Willow Story

"Nrrrrgg… arg… aw for fucks… ARG!"
The voice of a heavily nerfed Killian could be heard. His eyes glowed blood red. He tapped his cell phone.
"Come on you shitty thing… ah, now, yeah, go on… tell me where I… EY DIRTY SHIT PIECE GOOGLE MAPS EY!"
The birds flew out of the surrounding trees.
*Sigh*
*Groowwwllll*
His skinny stomach was beginning to complain. A rarity in the skinny Killian.
The glow faded again. Killian sat on the ground and put his backpack down.
He got out his thermos and wanted to drink something, but only a few lonely drops of water came out of the bottle.
The bread box I took out only has half a salami sandwich left.
He started eating it slowly, but with less motivation than might be expected.
"Hello, is someone there?"
Killian heard a soft, motherly voice.
"Yes, here? Where are you?"
"Follow my voice!"
"Sounds good."
He put his stuff back in his backpack and started looking for the source of the voice.
'Beep!'
"Hihi~ beep! By the way, you don't need to call me a formal name, my name is willow."
"Ah, ok. Mine is Killian... and I kinda got lost..."
Killian walked through the forest, not really paying attention to where exactly he was going as long as he got closer to the voice.
"Oh dear... unfortunately this happens more often around here. Don't worry, my little house is nearby, so you can rest a little there."
"Oh, um, thanks, so..."
"No problem, I'm always happy to see whaaaa!"
"Whoah!"
Killian somehow managed to overlook Willow and the two bumped into each other on the ground.
"Uff... bad... what the..."
"Uiuiui, careful, careful, sweetie~"
Killian opened his eyes and saw the face of a tall smiling female cat lady, partially hidden by her relatively ample chest.
"Oh you oh you oh you, i am sorry, is everything ok?"
He got up quickly before it got uncomfortable. He gave her his hand.
"Oh yeah, don't worry, everything's fine, everything's fine..."
Beside here was a slightly creased pointed hat, which she quickly picked up and put on. With that and her blue clothes, she looked a bit like a witch.
She took one look at Killian and quickly noticed how skinny he was. His limbs were bony and his not very large t-shirt was still quite loose.
*Groowwwllll*
"Oh dear, someone must have frayed very badly, you look like you haven't eaten in weeks..."
"Honestly, only a few hours…"
Willow looked a bit shocked.

"I mean... it's not like I can't take a few more pounds..."
He lifted his t-shirt. You could see his ribs.
"Well then, come with me, we'll take you to my little house and then cheer you up a bit..."
"Erm, sure, fine with me... although a walk back to town would do as well..."
"Oh no, I insist! I can't just send such a poor starving fox away again..."
"Um, okay…"
He was a bit shy.
"Don't worry, my little one, you're in good hands with me. In my little house, nobody goes to bed hungry~"

—----------

"Well here we are…"
The two entered the house.
It was a beautiful wooden hut. A log fire was burning and there were some muffins in the oven. The furniture was unusually large, not gigantic, but quite large. Candlelights lit the room.
*Sniff*

