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By Thatfriendlyguy

Today marked the anniversary between two friends. Having met each other for a few years, it
had them taking place in a strange room of sorts. One that was unlike any other, as there was
something. .. off about this room. With one of the soon to be occupants of the room walking her
way towards the entrance, it had her curiously looking over at the white door. Being a cyborg
pony that went by the name of wireless Fuzz, she also went by Fuzz for short. Having carbon
fiber legs that easily switched over to fingers, and multispectral eyes, they were perfect to go
along with her usual job of being a pole-dancing cyborg. However, she wasn’t here to be pole
dancing, or at least that’s what she thought. Only being told by her friend ‘Tree Time’ to meet at
this building, and go into room ‘105°, she went along with it. Simply being explained that it was
a ‘special event’ to go along with their anniversary of knowing each other, the cyborg didn’t
question it. Looking up to the door resting right in front of her, there was a three-digit number
that labeled the door as ‘105°. The exact door she wanted, in what felt like an endless hallway
containing the same kind of door, but with different numbers to each one of them. “Well this
looks to be the door that I’'m looking for. Honestly wonder if I ended up beating him here!”
Having arrived a bit earlier than anticipated, it didn’t help that she was eager to see what her
companion had in mind. Whatever it was, it just rested beyond this door. Bringing a hoof up to
the door, she’d lightly push down upon it. Causing a small ding to be heard, before suddenly
sinking itself into the ground. Revealing at what lurked just behind the white door...

With the door being open, it wasn’t long till a familiar sight of a grey Pegasus could have been
seen sitting around at what looked to be a chair Looking to have green hair, ponytail, and a hair
to match, they did carry the cutie mark of an hour glass being inside of a tree. “Ah, you made it!
I’d say a bit early too, though who’s really keeping track of that~?” Playfully remarking her
arrival, it was followed by him shortly grinning over towards his companion. “But besides that,
it’s a pleasure to see you made it Fuzz~ I can tell that this is going to be a delightful experience
to celebrate our anniversary~" Speaking in a calm yet playful manner, the Pegasus showed no
signs of getting up from their spot. Finding it to be too comfortable where he was, all whilst Fuzz
was walking her way into the white-room. Blinking her eyes to get used to the pure-white
coloring that surrounded the two of them. It was honestly hard to look at, especially being used
to the darkened color scheme of the nightclub she worked at. Regardless, she did flash her
companion a playful smile. Walking to the center of the room, just in time for the door behind
her to close shut. Sealing the two away within this strange environment. “Hello to you too Tree
Time! I know that I’'m certainly excited to see what’ll come out of this. Though does it have to
be inside of this bright room? It kind of hurts just to look around at this place...” Lightly
complaining about the scenery, it was nothing that she couldn’t get used to. Having to take only
a few minutes to possibly get used to the blinding light, it did evoke a playful chuckle out of Tree
Time. “Ah, well if the light is bothering you, I think we can adjust the scenery to that of a night
club~”



A moment after the Pegasus spoke, the walls would have turned to a black coloring. Yet, there
was still some dim lighting that resonated off of the nearby walls. Helping to still easily see
around within the room. “Huh... well that’s rather interesting! Though did you just want to fuck
inside of a room that changes scenery, because we both know the club would have worked just
fine. Not that I’'m complaining about, this is quite an interesting room.” Taking a look around at
the surrounding environment, it was quite nice to be inside of! However, while she may have
been certainly be looking on in awe, Tree Time would have been slowly getting up from the
rocking chair. A playful grin appearing upon his face, as he went off to mention. “Well, not quite
darling. For you see, that this isn’t any ordinary room. As it is, a room outside of time and space
itself. So for example, watch what | can do with just my hoof~" Lifting it up into the air, he
pushed it a few inches in front of him. Only for it to vanish right in front of the Pegasus, leaving
what looked to be just the rest of their arm to be visible from sight. Before Fuzz could possibly
ask what was going on, it wasn’t long till she felt something rubbing against her rear end. Being
warm and hard upon the touch, the strange sensation was forcefully grinding itself against her
puckered hole. Turning around to see what was touching her naked rear, it came to much of a
surprise to see it was Tree’s hoof appearing out of thin air! Grinding itself against the puckered
hole, possibly even getting the hoof inside if the Pegasus pushed hard enough. “Oh wow! That’s
amazing Tree Time! How did you do it? Is there something magically about this place, or some
kind of portal being used to do that?”

Being curious as to how this worked, it did have the cyborg pony grinding down against the
hoof. Murmuring in delight, the sensation wouldn’t have been lasting for too long sadly. With
Tree Time eventually pulling his hoof back, it returned back to his side. Looking completely
normal, as if it wasn’t just a couple dozen feet away from the rest of the Pegasus’ body. “Well
like 1 said, this place does disobey the rules of space and time. Just by focusing on my hoof being
pushed against that lovely ass of yours, | was able to manipulate the surroundings to get it
against your ass~ Though it does take a bit of practice, so I’ll be the only one who will be using
it for our little fun~" Going to sit back in his wooden rocking chair, it wasn’t long till the shaft
was starting to become visible for the two. Revealing the already-lubricated cock starting to
work itself out of the sheathe. Entering a mostly erect state, with it only needing a small bit to be
pushed towards its fully erect state. “But besides that my dear friend, how about we have some
bit of fun before I show you the real ‘surprise’ that I have intended here~" Tilting his head over
towards the pony’s front hooves, he beckoned her over with a single hoof. “Why not show me
how lovely those hand of yours work against my shaft. I’'m sure you’re able to give an excellent
hand job. Who knows, maybe I’ll even be helping you out, and fucking myself at the same time
if you do a good enough job down here~" The thought of that alone was already sending a small
shiver of delight to go through the Pegasus’ body. The two haven’t even started just yet, and he
was already more than eager to fuck himself in the ass~



Hearing the news, it wasn’t long till a devious smile appeared upon Fuzz’s face. While certainly
missing the wonderful sensation that came from the hoof against her crotch, it wasn’t long till
she walked over towards her resting companion. “Well you know I certainly don’t mind a
wonderful hand job to help start the mood~ Though | am quite curious to see what it is you have
in mind after this~" As for the cyborg’s front hooves, they started to change shape. Expanding
outwards, the hoof was changing into three fingers with opposable thumbs to go with it. Making
it perfect for stroking Tree Time off. Getting down in front of the Pegasus, it wasn’t long till the
smell of musk was already being emitted from the shaft. The smell of arousal growing stronger
with each passing moment, and the two of them haven’t even done anything lewd to begin with!
“Oh you’ll find out in due time Fuzz. No point in trying to rush the little surprise. I’d love to see
your face once you see the little surprise, I have in store for you~ But till that happens, why don’t
you get to rubbing down there. I’'m not going to be staying erect down there for too long now~"
With the equine shaft still hanging out in the open, it wasn’t long for Fuzz to grasp a hold of it
with both of her hands. Able to feel at the hot and slimy rod, it was radiating off heat. A bit of
pre already oozing itself from the urethra, helping to lubricate the sensitive cock. With a firm
grasp, she was starting to get a feel around at the cock. Getting used to the member she has had
plenty of experience with before. “Well regardless of whatever it is, I can only assume it’s going
to be one delightful way to mark such a special anniversary~"

Before long Fuzz was already hard at work upon the stallion shaft. Eagerly stroking her hands
around the hot flesh, the touch was slow at first. Starting to warm herself up for the fun ahead, it
did have the carbon-fiber to already be covered in the cock’s natural slime. Making it a bit more
challenging to grasp, but it didn’t seem to stop the cyborg from stroking up to the stallion head.
“Is this head of yours going to be suddenly vanishing up my ass while I’m stroking you off? Or
am | going to be having the pleasure of being in control of this fine shaft~?” Curiously asking in
a playful yet somewhat serious tone, it had the hands continuous stroking up and down upon the
slimy rod. Feeling it starting to be pushing its way over towards a fully-erect state, it wasn’t long
till a few soft murmurings could have been heard from the Pegasus. Finding the sensation to be
already delightful, he did go to shaking his head at Fuzz. “Oh no, not at all~ I do plan on having
some fun with that rear end, but that will be for later. First, let’s just rub one off to start off our
pleasuring fun~" Feeling as the hands were starting to stroke a bit faster with each second.
Helping to stay fully-erect, and have the pre already starting to ooze its way out of the urethra.
“And by the looks of it, you’re already going to get me quite excited with this already. And
we’ve only just begun!” Already taunting his companion with the possibility of possibly
reaching a climax so soon, it was added along with the Pegasus lightly bucking into the air.
Forcing Fuzz’s grasp to be abruptly brought down towards the base of the member, before
having it eventually retreat back into the center of the cock. Able to continue on with stroking
around at the sensitive dick.

“Well that shouldn’t be much of a surprise considering I am all about the sensuality of pleasuring
my partner. Obviously, you’re not an exception to that~" Keeping both hands upon the member,



Fuzz’s grasp was squeezing down upon the member. Starting to pump itself up and down upon
the throbbing shaft. Going from the base of the cock, all the way to the very tip! Timing it to go
along with each passing buck, her hands went up, just as the member was bucking into the air.
Throughout it all, it was already starting to elicit a few pleasured neighs and whines from the
Pegasus. Already loving the wonderful sensation, it was drawing him closer towards a blissful
peak already. However, he wasn’t going to be blowing his load on himself! With the ability to
manipulate his body and the environment around him, it wasn’t long till the cock tip, and a bit of
the equine’s length to have vanished from sight! Being gone without a trace, their whereabouts
were quickly known, once a loud moan came from Tree Time. Ass clenching down as tightly as
it could upon the invading member, as the cock went to digging itself into the awaiting back
entrance. Stretching out his usual tight insides, as the shaft dug itself against the awaiting anal
passageway. Just barely managing to hit the bottom part of the prostate, yet fully achieving it
with a pleasuring buck of his hips. “O-Oh Stars~! | can already tell this room was well worth
renting~" Already starting to pant from the wonderful sensation, he was still trying to stay strong
for the time being! Letting his cock be constantly stroked and squeezed within Fuzz’s grasp,
while a portion of the upper half was pushed into his awaiting anal passageway. All of the
pleasure starting to add up, and drawing closer to the point that he wouldn’t be able to handle it
any longer.

Being a tease though, he was trying to hold himself out as long as he could! Basking and
swimming in the waves of sheer ecstasy that was crashing down upon his mind, it left Tree Time
to be letting out a series of moans and loud neighs of pleasure for them to enjoy. Senselessly
bucking into his own rear to help savor the wonderful sensation that came from his ass being
penetrated. Riding off the waves of pleasure that came from it. While the Pegasus was off in his
own pleasuring high, Fuzz was enjoying a different kind of pleasure herself! Admiring the sexual
stimulation her companion was having, it had her hands continuously pumping the throbbing
cock. Being able to feel what remained of the lower half, to be throbbing within her grasp.
“Almost there Tree Time, I can feel you’re about ready to cum! Though it’s a shame that I can’t
see your load being splattered against your fur. It would have looked adorable on you~!” With
her continuously stroking along upon the member, it wasn’t long till she felt another touch from
right behind her. Being aimed directly at her nether regions, it was enough to send a pleasuring
moan to escape her lips. It certainly wasn’t enough to possibly get her to reach a climax, but it
certainly was a quite pleasuring sensation! With it feeling like a hoof of sorts, she wasn’t able to
figure out the texture of the hoof. Though it didn’t matter, as she was already loving just how
pleasurable it felt. “Heh, at it again with another one of your tricks? Didn’t think you could think
straight with all that moaning I’m hearing from you!” Pushing down against the stray hoof that
was pushing against her backside, Fuzz continued on stroking Tree Time off. Helping to draw
him ever so closer towards that blissful peak, all whilst enjoying the ‘helping hoof” from right
behind.



