Cindus just clocked in at her job for the new ward she was recently forced to move to for the night shift. After tucking away her ID badge from her mouth, and stowing it away in her shoulder pocket, she kept on walking to her destination. 
She used to work as a Midwifery Nurse, but with the new budget cuts, they had to let quite a few employees go. She was thankful she still had a job, but she wasn’t too excited that she had to work in…
“Ugh. Hospice.” Cindus muttered to herself. “Why did I have to get put here…” She lowered her head and walked into her new ward. Each of her four claws smacked against the clean tiled flooring, while she made sure to keep her tail from dragging along the floor. Though she couldn’t do much about her breasts. Try as she might to find a good fitting bra, her chest puppies that were the size of prize winning watermelons loved to reside near the ground. And her scrubs didn’t help much either. 
She made it to the room where they kept all of the patients, and saw a note on the door. “Huh? What the fuck is this?” 
She got close to the door and examined the scribbled writing. 
Dear nurse Cindus,
Due to lack of staffing, you’ll be taking care of the ward tonight. I’ll give you a full run down on your exact tasks in the morning. But for now, just keep track of their vitals. If they happen to pass, record the time. And if they have any requests, please do them to the best of your ability as they are, well, in their current condition. 
Your new boss
-Doctor Slippy
Her wings drooped and her eyes rolled. “Yeeeeeeeaaaaah.” She said in the most sarcastic voice she could muster. “A night of data keeping and bed pan changing for me. Whoopie.” 
She opened the door to the patients room and lightly grimaced at the smell and sight of people being on their death beds. But her look of disgust went away when she heard some moans. 
She started to walk over to where the source of the groaning was coming from, and saw a heavy set bear laying down on the bed. His face was old, a bit wrinkly, he had a lot of gray fur on his face, and was probably half her size. “Can I help you sir?” She said in the best ‘nice’ tone she could muster. 
The bear’s eyes slowly started to open up. “Eh. Oh. Hello nurse. Would you be able to…” His eyes shot wide open. “Good gravy!” He belted out, and Cindus stumbled slightly backwards. Grumbles and shifting came from around her, and from the corner of her eye she noticed some patients began to sit up from their resting position. “You are NOT the nurse who was helping me before.” 
“Uuuuuhhh, yes sir. I’m nurse Cindus and I can-“ 
“Oh man. Your scales are BE-AH-YOUtiful. What is that? Red scales and a gorgeous yellow underbelly? I can see it on your silky smooth neck ya know.” 
“The fuck?” Cindus thought. “Is this man coming on to me?” She cleared her throat and began to speak. “Uh, is there anything I can help you with sir? Fluff your pillow? Help you sit upright? Turn you over?” 
“Mmmm, you can help this old man get to know your fine body better.” He chuckled and wriggled his eyebrows, right before he started to cough. 
“Yeeeeeeaaaaah I’m not gonna do that sir. Sooooooo I’m just gonna go and-“ 
“Wait!” He coughed again, and his eyes turned from flirtatious to almost desperation. “Look, I’m sorry. I just… You are a very attractive lady.” 
“…Okay… So, I’m going to go check on the other-“ 
“Please! Uh, look. I’m going to be gone soon. And… Okay, I’m just going to be forward. I’d love for you to eat me.” 
Cindus just blinked. “I’m sorry… What?” 
“Oh gosh to be consumed by your gorgeous mouth, and to have my body be converted into fat which would only accentuate your divine curves all the more! Oooooohhh.” 
“Of fuck.” She thought. Her eyes began to move all up and down his body. “I mean, he does look rather juicy.” Her mouth began to salivate. “Wait, NO! What am I talking about?! He’s a patient in need. Not a snack! Thoooooooough his need was wanting me to eat him… No no no. That’s so barbaric! I couldn’t do that to this old man.” 
“Please nurse. Help fulfill a dying man’s wish, and swallow me whole so that I may make you all the more beautiful.” 
She saw him breath and his large pot belly shifted under the blanket. “Oh fuck me he’d add so much to my curves with all that fat.” She thought. “Plus with all the new fat features I’m sure I’d attract a mate.” She felt her mouth start to fill up with saliva, and she quickly gulped it down. “Fine I’ll do it! He convinced me! Just try to not come off as too desperate Cindus.” 
Cindus leaned over to the overweight bear and had a wide grin on her face with small bits of drool dripping from her lip. “Sir, it is my duty to make sure that all patients meet their needs. And I’d be honored to eat y-HRLK!” 
[vore]
Her eyes went wide as the bear shoved his head inside her maw. He began to talk as his fur became covered in her saliva. “Oh thank you nurse! I promise I’ll make you the thickest dragon there ever was.” 
His ramblings were slightly drowned out, but didn’t stop Cindus from enjoying all the flavor of the old man filling her gullet. “Oooooooohhhhh fuck he’s tasty.” She thought as her throat muscles began to pull on the fattened bear. Her tongue began to move around on his neck and tug at his triple chins. And as she pulled, she could feel her throat begin to bulge from him making his way down further. 
With the bear’s head now lodged in her gullet, his shoulders were next. Her cheeks bulged out as his torso started to make its way in, but her genes helped her treat it as if it were no problem. 
However, his shoulders were rather easy compared to the gauntlet she had in front of her. As the blankets fell down, the dragoness could see from the corner of her eyes that the bear wasn’t just sporting a beer belly dad bod, he had ingested the whole keg from the frat party. Though his gut was large, she knew her ancestry had prepared her for such a moment like this. 
