Fuzz wandered the vendor hub within the bowels of Star Point Station. The massive outpost was crafted from the core of an asteroid. The behemoth rock had been scavenged from a planet lost long ago in some great conflict. Built in subspace, the station served as a waypoint between distant galaxies. A sort of intergalactic transportation hub where both the light rail and web way could connect, and those making a trek could swap travel modes or maybe just rest from their long journey. She'd been there for a few weeks now, lending her knowledge of inter-dimensional travel and helping out with her engineering skills when called on. It was a nice change of pace from the hole she worked at, a strip club for the most voracious of customers.

She had been surprised at first, by how many familiar faces she had seen around that station. Viv and Violet, for example, two exotic tatzl dancers she'd done a run with about a year back. She'd never have pegged Vivian for a chemist nor Violet for a botanist. Those two were full of surprises.

The two tatzls were not the only ponies she knew that were here; Sun, and Sun's friend Strawberry Cream, had set up shop and now ran a rather successful authentic bakery, something she never thought she'd see onboard a space station. Then, there was Sky. That mare was nothing out of the ordinary, but being in subspace meant that it was not abnormal to run into past or even future versions of her friends or herself as they passed through. 

She stepped off the sonic lift and checked into the trade hall. It was the heart of the station, a massive cavern that housed hundreds of vendors from all corners of the galaxy and beyond. It was possible to find just about anything here, even if those that ran the station did try and keep things ethical as best they could. Her eyes fell on a large, blue, stallion cock strap-on. It looked rather unassuming, standing tall next to the other wares that lined the small, cloth-draped, steel table. She loved coming here, she never knew what she might find.

There were not many items on the table, about a half dozen dicks: human, horse, dragon, and some others. Each had a little card that described a different kind of magic effect that the dick would use on the individual getting fucked by it. She glanced over the rest of the items, her gaze coming back to the large blue dick. Its card claimed it would absorb anyone who was fucked by it into itself. It would eventually release them on its own. Max recommended storage of four at any one time.

“Do you like anything you see?” She'd not noticed this seller before, a large pink-skinned shark-like biped with smooth features, whose lips curved into a playful smile. She was someone Fuzz would have to take note of. She looked like she might be fun to tease into being prey.

“Um, ya.” She nodded at the blue dick, “When that dick absorbs people, are they aware of what happens?”

“Oh yesss.” The vendor grinned, her sharp teeth glinting as her lips drew back. “They feel everything.”

“And, it will release them on my command? Word or thought?” Fuzz inquired further.

“Thought, or after a few hours of nonuse. Of course, if you wish, you can fully absorb your prey, then only by reforming would they come back.” Her words were like honey in Fuzz's ear.

“Perfect, I’ll take it!” She slid the shark lady a bill of pressed gold foil. The metal seemed to shimmer with an inner light, like a prism in a window on a sunny day.

“I hope you enjoy that.” The vendor snickered, “I craft each one with great care, so no two are quite the same.”

“I will for sure. I have just the mare to try this out on.” Fuzz called back over her shoulder as she made her way from the hall. Her voice was likely lost in the sea of hubbub that swelled as creatures from all walks of life went about their trades. From there, it was a short lift ride to her quarters. She was rooming with Sky, but her little friend seemed to be out at the moment. Likely got herself eaten. Oh well, Sky was cursed in such a way that made absorbing her hard; any change to her body would trigger her soul to get ripped from the mortal plane, only to be thrust back into a fresh body a few hours later. This made it hard to do much long term stuff with her, but that didn't matter, Fuzz had gotten this toy with someone else in mind.

The room layout was rather basic, the walls were a simple white with silver steel trim. They had a set of beds for sleeping, a little bathroom with a shower, and a food prep area that formed the far half of the living quarters. The main section had a sofa that was backed up under a skybox of a lovely mountain valley in full wildflower bloom. She made her way to the sofa, while fishing in her subspace pocket for a portal gun she'd stitched together. A pet project she'd done with one of the little gray tech goblins that she worked with. With her new toy clasped in her jaws, she spun the dial; it didn't go too many places, she'd only set it up to be able to travel to homeworlds, as anything more was far too much paperwork.