Before long, the Pegasus would have finally been pushed over the edge! Ass clenching down as
tightly as it could upon the invading member. Holding it with no possible way of pulling out, it
gave him the ability to give out one last buck of his hips. Digging his cock as deep into the
clenching bowels as it could, just in time for it to hit the prostate at just the right angle. Letting
out one loud and pleasuring neigh, he’d climax inside of his own rear end! Shooting out rope
after rope of thick and delicious minty spunk, it was painting his insides a thick-white. Making a
mess of his rear end, and sending waves of sheer ecstasy to come crashing through his body. He
didn’t even feel the moment Fuzz release her grasp from the cock, as it had him senselessly
bucking his hips into the open air. Savoring the sheer rush of ecstasy, and riding on it for as long
as they could! All whilst the pleasuring sensation for the cyborg pony’s pussy, would have
lessened in pleasure, it stopped continuously pushing down against her womanhood. However, it
didn’t stop Fuzz from pleasuring herself against the hoof. Using it as a grinding post, whilst her
companion was able to enjoy the afterglow of such an anticipated peak. “Very kind of you to be
leaving your hoof here while you climax Tree Time. Helps get me to jack off, while you’re able
to enjoy your fun too~" Although the pony was completely unaware that things weren’t exactly
as they seemed. With all four hooves still being visible upon the Pegasus’ body, it would have
had someone else’s hoof being pushed against her cunt. An all too familiar touch, that was
certain to leave her quite shocked once she realized who it was...

After a bit of resting, Tree Time would eventually come down from the pleasuring high. Having
been able to relax within the rocking chair, a playful grin being visible upon his face. “Heh, and
that’s the wonderful hand job I expect from you. Delightful as always~" Before long, his
member would be returning back to normal. Standing at around a half-mast state, a bit of cum
would be oozing itself from the urethra. Bringing with it, the stench of musk and the delightful
odor of mint. Tied together to make a delightful odor that neither of them would enjoy lingering
around the air. “Heh, well that’s very kind of you to also rub your hoof against my cunt too while
you were at it. I’m sure that was quite hard for you to do while you were in sheer ecstasy~"
Joking about it, Fuzz did try to grind down against the hoof once again. Only to find that it
wasn’t there. Nothing more than the empty air, missing the lovely hoof that was being used as a
grinding spot. Regardless of what happened to it, Tree Time was giggling to himself. The alicorn
having found it to be amusing, with him lifting his front hooves directly in front of his
companion. “Rubbing around at your cunt? I didn’t do any of that~ I think the only thing I did,
was rub around at your butt when I was demonstrating how this room worked.” Tilting his head
to the side, it wasn’t long till he saw the ‘surprise’ just behind Fuzz. The little trick he had in
mind, and it mainly came from right behind the cyborg pony. “Heh, I do believe that was my
little ‘surprise’ doing that~ It looks like they arrived some time while you were getting me off.
Which is perfectly fine by all means. How about you go ahead and check out the little surprise
for yourself? I'm sure you’ll find it to be quite the surprise~” Audibly chuckling to himself; it
wasn’t long till Fuzz decided to listen to her companion. Mind curious upon what it could be, it
didn’t take long till her curiosity would be sated in the form of a loud gasp! Showing off that the
two of them weren’t alone in the room anymore...



Right in front of Fuzz, looked to be an identical version of herself! Standing directly in front of
her, was an identical version of herself. A playful grin being visible upon her face, looking as if
delighted to see her past self again “Hehe, well hello past Fuzz! How was that hand job you just
gave? I know that it was quite delightful~" The alternative cyborg playfully giggled, as she
stood where she was. Showing off that she was exactly like the real Fuzz, it had the original one
starting to back into Tree Time. Pushing her rear up against his limp member on accident. Trying
to possibly figure out what was going on! “W-Wait, how is that even possible? Did you clone me
or something? Did this room have something to do with this?”” Turning to look over at the
alicorn, Fuzz was greeted to that delighted grin upon his face. Almost looking like it had grown
wider than before, it didn’t take long for him to be nodding his head to her questioning.
“Perhaps~ I did tell you that this room was quite unique and special to toy around with. Whether
it be from manipulating body parts around the place, or perhaps even sending some things back
in time~" Grasping a hold of Fuzz’s rear, it wasn’t long afterwards for Tree Time to push her off
of his crotch. Moving them a few inches away so he can get up, he moved off to be in the center
of the two. Pointing a hoof over to the new Fuzz, he went off to explain. “Fuzz, my dear friend~
Say hello to your future self! I’ve sent them back in time to help us out with our little fun here.
Specifically the part, where I’ll be fucking them into your ass. Before having you dump their
shitty remains into a diaper. Doesn’t that sound like fun~?” Already, the future version of Fuzz
was nodding her head. Already seeing it as a wonderful idea, it had her cheeks burning a heavy-
red. Blushing as it looked like it was her time to become a giant load on the ground-~

While the cyborg from the future was blushing at the role they were going to take, the current
Fuzz was experiencing a sudden change in roles. Not following along with orders, she was
going to be taking the lead. With a playful grin upon her face, it wasn’t long till the cybernetic
pony lunged towards the future version of herself! Easily pinning them down underneath her
grasp, all while they were squirming around just below her. Attempting to break free, but they
weren’t struggling to the best of their ability. “Is that really the best you got? Or are you just
eager to be churned away into a pile of crap already~?” With the single taunting remark, it was
enough to get her future self to be burning with a crimson-red blush. Easily covering more of
their face, with their struggling still persisting, it didn’t stop Fuzz from repositioning herself right
on top of them. Sitting with her ass down upon their face, with the pucker being directed towards
the future cyborg’s nostrils. Able to breathe in the raunchy aroma that lingered on inside. The
heavy stench of crap and spoiled food lingering inside. Smelling like vegetables going rancid,
and meat having gone bad, it was going to be smelling a lot worse when she stuffed her future
self into the smelly ass. “Just being nothing more than a pile of crap after showing off to the
crowd. Being the grand finale of a show, to show off just how little you are to the world. Stars,
you’re far better off as a pile of shit upon the ground. At least then, will you ever be useful to
anyone~" Continuing on to taunt her future self, it wasn’t long afterwards till a nasty
PBHRRFRT pushed its way through the pucker. Bringing with it the noxious wave of leftover



lunch and breakfast mixed together. Combining to make a raunchy odor, that was enough to
leave anyone gagging.

With the cyborg from the future being no exception, it wasn’t long till a muffled coughing could
have been heard down below. Choking on the noxious aroma, the squirming continued to persist
just below her rear. Weaker than it was before, but it was still somewhat active. “A shitty brown
was always your color. I’ll be making sure you’re exactly that, by the time you get out of my
bowels. You’ll be the giant pile of crap that you were always meant to be~!” Forcefully grinding
down upon the cyborg’s face, Fuzz’s pucker was pushed down against their snout. Breathing in
the noxious musky aroma lingering on inside, just in time for another SQHRFFFRT to be
pushing its way past the pucker. Invading the pony’s nostrils, and burning their lungs with the
horrific odor that came from the smelly ass. Easily weakening the squirming to just light
wiggles, though it did have their front hooves to be grasping at the rear end. Tugging down upon
it, almost as if it wanted more of the ass down upon their face! “Oh, I know you want to be up
my ass. It’s where shit like you belongs~ At least, until it’s time to dump you into a diaper.
Where you’ll be disposed and forgotten about. Not that anyone would care about what happened
to a little shit like you. If anything, they’ll be delighted to hear you’ve been turned into some
horse apples~" Huffing out from the wonderful sensation, it wasn’t hard to say the sensation for
Fuzz was absolutely blissful. Having her back entrance constantly being taunted by her future
self, they also occasionally stroked against her cunt. Growing slightly aroused from the
stimulation, but it wasn’t going to stop her from constantly degrading her future self. “A bunch
of horse apples, disposed of inside of a diaper. At least then, everyone will think you’re beautiful
as a pile of crap. Maybe someone might find a use for your new form, since currently you’re
only good as a seat cushion for my ass~”

Muffled moans would have been all that came from the cyborg of the future. Just in time for an
abrupt FHHBEEEEHFBT pushed its way out just as they were moaning out. Having a portion
of it still ending up inside of their nostrils, while a good chunk was forced into the awaiting
mouth. Breathing in the dreadful stench, whilst having the disgusting warmth come crashing
down upon their taste buds. Able to taste the eggs she had for breakfast, along with the chicken
sandwich from lunch, making her cringe from the taste. Yet, it wasn’t purely out of disgust, with
them still finding this to be quite pleasurable. Fuzz would find this out when she brought a paw
down towards the cyborg’s cunt. Able to stroke around against the sensitive flesh, coming to
quickly find it was wet to the touch. “Someone’s excited to become my next load. But then
again, how can | blame you~? You’ll get to become what you’re meant to be. It’s where you
belong~ Nothing more than a giant pile of crap in my diapers~" Changing her hooves once
again, it wasn’t long till they were changed back into hands. Spreading the pony cunt with one
hand, while the other hand was digging into the sensitive flesh. Evoking loud and pleasured cries
from the cyborg. Being filled with a new wave of adrenaline, it had them kicking and squirming
around underneath Fuzz’s grasp! Trying their best to ‘escape’ from the rear end, but it was only
helping to stimulate the back entrance. Tempting it to just open itself up, and drag its anal meal



into the awaiting depths! “My, my, aren’t you quite the eager meal~ Guessing being told on how
much of a piece of shit you are, really got you aroused, didn’t it? Quite pathetic, but I don’t
expect any better from soon-to-be horse shit~ Stars, I’m sure I can get you to climax, by just
shoving your head up my ass. Now you’d like that, wouldn’t you, my shitty meal~? To finally go
into my crap-filled ass, and become one with my crap~"

Getting only a muffled moan in response, it wasn’t long afterwards till Fuzz could feel the
cyborg’s tongue against the pucker. Almost as if they were begging to be pushed inside, it was
accompanied by the growing wetness of their nether regions. Already foretelling of the blissful
climax that was bound to be hitting soon, it had a quick grin coming across Fuzz’s face. “Such a
disgraceful little shit~ I know how much you want this. How you’re getting off to the thought of
being churned away into crap~ Well if you want it so badly, then I’ll be more than happy to grant
it to you~ After all, you’re better off as nutrients for my body, and crap inside of a diaper~”
Starting to finger faster upon the cyborg’s cunt, the current Fuzz was eagerly grinding her ass
down upon their face. Forced into breathing in the heavy musk that came off of her pucker, all
whilst the pucker was stretching itself in front of the pointed snout. Prepped to take in its latest
meal, the pucker firmly pushed itself against the pony’s nostrils. BHRRBFHRT! Was all the
noise the future cyborg could have heard, spraying yet another wave of awful gas for them to
breathe in, all whilst the pucker sealed itself against the pony’s flesh. Managing to get the ring of
flesh directly in front of their eyes, it left Fuzz huffing and panting from the blissful sensation!
Groaning out in pure bliss, as her ass was being penetrated. “Oh yes, that’s it~! Get your head in
there you filthy little shit stain! You’ll be staining my diaper once my body has turned you into
nothing more than a load of horse apples!” Groaning out in blissful pleasure, Fuzz continued
grinding her ass down upon her soon to be anal meal. Continuously passing wave after wave of
noxious gas, until one final wave of gas would have finally done the cyborg in...

