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Synopsis: A Stallions takes is vore loving mare friend to a rather interesting restaurant where one can order anyone they can imagine and have them show up as a willing meal.
“So where are we going?” Wireless Fuzz asked as she trotted down the busy walkway with her captain, stallion, lover, friend, pony, Tree Time. She grinned, her tail twitching with excitement, her nose scrunching as she gazed at him with soft cybernetic puppy dog eyes. He had been rather coy with her on where they were going for their one year anniversary, saying only with would be 'worthwhile experience.' She did not really know what that meant, not after the year she had had with him. So much vore. She chuckled to herself thinking back at the shear number of ponies that had passed into her stallion, herself having been among them more then a few times. “So?” She asked playfully, trying to grab his glance. Humm, she followed his eye line to see him wishfully gazing at the cutest little mare walking towards them, her soft pink fur nearly gleaming in the evening sunset, her long wavy mane groomed to ass clenching perfection. Tree tore his eyes away, letting the mare pass by without a word.
He licked a little drop of drool from his lips, “All I'll say is we are going to dinner.” He replied, raising an eyebrow, “If I tell you much more I'll spoil the surprise and what fun would that be? Huum?” he playfully booped her nose with his.
She scrunched, recoiling a little from the boop. He was not playing fair with her. She was not to be booped out of knowing where he was sailing their ship. “Well, I guess it can't really be that good,” she teased, she was a vore dancer that worked in a vore club after all, eating and getting eaten was just part of her daily workout. Not much she could think of would really surprise her, not that she would not enjoy it, whatever it turned out to be. She paused mid thought, maybe it wasn't vore... but that didn't feel right. If he was not planning something with vore he would have snatched up that mare and gulped her down without a second thought. Only reason he would pass by such a lovely meal is if he was planning to get stuffed later... She smiled, wagging her tail playfully. “can't you tell me anything?”
He just smiled, “Letting you try and guess is half the fun.” he smirked. “Okay we're almost here.”
Fuzz wrinkled her nose... “Tree this is the park....” She was a little confused now, looking around, there were a few ponies, and maybe only one or two that might be tasty. She shook her head, he had to have something better than this planned. Huff, he was beaming at her, clearly fully enjoying the confusion he was inflecting on her. She snorted, “Alright, I'll go along with it, but be warned, mess with me too much and it'll be dinner for one this time around ”
He trotted off, flicking his tail over her face as he passed by. His minty sent filling her nose.
That cocky fuck... she thought trotting after him. He stopped under one of the park's many artificial trees, its nanofiber leaves aglow as it soaked in the last of the sun's setting rays.
“Okay, steady yourself.” He told her, looking up to a point above the treetops
“Um sure.” she said cocking her head a little. There was short delay. Then, “Oh...” she squeaked as she felt her hooves starting to get lifted off the ground as her body was pulled into the air by some invisible force. She looked down as the ground got farther away. “Tree?” she asked, looking up towards him. She closed her eyes, her gaze having fallen right on his fat ball sack and perky ponut. She didn't know what she thought she would've seen, even in something as simple as levitation he still found a way to show off his ass end to her. She let out a little scoff, feeling her nethers tingle. That fuck new just how to tease a poor mare like her.
She collected her thoughts, opening her eyes again, “Tree?” she started to ask, her mouth dropping open before she could finish the question. Before her was a massive wooden 18th century gallon. Its three tall masts coated from top to bottom with a glowing prismatic gemstone, its sails sails furled, its flag flaying his mark, this was clearly his ship. She looked down, seeing the top of the tree. He had cloaked it and then moored it no doubt illegally over the city park. Her hooves touched down just after his on the wooden deck “Tree?” the light of the prismatic stone sparking in her cybernetic eyes, “This... this is your ship?” she already knew the answer, but all her other questions were lost to her. This ship was something she never thought she would see. He had told her of his work as a freelance ship captain, traveling between other planets, but she had imagined something a little different. More metal, less wood, but with a name like Tree should she really have thought it would be any different?
Tree just grinned as she took in the sights around her.
“So?... is this what you wanted to show me?” she asked, looking around her for a table or something that they might be dining at. She was getting warm between the legs. Her sent becoming more then a little pungent. Not really horny, more just frustrated, he was being just a big tease. That fuck was going up her ass if he didn't stop this soon. She let out another little huff. “Okay, I don't see a table. You have something else planned?”
He nodded, putting a hoof to her lips to shush her.