*Sniff*
*Sniff*
"Something smells good..."
"I was in the middle of making muffins when I heard you. Just sit on the sofa and get comfortable while I get them out of the oven, okay?"
"Um, yeah, sounds good..."
Killian hung his jacket and hat on the clothes rack while Willow got the muffins out of the oven.
He glanced briefly into an adjoining room.
(Is that a cauldron over there?)
Then he made himself comfortable on the couch. It was a very soft couch, the pillows were also unusually large and soft.
*Groowwwllll*
His stomach continued to complain.
"Don't worry, the muffins are almost ready~"
Willow opened the oven and took out the muffins. The smell spread throughout the apartment...
*Sniff*
*sniff* *sniff*
(My god that smells good...)
*Schmatz* *Schmatz*
Meanwhile, Willow took the muffins out of the pan and put them on a plate, just to hurry them over to Killian.
A dozen muffins, half vanilla, half chocolate.
"These smell really great... thanks."
"Oh, thank you, I'll do it with pleasure~"
Kilian grabbed one of the vanilla muffins and took a hearty bite.
He froze briefly.
"And? How do you like it?"
Killian didn't answer. He greedily stuffed the rest of the muffin into his mouth and was already reaching for the next muffins.
*Munch*
*Munch*
*Munch*
Willow started to grin.
"I'll take that as a yes~"
Kilian already stuffed the 5th muffin into his mouth.
(Fuck is that good.)
He had no idea what was in the muffins, but he didn't care. All he knew was that he wanted more.
Meanwhile he devoured the 8th muffin.
"Oh dear, there's someone though really hungry... don't worry, supplies are on their way~"
(Shit that's good...)
Willow briefly went into the kitchen and returned with a pre-cut chocolate cake just in time for Kilian to run out of muffins. Kilian didn't hesitate and took one of the pieces of cake in his hand like a pizza.
*Munch* 
*Munch*
(Fuck... I need more.)
As he greedily indulged in his meal, all the food slowly began to affect his body. His stomach started to bulge and his hips and butt began to press against his jeans. His ribs were less visible.
Willow, meanwhile, watched the hungry fox breathe the food away away bit by bit.
She just started bringing him more and more food in increasingly obscene Portions, ranging from puddings to ice cream to cinnamon rolls…
Kilian grew fatter and fatter with every bite he took, but didn't even remotely noticed it. He just wanted more.
His jeans barely was able to contain his legs and his t-shirt could only hold his moobs. His belly started hanging around from the couch.
He ate faster and faster and willow wasn't able to keep up anymore with his gluttony. Suddenly, there was no food on the table anymore.
(Fuck… I need… more food… so… what the…)
He noticed that something wasn't right with his body, but willow immediately drew his attention away.
"Still hungry, my big fox?"
"Yes… so… hungry…"
He couldn't think straight anymore.
"Then close your eyes and open your mouth, I have a surprise for you~"
He immediately did as demanded. He heard some very weird noices. He couldn't say what exactly it was, but it sounded… magical? After that he felt that a hose was put into his mouth.
A thick fluid flowed through it into his mouth. It tasted like chocolate, only 10 times better.
(Oh my… god… GOD is that… fuck…)
He didn't even open his eyes again, he didn't care, he just sucked as hard as possible at that hose. His pants bravely tried to fight back against the increasing amount of blubber that tried to tear it apart…
*Riiiiippp*
Aaaaannnd it's gone.
Not that he cared much.
Willow meanwhile started to snuggle against his ever increasing frame and patted his back.
"That's good… just keep chugging, my big cuddle fox~"



—----------------

*Nrrrrgg…*
*Uh…*
*Hm…*

Killian woke up. He was lying on a soft bed. He felt kinda weird.
"What... is yesterday..."
He tried to get up and supported himself with his arms off the bed.
*Hnnnngggg…*
With pretty little success.
*HNNNNGGGG…*
He dropped back onto the bed.
*Huff… huff… huff…*
He felt a heavy wobbling in his body.
"What the…-"
He looked down at his body.
Then it hit him like lightning.
"Oh shit."
His stomach towered over the rest of his body like a mountain of fat.
"Fuck... how much did I eat yesterday...?"
He felt his arms over his body. Just lifting it was exhausting enough. Every part of his body was soft and fat. Even his breasts were bigger than his head.
*Knock Knock*
*Knarz*
"Good morning my big one, time for breakfast~"
(Oh fuck-)
Willow came into the room. She placed a tray on a dessert table next to him, with a thick stack of pancakes covered in syrup.
"Well you, did you sleep well?"~"
"What did... you... with me... *huff*"
"Just fed you up with my baking skills hehe~ and we see it works wonders~"
Willow started leaning on Kilian's stomach and rubbing it.
"Oh… uhm… also…"
Kilian starts blushing. So, even redder than before.
*GRRRROOOWWWWAAAAAWWWWALLLLL*
Kilian felt like he was starving.
*Huff*
*Huff*
"OK you won…"
"Won? Oh big boy, I don't mean you any harm. I just like to spoil my guests, that's all."
Willow lay down on Kilian's chest.
"And besides, a little more on your ribs won't hurt you, will it?"
""A little "."
*Sigh*
Kilian wasn't quite sure what to make of it.
It was weird every time. But…
It's nice to have someone to take care of you.
Kilian felt alone so often without anyone by his side.
Pretty lonely.
"Well, but I won't force you into anything. If you want, I can degrease you back to your original size..."
Willow tried to get up again, but Kilian grabbed her.
"No wait!"
He pulled her back to him and pressed her back onto his chest.
*Squeak*
"Naw, does anyone want a cuddle?"
"..."
*nods*
Willow wrapped her arms around Kilian's fat neck and pulled herself close to him.
"Well then come here my big~"
*Squeak…*
"Thanks…"
A few tears fell from Kilian's eyes.
"Are you okay, big one?"
"Yeah, everything's fine... just a little... tired..."
*GROOWWWWWWAAAAAAWWLLLLLLL*
"Oh dear, I forgot... tell me, do you still want the pancakes?"
Killian thought for a moment.
"Will you cuddle with me again afterwards?"
"Always, my big~"
"Then you also can just give me the hose…"
Killian let Willow go and opened his mouth.
"That's the spirit~"