SPHRHRBFRTEELCH! Was all the future cyborg could have heard, before their head was
being squished into the tight confines of the rear. Squished past the ring of flesh that had been
constantly trying to engulf them, it had Fuzz cry out in pure bliss once the asshole sealed itself
around its meal’s neck. Ensuring there wasn’t going to be any escaping from the anal
passageway, though it didn’t have her hitting a blissful orgasm just yet! The same couldn’t be
said for the future version of herself. Already having been close thanks to their submissive
nature, they were already driven towards the edge thanks to their present self. Fingering around
at their cunt. Helping to inch them closer towards that blissful peak. It wasn’t until the obnoxious
waves of gas, and their head being tucked away within the hot and fleshy confines of the rear,
did it finally push them over. Letting a loud and orgasmic cry from within the slimy confines of
Fuzzy’s ass, it wasn’t long till the femmy juices came rushing out of the vaginal passageway.
Hitting the pony’s hand in the process, drenching it with the wonderfully sweet fluids that came
from reaching their peak. Perhaps their last final orgasm, before being reduced into nothing more
than a load of horseapples for Fuzz to push out. As for the pony herself, she was left huffing and
panting from managing to get her future self’s head inside of her ass. Giving them a whiff for



what was to come up ahead, as the rear was far from being clean. “Huff... Huff... That’s right
you dirty bitch~ I know you love being degraded and treated like the pile of crap that you’re
bound to become~ I should have churned you away a long time ago when | had the chance. To
have left you as a pile on the stage, after finishing up my show. No matter, it’ll be done now, and
there’s nothing you can do to change it, shit stain~ So embrace it~ Enjoy the fact you’re going to
be nothing more than a smear of horse apples on the ground, once I’'m done with you~”

Taking a moment to breathe in and try to catch her breath, it wouldn’t have been long till Tree
Time appeared between the two. Looking to be carrying a mischivious grin upon his face, as he
looked at the lewd sight resting right in front of him. “Well isn’t this quite lewd~ Already
pleasuring yourself, before eating your future self with your butt. I’'m sure you’re already feeling
a pleasurable high from this, but how about I offer a bit of my services~? After all, I certainly
got ‘excited’ watching you treat that future shit stain as the disgusting little whore that they are,
so how about I come help~?" Showing himself off, it revealed at the equine shaft being out once
again. This time, it was being in a fully-erect state. Already lightly throbbing in anticipation to
the sight right in front of him, it was all thanks to Fuzz eating her future self. In truth, he thought
of his friend of his friend being turned into horse apples, to be absolutely arousing. Enough to get
him to climax just at the thought of them being a hot and steamy load in a diaper. However,
having already climaxed, it didn’t stop him from having a raging erection. More than eager to
possibly fuck at any thing he could get his hoofs on, there was one lovely hole resting right in
front of him. One that was going to be churned away into pony manure, by the time Fuzz
finished eating them. “Well I’'m sure you can help me push this soon-to-be-crap into my rear
end~ Maybe fuck them into me if you want! It might be the fastest way to get them into my
ass~" Carefully flopping herself onto her back, Fuzz spread her legs as far as she could. Making
it easier to fuck the rear meal inside of the awaiting depths.

“The pleasure will be all mine~ I’1l make sure the last thing this filthy crap will ever feel up her
ass, 1s my thick cock when I go to pounding at it~ Positioning himself directly against the rear
end, it wasn’t long for his equine shaft to point itself directly at the puckered hole. Using the
cyborg’s hips for balance, it wasn’t long till Tree Time slammed his cock into the awaiting anal
passageway! Piercing the hole open with a forceful buck, it didn’t take long for him to be
moaning from the wonderful tight interior of the pony’s rear end against his cock. “Oh stars~!
Such a tight and fuckable ass! Though it’s far better off as being a pile of crap in the end.
Though don’t worry, we’ll be getting you that soon enough! However, I’'m going to enjoy you
while you last at least. After all, this is all the spunk you will ever get~ All of the juicy and thick
minty spunk, is going to be coming from me~" Managing to lightly pull his shaft free from the
awaiting anal passageway, it wasn’t long till another buck forced the shaft further into the
cyborg’s rear end. Helping to cause them to squirm around, and stimulate both Tree Time and
Fuzz. Pleasuring the alicorn’s shaft with the constant body movements, while Fuzz was able to
feel her interior being stimulated from the moving head and neck. Followed shortly afterwards
by the chest, as they were being quickly engulfed with a loud SLURRELCH from the pucker.



Forcefully stretching the ring of flesh out, as it pinned down at the cyborg’s frontal hoofs.
Pinning them to the side, with them being pushed against their torso the more of their body was
slipped into the rear end. “Heh... Show that bitch a good time! Let them bask in your minty
musk! That’s all they’ll ever get to enjoy, before they become the next load to be pushed out of
my ass~"

With the two of them thrusting and bringing more of the cyborg’s body into the awaiting depths,
it had Fuzz heavily panting from the blissful sensation. Moaning out in the sweet ecstasy of
taking in her future self into the awaiting bowels. Constantly clenching and squeezing down
upon them with the intestinal lining, as they were being pushed deeper into the shit-infested
bowels. Bound to be forced into the smelly remains of her previous meal, before eventually
becoming one with the crap. “I-1t feels so wonderful having that little shit going into my ass! I
bet they’ll feel just as wonderful shitting back out, once I’ve reduced them to their proper form~”
Being left in a constant blissful state, it had her nether regions being wet from the stimulation.
Drawing closer towards that wonderful climax she was looking for; it wasn’t long till she
decided to stimulate herself. Bringing her hoof back over to the cunt, she swiftly changed it back
over into being a hoof. Making it perfect to abruptly slam into her pussy! Digging into the hot
fleshy interior of the womanhood, as she was fisting herself. Timing her body to go in unison to
go with Tree’s constant thrusting, it would have taken only a few thrusts to get her body to go
along with it. Pushing her hoof as deep inside of her cunt as she could, every time the alicorn
went in for a thrust inside of the cyborg’s ass. Which in turn, lead to her clenching down as
tightly as she could, upon the meal’s torso. Dragging them in every few inches with each passing
clench, before having the walls relax once the member pulled back. The same could be said for
her hoof, as it exited out of the cunt, before slamming itself back inside once the next thrust
came along. Working in perfect unison, to help push the future Fuzz into their new home of the
pony’s ass~

“F-Fuck, I can feel myself getting close Fuzz! I’'m about to stuff this worthless excuse for a
pony, with my delicious spunk~ To think, it’ll be the only cum they’ll ever receive. The last bits
they can ever savor, before being laid into a diaper~" Cock throbbing and drawing closer
towards that blissful climax, his thrusting would have been growing more aggressive with each
passing buck of the hips. Pre heavily oozing itself out onto the anal passageway. Helping to
lubricate the intestinal lining, as the member was continuously digging itself into the rear end.
Not pulling out any longer, with the thrusts being quick and rapid to the punch. Which in turn,
had Fuzz having to change in pace to match the rapid thrusts. Clenching and squeezing in as
much of her future self into the awaiting bowels, it wouldn’t have taken long till the cyborg was
up to their hips within her lustful ass! Legs heavily dangling just outside of the pucker, all whilst
still being fucked by the lustful alicorn. Not giving up the wonderful fleshlight of a meal he was
fucking, not when he was this close to a peak. “You better hurry soon Tree! I don’t know how
much longer I can wait, until my body starts churning this little diaper stain into a pile of
horseapples!” Attempting to give a warning of the deadline, it did have the alicorn heavily



huffing to himself. Close to the peak he was looking for, but needing a bit more to push him over
the edge! Answering his companion in a loud neigh, it had him grasping a hold of her rear end.
Squeezing it with his hoofs as tightly as he could, before senselessly bucking into the awaiting
depths. Pushing and shoving along against the tight interior to the best of his ability, inching him
towards another blissful climax.

With only a few more thrusts having to seal the deal, it wasn’t long till Tree Time Climaxed yet
again! Letting out a loud and blissful neigh for the two to hear, before blowing another decently
heavy load into the awaiting depths. to coat and smear the walls in the minty goodness, the last
time they’ll ever get to enjoy being fucked in the ass. Just in time for Fuzz to reach a peak of her
own too! With the stimulation upon her cunt, and the constant pushing of the anal passageway, it
wasn’t long till she reached a blissful orgasm! Letting her femmy juices come crashing down
upon the ground just in front of her, only a small bit landed upon the alicorn’s crotch. Sparing
him from having a mess of his fur, not that it mattered much to him in the heat of the moment.
Now the two of them were basking in the wonderful afterglow of reaching their own peaks.
Panting heavily as they tried to recover from the pure bliss, though Fuzz was recovering much
faster than Tree Time. Being able to bring their breathing back to normal, it wouldn’t have taken
long afterwards for the bowels to resume pulling upon its meal. Dragging them further into the
tight depths, while Tree Time would feel the cyborg’s ass being pulled away from his shaft! The
cyborg being pulled deeper into the awaiting anal passageway, it did have his member being
plopped into the other anal rear end. Lightly oozing out a bit of cum against the nearby lining,
before pulling it out of the pony’s ass all together. “Heh, you couldn’t wait for me to enjoy
basking in the afterglow, could you~?" Playing it off as a joke, he did take a few steps back to
admire the bulge that was appearing upon Fuzz’s lower abdomen. Containing a future version of
themselves, now bound to be reduced to nothing but a load of horse-apples that will be
occupying a diaper soon enough.

Flipping herself over onto her side, Fuzz was looking over towards her companion. A playful
grin appearing upon her face, before patting around at the bulge left behind by the future version
of herself. “Heh, well perhaps I just want to churn them away into a fresh pile of horse apples~
Me and you both know how much better they’re off, filling my diaper~ Just think of how nicely
their skull will look, when it’s resting on top of their remains!” Already snickering at the
thought, it wasn’t long till Tree Time laid himself down right besides his companion. Going to
snuggle directly into her chest, with his stomach and crotch grinding against the massive bulge
lingering just below. “Well yes, I suppose you’re right in that regard. Could have at least let me
have a bit more fun with them. After all, they aren’t going to be coming back by the time you
crap them out of your rear~” Wrapping both front hooves around Fuzz’s neck, it had the two
starting to snuggle into one another. Lovingly rubbing and grinding against one another, while
the intestines were loudly grumbling down below. Sounding as if it was already starting to
transform its latest meal, into nothing more than a bunch of horse apples. “It certainly sounds
like your intestines would agree that they are PERFECT as diaper filler. A bunch of logs to be



pushed out into the diaper, and what not.” Out of nowhere, a loud PBHRFRT could have been
heard from the horse’s bowels. Blowing out one more wave of gas from the slimy depths, almost
like it was being held in while the cyborg was being stuffed inside. Though the stench of it
would have been changing from what it was originally. Instead of it being of spoiled goods, it
reeked more of rotting flesh. The stench of death and manure growing stronger, already signaling
the transformation process was already well on its way for the prey trapped away inside.

