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Toni has an exhilarating and surprisingly-arousing dream about the woman 
he likes.

Cw: sex, choking, biting, yay!

~~~~

It was a warm summers night, and for some reason, Toni found himself 
camping.

He wasn’t sure why he was out here. Nor why he was out here alone. But 
apparently, he was. So he tended to the campfire with very little care, and paid no 
mind to the shadows amongst the trees that danced in the flickering flame.

He sat a minute, considering opening a can of beans or spam to stave off that 
twinge of hunger he was feeling. But before he could decide which he wanted a 
growl caught his ear and he turned, just in time to see a shadow leap from the 
trees.

He hit the ground heavily, but without pain, and gave a cry of surprise and 
saw teeth —fangs, like a big cat’s— flash in his vision and squeezed his eyes 
shut…. Only for a small huff of air to brush his cheek and a familiar voice to 
whisper to him:

‘Hey, top cat.’
Slowly, he peeked opened his eyes— And then they shot wide open when he 

realised who was on top of him. ‘Janice?!’ he blurted.
‘What’s a handsome fella like you doing out here on his own?’ she asked, 

shifting slightly.
She leant forward, and that charm that hung around her neck brushed the tip 

of Toni’s beak as the jangling of her bracelets and hair-clips filled the quiet air.
‘I, uh— I—‘ Toni couldn’t find the words as she moved back and her breath 

found his cheek again.
But he apparently didn’t need to find the words, as Janice shifted and pressed 

her hips down firmly against his own and her lips found his neck, kissing him 
softly and eliciting a moan.

Toni wasn’t sure why this was happening, but he couldn’t complain as Janice’s 
kisses moved from his neck down to his chest and she began grinding against 
him. Their clothes buffered the friction as Janice hooked a leg around Toni to 
shift him as she pleased… and she sat up to look down at him with a glint in her 
eye.

Her hands slipped up his body, running from his belt all the way to his 
throat— And she squeezed, tight and hard, making Toni gasp for breath in her 
grip.

‘Good boy,’ she praised as Toni’s hips bucked up. ‘Earn your air.’
Toni bucked again, and Janice lunged forward, digging her teeth deep into 

Toni’s neck—



And Toni’s eyes flung open as he felt the orgasm hit him, and he nearly fell out 
of bed as the dream ended and he failed to find his bearings.

He rolled over, struggling to find himself amongst the tangled bed-sheets, and 
was barely able to catch his breath as he shook with the intensity of the feelings 
the dream had pulled from him.

And then he found his bearings and collapsed, limp, into the bed.
Panting, he tried to figure out what the hell had just happened.
A dream?
Had that been a…?
He realised that, yes. He had been dreaming, and rolled over to stare at the 

roof with his feathers lifted in a hot blush.
Not once in his entire life had he ever had a dream like that before!
It was so incredibly— Incredibly—
What the fuck?!
He closed his eyes, swallowing as he thought of Janice —soft, gentle, kind, 

polite Janice— and knew immediately that, from that moment onwards, he could 
never look her in the eyes again!

—END—

If you enjoyed reading, please consider supporting me and my work at 
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