The Refugee

By Phrooglevore
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Her heart felt as though it was about to explode. She had never run this fast in her entire life. Her six year-old legs tried to keep her from her pursuer. She was just about to give up when she was suddenly pulled from the horrific scene. She was no longer the one running, yet moving far faster than she had ever before. Her mind tried to put the pieces together, but by the time she comprehended what had happened, they were already at their destination.


“Here we are: Knothole village.” The blue figure said. He then bent down and said “I’m Sonic…do you mind telling me your name?” the little girl looked up at him and said “I’m Cream, Cream the rabbit.” It was at this time that the others had come over to see the new arrival. 

“Who is this?” Sally said in a sweet tone. “I’m cream…” she was interrupted by the village doctor, DR.Quack, coming to take a look at her. “Back, every one. Let me through.” He then looked her over with a quick glance and asked “What happened to her?” Sonic then told him of how he was doing forest patrol, and found the girl being chased by swatbots. The doctor then stated that he should give her the once over to make sure that she was alright.

*
*
*


“Alright, everything seems to be fine with her.” The doctor said to sally, as he turned over the little girl to her. “That’s a relief.” The princess said as she took creams hand. “Come on Cream, we’ll get you something to eat.” She said as she led cream out of the medical hut, and over to the messhall.


It was quite a strange site too see. Usually the messhall had at least two or three other people in it, but this was not so as Sally lead her guest into the empty hall. They continued to walk as Sally asked “So, what would you like to eat?” Cream looked around, then looked back at the Princess and said, “You’ll do, even though you’re a bit thin.” “What?” was the last sound that came from the squirrel that was not muffled by Cream’s flesh. The rabbit had begun to do what few on the planet practice; catching and eating live prey. She savoured the taste of her royal meal as she swallowed more of the feast. She licked as much of the princesses’ chest as she could, before taking the stomach in.


If anyone were in the room with the hungry rabbit, they would have noticed how the six-year-old’s middle was starting to bulge. She was looking less and less like an innocent little girl, and more gravid by each passing second. She swallowed again, bring Sally’s knees in to her mouth. She counted it very fortunate that her prey was now starting to loose hope in gaining a successful escape, causing the squirrel to move less and less. She took one last savour, one last swallow, and her prey was completely in her belly. She sat against the wall of the hall, and patted her bulging belly saying “Thanks for the meal *BUUUUURP*, Sally. I just *BUUURP* hope the rest of your village taste as nice as you do. She then stretched out, yawned/burped and fell into a nice, heavy, full sleep.

The end