“Indeed! Not to mention you were able to abuse their ass for one last time~ Along with the last
time they’ll get to enjoy being able to taste any of your wonderfully minty cum~" Murmuring
her approval, it didn’t take long for the pony to wrap her front hooves around Tree Time’s neck.
Pulling them in close to help with the transformation process, it had the bulge being squished
against the alicorn’s body. Grinding down against one another, all whilst pushing her lips against
his to share a small kiss. “Though I don’t think a little shit like themselves, deserved your spunk.
I think they were far better off just being churned away without a care. They’re bound to be
pony manure anyways, why should you give them something special for it~?”” Being a mix of a
tease and actual curiosity, the pony was answered by the alicorn gently pulling their hoofs away
from a hug. Leading to them being brought over to the sides of the bulging midsection, and
kneading against the bulging flesh. Being able to faintly feel the cyborg inside, being
transformed into shit. “What’s wrong with going out in a bang~?” He’d curiously counter, with
both fore hoofs stroking against the flesh. Leaning in to nuzzle upon their cheeks, there was a
mischivious grin upon his face. Almost as if he knew something the future one didn’t. “This is
the LAST time they’ll ever get to enjoy fucking them in the ass. The last experience they will
ever have, of spunk crashing down upon their anal walls. After this, they’re becoming a pile of
shit in a diaper, permanently. Why not let them experience what it feels like to have someone
pounding away at that pathetic and worthless ass of theirs~?” Grinding himself against the bulge,
it had the intestines continuously grumbling and moaning out as it worked on its meal.
Transforming them over time into the end product the three of them were well used to seeing.
“After all, they’re far better off as a pile of shit, than they are ever walking again~”

Continuously kneading and squishing down upon the shrinking bulge, it wouldn’t have been long
till it was drastically reduced in size. Still leaving a decently sized outline of the heavy crap
lingering on inside of the bowels, a low growl was heard from the intestines. Signaling the end of
the digestion process, a satisfied sigh could have been heard from Fuzz. Delightfully grinning to
herself, as she knew her future self was nothing more than a pile of crap at this point. “I do
believe that little pile of shit, is living up to their name now. Do you think it’s time to go and
grab that diaper~?” Fuzz calmly suggested, with her being the first to gently break away from the
cuddling session. Now standing back up onto her own four feet, it had one hoof going to stroke
around upon the bulging intestines. Feeling mostly softened clumps lingering inside. Nothing too
major that would represent the cyborg pony that was recently stuffed away inside. Having been
reduced into nothing more than a pile of crap within Fuzz’s intestines, waiting to be coming out
at any given moment. “Oh yes, of course! Here, I actually have the diaper just behind the chair.



Let me go grab it” Tree Time mentioned, before getting up from his spot. Standing up right
beside the cyborg pony, it wasn’t long till the diaper magically appeared within his grasp!
Almost like it just popped directly out of thin air. Instead of the alicorn doing a similar trick that
he did earlier when it came to fucking himself in the ass. Holding out what looked to be just an
average-looking white diaper, big enough that it would easily fit upon Fuzz’s rear end. “Just go
ahead and show me that rear of yours. Along with obviously lifting your tail up. Don’t want to
get that covered in shit, now do we~?”

Following along with the request, it wasn’t long till Fuzz was showing off her rear end towards
the alicorn. Presenting it with her ass being high into the air. Tail lifted up into the air to make it
easier to work around her ass. Ready to take on the diaper onto her body, and be prepped to
release the remains of her future self. “Well of course! Just do please try to hurry. I can already
feel that load of horse apples already eager to be coming out. Would hate to spill them all over
the ground here. After all, they’re more deserving to be a load inside of my diapers, than being
smeared across the floor~" Teasing the already deceased cyborg, it’s not like they didn’t know
they were still sentient to it all. Able to feel around at the surroundings, and be able to hear and
see at whatever is happening outside. A cruel fate, but it was fitting for a shit stain such as
themselves. With Tree Time giving a firm nod of the head, it wasn’t long till he went to swiftly
putting the diaper around Fuzz’s rear. Taking only a few moments to accomplish his task, he’d
eventually step back once he was done. “Heh, there we go~ So, how does it feel? Think it’s
comfortable enough to be letting out that pathetic excuse for a pony? Or perhaps | should say
pile of crap now. Since that’s al they are at this point. Nothing more than a pile of load that’ll be
filling your diaper soon enough~" To make things better, the diaper was fluffy and soft in
nature. Having extra padding to help take in ‘big loads’ of crap, it was certainly going to be
tested to its limit with the load that the pony was ready to dump out. A pony-sized load, that was
bound to be stretching this diaper, to its fullest! With a delighted grin upon her face, she shook
her diapered butt over towards the alicorn. “You might as well get comfortable in that chair
again. I’ve got quite the show I want to put on for you. Staring me of course, and the remains of
that shit stain of my future self.~”

More than eager to watch the show for himself, it didn’t take long for the alicorn to be bringing
himself back over into his seat. Sitting back onto the rocking chair, before turning to look back
over at Fuzz. A delighted grin being visible upon his face, before happily declaring. “Of course!
Go ahead and start emptying out that pathetic excuse for a pony. I’'m excited to see what they
look like in their new form~" The thought it alone, was already starting to get him erect!
Bringing his shaft to being in a hallway erect state, it was still trying to recover from the load it
just recently blew. A bit of cum starting to ooze its way out of the urethra, helping to show the
leftover excitement that was still lingering on within the shaft. “Of course~ Let’s go ahead and
see what my future has become while they resided inside of my bowels. I'm sure it’s one
gigantic mess, that’s bound to be filling this diaper~” Without further ado, a loud
BHRBEEERFT came rushing its way through the pucker! Reeking heavily of the rotting



remains of the cyborg, it didn’t take long afterwards for the logs to start working their way out of
the anal passageway. One after the other, the diaper was starting to be stuffed with the remains
of their future self. Reduced into nothing more than a pile of crap that was working its way out of
the pucker. Staining the white-fabric a disgusting brown, before having it slowly starting to sag
with the additional weight. Being added to it. “Ooh yes~ I can feel them already starting to work
their way out of my ass. Nothing more than the crap, just like they were destined to be~"
Happily giggling to herself, it didn’t take long for another loud PHHRFRT to work its way out
of the pucker. Filling the air with the noxious fumes of a pony turned to shit. Reek heavily of
burnt carbon fiber and carrying the heavy stench of crap, it was a firm reminder that the cyborg
didn’t last in the slightest within the present self’s rear end.

Yet, while the dump was certainly being emptied out, it didn’t stop Fuzz from taunting her
companion. Moving around while the diaper was being stuffed, it had her showing off her
diapered bottom to the alicorn. Daring to push it up close to his shaft, but just barely missing
their crotch. “Like what you see~? This is what used to be of that cyborg | had underneath my
ass. All reduced into nothing more than a pile of crap~ It’s their main purpose to serve as filling
for my diaper~” With each passing log, the diaper would have been growing a darker shade of
brown. Accompanied with an occasional SQHRRFRT that worked its way past the pucker, it
had the pucker starting to slowly sag towards the alicorn’s crotch. Threatening to touch it if the
diaper was to become big enough, it had Tree Time to be heavily savoring this moment.
Groaning in pure bliss upon the dirty diaper, it was having his member growing more erect with
each passing moment. Changing from a halfway-erect state, into being fully erect once again.
Lightly throbbing from the sight, it had him stroking off with his hooves. Jacking off to the sight
of his companion dumping out their future self into the diaper. “Oh stars yes! This feels
absolutely terrific~! Keep it up Fuzz! You might even get me to reach another climax before
we’re done here!” Neighing his pure bliss towards the companion, it had the diaper being lightly
pushed against his crotch! Able to feel at the incredible heat coming from the diaper. Feeling
around at the faint outlines of the dozen of logs lingering within. With the diaper only growing
heavier with each passing moment. “I know you’re into this Tree Time~ You like seeing that
pony being reduced to nothing than shit, don’t you~? Just the idea of them filling my diaper,
before being disposed of somewhere. Didn’t realize seeing this disgusting filth get what they
deserve, turned you on~"

The constant taunting, and loud noises of each passing log, it didn’t take long for Tree Time to
be reaching yet another climax! Managing to blow one last load into the open, it would have
been far smaller than before. Barely being a fraction of the first load, the minty spunk splattered
itself against the brown diapers. Covering it in a thick-white, heavily contrasting with the shade
of brown that covered the diaper. Helping to make a mess of the diaper, it helped with Fuzz
pushing down upon the climaxing shaft! Managing to get it to be pushed directly against one of
the giant masses of crap, it helped to coat the piece of the diaper in alicorn spunk. “That’s it~
Just enjoy yourself one last time. Show off how our little shit stain of a companion, is so much



better as being a pile of crap~ Let them be able to experience how much of a turn on, it is to see
you getting off to their remains. Embarrass them on the fact you climaxed much faster at just the
thought of them being pony manure, than anything they have ever done to you~" Fuzz continued
to tease and encourage her companion. Helping to continue on the waves of ecstasy that came
from hitting a third peak, the last few logs of cyborg shit was working its way past the pucker.
Managing to be pushed along swiftly thanks to the intestinal bowls. Squishing and grinding them
into the already loaded diaper. Forcing it to sag heavier with each passing moment. Fully
encasing the alicorn rod in the disgusting remains of her future self. A role that she was going to
be taking soon enough. After all, they were only about halfway done with their fun. It was going
to be her turn to take the role of being the future Fuzz, and be churned away into a diaper-full of
pony manure~

After a few moments of dumping the remains into the stuffed diaper, and Tree Time coming off
of their pleasurable high, it wasn’t long till the two of them were now resting beside one another.
Fuzz pulling herself off of the alicorn, revealing at the stuffed diaper right in front of him. No
longer containing the pure-white coloring that it had before. Being replaced with the heinous
brown that came from the ex-cyborg’s body being dumped inside, it had Fuzz showing off the
diaper. Giving it a few shakes to toss around any lingering clumps, before something big would
have been coming out of her ass. “H-Hang on a moment, | think | have something else | want to
push out, before this is truly over...” Letting out a loud and audible grunt, it wouldn’t have been
long till the pony started pushing once again! Having the anal bowels squeezing as hard as it
could upon its current occupant. PBHRRFRT! The audible sound could be heard easily between
the two, as the two were able to breathe in the last fumes of her future self. Escaping from the
bowels, just in time for the skull to be working its way out of the pucker. Stretching the pucker
out to much of her delight, before slowly transitioning over onto the pile of crap. Coming to rest
neatly on top of the giant mess, it left Fuzz huffing and panting out from the blissful sensation.
Tongue hanging out in the open, as she savored the wonderful feeling of the skull finally parting
from the rear. “Aaaah~ That should be all of it! If you want to get this diaper off of me so we can
see what remains of that pathetic excuse for a pony, I’'m ready to get this off of me~" Giving the
rear a gentle shake, it had the skull being pushed around within its current enclosures. Ready to
be revealed to the rest of the world, the mess that they’ve become~

“Oh yes of course! Would be an absolute pleasure to help you out~" Getting up from his spot,
Tree Time swiftly grasped a hold of the diaper. With it being easy to put on, it would have only
taken a few mere moments to come back off! Allowing for him to be grasping a hold of it, and
plopping it down onto the ground below. Starting to sag open with it hitting the floor, the diaper
revealed the mess lingering on past the cushioned patting. Resting on top of the pile, was the
cyborg’s skull. Heavily smeared and coated in the copious amounts of crap, it looked to have
been resting on the rest of the load just below it. Easily filling the diaper with the dozens of logs
that lingered just inside of it, the pieces of shit were far from being purely logs. Containing some
undigestible items inside of the manure, pieces of the cyborg’s body could have been seen within



the waste. Having fallen apart when the walls grinded down against them, it was joined along by
the countless amount of bones that lingered within the bowel movement. Ranging from the
incredibly small bones, to fragments that had been broken by the intestinal bowels, they were
clearly visible within the stuffed diaper. Telling a story of a cybernetic pony that was reduced to
nothing more than a diaper of crap. One that would need to be disposed of later on, but it had two
onlookers that were staring at the filthy remains in awe. “Heh... I always knew this coloring was
perfect for them. All that was needed, was for them to be taking a trip directly into my bowels,
and now look how they are! Resting peacefully in their natural environment, a dirty and used
diaper~” Fuzz proclaimed to the alicorn, with her tail lightly wagging around behind her. A
devious grin upon her face, delighted to see at how her bowels reduced the cyborg down in size.