She bit her lower lip, knowing her scent was betraying her true feelings, He opened his wings taking to the air landing behind the wheel at the back of his ship. She felt the boat tremble, the sails unfurling as it started to glide up into the even sky, faster and faster. She ran to the side rail and looked down. The city below almost invisible as they shot through the upper atmosphere. The bow of the ship spun out into the stars, and they were off, shooting out into the starry void of space. The light from outside the ship started to blur as a blue ring began twisting before the ships bow. With sparking blue light the ring opened to create a massive ship sized rift in space, the blazing light of a star shining through from the other side. She raised a hoof to shield her eyes before realizing that somehow the sun's light wasn't forcing her eyes to adjust. It just felt warm, even looking right into with her eyes calibrated to normal light settings didn't seem to bother her. She ran to the bow, gazing through the rift in space. She felt the ship lurch as it started to glide through the portal. Her head turning to watch as the spinning ring shrink behind once the ship was through. She grinned looking back off the bow to see if she could spy were they were going her eyes scanning the sea of space for any sign of a destination. There, what looked like some kind of platform orbiting the star just off the port side. The ship seemed to be head right for it.
Tree bought the his ship in, docking it above the landing pad. It didn't seem he was going to pay the mooring fee here ether. He jumped down on to the main deck. “Okay, now let's get you to this anniversary dinner I been promising you.” he chuckled, as he took her by the hoof and hoped overboard.
She felt the same levitation magic catch them and slowly lower them to the deck of the platform. He trotted with her up the entryway. The station seeming to be protected by some force field, as the restaurant was built like it would fit better back in Pona, her home world, rather then on a platform orbiting a star in space, is large bay windows and stone walls framed by polished steel made it feel very familiar, yet still somehow alien. Entryway was a double door each side a large glass framed panel outlined by same shinny steal as the rest of the structure. A griffon stood waiting off to one side, straining up and giving a little bow to Tree as he approached. He was a large blue furred cat bird with lush purple plumage. His beak and talons looked very upscale, filed and primmed. Fuzz looked up at Tree still wearing is ratty black hat. She looked down at herself feeling a little self aware of her sent. She tried to tuck her tail in a bit to hide her moist loins, this place seemed bit more upper class then what she was used to.
Tree grinned at the cat bird. “Table for two, star seating please.” He smiled.
The bird nodded, opening one side of the large glass paneled double doors. A server looked up from what she had been reading behind a large wooden lectern its front finished with a carving of a blazing star. This woman looked a little odd, 5ft tall, no fur, other then her mane, did not even seem to have a tail. Fuzz blushed a little, the female was wearing a rather dashing low cut purple dress. Her chest boobs pert and perky, her skin an off white pinkish tone, smooth and silky looking.
“How's it going Lilly?” Tree asked, trotting up to her.
She smiled, reaching her hand down to scratch his chin, “It’s going well Tree, I see you have a friend with you. Can I show you to your table?”
He nodded, letting her run her fingers over his ear before she started to lead the two of them to their seats.
Fuzz trotted after, feeling a little bit put out that she did not get a had pat too. Those hands looks really soft. She flexed her cybernetic carbon fiber fingers that were folded up inside her hooves. She new full well how good it felt to get head pets from hands.
Lilly opened a door off to the right of the waiting area and led them down a lavishly lit hallway, the walls hung with well lit paintings of richly detailed stars and planets, blue gas giants, stellar nebulas and other astronomical bodies. At the end was a large carved wooden door that opened to a richly furnished circular room, one face was taken up by a curved window looking out at the blazing surface of the star the restraint was orbiting. Whatever was shielding the stations seemed to also dull the light from the star as the pulsing rolling mass of hot plasma glowed with the same ferocity as a cracking fire. She focused her eyes, the occupier replacements zooming to the highest regulation they could. Nope, no trick. Not that she had thought it was, more she just wanted to see how a star looked this close. Resting on the soft red carpeted floor was the centerpiece of the room, a massive varnished oak table large enough for three ponies to lay down on side by side if they so choose, around the table facing the window was a bench dressed with soft fluffy cushiony padding. A glowing orb of gold light hovered above the table near the high ceiling, its flowing rays cast a warm welcoming glow through the room.
Shell I close the curtains for you?” Lilly asked as she took a step to draw the gold silken string that hung next to the soft rose red drapes, that did indeed match the rooms carpet.
Tree shook his head, “No Lilly” he replied grinning softly, we don't mind if we are seen by a passing ship. He smirks looking over at Fuzz.