With her destination locked, she pointed the gun at the wall, and a ring of blue sparks opened to reveal a lightly forested mountainside. She grinned, stepping through the ring and out onto hard stone. She slipped the gun back to where she had pulled it from; it was a handy little way to safely stow most things, even through reforming. She took the dick from her mouth, waving it out in front of her, “Nova, I have a new toy I want to test on you.”

A little ping sounded from within the dim room Nova was working in. She'd been working to clean out her old soul vore lab. One more thing from her past she was revisiting after her make up with her alternate self, Fury. She still hadn't fully gotten used to having tentacles for tongues, nor seeing green lightning bolts under each of her eyes every time she looked into a mirror. She had reformed a few times since the changes, and by the looks of it, they were permanent.

There hadn’t been much in this lab: a few stainless steel testbeds with large silver orbs over them, each fitted with more little spider-like legs then Nova could be bothered to count. There were some bird cages to the back, with some sealed glass observation rooms to the left. She sighed, she'd done so much work, only for her trials to end in horror. Soul vore was one thing that had too high a cost, even for her. She scooped up a few vials of soul primer, storing them in a wooden crate on one of the tables.  How much of this stuff had she thought she needed? More than would fit in one crate it seemed. She places the extra perceptibly on top of the rest.

“Nova!” Fuzz stood framed in the doorway, her new toy fastened jointly to her crotch. “Lets fuck!”

“Fuzz! How did you get in here?” Nova's tail curled around her, eyes narrowed behind her glasses.

“Oh, I thought I'd give her a way in.” A little thought tugged at the edge of Nova's mind. Fury's salutary tone worming its way out of the shadows of her mental recesses.

“Same as always.” Fuzz snickered “Hidden set of stairs under the big rock out back. Last time we played, you, or might have been Fury, gave me the passcode.” She shot forward like a bolt of brown lightning, closing the distance between them before Nova could say anything more. With a flick of her wrists, her hooves smoothly shifted to hands, the plates of her cybernetic legs shifting to let her fingers flex as they took hold of Nova's shoulders. Her jaws parted, and her tongue curled under the blue mare's chin. “Nice to see you Nova, are you ready to help me test my new toy?” 

“I...” Nova protested, she would have to have words with Fury later. Fuzz might have been Tree’s friend, but giving her access into the lab without first checking... it was way out of line. Nova’s thoughts were jerked to her tail, as the little brown mare's maw closed around her tailmaw, sending a shiver of warm caramel-flavored saliva gushing over her tail’s folded lips. Her lip trembled, maybe she could use a little break. Or, at least hear out what Fuzz had to say for herself. If she'd come empty-hooved, Nova could always just scarf her down. That would give her time to reset the door code and finish her word with Fury. She drew her tails from the wet maw, unsheathing it like she was drawing a sword from its scabbard.

Fuzz put on a frowny face like a foal that was just told they couldn't eat all the cookies in the jar.

“Don't be so childish.” Nova sighed, “Alright, what have you brought for me?”

Fuzz gave the dick a little pat, letting it jiggle like a doorstop. “I have here one genuine, full-sensory-integrated, Nova Spark-absorbing dildo.”

Nova's brow furled as she eyed the blue mass protruding from Fuzz's crotch. “This one of Tree's?” She asked, not sure if she should ask to touch it. It looked fine from what she could see. Her horn flashed, a quick spell showing nothing out of the ordinary. It was rich with transmutation magic, lending credibility to what Fuzz had stated.

“Nope, I got this at the Star Point market, the seller said it was one of a kind, handcrafted. Thought you might like to be the first to try it out.”