An audible chuckle could have been heard from Tree Time. Being a mixture of a laugh and being
in awe at the sight, he did go off to mention. “Indeed, but don’t you mean, look at how lovely
YOU look? After all, you’ll be adding onto that diaper soon enough~ Or perhaps you already
have. Heh, messing with time can always be a bit amusing when trying to explain it to someone
else” Speaking in a calm and casual tone, the excitement would have been dying down at this
point. Leaving behind only the aftermath to deal with, and the realization that came from it. With
Fuzz looking down at the mess in front of her, it evoked one last giggle out of her lips, before a
relaxed sigh came shortly afterwards. “Heh, yeah... That’s basically me in that diaper. Churning
away into a giant load for me to dump out. It sounds a bit weird just to say it.” While it was a bit
confusing and strange, there was something oddly relaxing about it. Whether it be from the fact it
wasn’t the first time they’ve done it, or the fact that she loved being pony manure, it left her with
a smile on her face. With Tree Time giving a firm nod in return, he went to adding onto her
point. “Indeed, and I will say that you do look far greater as a pile of shit. Though this is going
to be permanent. There isn’t coming back from being this mess of manure. After you get churned
away, that’ll be it. You’ll stay as nothing more than what you see in front of you. Of course, I’ll
probably take your skull for my own personal reasoning. As for the rest of this, well, you know
how it’ll go. Probably be dumped inside of this building’s dumpster. Bound to be disposed and
forgotten about~" While that certainly wasn’t going to be the exact case, the alicorn did have
something else in mind. But he wasn’t going to be telling them that just yet. Not until he was left
with the leftover remains of their future self.

With the realization that this would prove to be fatal, Fuzz was still feeling alright with how the
outcome looked. Being shat out into a diaper, and helping her alicorn companion get off to it,
what better way could she go out? It was perfect, and she was more than happy to be going out
that way. “Indeed. Though I am accepting of my fate... If anything, I’'m actually eager for it! I
already look great filling that diaper. | just need to go back into time, and let my body be
transformed! Right? Is that how this is going to work?” While not exactly understanding
everything that was going on within this room, one thing was for certain however. She would
have to go back in time, and be eaten by her previous self. Making her the future cyborg she had
the very pleasure of engulfing with her ass. Now it was going to be her turn to venture off into



the hot and slimy confines, of her previous self’s ass! “Well you got that right! But let’s just go
ahead and admire the sight right in front of us. The remains of a lovely cyborg, that became a
much lovelier pile of pony manure~.” Falling in silent once again, it had the alicorn staring on in
awe at the sight. Admiring the rocky texture of each log at the surface, and the bones that were
halfway submerged within the load. Witnessing the steam coming off of the hot logs, still
radiating a heavy amount of heat from within the bowels. From steaming around inside of the
pony’s rear end for a while, it wasn’t much of a surprise to see it was still hot in nature.
“Understood. I’ll be more than happy to sit here with you, and admire at what I’ll become~”
Fuzz proclaimed, before falling silent herself. Leaving the two to continuing admiring at the
mess left behind. Knowing that at least one of them was going to be that very mess in the near
past~

Eventually, with a few minutes of admiration soon coming to pass, Tree Time would be the first
to pull away. Turning to look over at the cyborg, he had a delighted grin being visible upon his
face. “Well alright Fuzz. I do believe that it’s time that we must part ways now. Which means
that you’ll be getting to experience all our fun once again! Though it’ll be from a different
perspective this time around~ I’'m sure you’ll be finding it to be quite exciting.” Taking another
moment to stare at what she’ll become soon enough, it was foretelling of the fate that was in
store for her. Already lived through by her future self, but now it was time to take their place by
going into the past. Fuzz turned back over to the alicorn. Smiling and feeling satisfied with the
life she’s had; she did question how this was going to work. “Indeed, I do think that it’1l be
wonderful to be dumped into a diaper. Though how exactly is this going to work? Do | just
magically appear back in the past?” Looking directly at the alicorn’s eyes, she was truly curious
on how it works. She had an explanation to manipulate matter around them, but certainly not
how to travel back in time. It didn’t seem like it was possible. But then again, everything they’ve
done so far, seemed impossible already. Hoping for an explanation, she receive a small chuckle
from Tree. Looking to be avoiding the question all together, he instructed the cyborg. “Don’t
worry about a thing. It’s far too complicated to explain, so just close your eyes and relax. You’ll
be there before you know it~ Having to take his word for it, Fuzz followed along to the
instructions. Taking in a deep breathe, she relaxed her mind for what’s up ahead. Knowing that
her death is up ahead, she was ready for it. With eyes coming to a close, she’d wait in silence.
Ready to be taken back into the past, to fulfil her role of being horse apples for her past-self~

Following what was seemingly a few moments of silence, a familiar sound would have been
heard. The loud huffing coming from Tree Time, along with her own voice from up ahead.
“Almost there Tree Time, I can feel you’re about ready to cum! Though it’s a shame that I can’t
see your load being splattered against your fur. It would have looked adorable on you~!” With it
being the exact words she had said earlier, it wasn’t long afterwards for Fuzz to open her eyes.
Revealing a sight all too familiar to her. Right up ahead, was her previous self. Giving Tree Time
a hand job, all whilst he was having the time of his life! Constantly bucking and digging his own
cock into himself, Fuzz would barely be able to see the wink aimed in her general direction.



Having him already aware of her presence, he didn’t say anything to her about it. Being left to
continue on the loop, the pony knew what she had to do. Quietly walking over to her past, it
wasn’t long till she’d catch sight of the gaping vaginal passageway just ahead of them. Staying
true to the loop, it wasn’t long till Fuzz slammed her hoof directly into the awaiting cunt!
Evoking a loud cry out of the cyborg, along with hearing the words she spoke not too long ago.
“Heh, at it again with another one of your tricks? Didn’t think you could think straight with all
that moaning I’'m hearing from you!” Blissfully unaware that they were being pleasured by
themselves, it had Fuzz keeping her hoof in place. Letting it be used as a grinding spot, as she
waited patiently in anticipation for what was to happen next. A small pink blush already starting
to form, as she was already recalling what happened after this. Once the climax happened, it led
to her originally pushing the future version of herself underneath her ass. Now it looked like it
was going to be her underneath the rear end...

Taking only a few moments, Tree Time would have climaxed once again from the wonderful
hand job. Pulling the hoof away from the vaginal lips, it had Fuzz just waiting patiently for what
was to happen next. Opting to stay silent like how the interaction happened before, it would have
only taken a minute or two till the two were staring directly at her. Asking the same questions as
before, with her previous-self being all too curious about the strange sight! However, just like
when the pony had originally done it. As soon as she heard the alicorn’s final words ‘Doesn’t
that sound like fun~?’ Hearing it on the other side of the situation, it had Fuzz heavily blushing a
crimson-red on her cheeks. There was no way of possibly pulling away at this point, nor was her
previous-self going to let her get away either. Given only a few seconds to react, she remained
locked in place. Stuck as a blushing mess, she didn’t even say anything like the previous
encounter! Instead she stood there like a deer in the headlights. Just in time for her to be abruptly
tackled to the ground! Pushed onto the blackened-group, and leaving her to be in a small daze.
Breath knocked out of her lips, unable to react to what was possibly going on for a few moments.
By the time the cyborg could react to possibly what was happening, she was greeted towards the
all too familiar sight of her own rear end! Standing proud and tall right above, with the pucker to
be aligned directly towards her snout. Bringing with it the stench of the leftover chicken
sandwich and scrambled eggs she had from before. Her previous breakfast, that she’ll be getting
close to soon enough! ‘O-Oh my...” Was all she could possibly think, with her cheeks burning a
heavier-red at the rear! Being able to stare directly at in awe, just in time for it to come
slamming down upon her face. Finally sealing the light away, and leaving her with only the pony
ass she’ll be slipping into when all this was done...

Being stuck underneath the pony’s ass, instinct would have finally kicked in for the cyborg.
Putting up a fight or flight response, she instinctively went to squirming around! Putting up an
attempt to possibly break free from the grinding ass, though it wasn’t really much of an effort.
Even the past version of herself would have noticed, and called her out for it. “Is that really the
best you got? Or are you just eager to be churned away into a pile of crap already~?” The
taunting words, only helping to burn a darker blush upon Fuzz’s face. By all means was she



eager to be reduced to a pile of crap, but she wasn’t ready to give up so soon! Struggling a bit
harder than before, it didn’t make much of a difference in the end. Still being trapped underneath
the pony’s rear end, it had Fuzz groaning out from the strange yet delightful sensation. With it
only growing stronger once the rear lifted itself off of her face. Sparing a moment to breathe
normally and relax, only for the ass to be coming down shortly afterwards. Managing to land
itself perfectly lining the pucker to her snout. Even going as far to say it was lightly engulfed by
the puckered hole! Forcing the cyborg to unfortunately be breathing in the toxic fumes coming
from the ass. The disgusting remains of the crap just further up. The chicken, eggs, and fruits that
went along with the sandwich, coming back to haunt her in their gassy forms. Not to mention the
heavy smell of musk that lingered just at the rear end. Already being heavy enough as it was
already, it tied together with the remains of the previous meal. Making a smell that even she
could possibly choke on, if she decided to breathe in too much. It was only after hearing another
tease from her past self, did she realize what was about to happen next, and there was no way she
could possibly stop the deathly gas from attacking her lungs...~

PBHRRFRT filled the air, as Fuzz was forced into breathing in the noxious fumes that came out
of the pucker. Spreading the ring of flesh out, and lightly engulfing a few inches of the snout.
Though it was easy to pull out of it, which shortly happened after being attacked by the horrific
odor. Lungs being filled with the rotting chicken, burning away at the organ, and forcing her into
a heavy coughing fit. Almost tempted to possibly gag from how horrific the odor was, Fuzz tried
her best to keep a hold of herself. Only to be greeted by the past’s words yet again. “A shitty
brown was always your color. I’ll be making sure you’re exactly that, by the time you get out of
my bowels. You’ll be the giant pile of crap that you were always meant to be~!” With them
grinding their ass down upon her face yet again. Subjecting the pucker to be swiftly engulfing at
her snout. Forced into breathing in the toxic odor that lingered inside. A mixture of rotten foods
and death, with the stench being all the pony could possibly breathe in this current position. The
stale and musky air that came from the bowels, tied together with the horrific aroma that came
from it. Fuzz wanted to say she hated the smell, but the odor was just too arousing for her.
Especially considering the fact this was going to be a fatal, and she’ll be reduced to nothing more
than a series of logs and noisy farts coming out of her own rear end! Already starting to grow
wet upon her nether regions, the cyborg desperately wanted to toy around with her body. To
savor just how wonderful it was to be dominated, but she was too busy being pinned down
underneath the smelly ass. Forced into breathing in the noxious fumes, just in time for another
noisy fart to be working its way through the ring of flesh.