Lilly nodded, and places her hands on the table. A soft glow formed under each one, expanding into two holo menus. “I leave you to your selections.” She turned and left with a last wink to Tree, closing the door behind her with a soft click.
Tree looked over his menu, “Well I already know who I am getting.” He rubbed his tummy. “I don't get a chance to eat her often.” He grinned looking over at Fuzz.
Fuzz was scanning the menu, trying to grasp how it worked. All she saw were names of people she knew or knew of. She scrunched her nose, it was a thought interface for sure. Hummm. Why do the items keep changing, and why are they names of friends, family, vore stars, and fictional characters. She stopped, seeing a rather familiar name. “Tree, why is my name on this menu?” she asked.
“Well, that's just how this place works. You pick any person you can imagine and this resonant will port a willing version of them from the multiverse continuum to be your meal.” He grinned, “Guess you were thinking about how you would taste.” he chuckled.
Fuzz looked up at him, “I can have anyone?” she placed a hoof to her temple, trying to wrap her mind around what he was saying, “Do they reform, how close to what I imagination will they be?” This was a little more then she had been expecting even from him
He smiled, “They reform sometimes.” he shrugs, “if it's part of setting they come from. They are here to be food. Food does not always need to come back as it was.” He smiles. “As for how close they will be, your image of them is just a reference, the version summoned will be as close to the real person you were thinking of as possible.” He glances over at her menu. “Mmmm, those names look tasty, don't they.”
“How many can I order?” she asked, still feeling a little overwhelmed. He had said anyone from any world. How was that possible. What if she chose someone and they did not reform after. She took a deep breath, squirming a little on her soft seat. The thought was intriguing through. Anyone that she could think of, and they would be her willing meal. Her mouth started to water at the thought, her ass clenching as she imagined the best meals she had welcomed into its tight confines. She looked back down at her menu, giving a little snort, feeling her nethers start to warm once more, so many choices. The the names before her kept changing, flashing as she struggled to settle on the ones she wanted. Her eyes were drawn to three names that seemed to stay no matter how much her mind raced around. She scrunch her legs, feeling herself leaking a little on the silky fabric beneath her. Her mind doing its best to pull her to other choices by replaying clips from all the ponies she had eaten or wished she had eaten. Finally she looked up. “Okay Tree I am ready,” she said, tapping the three names she had chosen. She wished she felt she could eat more, but three was a lot for a pony her size. She let out a quick exhale. The menu fading as she felt it accept her choices. She looked up at Tree grinning. “Thanks for bringing me here.” she told him, part of her still a little apprehensive of if it would work. The idea still seemed a bit odd to her, but who was she to look a gift horse in the mouth.

Her thoughts and doubt were driven out of her as before her eyes the first of her chooses appeared. An off white mare with long blue braided mane and tail. A gray rain cloud with four drops on each flank. Fuzz's eyes widened. This place did work. The pony before her was Sky, a voro character from a animated porno she had found as a foal. She was from a world with no reformation, a rather taboo idea. She had been cursed to reform, and kept getting eaten and digested in all kinds of weird and wonderful ways.
Sky smiled at her, “Hey, are you going to eat me?”
She was just how Fuzz had imagined her, soft and sweet, eager to be a ponies next meal. Her warm scent billowed out around her, like the air after a thunderstorm mixed with just a little hint of arousal. Fuzz turned to look at Tree, who had his lips locked with a rather large naga pone. Her body was almost the size of his, her coal back fur was glossy, her long tail banded with red, black and orange rings. She hissed softly as Tree caressed the back of her head with his hoof. Sky caught his eye and he broke his lip lock with the snake pone, doing a bit of a double take. “Sky?” she said, seeming a little taken about. “What are you doing here?”
“Being food I hope.” she replied with a chuckle.
Tree turned to Fuzz, “How do you know Sky?” he asked a little confused.
Fuzz giggled at the look on his face, “She was a characters from some porn I used to watch when I was younger. She was an inspiration, and one of the reasons I went into vore work.” She grinned, “Now I am going to eat one of my younger selves idols.” She licked her lips seeing Sky tremble a little with excitement.
Tree smirked, “Small multiverse eh sky?”
Sky grinned, stretching herself out to show offer her tender form to Fuzz. “Says you.” she giggled back at Tree. Seeing the look on Fuzz's face, she reached out and gave her a playful boop.
