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Zaakira Vore Stories

Chapter 5
No Mercy


Chapter is told from the perspective of Jacob Lawrence

It had been 6 hours since the incident in central Cortez, and here I was driving to work to at 2 in the morning. The news was particularly vague in describing what had happened, so I had assumed it was just some terrorist attack and we were dealing with whoever was in charge. This was the kind of stuff the NSA was supposed to deal with however I was told the situation was of an urgent matter, so I bit the bullet on this one and just shrugged off my frustration. Driving my way through the outskirts of the city I arrived at my home away from home, the Cortez ACCF (Aberrant criminal containment facility) where I was to be briefed on what we were supposed to be dealing with. Countless thoughts went through my head as I approached the the large and intimidating facility, wondering what could be so urgent that they needed the chief of staff to come in at such an ungodly hour. 


Pulling up to the staff security checkpoint I got the usual greeting, followed by a few questions. “Hey chief, you got any idea what this is all about? They haven't told us jack shit, hell only the higher end staff even got to see what the hell we just brought in.” he said as casual as ever. “I'm just as curious as you are, but I'm about to find out so just sit tight. I'll sort this shit out and hand it off to the NSA. Then they can deal with this.” I said still a bit frustrated at having to wake up at 2 in the morning during my time off. He waved me by as I pulled in and parked my car just outside the back staff entrance where I was immediately greeted by a few of the central Cortez officials. “It's about damn time you got here Lawrence. What part of urgent did you not understand?” Said one of the city officials all dressed up in their usual political attire. “Hey I got here as fast as I could, what the hell do you even need me here for? We deal with terrorists all the time, what makes this one so special?” I said not in the mood to be sassed by some government big wig. “That's why we called you here, now hurry up and follow us.” I bit my lip at being told to hustle but was more curious to find out what was going on, so I just let it go and proceeded down the large stretch of hallways. 


Making our way down to the underground containment zone, I began to grasp how serious the situation was as we only kept possible national threats in the lower areas. Passing more security checkpoints along the way we finally made it to the surveillance room which monitored the maximum security containment cells which were quite large and intended to contain several prisoners at once until they were processed. “Now before we explain what will be happening from this point forward, go ahead and take a look at cell 4-B.” I brushed passed the shoulder of the city official and looked at the monitor before widening my eyes, confused at what I was looking at. “What in the hell is this? Some kind of joke?” I said as I turned back to look at the city official. “I believe you know that this is hardly the time and place for jokes Mr. Lawrence.” I looked back at the monitor and saw what appeared to be a large wolf with red fur and black markings. The wolf was much larger than the average sized wolf however, at least 2 to 3 times bigger and was just laying unconscious in the middle of the floor. Though I had to admit I was quite surprised to see this thing instead of some terrorist. 

I was agitated at the fact it was made into such a big deal and turned back to the official now with an even more agitated expression. “This wolf was found with the contents of a mostly digested human in its stomach, and is suspected to be responsible for the mass disappearances at the Cortez financial district. That being said we ar-” I cut the official off before he could continue not buying in to his implausible story. “You call me down here at 2 in the morning to give be some story about a savage mutt? Cut the bullshit, you expect me to believe that this thing was responsible for such an attack? You should of taken this damn thing to animal control and have them just put the fucking thing to sleep.” I said nearly ready to pack things up and leave. “Mr. Lawrence we were notified by the NSA to keep this creature locked in maximum security until they arrive for transport. We too are at a loss for words but clearly this situation is bigger than you and I. Now if you'd take a seat I'll explain the rest.” The official said gesturing me over to a nearby chair as I stormed over to it and sat down crossing my arms. 