Being hit with the heat of the gas first, the sensation felt the ungodly heat hitting her on the
snout. Being the small warning before the loud SQHRFFFRT that came shortly afterwards.
Spreading the pucker open for just a moment to let the wave of gas out, the smell invaded Fuzz’s
nostrils yet again! Being incredibly raunchy in nature, it took her breath away. Bringing her into
a dazed state, and weakly pushing around against the rear end. Trying to at least put on a show,
though it proved to be difficult due to the lack of air going into her lungs. Any sign of fresh air



that didn’t involve coming from the rear end, felt like a smoke dream. However, it was just so
intoxicating at the same time! Making her crave and desire more of the terrible fumes, even if it
meant possibly gagging on the horrific stench! Swiftly changing her hooves back into hands,
Fuzz grasped a hold of the stinky behind! Firmly clenching down upon it, before lustfully
dragging it down onto her face. Lightly pushing in more of her snout into the horrific anal
passageway, but that didn’t matter. She wanted that musky aroma, and that’s all she could
possibly crave at the moment! “Oh, I know you want to be up my ass. It’s where shit like you
belongs~" Her past-self would have been explaining, though she stopped listening halfway
through. Too busy getting lost within the wonderful aroma, it had her taking in deep breath after
deep breath of the noxious odor. Moaning out into the cunt just ahead, helping to muffle out any
cries she’d let out from the pleasuring sensation. It didn’t help her previous-self also thought it
was arousing. Continuing to let out tease after tease, though it was muffled out at this point.
Though she didn’t need to hear what they were saying, as she already knew what it was. Every
single taunting word, being repeated back to her. Belittling and degrading, and making the guilty
pleasure growing stronger with each passing second. Nether regions absolutely soaked, and in
desperate need for some toying. Something she wouldn’t be able to focus upon, with her body
being pinned underneath the other cyborg’s ass.

While she thought that this alone was already ‘bad’ enough on its own, she entirely forgot about
the quick change in position of her past-self. The one that lightly pushed the pucker somewhat
off of her snout, but aiming it directly towards the maw. Having both holes being aimed directly
at by the puckered hole, Fuzz was unfortunate enough to moan out, just in time for a loud
FHHBEEEEHFBT to push on by. Managing to work itself inside both her nostrils, and her
mouth, she was forced to endure another wave of ex-chicken. Having it come crashing down
upon her taste buds, the rotten aroma spreading itself against her tongue. Able to taste the
leftover remains of lunch, with a bit of rotten eggs lingering at the very end, it was enough to
have her cringing in a delightful disgust. Torn between how dreadful it was, yet how pleasurable
it felt, knowing she’ll be adding onto it in due time. Groaning out regardless from just how
wonderful it felt, it wasn’t long afterwards till she felt her cunt being toyed around with, by her
previous-self. Able to feel at the guilty pleasure she was indulging in, with the nether regions
being soaked at this point. “Someone’s excited to become my next load. But then again, how can
I blame you~?" There was more that followed it, but it was cut off by another nasty PBHRRFRT
from the rear end! Pucker parting once more to hit Fuzz with the disgusting aroma. Being
somewhat fortunate enough to have her mouth at least being mostly closed, only a small fraction
of it landed on top of her tongue. Smearing the disgusting odor against the taste buds, along with
invading her lungs once again. Burning at the sensitive organs, and bringing her into what was
yet another coughing fit. Just for it to come right when her past-self slammed a hoof directly into
her cunt! Sending a wave of sheer ecstasy to come crashing into her mind. Crying out in a
blissful moan, as a new wave of adrenaline was rushing through her body. One that was filled
with a mighty lust, and a heavy amount of energy to satisfy it.



Squirming and struggling around as best as she could, Fuzz was in a state of pure lust!
Constantly nuzzling and grinding her snout against the puckered hole, all whilst trying to buck
her hips against the nearby hoof. It had her snout to be pushed against the pucker. Almost as if
tempting to fate to already slip into the awaiting depths. To already be churned into the next load
of horse apples already lingering inside of the bowels. “My, my, aren’t you quite the eager meal~
Guessing being told on how much of a piece of shit you are, really got you aroused, didn’t it?
Quite pathetic, but I don’t expect any better from soon-to-be horse shit~" Those words continued
to go on with belittling her. Treated as nothing more than pony manure that has yet to transform
into her destined form. It was enough to get her moaning along with the taunting words. With her
loud cries of ecstasy helping to muffle out the remaining rest of the pony’s words. Already
feeling like crap, what better way than to embrace the welcome environment of her predator’s
rear? Parting her lips, it wasn’t long afterwards for her tongue to be brushing against the
puckered hole in front of her. Licking away at the back entrance that had been ‘kind’ enough to
be spraying wave after wave of musky gas, her tongue worked on drenching it heavily in her
saliva. Leaving no spot to be untouched by her wet muscle, as she ate herself out. An amusing
sight for anyone watching nearby. Certainly for Tree Time, who she knew was watching from
close by. Probably getting off to the sight, but that wasn’t much to her concerns. Too busy
eagerly licking around at the ring of flesh, her nether regions were growing wet with each
passing moment. Not knowing how much longer they can handle being taunted and teased,
before a climax would eventually come out of it.

It was only made worse once she heard the pony speaking yet again. “Such a disgraceful little
shit~ I know how much you want this. How you’re getting off to the thought of being churned
away into crap~" Their words being cut off by another abrupt PHHHRRFRT from the ass.
Having it be perfectly timed to go along with her tongue brushing against the pucker, the
disgusting odor hit her taste buds at point blank. Blowing the dreadful taste of the pony’s
previous meal, and having it cling onto the already abused taste buds. Being all that could be
tasted or even inhaled, it was a constant attack upon her body. Acting as a big tease for her, it
was made worse by the constant pleasure being caused from the dominating pony. Digging their
fingers starting to finger into her womanhood, all whilst continuing to grind down upon her face.
Assaulting her sensitive regions, and breathing in the heavy musk of a smelly ass, it was a sheer
paradise for her. One that was continuously drawing her closer towards another peak, Fuzz tried
her best to rapidly lick around at the already heavily-slimy pucker. Only to find it being
repositioned back upon her nose. Pulled away from the mouth, and resting directly on top of the
nostrils. Positioning it at just the perfect timing, for a noisy to BHRRBFHRT rush its way out of
the pucker! Attacking her nostrils once again, yet this time it was eagerly starting to cling onto
her snout. Managing to stretch itself out to take in her lower lips, it was clear her previous-self
was getting ready to engulf her into the toxic ass. To seal her fate away for good as a bunch of
logs, bound to be filling a diaper once she was fully transformed. “Oh yes, that’s it~! Get your
head in there you filthy little shit stain! You’ll be staining my diaper once my body has turned
you into nothing more than a load of horse apples!”



Struggling as hard as she could, and bucking away against the fingering hand, it wasn’t long till
Fuzz reached her blissful peak. Letting out a loud and blissful cry, it was quickly muffled out by
the noisy SPHRHRBFRTEELCH from the pucker. Managing to engulf the rest of her head
inside with one tight squeeze, it was timed perfectly to go along with her climax! Sealing her
already within the shitty depths, all whilst her load came crashing down upon the invading
fingers. Drenching them heavily in the sweet nectar of her orgasm. Rewarding their lustful nature
with her sweet honey, and getting the cyborg to reach another blissful peak. Hopefully not the
last that she’ll have before being churned away, but she can only hope. Either way, it left her to
be heavily panting and moaning out as she rode off the wave of ecstasy that was crashing
through her mind. Senses temporarily going numb to her, as she was trapped head-first inside of
the deathly rear. Even the loud PHEERFRT of the mighty ass didn’t seem to have much of an
effect on her current state of mind. Too lost within the wonderful afterglow, and savoring just
how wonderful it feels to be reaching that wonderful climax. Nothing else mattered to Fuzz. She
could be instantly churned away, and she would be accepting of the quick and shitty end. Of
course, she hoped that it didn’t end so soon. However, if it did decide to happen, and not
everything went according to plan like the original time loop, she certainly had no qualms about
it. Though she doubts Tree Time would let her go that easily. At least not until he has one more
time to fuck her in the ass. With how far along she’s gotten into the time loop, it was only a
matter of time before her butt would receive it’s final helping of that thick and deliciously minty
spunk she grew to love. It was just a shame it was going to be the last time she’ll ever enjoy it~

Taking only a few moments, it wouldn’t have been long till the gravity would have been
switched around for Fuzz. Feeling herself being pushed onto her back, it wasn’t long till she felt
something poking around at her rear. Specifically the equine shaft that was going to be fucking
her in the rear end, she could already hear his voice from up above. “The pleasure will be all
mine~ I’ll make sure the last thing this filthy crap will ever feel up her ass, is my thick cock
when I go to pounding at it~ Before forcefully slamming his ass down upon her tightened hole!
Penetrating her back entrance, and being pushed through the surprising tight depths. Even after
taking in a pony the same size as herself, the bowels were incredibly tight. Clenching down upon
the member as tightly as it could. Leaving barely any room for the shaft to move around, and
eliciting a loud moan from Tree Trunk. “Oh stars~! Such a tight and fuckable ass!” Giving off to
degrade her just a bit more, it did have his member pulling free from her clenched rear. Pulling
the shaft a bit out of the pony’s ass, only to be forcefully bucking it harder against the interior
walls! Digging it deeper into the awaiting depths, and evoking a pleasured cry from Fuzz!
Squirming around in sheer delight from the wonderful bucking, it made her almost forget she
was also being fed into her previous-self’s rear end. Managing to get her neck inside with a loud
SLURRELCH, it had the ring of flesh resting just before her chest. More than eager to be
consuming more of her body at any given moment. All it needed was for the cyborg to be
squirming a bit harder against the pucker. To be sinking further into the awaiting bowels,
certainly filled with an unknown amount of crap lingering inside. Heh... Show that bitch a good



time! Let them bask in your minty musk! That’s all they’ll ever get to enjoy, before they become
the next load to be pushed out of my ass~”