Fuzz scrunched her nose, Sky was just as she had imagined, cute and playful. She had wanted to test this place a little, and she new Sky would be safe regardless of her setting. “So Tree,” she started saying, her eyes moving down to Sky moist nethers, “Is it okay to have sex with the food?” she looked over to see Tree balls deep in the naga pone. Her tail coiling around him, their lips locked. It was a good thing the table was so large, as the two of them took up almost half. Her gaze moved back to Sky, she reached out an foreleg to stroke the mares soft face.
Sky shivered, “I am yours to do with as you please.” she cooed leaning her cheek into Fuzz's touch.
A grin started to creep across Fuzz's lips, she climbed on top of the large smooth oak table, her body standing over the slightly larger prey. “Oh, I will enjoy you.” her words seductive and sultry.
Tree let out a soft moan, as his food wrapped around his body, squeezing him tightly.
Fuzz trembled, the lust of Tree's pleasure nagging at her senses, She let out a deep breath, letting go of her apparitions. “How do you feel about being a mare's cunt slush.” She asked grinning down at Sky licking her lips, her pussy warming to the idea of this cute mare creaming inside it.
Sky wiggled, “if that is what the lady would like.” Sky replied, lifting her hoof to rub it across Fuzz's soft tummy.
Fuzz shuddered at the touch. Her mind split, part of her just wanted to talk with her food. This was Sky, a pony that had seen the inside of more bellies then she could remember off hoof. She felt her snatch drip. Her tummy gurgle, she bit her lip, lowering herself down onto of her meal to be. “You want to go in head first or cunt first.” she teased, extending her figures to stoke the mare's soft sweet smelling cheek.
Sky murred reaching up to pull Fuzz into a warm hug. Fuzz felt her lick her cheek, “Just relax, let's just see how this plays out,” Sky smiled, taking Fuzz in her embrace, rolling her over on to her back so she on top. Sky winked at her, and turned, giving Fuzz a lovely view of her dripping snatch and pert ponut. Sky lowered it down to Fuzz's lips well leaning down to softly run her own tongue over the little brown mare's slick nether slit.
Fuzz trembled as Sky took charge, shivering as she was rolled over and forced to gaze into the other mare's lovely anus. She opened her mouth, running her tongue at the back door to Sky's insides. It softly clenched under the prob as her nosed nuzzled it. Sky's cunt dripping softy down her chin. She let out a little gasp of pleasure as she felt Sky's warm mouth nibbled her folds. The mare tasting and teasing her marehood. Her mouth softly slurping and suckling the sweet snatch. Fuzz felt herself twisting under Sky's assault on her senses. She was good, fucking really good. She reached up and wrapped her hinds around the back of Sky's head, drawing muzzle closer her to her opening. She wanted more, Sky's nose poked inside. The mare soft silky fur nuzzling her tunnel. The musk of her cunt rich in Fuzz face. She nibbled the mares ass, starting to eat it with great zeal. Her abdomen bulging as the mare's head slide inside her little body.
Sky wiggled her her bottom, her braided tail flopping across Fuzz's face.
She felt Sky moan inside her. The mare's soft tongue licking her love tunnel. Her nose pushing into Fuzz's cervix, a little drizzle of cum leaking onto her neck as her tongue probed deeper into wonderful ass. Her eyes rolled back, her pussy taking her prey's shoulders. She bit her lip, forcing her muzzle into the other mare's ass, the rancid smell filling her nose. Her pussy burned with sensation, her nethers yearning for more. She took Sky's flanks in her hooves, whatever Tree was doing lost on her, she was in her world with Sky. She rolled her hips up, forcing her muzzle deep within Sky's lovely asshole, her cunt pulling in its meal. Fuzz moaned into the tight ass. Her fingers gripping the Sky's soft flanks. Her cunt contracting, ripping around its prey, her body stretching to accepted it new occupant. “Yes, just like that.” she gasped, the vile smell twisting her sense of pleasure, forcing her to squirm and twist her, her digging into Sky's flanks, the mare gasping inside her. Oh, her foal self would have been so happy. All the times she had day dreamed about his moment, what it would feel like. She felt her body convulse, the feathers of her food tickling her sensitive insides. “FUCKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK. Fuck this fucking fuck,” he whined, her lunges choking on the rancid air. She could not take any more of this, Sky was just too much. Everything about her, her look, her feel her scent, her every move, Fuzzes body aching and yearning for this to end.
Sky quivered, a little more wetness leaking from her slit.