“I don't know. Do you know the seller? How do we know it’s safe?”

“We don't!” Fuzz's eyes twinkled with a mischievous shine. “But Tree will pull us out if things go wrong. Plus I know Star Point has import laws that'll stop really deadly stuff from being sold there.” She swayed her crotch, teasing the blue mare with her freshly acquired posed penis.

“I don't want to rely on Tree.” Nova puffed out her chest, though she could already feel herself growing moist. Fuzz had come all this way to see her. She knew the mare had many others that she could have gone to. Plus, the last thing she wanted was Tree hearing about her turning down such an offer. He'd have her swinging between his legs for weeks. She snorted, feeling herself start to blush just thinking about it.

Seeing an opening, Fuzz slunk up to Nova, giving her a deep, passionate kiss. “Tree's not here.” She mouthed, while her tongue was wrestling with the mass of tentacles that filled Nova's maw. “It's just you and I.”

Fuzz tasted good, Nova's tongues slowly slid forwards, folding down Fuzz's throat. She had half a mind to just slurp down Fuzz right here and now, kissing her like this was totally uncalled for. She felt a soft voice echo from the back of her mind. A faint gasp. It seemed Fury was enjoying this... for some reason. That was enough to pique her interest. What was Fury feeling that she wasn't?

“Mmm, I see you're eager.” Fuzz cooed, “Here.” She pulled back, pressing Nova away as she felt the long tentacles slither their way from her throat. “Think you can take this?” She reared up on her hinds, the strap-on bobbing inches from Nova's nose.

Nova glanced down at it with a look of distaste. Fuzz's tone had crossed yet another line. Her tail swished like an annoyed cat. “If I am to try this, first you must explain to me how it works, and what results you expect to see.”

“Alright.” Fuzz grinned. “It absorbs whoever I use it on, and lets them feel everything that happens once they are inside. It can also allow me to fully consume you.” She ran her tongue slowly across her lips, leaving them glistening with a fresh coating of her saliva. “We could do some warm-ups. Then, if you're up for it, I could be the one to absorb you this time around.” She placed her hand on her shaft, caressing its length.

Nova scrunched her nose, eyeing the dick wearily. “I am not really open to being absorbed by you or anyone... What I do with Tree does not extend to you just because the two of you are close. Maybe we can try it on you?” She had a nagging twinge eating at her from within. A creeping desire to know more about what it would be like, even if she found the idea of being absorbed by Fuzz rather unappealing at face value. She had been absorbed before, but those had been under more controlled circumstances. What if she was unable to take over Fuzz once she was absorbed? It was possible the dick had measures to protect the user. Then there were also Fuzz's augments, another variable she did not have full knowledge of.

“But Nova, we already know the effects of you absorbing me.” Fuzz raised an eyebrow knowingly. “Plus, it's my toy, so I am the one who gets to conduct the experiments.”

Fuzz was correct, if she wanted to learn more, she'd need to concede some ground. “I suppose. And if this item works as you say and allows you to absorb me, studying the magic first hoof would pose some interesting research opportunities. I will say the idea does intrigue me. However, please try and keep things professional, I am not your sub, and I am most certainly not your pet.”

Fuzz grinned, booping Nova's nose with the tip of her dick, watching as she scowled and batted it away with her hoof. “Not my pet hmm? Well that was an interesting little bit of clarification.”

“Shush you.” Nova could feel Fury's excitement growing just below the surface. “I am not submitting, this is just a necessary part of doing science.” She discarded her lab coat, stripping it off with an elegant flourish. She could feel the heat on her own breath, the cock trembling inches from her pensively held nose. “For the test. What would you like me to do?” She did her best to keep her tone calm and level, leaving any hint that she might enjoy such a thing hidden the best that she could.

“I’ll start with your mouth, just take it like any dick. I'll do the rest.”