“We are to simply to contain it until the NSA arrives, then they will handle the creature from that point forward. We were also implicitly told to keep the creature alive. Whatever this thing is, the national government has plans of their own, so until then you need to manage your staff and keep them prepared for anything.” I shrugged and looked back up to the official  glaring him right in the eyes. “Now listen here, I don't care what the NSA has to say about this. They are obviously overreacting, I mean give me a break the thing being contained in a maximum security cell is already asinine enough you think that-” before I could finish one of monitors began a slow beep notifying us that whatever was in the cell had begun to move. The movement censors were designed to pick up even a twitch made by whomever it contained so at first I thought nothing of it. However upon closer inspection it appeared as though the wolf was beginning to come to a stand.


The wolf immediately gazed directly into the camera giving off an oddly human-like expression of anger which piqued my interest. After a deep and intimidating glare at the camera I began to feel a bit offset as my chest began to fill with a brief bit of anxiety at the unusual wolf. Shortly after the wolf had glared up at the camera, It began to slowly pace around the cement walls of the cell as if it was listening for something. It looked like the wolf was looking for something, like an arctic fox carefully pacing through the snow ready to pounce on it's prey. After a few minutes of this routine I began to suspect it was just nervous as any captive wild creature would be, so I slowly began to turn away until a loud crashing noise could be heard echoing through the halls. 


The wolf had bashed its head through the solid cement wall only poking its head inside leaving the rest of its body still in the cell. “What in fucks name!? It just smashed it's head through the concrete! What's it doing?” I immediately began to radio to security staff from to the higher levels to come down and be prepared for the worst case scenario. The wolf pulled a large chunk of electrical wiring and other electrical components out from the wall as a few of the monitors began to shut off correspondingly. “Shit! It's trying to kill the power! Gas the fucker and hurry it up!” As I belayed the order to the maintenance staff the wolf proceeded to bash several more holes in the concrete as bit by bit we began to lose power. Within less than a minute the monitors had been shut off, along with the majority of the power as the lights shut off. I grabbed my radio again and began ordering security staff to contain the creature in the event that it had escaped. “What's the situation? Give me a sit-rep now dammit!” I said as I listened in, beginning to hear radio banter. “We just arrived at cell 4-B and the door has been smashed wide open! Starting our search now sir!” I knew at this point what we were dealing with was just as serious as the NSA had believed it to be so I knew there was no holding back. “Weapons live men! Do NOT let that thing leave this building alive!” I said as the city official grabbed the radio from my hand and began to try and take control. 

“You will belay that order men, that creature is wanted alive under any circumstances!” I snatched the radio back from the official my hands tense from the situation as I began to chew him out. “Are you fucking kidding me!? The thing just tore through cement and tactically took out the power on top of breaking free from a maximum security cell, and you're still thinking about keeping it alive!? The lives of my men are at risk and I'm not putting them at a unnecessary disadvantage for your cheap bureaucratic bullshit!” I said as I began to hear muffled screams coming from the radio. “Jesus Fucking Christ! The thing is huge and it's eating everyone sir!! We need to...AHHHHH!” 


The radio had cut out after that and I was now shaking with a bit of fear. These men were mostly battle hardened soldiers armed with high caliber assault rifles, yet they were nothing to this...thing. I clenched my fist ready to take action, and stormed out of the monitoring room as the city official came running out. “Wait! Don't just leave me here! I need to be protected!” He said as he came up to me and pitifully grabbed a hold of leg as I kicked him off. “You know the way out I have my men to think about, now get the hell away from me.” I said as I stormed off and began radioing to maintenance to get the backup power back on while I ordered all remaining security staff to head to the lower containment zone in order to take this creature out. 


Fortunately, maintenance managed to initiate lock down as the remaining security forces  made it to the lower zone entrance. Something was off though, the lock down had been initiated however the power was still out leaving the large hallways with an eerie appearance of darkness and dread. Soon enough I meet up with the remaining security staff about 36 strong, and ready for action. “Alright men, we need to contain the anomaly to the lower levels so we will protect the exit here and make a stand. That thing does not leave the lower containment zone!” The soldiers looked at each other with a bit of a confused expression on their faces. I had completely forgotten they had not been given any information on what we were dealing with so I decided to briefly explain before we heard a cry for help coming from the end of the eerily dark hallway. Sure enough, I looked down and saw a bloodied wounded soldier limping around the corner of the cement walls as he made his way towards us. I ran over to him as my men followed suit, and saw that the man had been wounded by a few teeth and claw marks but was otherwise in stable condition. I passed him along to a few of the medically trained soldiers, trying to remain vigilant at protecting this hallway as it was the only way out of the lower levels. Shortly after we had treated the wounded soldier, we set up a blockade and began to prepare for the worst. 