Fuzz felt the dampness on her neck. She new Sky was getting close. The mare's breathing had quickened to match her own. He slid her hoof down to her teats, grasping them as she started to bob her head, fucking Sky's tail hole with her whole muzzle.
Shy moaned, her body starting to shake. Fuzz's cunt drawing the soft mare in, the bulge in Fuzz's womb forcing her muzzle out of Sky's tender anus. The preds cunt closing over her flanks.
Fuzz panted in the fresh air, the mare's hinds slowly siding into her overly large tummy. Her breath we sharp and quick. Her body shaking as her food enjoyed its last moments. The sound of orgasmic pleasure leaking from deep inside her mare cave. She drank it in, feeling the form already softening inside her as her over eager womb, Sky breaking the mare down into rich sweet cunt juice. Fuzz let out a deep moan, her cunt clenching, her hoof shooting to her slit, she started to rub, sliding her hole hoof into her dripping cunt, breaking herself to the highest peak before skydiving right off the edge. “Awarrawr,” she gasped as her pussy convulsed pushing a soft wet stream out across the table. It washed over its surface, dripping down over the sides and drizzles to the floor in little pools.
Tree and his meal looked up form there love making as the wash of cum reach there side of the table. Tree reached down a hoof to sample the mare slush. He brought it to his lips, “Very nice.” he chuckled, licking the juice from his hoof.
Fuzz lay there panting, recovering from the massive orgasm. Her back sticky with her own cum, her muzzle still smelling of the mare's ass.
“Hello there.” It was Fuzz's turn to do a double take. She didn't know what else she had really expected. Her main course was looking her in the eyes, her brown fur and black carbon fiber legs identical to her own.
“Nice to meet me” Fuzz chuckled, getting to her hooves. “Sorry for the mess, but the appetizer was a little bit sloshed.”
Wireless chuckled, “Your telling me.” she grinned, “I kinda like it,” she flopped down rolling around, It will make me slide up your ass all the smoother.”
Fuzz blushed, knowing that was just what she was thinking. This really was her, right down to the model number on her custom legs.
Tree let out a loud bletch, They both looked to see him slurping up the last of the naga pone into his very large gut. Her tail slipping between his lips. Burps “my she was good.” he sighed, rubbing his tummy. I love nagas but finding them as willing prey can be a bit of a challenge at times. He stopped, his mind seeming to take a moment to realize what Fuzz had done. He grinned. “Really getting the full use of this place.” He joked, looking over the two of them. “Even has the same collar. Nice.” He let out another long belch, “Well I think I am going to lay down for a bit.” He said, rolling off the table and struggling over to the window. The blazing star rolling and roaring on the other side. He stopped, looking like he was concentrating very intently on the floor. A large pillow materializing were he had been looking, the cum vanishing from his fur. He flopped down, “Don't mind if I watch do you.” he smiled, “I know this is your treat Fuzz, but, you do put on such a good show.”
His words made her shiver, she felt like she was back on her stage, the attention of whole club on her. She looked into her own eyes. “Want to give this stallion a show he won't forget?” she asked herself.
Wireless nodded, “Oh captain, my captain. How did you make due with only one of us?” She reached over with her hoof and booped Fuzz's nose with her fore finger. Then, she ponced, dragging Fuzz down into the slick of Sky slush. She rolled over on top of herself, leaning down to hiss Fuzz's lips. “Oh, someone's been eating ass.” she teased, getting a whiff of Sky's lingering sent on Fuzz's muzzle.
Fuzz blushed deeper, “But her ass was begging for it.” she mused, rolling back on top of her other self, locking her hoof's fingers with her other selves. “I am going enjoy making me ass chow, you little shit stain to be.”
“Oh, I can hardly wait.” Wireless joked, giving her counterpart another kiss.
Fuzz thought for a moment, a shiny metal poll materializing in the center of the table. She looked into her own eyes. They both grinned, Fuzz got onto her hinds, strutting over the pole, droplets of cum dripping from her fur. She took the poling in her hand and swung around it, her mane and tail fowling like a loose ribbon in her wake.
Tree nodded his approval. He moved his hoof down to his semi hard cock, giving a little stroke. It twitched under his touch, ready for the fun to come.
Fuzz took the pole in her fores, lifting herself up and spreading her legs open to show off her still dripping snatch and posed ponut.
Wireless, sprung to her fours, and strutted over to the pole, turning her back to Tree, she wrapped her hinds around the pole. She leaned back, inching her rear up the pole until she was standing on her fores, back arched, hinds around the pole, she rested her back to the metal rod reaching her hind legs up to quest for Fuzz's tight tender ass.