She nodded, her mouth watering and lips parting to show that she was ready for the test to begin. The blue cock surged forward, powered by a mighty thrust from Fuzz's hips. Nova’s jaws parted to start suckling on the fat rubbery dick that the little brown mare pressed down her throat. The smell of Fuzz’s sex rushed to greet her, the mare's little teats tickling Nova’s ears as the crotch docked with her face. 

Fuzz's hands pressed into Nova’s flanks, grasping the mark there as her lips tenderly kissed the top of the rump where the flanks ended and the tail began. The cock pulsed a sensation into her mind that was akin to that of her other cybernetic parts. Nova’s mouth salivated, taking this newfound length balls deep inside her tight rippling throat. Fuzz’s hand clenched, cupping fistfuls of the mare’s soft flank fat, her silky fur smooth to the synthetic touch. “Oh Nova, your throat feels so nice.” She slid forwards to clasp Nova's head between her hands, holding it fast while she continued to experiment on it with her rubbery rod.

Thick torrents of saliva gushed from Nova's maw, her long, green, tentacle-like tongues creeping around the shaft, slithering out like a snake around a tree branch, probing, feeling, tasting and teasing every inch of the smooth, synthetic crotch enhancement. Her eyes closed, her maw loving every thrust, the feeling of the thick mass driving down her throat, and the soft floofy boop as her nose bumped into Fuzz's crotch.

Fuzz quivered, the poor mare had clearly underestimated just how well the mouth of a skilled tatzl could tenderize crotch trees. A faint and fleeting gasp pierced her lips, a warmth rushing into her as she felt Nova melt under her fingers. The blue mare's body was aglow, and left Fuzz shaking as the orgasm Nova had fueled took hold. Nova's flesh felt like soft wax melting into a viscous goo that flowed over her hands like warm blueberry pudding. Nova’s body was shrinking, her mass vanishing into the veiny cock casting.

Nova’s world dimmed, her senses being replaced and reworked to fit her new form. She could feel what was around her: the quiver of Fuzz's body, the rush as orgasmic energy rolled through the cyber-mare's quaking body. Hum. This was a bit different... She tried to put her tongue on it. It was a bit clearer than she was used to, the separation was a lot more pronounced than when she absorbed someone. She scrunched her nose, or at least that is what she thought she was doing. A little shudderthen rippled through her length, giving her the feeling that her intentions might trigger very different responses than she was used to causing in her current form.

Fuzz giggled, feeling her new attachment quiver. “Oh, you still want to play a little more? Such a tireless researcher.”

Nova felt her body arch, like a cat pressing into a hoof running down its back... Then, she was back, standing fully formed once more before Fuzz.

“How'd you like it?” Fuzz asked with a sly, knowing, half-slanted smile.

“I think we need to run a few more tests.” Nova's back arched, the maw at the tip of her tail salivating. Her cheeks burned with a deep blush.

“Do we now?” Like a fox in the tall grass, Fuzz slipped to Nova’s side, taking the twitching tail tip in her outreached hand. Her fingers caressed its lips, asking for entry.

Nova's mouth opened, but no words came out. She felt the warm kiss of Fuzz's lips, then the smooth silky rush as the mare pressed her head into that salivating tail. It reflexively swallowed, drawing the mare in, taking her deeper and deeper before Nova had time to react. A faint strand of drool dripped from her quivering lips, her body stunned as it trembled like an uplifting musical swell. The taste of her own drool washed over her tail's lips as it ran with gusto over the meaty girth strapped to Fuzz’s crotch. Her chest heaved with her breath’s panting. A thick drop of wet pre drizzled down the inside of her nethers. Her gut pressed into the floor as Fuzz found her desired testing location.

Her lips trembled as her head tilted back, her gut shuddering as Fuzz humped her slimy walls like a dog on its master's leg. Nova couldn’t bring herself to do anything about it, and with a huffy pout, she gave in, letting the mare rock inside her, the inside of her gut sloshing like ripples on a lake’s shores. She felt Fuzz gasp and tense, followed by her gut’s movements slowing as the warmth from the cock’s magic overtook her once more. Nova looked down, seeing her body glow with a blue hue as its flesh melted, flowing like a star collapsing in on itself. Then, she was cock once more.