Minutes had passed by yet it seemed like hours, and we were all tense, not at all expecting what was to come. With the hallways utterly silent, we waited until I began to hear a faint voice coming from the end of the hall that slowly began to get louder as my men tensed up ready to fire their compact M-16's at anything that moved. Oddly enough as the voice got louder, it sounded like that of a female and it wasn't talking, it was...laughing. I was perplexed at hearing such a thing under these circumstances and as the voice god louder, the wolf slowly peered its head around the corner as it glared us all down. It was absolutely terrifying, only the head of the red wolf was visible, but based off how high from the floor it was, it was apparent that the wolf had grown in size. Not only this but the whites of her eyes had turned black, and her hair was standing up unlike before as she licked her chops. “You are all going to die here” She said as she began her eerie sadistic chuckle yet again. “Don't worry though, you all will still serve your purpose...as a part of me.” 


As she finished talking the wolf began to turn the corner revealing the rest of her enormous figure which was even bigger than I had initially thought. She was nearly mammoth sized, it was unreal. Had the hallways not already been large she would have had a hard time getting through with that size but that was hardly my concern as she began to slowly creep towards us. I ordered my men to open fire as they unloaded on the beast, though the bullets had no effect as she continued her approach. As the gunfire continued I felt a bullet enter through my left leg as I screamed out in pain and fell to the floor. My men were being mowed down from behind, but by who? I thought, looking back to see the wounded soldier laughing with a sadistic laugh as he continued to open fire on my men. I hesitated for a moment but then used my revolver I keep on hand to quickly put a bullet in his head given no other choice. Now wounded myself I struggled to stand as I noticed that all my men had been critically wounded but not dead, oddly enough. In the brief confusion caused by the now dead soldier, I had completely forgotten about the wolf as I looked back the other way and immediately cringed in terror. 


She was swallowing my men one by one, moaning after each new victim as she apparently enjoyed eating them alive. I could hear the sounds of my men yelling out for help from inside her stomach and in her throat as she loudly proceeded to swallow down all 36 wounded men. The last of which tried to struggle against her maw as she pressed him into the wall with her large tongue. She licked him up a few times before wrapping her tongue around him, completely restricting his upper body as she slowly chuckled and brought him into her gaping maw. She clacked her teeth shut and began sloshing him back and forth from cheek to cheek followed by opening her maw to see him now covered in drool still attempting to crawl out of her mouth. She grinned as she let him crawl about half way out her mouth, his bloodied hands reaching out to grab the top of her maw in an attempt to gain some leverage smearing a bit of blood on her maw fur. 


The wolf glared back at me and grinned once again as she merely tilted her head allowing the weakened soldier to slide right into the back of her throat. With a powerfully load swallow I saw the impression of the soldier slide down her throat fur until he was gone, now just another meal to her ever increasing stomach size. Oddly enough her stomach wasn't as big as one would think after eating so many people but still large and distended. After letting out a satisfying belch, the halls echoed with the sound as she looked back at me now followed by slowly licking the blood off her maw as she began to taunt me. 


“Ready for your turn little one? I promise you'll like it, so just give in and join your men in my belly. They still need their chief.” She said as patted her stomach with her paw. My adrenaline allowed me to just barely gain the strength to walk, dragging along my wounded leg as she eerily began to follow me at a slow pace. I kept walking as fast as I could, trying to find somewhere I could at least hide as I made my way down the hall with my flashlight, desperately trying to find a room I could hide in and radio for more help. 