Using all the strength of her neck and forearms, Cindus tilted her head back, lifting the old man into the air. And as if she had covered the bear himself in a thick layer of butter going down a warm slip and slide covered in oil, he slid down her throat and into her awaiting stomach. 
Her eyes bulged at the sudden and quick motion as the weight of the bear plunged down within her body. The bulge of his belly forced her neck to widen, and as it passed her chest, her tits pushed forward and her scrubs ripped open. And that followed as he kept moving his way down. Seam by seam the front and back of her clothes ripped off, even her bra had popped open. 
The bear slammed into her stomach, and her belly quickly pressed against the floor. The entirety of her backside wobbled from the crash landing of him inside her, and had her looking as if she tried to stand in an earthquake. 
When the moment had calmed down, she blinked, and then sighed with a smile. “Holy fuck.” Her back legs started to do a little wobbly dance, and the weight of the bear inside her was forcing her to adjust her normal balance, but she kept on dancing with her tummy on the floor. “That dude tasted-“
[/vore]
“Uuuuuhhhh, excuse me, nurse?” 
Cindus stopped her dancing and looked to her right. There was a morbidly obese female cow. “HOLY SHIT!” Cindus thought. “She’s got bigger titties than I do! Those puppies must be at least the size of cauldrons. And holy shit is her udder the same size?!” 
The cow licked her lips. “Nurse, I couldn’t help but notice you just ate that bear whole.” 
“Huh? Er, uh no I didn’t. I don’t know what you’re talking about.” She suddenly felt her stomach moving around on its own. Something hard was now prodding against her stomach lining, and it didn’t feel like he was struggling. 
“Don’t play coy dear. But don’t worry. I’m not going to report you.” The cow fanned herself while smiling, but Cindus just sighed with relief. “No, I want you to do the same thing to me.” 
“WHAT?!” 
“Yes dear. Mmmmm, my time is upon me. And these curves of mine would do wonders to your body. Especially your A cup breasts my darling. They could be much bigger.” 
Cindus looked down at her watermelon sized tits, then back up at the cow. Her mouth started to salivate again, and her loins began to tingle with excitement. “Uh, I don’t know ma’am. That seems kind of-“ 
“I can text my lawyer right now, and put you in my will if you eat me.” 
“I can do that too!” Said some random voice. Cindus turned to see there was a male hippopotamus on another bed two stations down. “I’ll do whatever you want me to do my queen! As long as I get to be inside you.” 
“Same here!” 
“Over here too!” 
“Just let me be in you!” 
All the creatures of the ward started to speak, and each one of them was a rather large mammal who seemed to be in the overweight category. “Is this a fucking hospice for the obese or something?” Cindus whispered. 
“So what do you say darling?” The cow said, and Cindus looked back at her. “Care to add an extra entree to your meal?” 
Cindus gulped while staring over the bovine’s hefty curves. Her stomach grumbled as more thrusting movement happened inside. She bowed and bared her teeth with a grin. “I’d be delighted to eat you.” 
—
The door to the ward opened and the frog Doctor Slippy entered, staring at a clipboard while yawning. “Aaaaaaaalright.” He said, smacking his lips. “Thank you for your diligence nurse Cindus. Were there any troubles… Last… Night…” He blinked repeatedly in stunned silence at the sight before him. 
Cindus lay on her back pinned to the ground. She was sporting a double chin that had as much blubber to count as a pumpkin. Her breasts could have been mistaken for weather balloons as they lay stacked plumply on top of the other. Her belly was as wide and long as a station wagon, and her distended belly button made the peak of her massive gut as tall as the ceiling. Her once dainty thin arms and legs now resembled the fat of a turkey leg as the thighs and shoulders were thicker than molasses. Though her claws looked as skinny as twigs like before. The once flat ass she had now had enough padding on there that it could be legally quantifiable as a bed. Even her tail had gained some thickness, so much so that the base was as large as a playground slide. 
Cindus hiccuped, sending her belly into a relentless jiggling mess. “Oh. Hey doc. Is it morning already?” 
“CINDUS!” He yelled as he looked around the empty patient room. “WHAT HAPPENED?! WHERE ARE THE PATIENTS?!” 
“Okay, uh. Look, I’m gonna sound crazy, but I swear, they wanted me to eat them as their dying wish.” 
“DID YOU NOT READ THE BACK OF MY NOTE?!” He crossed his arms and huffed. 
Cindus raised an eyebrow. “Back of note? No. It didn’t say anything about turning it over.” 
“Oooooohhhh fuck.” He slapped his face. He walked back and ripped the note from the door, then sulked as he walked to Cindy’s. 
He shoved the back of the page in front of her face and she read it allowed. “Also, please for the love of all that is holy don’t listen to their vore fetishes. These people are followers of Tiamat… Hmm.” 
“Yeah…” 
“Okay, but like, who’s fault really is it sending me down here, a dragon, to this room then? Huh? Seems like poor planning on the hospital’s part.” 
“Well, those sickos finally got what they wanted I guess.” 
“Especially that hippo. He reaaaaaaally wanted me to change my figure. And by golly I went from a stick to a pear.” She poked her belly and her tummy wobbled. 
“Alright, well, you’re scheduled for a different room this following night anyway.” 
“Where at?” 
“Uh, it’s the hospice room for… The chronic belly touchers…” 
Cindus chuckled. “My next shift is gonna be great.” 