“Mmm, such a good test subject.” Fuzz pressed her length down, letting it bounce back as she wiped the stomach slime from its tip with Nova's discarded lab coat. “But I think it's time for the real test, this will be the last time I bring you back before I make you a part of me. I am going to enjoy feeling you lost within me.” She snickered, sensing her cock tremble with each word she spoke. “What fun we'll have.”	Comment by Asntan Smith: added more context

Nova felt herself expanding, her form growing like a balloon being blown up. She ran her tongue across her lips, eyeing Fuzz with a look that was half blushing and half stubborn defiance. “Are you sure such tests are necessary?”

Fuzz slunk around her, like a dog going to sniff a fellow’s backside, “Yes, how else will we learn the full range of my new toy’s capabilities?”

Nova felt a spark dash along her spine as Fuzz's moist lips kissed her puckering folds. “I agree with your assessment, however reluctantly.” Her tail whipped out in a flustered arc as the poor mare tried her best to scramble out of the hole she was digging herself into .

“Ready to become me?” Fuzz's lips sipping at the cunt in front of her, her tongue teasing the clit like one would lick a lollipop.

“Yes.” It was too late to turn back now.

“Perfect,” Fuzz cooed, “and, as you are being so cooperative, I have a little treat for you.” She drew her lips from the winking clit, a strand of her saliva snapping as she took Nova's flush flanks in her hands once more. She felt Nova's tail wrapped around her body, coiling down her left side. The blue mare's body was electric with pent up anticipation for what would come next. The tip of the blue dick stood poised, inches from Nova's seeping snatch.

Nova's lips trembled as her tail’s grip tightened around the little brown mare's leg. What was Fuzz waiting for? Nova’s ears were pinned back, the tension was mounting, gushing up from the deep well that she'd kept locked away for so long. Did Fuzz want her to beg? ...No, Nova wouldn't do that. A thick drizzle of moist, wet, cunt juice slid down her inner thigh. This was not right. Her body ached, begging to let the dick thrust between its folds. She snorted, feeling Fuzz caress her flank with gentle strokes down her inner thigh. She had half a mind to just call it off, scarf the little brown mare and write this whole thing off as a failed attempt...

“Just relax.” Fury chuckled, stepping out of the shadows in Nova’s mind's eye. Fury’s form was that of their younger self, before they merged themselves with tatzl biology. Her mouth fell open, as her body changed, tail going out, red lighting bolt forming under her eyes. Her whole body was shifting into the full tatzl form that Nova had kept locked up for so long, “Enjoy being yourself for once.” She closed her jaws, shifting back to her unicorn from. “I know deep down you want to.”

“I... I am not sure I can... I don't know if I even know how?” Nova was starting to get flustered, she'd never had this issue with Tree, but he was powerful. Submission to him felt more like submitting to the march of time or the vast complexity of nature. But Fuzz? She might be trapped, without magic, in a person who knows very little about science. Even the means that Fuzz was using to absorb her were artificial. What if something went wrong? How would she fix it? Or worse, what if Fuzz had not told her all that the toy could do, and this was all some ruse to steal her research, or worse, punish her for her past...	Comment by Asntan Smith: research

She felt Fury take hold of her hoof, gently taking control. “Here, let me show you.”

Nova nodded, her control withdrawing. “You better know what you are doing. If something goes wrong, this is on you.”

Fury smirked, “Oh don't worry, the worst thing is that we have to ask Tree or Sahara for help. Neither of them will let anything truly bad happen to us.”

Nova didn't have a retort for that. “Fine, just try not to be too subby. I don't want Fuzz getting the wrong idea.”