Continuous taunting, would have only made Fuzz squirming harder than before! Moaning out in
pure bliss, as she still felt the waves of ecstasy going through her body. Unable to reach a climax
just yet after recently blowing one, it had her squirming against the blackened floor. Attempting
to put up much of a fight, though it was purely pointless at this point. Only helping to stimulate
the two that were toying around with her body, it had her front hooves already being pushed past
the pucker. Managing to spread it open with it being pushed against the back entrance. Helping
to sink her further within the tight depths of the intestinal track. Growing further ahead, it wasn’t
long till she felt the lingering logs resting just up ahead. The nearby crap from breakfast and
lunch. Mixed together and in need to be released. To think, she’ll be adding onto it in due time. It
didn’t help that the bowels were constantly squeezing and eagerly tugging in more of her body
within the digesting bowels. Easily managing to be pushing her front hooves directly into the pile
of crap, it left her to be slowly getting dirty within the rear end. Drenched heavily in anal fluids
and the nearby crap, it had Fuzz huffing out from the wonderful sensation. Already feeling
herself sinking deeper into the nasty depths up ahead, it was also accompanied by her rear being
constantly thrusted into by Tree Time. Thrust after thrust could have been felt, as the anal walls
tried their best to clench down upon the Alicorn’s throbbing member. Attempting to milk it of all
the delicious spunk that was lingering inside of the shaft, I but it wasn’t reaching it just yet. Of
course, there was always the constant words coming from her past-self. Already teasing her of
the fact she’ll be churned into nothing more than a load of crap, but she was already pleasured
beyond relieve. There was nothing more that she can ever ask for, besides to be broken down and
disposed of inside of a diaper~

“F--Fuck, I can feel myself getting close Fuzz! I’'m about to stuff this worthless excuse for a
pony, with my delicious spunk~" She was able to hear Tree Time proclaim, before it was
muffled out by another loud squelch of the rear muscles. Eagerly dragging her deeper into the
slimy waste, it forced her to sink into the latest bowel movement. Forced into being drenched
and coated in the disgusting filth, yet it didn’t bother her. Too lost in the sheer ecstasy that came
from being fucked around and pulled into her shitty demise, it didn’t occur to her that her
stomach was sinking past the sphincter. Followed shortly afterwards by her hips sinking into the
awaiting pucker, yet it didn’t stop the cock from continuously thrusting itself into her clean rear.
Digging the member deeper with each passing thrust that came from the alicorn, the thrusting
would have grown more aggressive with each passing thrust. Instead of going for a slow and
steady buck of the hips, the cock was rapidly digging itself within the hot depths of the bowels.
Not bothering to even pull itself out of the rear end, as it was eagerly digging itself against the
anal walls. Breaking into a series of quick and lustful thrusts, as she could tell he was coming
close to the blissful peak. Cock throbbing in pure excitement, while the urethra was flowing out
with a heavy amount of pre. Foretelling of the load that was about to be blown inside of her, it
had Fuzz tightly clenching down upon the dick as hard as she could! Almost as if milking it of



the delicious spunk, yet it wasn’t ready to give in just yet! With her rear being the next part of
her body to be engulfed upon the gluttonous rear end, it left Fuzz’s hind legs to be dangling just
outside of the rear end! Yet, she didn’t seem to care. Too busy being submerged with the waves
of constant shit and crap that lingered within the pony’s bowels, it had the cyborg savoring this
blissful moment. Knowing it’ll be the last time she’ll get to enjoy such wonderful ecstasy for her
rear end~

Taking a few more bucks from Tree Time, it wouldn’t have been long till she’d be able to feel it.
That blissful moment just before the climax. That loud and blissful neigh that came from the
alicorn, before finally blowing his load. With a loud muffled neigh to be heard from outside, it
wasn’t long till Fuzz was able to feel her intestinal track be forcefully flooded with the delightful
minty spunk. Forcing her bowels to be eagerly clenching down upon the member. Trying to milk
it for all its worth, all whilst the cock was shooting wave after wave of thick delicious spunk.
Helping to paint the walls a thick-white from the spunk, as it worked its way through the
intestinal track. Leaving no part of her body to be untouched by the baby batter, it was such a
blissful sensation! One that left her to be huffing and panting with each passing moment!
Wanting to possibly climax yet again, but there wasn’t enough pleasure to possibly bring herself
to another peak. Thus, she was forced into panting out from the wonderful sensation. Feeling the
bowel walls clench down against her body. Smearing more of the disgusting crap to be right on
top of her, as she was held in place for a few moments! Forced to having her hind legs resting
just outside of the pucker, while the intestinal lining grinded the filthy crap against her fur.
Staining it a disgusting brown, and already making it look like she was a disgusting pile of crap.
With her bowels being continuously filled and pushed along with thrust after wave of sheer
ecstasy, Fuzz couldn’t have asked for any other blissful sensation. Though now it was only
occurring to her that this was the last time she would ever get to experience what it feels like to
have spunk flooding her body. To feel the wonderful sensation of cum being stuffed inside of her
ass, let alone feel the hot fluids that lingered inside of her bowels. After this, she was bound to
become nothing more than horse apples for her previous-self~

Once the two would have been able to relax after blowing their load, it wasn’t long till Fuzz
would feel the bowel movements eagerly grasping a hold of her once again. Clenching and
sgqueezing down against her without a care in the world, as they gluttonous dragged her deeper
into the smelly unknowns. Deeper into the piles of nearby crap that lingered on up ahead, as she
was smeared in the disgusting crap. Layer after layer of surrounding filth, forcefully smeared
against her body. Leaving not a single spot of her to be untouched by the surrounding filth, all
whilst the last bits of her body was tucked away inside. Freeing the shaft inside of her ass, as she
was now stuck inside of the rear end. Lingering and squished around within the hot and slimy
depths, all whilst the two were talking just outside. Being too muffled to hear what any of them
was saying, it wasn’t long till gravity started to change once again. With the previous version of
herself, squirming and wiggling around, it had her being pushed against the anal passage.
Squishing her impact as she was tossed around inside, before eventually coming to rest shortly



afterwards. Now resting inside of the copious amounts of crap close by, a loud grumbling would
have been the start of the transformation process. Having the color starting to be drained away
from her body, the transformation would have started at her hoof. Changing it into a familiar
brown coloring, it did at least give her some time to possibly jack herself off. Bringing her hoof
down upon her cunt, she pushed it into her awaiting nether regions. Eagerly moaning and panting
out from the wonderful sensation that was crashing throughout her body, she was already feeling
herself drawing close towards a blissful climax. One that wasn’t going to be needing to take
much longer for her to reach the wonderful peak.

To help with Fuzz’s desire to reach a third and final peak, she was able to feel some help from
outside. Being that of Tree Time pushing down upon the exterior of the pony’s body, it forced
the interior walls to be tightly clinging onto her body. Helping to grind down against her nether
regions and rear end, it was accompanied by the taunting words barely being heard from the two
outside. “After all, they aren’t going to be coming back by the time you crap them out of your
rear~" Having caught what the alicorn was saying mid-sentence, though it didn’t matter what the
first half had meant. With the idea of not coming back from being transformed into a log, it had
her eagerly digging her darkening hoof deeper into the awaiting cunt. Huffing and panting out in
the sheer bliss, as a low whine escaped her lips. Followed shortly afterwards by a loud grumbling
upon the intestinal walls. Eagerly continuing to further process and eat away at her front hooves,
she could feel them starting to soften and lose their clearly determined shape. Giving way to the
crap they’ll become within just a few moments, it had her pushing harder against the wet vaginal
walls. Moaning out, as she was already incredibly close to reaching a peak. There was no way
she was going to have an orgasm be denied, before she’s transformed into nothing more than a
pile of crap! “C-Come on...! Just a b-bit more... I can feel it!” Moaning to herself, she could
already hear what was Tree Time’s voice once again. Taunting her once again, with his voice
being playful and teasing in nature. Happily proclaiming to her previous self. “It certainly sounds
like your intestines would agree that they are PERFECT as diaper filler. A bunch of logs to be
pushed out into the diaper, and what not.” Followed shortly afterwards by a noisy PBHRFRT
that filled the intestinal track. Forcing Fuzz to breathe in the horrific stench of burning flesh,
coming directly from her body being transformed into the next pile of crap.

With the last wave of gas, it was enough to finally push Fuzz over the edge. No longer being
able to hold it in anymore, she’d let out a noisy cry that bounced around the anal walls. Being
easily muffled out from the rest of the outside world, but it didn’t matter much to her. Reaching
that delightful peak, it had her body releasing out yet another loud of femmy juices into the
nearby environment. Yet, it wasn’t the only thing that came out of the cunt. Clumps of horse
apples would be slipping itself out of the nether regions. Having been once been the pony’s
hooves, was now nothing more than a pile of crap that was working its way past the nether lips.
Mixing together with the remaining crap that lingered close by, making for one gigantic mess
within the pony’s intestinal track. Having the same thing coming to happen with her other
forehoof, it was already working its way up to her legs. Already changing them into the same



shading as the nearby waste, it had her blissfully relaxing within her current situation. Groaning
in pure bliss, as she rode off the sweet afterglow that came from her third and final climax.
Savoring the spunk that lingered inside of her ass. The last time she’ll ever be fucked by a meaty
shaft, let alone would her body be able to feel the hot and minty delicious spunk that came from
Tree Time. Now waiting in anticipation for what was to come next, Fuzz closed her eyes within
her shitty environment. Playfully grinning to herself, all whilst her hind hoofs would have been
dealing with the transformation process. Getting slowly transformed into the nearby manure she
was going to be calling a new home, this was it. She was finally filling up the role of being filler
for her past-self’s diaper!

Sitting there in the blissful afterglow of it all, Fuzz was able to hear the two of them chatting
around just outside of the rear end. Taunting and joking about her current fate, showing little to
no remorse for her wellbeing. With her previous-self being heard this time around, they were
continuously belittling her and her rather shitty situation. “Indeed! Not to mention you were able
to abuse their ass for one last time~ Along with the last time they’ll get to enjoy being able to
taste any of your wonderfully minty cum~" Being a firm reminder that this was the last spunk
that she’ll ever receive, it had her cheeks burning a crimson-red. Burning heavily as she
remembered incredibly vividly how it went. Feeling all that wonderful spunk being forced into
her ass. Filling her up for one last time before she was going to be eventually churned away, it
had her craving more of it. A lustful desire that sadly will never be sated. With the bowels only
growing tighter, Fuzz could feel the two grinding against one another. Helping to further
increase the breaking down process, as there was beginning to feel like there was nothing left of
her front legs. The same can be said with her hind hooves, as they were being turned into more
of the pony manure, the tight environment helped to break the filth away from majority of her
body. Letting there be a somewhat clear divide between body and shit. Only to have the lingering
waste being pushed directly upon her body. Continuously smearing its brown coloring for Fuzz
to enjoy. She hadn’t been fully transformed just yet, but she was certainly going to be looking
like one so far! With the idea of being crap, only growing more apparent when she heard Tree
Time’s voice once again. “This is the LAST time they’ll ever get to enjoy fucking them in the
ass. The last experience they will ever have, of spunk crashing down upon their anal walls. After
this, they’re becoming a pile of shit in a diaper, permanently.”

Continuing to sit and linger on within the bowels, Fuzz was subjected to the constant stroking
and kneading around of the two snuggling into one another. Helping to further along the process,
until the pony was left as a torso and a head. Resting inside of the sea of shit that was
surrounding her, it was a blissful experience. Not knowing if right beside her was the remains of
her own body, or the leftover meal the pony had before, she couldn’t help but smile happily to
herself. Already feeling the transformation taking a hold of the rest of her body, it wasn’t going
to be much longer till she was fully transformed into her final state. A bunch of horse apples that
were going to be filling a diaper. Her diaper in particular, before being disposed of into the
dumpster like Tree Time had mentioned. ‘T-This is wonderful...” Fuzz murmured to herself.