Fuzz swung her tail hole down, sliding it over the black carbon fiber hooves of her counterpart. She shook as her prey entered her back entrance. Her anus clenching, Wireless's hooves pushing deep inside her. She felt Wireless wiggle, her legs pushing and stretching fuzz's body. She grinned at Tree, “what a nice mare she is, but we both know she will look better as a brown stain,” She started to lower her body down. The cum coating Wireless's fur giving a nice lubricant to help ease the mare up her ass.
Wireless, rested on her shoulders, freeing one hoof to slide to her cunt, her fingers working her clit as the ass claimed her legs, its tight form squelching around her thighs, down over her hips, her fores sliding into the best part of herself. She stretched her hooves feeling them squish in the muck inside her the other dancer.
Fuzz let out a little moan, her ass clenching and stretching around the torso of her prey. The hard feel of the cybernetic legs complementing bountifully with the soft body of her other self. Now she knew why everyone want to slide her up their ass. She felt so good in there. The hard hooves of her prey pushing and poking all Fuzz's right places as her abdomen bulged from the mass of wiggling mare inside. She let go of the pole, Wireless's body slowly sliding up her tail hole, a wet slick of mare cum dripping as her anus rang out her meal's fur. She trembled, her body stretched, the other mare pressing into her internal organs.
“See ya around Shit Stain” Wireless's said, right before her muzzled slid from the world into Fuzz's anus.
Fuzz dropped to the table planting heavily. Her intestines hungrily tightening around her prey. Her biology starting to work on breaking down the food she had shoved up her tail hole. It was a good thing her legs and collar were vore safe, made to be digested, designed to self wipe after they lost signal from her brain. She slumped down, grinning, her dessert would be here any second. Her real treat of the evening. She felt the lump in her rump moan, the outline of Wireless's foreleg working the shape of her clit as her whole body slowly started to digest in Fuzz's ass. Anal digestion, so very pleasurable.
Tree murrred his approval shooting a hot load of his cream across her muzzle from his spot by the window.
She poked out her tongue to sample its taste. Mmmmm, warm, wet, and bursting with musky flavor. Somepony had enjoyed her show.
His ears perked up. Fuzz's last meal was looking over at her grinning. “Fuzz, what did you do?” Tree asked, truly seeming to be supersized this go around.
“She invited a real captain” Time replied, beaming at himself from from his perch on the cum stoked fine oak table beside the fair lady mare Fuzz.
Fuzz grinned, “Captain, oh my Captain, will you fill my tummy tonight?” she asked rolling her full body back into his forelegs. Her foreleg crossing her brow as she swooned into his embrace.
“Oh yes, my lovely deck wench, I will fill your belly, drain my main vine of all its salty sassy sultry seed” Time replied looking off into the distance, “and if that doesn't quench my maiden's thrust for me, I then sail this body of mine right down her throat.”
Tree looked unamused by himself. “You know, I am the one who noms right?” His face looking a little salty at the idea of seeing himself become gut slush.
“Don't look so glum chum.” Time jested, “You can fuck her, and feast on her when I am through.” He grins, winking at Fuzz, “Does the lady wish to begin?” he asked, “I can't say no to a mare with a full gut of her other self.” He reached his hooves around her, laying her down. “Mmmmm, I love the smell of Sky cum before sex, really gets the blood throbbing.” His large pink cock poked out of its sheath to greet Fuzz's hungry mouth. It even had the same brown birthmark as Tree's did. The bulge in her abdomen let out a low blissful gurgle cuing Time to drive his cock into Fuzz's face, forcing his large mast between her soft lips, her chin bouncing off his saying balls, as he started to rut her face. His forelegs pushed down onto her back, rocking her body with each thrust, the force and movement helping to mash and fold the mass inside her intestines into softer more malleable waste.
Fuzz gulped as the stallion sailed her throat. His thick smell wafting into her senses. She drank it in, it was the same as her captain's, her Tree. She reached her hoof around him, sliding her whole hoof up his tight hansom ass. Her other hoof sliding around to help work her own clit. Her weight now resting on her full gut, his sent driving her to seek the sweet comfort of orgasm.
She heard Tree get up and move over, “Can't let you have all the fun.” He chuckled, his horn glowing, his gut compressed, freeing his long cock to drive into Fuzz tender anus.