“Mmmmm, no promises.” The color of  the lightning bolts under Nova's eye shifted, turning from leaf green to a royal purple, “I am ready to be yours Fuzz, take me like the subby little slut I am!”

Wow, fucking really? I said not too subby.

Fury's face looked like a foal that had just been caught stealing a cookie from the jar. “I made no promises.”

Fuzz thrust, slipping deep into Nova's backside. She pulled back, the cock sending a ripple of pleasure that spirited magma through her body. She felt like it was shrinking, but all that mattered was the mare she was now pounding. Her eyes closed, hips drew back. Thump, her ass hit the table behind her as she went in for another, mighty, balls-deep dive into the blue mare's cunt. There was a clatter as the bottle of soul primer Nova had precariously left onto the crate was tousled loose, falling to the floor with a loud smash. Fuzz felt some of whatever had been in the bottle splash up over , the inside of her legs, some even making it high enough to patter her rod with a light dusting of droplets. Oops, looks like she'd gotten a little overzealous for the space she was in. She figured that she better slow it down a little...

“What was that?” Nova pushed Fury out of the way as she heard the container smash.

“Don't worry about it.” Fuzz was not going to give Nova a way out now. Her hips thrust in again. Her crotch smashing into Nova's cheeks once more. She felt her body tingle. Hum, that felt a bit different. She Slowly folded her body down, letting her tummy rest along Nova's back, freeing her hand to cup under Nova's chin. “You smell delicious.” She teased, playfully nibbling Nova's ear, shortening her strokes as she picked up speed, tenderizing her food before she absorbed it. Her hand slipped up to pluck Nova's glasses from her nose. She took them and pressed them up her own muzzle. It was a simple adjustment for her cybernetic eyes to make the adjustments needed to see through them.

Bliss... That is where Nova found herself. Thoughts of the crash of whatever Fuzz had broken were fading as she drew closer and closer to her peak. The feel of the cock working her, she would be part of it soon, trapped and helpless. Used for Fuzz to do with as she pleased. She could already feel her mind straying, wondering what it would be like to be the blue mast as it worked her, how her cunt would feel from the other side of things.

“Time to become part of me,” Fuzz whispered, feeling her cock start to pulse. Thin lines of pale blue light started to form around Nova's body, a soft gold light shining from where her heart would be. This was a bit different, but likely fine. Thoughts were faint, like smoke from a burnt out fire. She took a long breath, breathing deep of the warm light that was flowing from the blue mare. Maybe she was just directly absorbing Nova. That must be it. The light started to flow into her cock. Oh fuck, it was like she had just hit a patch of black ice on her motorbike. Her body bucked, a rush of vibrating lust clutching her in its grasp like some great demonic force. The little ball of gold split into two, before vanishing into her rod, her crotch rocket, leaving Nova's body falling limply to the ground. Summoning what little will she could, she pulled out, stumbling a little as her cunt fired off. Two orgasms at once. One simulated, and the other very real. “Mmmmmaa!” She whinnied, falling back as she clutched at her glowing cock.

Her fingers felt the thin air. The blue mass melting into her flesh, the light subsiding, leaving just her alongside Nova's crumpled body. Oh, fuck... her cunt clenched again, orgasm round two taking hold. It was like she was cumming for three. One after the other they broke out like a storm wavering over a harbor.

Nova's head had slipped under this same sensual sea of blissful lust, snuggling with Fury as Fuzz's testing took its toll. Each moment was a notch closer to her climax. Her body started to feel warm, snuggly almost. Different than it had been before. Everything suddenly felt so distant, the hot sensation of the brown mare rushing to greet them as they flowed seamlessly into her body. 

“Awwww!” Fury was taken by the same sudden jolt of lust, baying together, as if wolves at the moon, Fuzz all around them, cumming from her cock and cunt. All three joined as one, lost at sea in a storm of their own making.	Comment by Asntan Smith: Added more context