Still lost in a state of lust and love, while feeling her body being freshly transformed. Every part
of her body, bound to be completely transformed into the surrounding filth. Becoming one with
the environment she had grown to love. Accompanying her, was the loud grumbling of the
intestines, as it felt like they were growing tighter around what remained of her body. Almost as
if it was returning back to a somewhat-normal state before she was pushed inside, it helped to
grind down any nearby filth. Staining her hair with the freshly converted manure. Breathing in
the noxious fumes that came from it, as there was one more BHRRFRT to push its way through
the anal passageway. Giving one last breath of raunchy air to breathe in, all whilst her body
would eventually give in. Finally coming to pass within the depths of the intestines, while Fuzz’s
spirit still lingered on inside of the remaining load. Being able to witness and feel around at what
remained of her body, finally biting the dust. Transforming into the giant load she was born to
become~

Taking only a little bit longer to finish being freshly transformed, it wasn’t long afterwards till
Fuzz was nothing more than a giant load of crap. Bulging out the intestines, and clearly needed
to come out of the bowels. It was even greeted by the loud sound of grumbling from the
intestinal track. Telling its owner that it was time to void the contents lingering inside of the
bowels. “I do believe that little pile of shit, is living up to their name now. Do you think it’s time
to go and grab that diaper~?”” Even without having a body, Fuzz was able to hear her previous-
self talking. Already suggesting the idea of getting a diaper to dispose of her remains, and then
perhaps be disposed of later on once they were sent back in time. The thought of that alone, was
enough to have her cheeks burning a crimson-red! If they were even a thing anymore, as it was
purely just a consciousness clinging onto the surrounding manure. Able to see, feel, and hear
everything that was going on around them. However, they were lacking a physical body to go
along with it. “Oh yes, of course! Here, I actually have the diaper just behind the chair. Let me
go grab it” Tree Time’s voice was heard shortly afterwards, as he went to pulling the diaper out
of thin air. The sound of crinkling could have been heard soon after, with the diaper being
swiftly put upon the pony’s rear end. Ready to capture and hold onto what came out of the rear
end, it did have the two continuing to chat around for just a small bit. Getting a few more playful
remarks about her current state. Degrading an already worthless pile of shit, making her feel
more accepted now that she was a bunch of horse apples waiting to come out. It was only a
matter of seconds later, till she’d be able to hear her previous-self speaking once again. “You
might as well get comfortable in that chair again. I’ve got quite the show I want to put on for
you. Staring me of course, and the remains of that shit stain of my future self.~”

Before long, the bowels would have finally started to move once again. This time around, it
wasn’t trying to drag the ex-pony even further into the shitty depths. Instead, it was starting to
push them back out of the pucker. To go out the same way she had originally been fucked inside.
Pushed along by the anal passageway, it would have taken a bit till Fuzz was being pushed
towards the pucker. Able to watch the pucker gaping open to let the next log of shit out, before
swiftly closing itself shut shortly afterwards. Before she could be coming out herself, she was



interrupted by a heavy gas of gas from behind her. Nosily announcing to the world in a loud
BHRBEEERFT, it wasn’t long afterwards for the pucker to be spreading open. Eagerly pushing
out her remains out into the diaper. Forcing log after log of thick and juicy crap to be pushed
down into the awaiting diaper. Going to fully stuff the diaper as much as it could, the ex-pony’s
vision would have been focused upon the diaper right in front of her. Watching the pure-white
coloring, starting to be covered in a disgusting-brown. With it growing darker in coloring with
each passing moment, it was accompanied by another PHHRFRT from the bowels. Trying to
push out as much as they possibly could, it was accompanied by the loud moaning from the
predator themselves! Clearly enjoying themselves with relieving her body, their voice could have
been heard from up ahead. “Ooh yes~ I can feel them already starting to work their way out of
my ass. Nothing more than the crap, just like they were destined to be~" Taking great pleasure
in being relieved of the pain in the ass, and having it continuously be filling the diaper. Fuzz’s
final resting place for their crappy form to resign~

Being continuously dumped and pushed further along the dirtied diaper. Making it sag heavier
with each passing moment, not to mention being brought over to Tree Time’s throbbing member.
Letting them feel the heat being radiated from her sheer presence, it wasn’t much longer till Fuzz
could hear her previous-self speaking once again. “I know you’re into this Tree Time~ You like
seeing that pony being reduced to nothing than shit, don’t you~? Just the idea of them filling my
diaper, before being disposed of somewhere. Didn’t realize seeing this disgusting filth get what
they deserve, turned you on~" Teasing him into getting another loud blown, it wasn’t long till the
pony manure would feel the equine shaft being pushed into it. Eagerly bucking and shoved
against the giant mass of crap that she had created within the diaper, led to her now being tossed
around within the diaper! Kicking and having some of the crap be pushed into the padding
insides. Causing them to crinkle and be tossed around, while the alicorn was thrusting into the
smelly mess. Bound to be blowing his final load eventually, it had her just anticipating it.
Waiting for the moment her companion blew his massive load, she was moaning loudly in her
own thoughts. Voice only being heard by herself, as she felt each passing buck of the hips. Being
able to feel the diaper starting to grow wetter with each passing moment, it wasn’t long till the
peak came crashing through the alicorn! Being able to evoke a loud and noisy neigh out of him,
before finally blowing his final load against the diaper. Making a mess on the external, while she
remained as a giant mess on the inside. Spraying rope after rope of thick and juicy spunk, having
Fuzz’s arousal only growing stronger with each passing second. Sadly, lacking the body to
possibly pleasure herself, she was forced into observing the beautiful sight. Listening to the loud
moans of bliss from a pleasured alicorn, while feeling each and every push of the throbbing
shaft. Getting the most bliss out of her being churned away into a pile of pony manure.

After a bit of cooling off, and the two getting a hold of themselves, Fuzz was eventually finding
herself slipping away from the pony’s ass. But not before the skull was being pushed out of the
pucker. With a loud and noisy PBHRRFRT, the shit-covered skull rested on top of the mess.
“Aaaah~ That should be all of it! If you want to get this diaper off of me so we can see what



remains of that pathetic excuse for a pony, I’'m ready to get this off of me~" The diaper being
taken off shortly afterwards, before being plopped onto the ground. Showing the remains of her
body, to the two observers that were watching from close by. Reeking heavily of rotting flesh
and ex-cyborg, Fuzz would have been blushing if she could. Torn between a feeling of
embarrassment, awe, and arousal all at once, she remained inside of the diaper. Stinking up the
room with her sheer presence, as the other two were being left in awe. Already talking about
what it was going to be like when her past-self was about to do the same things she just went
through; it had a feeling of happiness starting to overcome Fuzz. Already hearing that this
version of her was about to become diaper filling once again, sharing the same fate that she
currently was. However, the two stayed just around the pile of crap. Looking down into the
diaper, and staring at the bones and pieces of carbon fiber that littered the load. A load that she
was proud of becoming, and staying as such. It is her destiny to be stinking up the diaper, as it
was to be tossed out and forgotten about by Tree Time. At least, once they were done admiring
her for the pile of horse apples that she was~

With the minutes soon coming to pass, the two were left to have their conversation about going
into the past. With the past Fuzz accepting what was bound to happen, before she’d eventually
vanish from the room shortly afterwards. Leaving behind only Tree Time, and the filled diaper.
Still sentient after being churned and reduced to horse apples, the alicorn did know this. “Hehe,
well what a show you put on for us Fuzz~ | was serious though when | said you were better off
as a pile of pony manure. There’s no coming back from this one~" Bringing his head right above
the pile, he stared down at the shit-covered skull. A delighted grin being visible, clearly taking
pure enjoyment out of what the pony had become. Clearly liking them better in their current
form, than he ever did when they were just an ordinary looking cyborg-pony. “There’s just
something about you, that is such a turn-on when | see you like this~ Just being diaper filler for
your past self, after being reduced to their crap. I’ve cummed to the idea alone countless amount
of times. Though it looks like this was the last time that you get to see it. Of course, | will
dispose of you, but not exactly how I said I would~" Using his hoofs to close the diaper up, he’d
lightly bite down to the only clean part of the mess. Being lifted up into the air, it allowed the
smell of ex-pony to be heavily reeking inside of the alicorn’s nostrils. Burning him with the
disgusting aroma, but he didn’t care in the slightest. Already having had his fun with them, it was
now time to ‘show off” the fun the two had. Thankfully, or perhaps unluckily for Fuzz, he knew
exactly how to do it. “Now then! Let’s go ahead and get you taken care of~ | am more than eager
to see you be dropped off and forgotten about~"

Exiting out of the room, it had Tree Time eagerly shaking his hips as he walked. A delighted grin
being completely visible as he walked, while some other customers walked past him down the
hallway. All staring in a mixture of awe and shock at the fully diaper. With some of them
giggling once they saw the outline of a skull near the top. Though they certainly weren’t
laughing at the alicorn for carrying the mess, as it was the pony that had become the disgusting
dung. Taking a few moments to get to the center of the lobby, Tree Time was able to see dozens



of other ponies, checking in for their appointment within the room. All stopping for a moment to
see what he was doing with the mess, helping to make things ten times easier than they already
were. ‘Perfect! Now time to show you off to the rest of this place~’ He’d tease on, before finally
bringing the full diaper to the floor. Setting it down neatly so it didn’t end up breaking apart,
he’d pull his head up shortly afterwards. Staring around at the onlooking eyes, he was grinning to
himself. “Gather around folks! Come and look at what was once a pony, turned into a pile of
crap! Behold, the beautiful form they have taken. Stripping themselves of being a pony like any
one of you folks, and embracing a life as a pile of horse apples~” Before long, he grasped a hold
of the diaper by the edges. Managing to stretch it out a decent amount to reveal at the mess
lingering inside. The disgusting remains of a pony that had been eaten by herself. Steamy-hot in
appearance, and riddled with bones and pieces of carbon fiber. A sight that would certainly
attract the crowd to gaze upon the beautiful sight!

Easily gathering the attention of the nearby ponies, they closed in at the diaper. Staring at the
mess in awe and shock at the sight! Some playfully pointing a hoof, and laughing at the mess.
While others were taking pictures. Wanting to possibly savor the moment, since it might be the
last time, they’ll even see a pony’s remains resting inside of a diaper! And of course, through it
all Fuzz, was aware of it all. Feeling a mixture of shock and anger towards her companion, there
was sadly nothing she could possibly do about it! Currently stuck as a pile of horse apples inside
of the diaper, she could only watch on as the others pointed and talked about her. Some making
fun of the mess she’s made, while there were a few that wished they could be her. Regardless of
what it was, it still had her being absolutely embarrassed to be disposed of in public. As for Tree
Time on the other hand, they were absolutely adoring the sight! Chuckling as he watched the
group surround the crap, it did have him exiting the scene. Heading over towards the front doors
of the building, he shouted out towards Fuzz’s remains. “While it was certainly a pleasure to see
you do that repeating performance, I’ll sadly have to leave you as a pile of crap. I think it
matches you so perfectly well, that I can’t bring myself to have you change back. Hope you
enjoy your new life as being diaper filler!” Before walking out of the building with a grin upon
his face. Marking the end of what was a wonderful, yet fitting way to celebrate the anniversary
between him and Fuzz. By turning them into nothing more than a pile of crap, for everyone else
to admire~.