Fuzz gasped, the little that was left of Wireless wiggling as Tree rammed his cock into it, rutting her with a feral passion. She shook, her cunt dripping as her figures playing over her clit. Time's dick deep in her throat and Tree's cock rocking her ass wide. Her body swaying like a ship in a wild storm as the two captains battled for dominance over the maiden Fuzz. She moaned whining at the feeling of the balls bouncing off her chin and her folds, the sweet minty musky scent of Time's crotch alive in her nose. The hard limbs of her ass chow melting and warping as they were digested and folded, pounded and worked by the two alicorns. Her body groaning as it tried to handle Tree Time's assault. She didn't dare think how long he could go, she swallowed around the fat cock still forcing it way down her throat.
“That's right you little slut” Time chuckled, take it like the cum dumpster you are.
Tree chuckled, grunting a little as he took both her flanks in his hooves and drove his cock up into its hilt. “I can second that.” He grinned, giving her flank a little smack.
Fuzz whimpered, the two cocks scuttling her insides, ramming her bow and stern. The thick taste of her captain melted in her mouth. Time let out a low bestial guttural growl pulling out as he squirted a hot load of minty fresh spunk into her muzzle. She nipped at it like a dog lapping the water form a gushing hose. The minty taste leaving a cool feeling her mouth as she drank down his gooey seed.
Tree moaned, using her like a sex toy to massage is throbbing cock until it trusted its hot load over the remains of her other self. He gave her flank another little smack, “I'll leave you to your food.” He said, a little cum leaking from her ass as she pulled out his long cock and flopped back down on the pillow by the window.
Fuzz clinched from the captains tap, pulling her hoof from Time's ass. Her cunt dripping with more of her own juices then before, her little body was trembling. The sense of being used by these two stallions, the way they fucked her, used her like a sex object. They didn't even wait for her to finish, getting what they wanted and just fucking off. She let out a little indigent snort, cocky fucks. She moved her fingers from her pussy, looking at the captain, still grinning at her, a little left over cum dripping from his tip. She could feel seed leaking from her ass, and lips. Her little body filling to near overflowing with his spunk. “I going to eat you now” she declared with a wild glint in her eye. She pounced on her meal to be. Tree's other self, he felt just like her Tree, his fur soft and warm to her touch, so brash and yet still tender with her. She let out a little squeak feeling her cunt throb. “Captain my captain, to my tummy you shall sail.” She landed on the stallion, knocking him to the damp table.
He grinned, his hat and earning fading into thin air. “And may I navigate your stormy waters until your hunger have I slain.” He exclaimed, with mush over dramatic flare
She shook her head, nuzzling his cheek, “You never change do you.” she said giving his muzzle a playful sampling lick. His fur was just as sweet and soft as she expected. Her mouth started to water as her eyes dressed his body. Her mouth yawned opened wide, sliding her lips around his nose. She felt him take a sharp breath in. Her tongue tickling his chin. He pulled her into a hug, his heart beating in time with hers. She ran her fingers down his neck, feeling him tremble under her touch. His head making a rather large bulge in her small throat as she gulped down her large meal. His mane strung through her teeth as they nibbled at his neck. Her nethers clenching and leaking as her body stretched to bursting with his. Her nose was alive with his smell. Some blend of a tree in bloom, with undertones of sexy minty stallion musk.
She felt his head push into her stomach, her hooves slipping under his wings to caress his soft silky fur. Tree always loved to get rubs there. Time trembled, wiggling in her throat. She gulped again, wishing she could rub her clit once more. She had not noticed it before, but now that she was craving to feel her own touch, she found she could not move her figures to her snatch. She still had control over everything else, everything but her button tofor unwind the sexual spring that was coiling tighter and tighter with every gulp and swallow she took. She twined her fingers around his wings, pushing them between her lips. She felt a sense of primal satisfactions as she devoured the alicorn. All his power meaningless as his body was compressed into her expanding stomach. She slide her fores to his flanks, clenching his soft oak tree hourglass mark. His fores were in her belly. she new her other self was still aware of the tight space she was in. Another quirk of the sex trade of her world. The mind stayed aware even after the body was digested. She knew Wireless could sense every thrust, every clench. She smiled around Time's body, her cunt still aching to be stroked, she was not sure which one of them had done it, but she should have remembered how much they loved to hack her legs to obey them rather than her.