After turning a few corners in the massive stretch of hallways I came upon my office, which was larger than the average office, but empty other than a some chairs, a desk and few filing cabinets. I pushed the door open, forgetting to lock it behind me as I now struggled to drag myself behind the desk. I sat there panting for a brief moment, until I covered my mouth and turned off my light as I heard the large steps of the wolf approaching. It was now pitch black and all I could hear was the wolf walking up to the door until she stopped. It was quiet for a moment and all I could hear was the shivers I had made trying to control my breathing from the fear in addition to the pain of my leg wound. 


I began to hear a distinct rumble coming from the outside of the door, as the sounds of my men screaming could be heard in her stomach as the rumbling got louder. After a minute or so of stomach sounds and loud rumbling I heard the wolf let out a few loud belches as I heard to door being nudged open. “Come out come out wherever you are.” She said as I began to hear her creep around the office. I could hear her for just a few minutes trying to find where I was until it became eerily quiet. I sat there in the pitch black, praying to god she would just let me go as the tension began to build even more. Nothing could be heard now except for the door creaking back open, and gently shutting again. I was perplexed. I thought surely enough that she knew where I was, but perhaps I had got lucky, I thought as I leaned back against the desk trying to catch my breath. I sat there somewhat relieved for a few seconds, as I tried to breathe and regain my senses. 


A  few seconds later, I felt something fall onto my shoulder and exhausted I reached out to grab whatever it was, only to find it was a thick and gooey substance. My heart began to pace rapidly again as I turned on my light and looked above me to see a gaping wide maw just sitting there motionless as I started to scream out at the top of my lungs. In an instant she had snatched me up then tossed me across the room as I collided with the wall, the flashlight rolling over to the corner of the room lighting the office just barely enough to give me vision of the wolf as she slowly walked towards me with an oddly disturbing expression. She was a bit smaller now, more like the size of a dire wolf which explained how she was able to enter my office in the first place yet I still cringed in fear as she crept closer.


“P-p-please just leave me alone, I was just doing my job. What do you want with me?” I said as she now stood over me and pushed her nose right into my chest, making it hard for me to breathe. She licked my entire upper body and let out a soft moan as she peered back down at me. “Don't sell yourself short there...Jacob. You taste delicious! Now why don't we cut all the chat, I have places to be and so do you.” She said as her stomach let out an audible rumble. She paced back a step or two before opening her maw around my boots as she began to swallow me feet first. Taking her time she began to engulf my legs as I yelled out from the pain of my gunshot wound. I had no strength left to fight back or even yell, I merely had to watch as she worked her way up my body until I was now entirely in her maw with just my head and arms outside her maw. She jerked her head back and forth a bit, stuffing me further into her maw as I slid deeper into the depths of her throat. Now completely inside her maw she clacked her teeth shut making it pitch black once again. “Fuck..you...you stupid..mutt..” I said as I heard her chuckle to the remark. “That's the spirit Jacob, now you can relax as my stomach does the rest of the work.” She said as I felt her throat muscles begin to contract bringing me down further as I slide along her tongue deeper into her esophagus. *GULP* 

I slid down her throat slowly, unable to breathe as I made my way down into her stomach. My legs went in first as the rest of my body began to curl up inside her, until I was fully in her stomach. I managed to get a bit of air again though it was hardly sustainable and immediately I began to feel light headed. I just sat there curled up inside her, as I heard her belch followed by a few pats that could be heard from the outside of her stomach. I began to sway as she walked a bit and hopped up onto what I assumed was my desk as I turned upside down from the momentum. She was laying on her back now, and I could hear her rubbing the outside of her stomach as she softly moaned with pleasure. I was done for, there was no escape from the red she wolf and as I lay in her stomach I could only think to myself -what a way to go-  as I drifted off. The rest of the staff had no idea what they were in for, but they could rest assure that when they were to encounter this wolfess, they would be given no mercy. 

TO BE CONTINUED.... 