Time bucked a little as his flanks were squeezed, her hinds lifting off the table as he twitched and squirmed. His wings flexing in side her throat, a drips of her saliva trickling out the side of hr mouth as she slurped up the large stallion the best she could. Her tongue made landfall on her cocked, the fuck already hard again. She licked over the tip, enjoying the fresh taste of his pre as she coiled around his mast, drawing it into her maw, teasing it with her teeth, enjoying how it made him squirm. She gulped again, suckling down his flanks with a hardy swallow. His legs siding down with little resistances. She let out a deep sigh, feeling him curl up in her belly. Achuu, she sneezed, “Mmmm, you were good my captain, but your on your way to the locker now.” she let out a little belch, rubbing her belly with a free hoof. She felt his body start to rock inside her, the wet sloshing of her stomach punctuated by the slurping his lips lips around his own cock. She bit her lip still unable to move her leg back to her own sex. She turned to Tree. “Can you help finish me off?” she asked with a pleading look in her eye. Her snatch leaking down her inner thighs.
Tree grinned, his horn glowing.
Fuzz felt her body lift into her air and float over to where Tree lay, the light of the beaming down on him like a cat in a sunbeam.
He dropped her in his embrace moving a hoof down to stroke her clit. “How did you like your food?” he asked.
She giggled feeling the alicorn squirm inside her. “It was lovely.” she beamed, leaning in to give him a little kiss. “But,” She said, looking a little shy, “Master, my I cum now?” she asked. Her ear perking up.
He nodded his consent, “Just give the me inside you a good send off.” he chuckled, stoking her full belly with his wing.
She quivered as she felt his hoof go to work on her slit. Her breath quickened, his touch soothing her aching folds. Fuzz tried her best to hold back, to let him have some fun, but it was little use. The feeling of the stallion sucking himself was too much, her poor cunt just could not hold back. With a soft moan she let go, her cunt squirting a stream over her captains hoof. She trembled feeling the form inside her start to soften and melt. The moans of pleasure whipping out of her belly as the life of cocky alicorn captain came to an end.
Tree hugged her close, pulling her against his churning tummy, his insides clearly still working on the naga.
“Guess that snake really filled you.” she teased, snuggling into his embrace, her fur gently warmed by the stars glowing light.
“Ya, I wanted to make sure I didn't have room for you.” he chuckled.
She snorted, flicking him with her tail, “Sure you would have found a way to enjoy me regardless.” she replied reaching over to rub his belly.
“But it's the thought that counts” He said trying to sound sincere.
She nodded, drinking in the afterglow of her play, her love making, and her captain. It had been a lovely dinner indeed. She moved her hoof down to rub over her belly and down to her crotch, she could feel the mass of shit that was her other self starting to make its way back towards her anus. She smiled, knowing Time would not be to far behind. “Tree?” she asked, “where do I drop off the leftovers in this place?” 

“Oh, well, there are some conventional restrooms just down the hall.” He paused, “But,” she could feel him smirk, “If you are the type to make a show of it, you can always just go on the table.”

Fuzz could feel her cheeks flush, making a show of her meals fate would never give her pause, but on a table in such a fancy place? She bit her lip, feeling Wireless aching to leave the way she had entered. She rolled to her hooves, slowly making her way towards the table. Pwfft her ass let out a little wind. “Umm” she would need to move a little faster. Time was pushing in, and Wireless needed to leave. Fuck it, she was not going to make it.  She lifted her tail, ass in full view of her captain, the first of Wireless poking out as a lovely brown apple. It fell to the carpet with a soft plump “Aaaaaa” she sighed blissfully as the rest followed, dropping in a ever growing mound, the near perfected brown only broken up by the darker splotches of blackish tinting that once were her legs, eyes and collar. She shivered  feeling her ass stretch to force out the large mass of shit that use to be her own other self. The smell wafting up from the steaming structure, filling the room with its dank odor. She exhaled deeply, her belly shirking a little as the waste dribbled out of her anus in a wonderful steady stream of firm brown balls. 

Tree nodded his approval, clearly enjoying seeing her as she was meant to be.

Fuzzed lowered her tail, turning around to look down at the mound of shit. She knew her other self was still aware, laying there as nothing but a fecal stain on the once lovely red carpet. She smiled, savoring the image of just how good she looked like this. She had seen her leftovers many times before, but never so fresh, and never from her own body. The smell was new, each bowl added something to the shit it expelled. She looked up at Tree.

He nodded, “I thought you might want to keep it, I know that is a custom on your world.” replied seeming to already know the question she was about to ask.

Her anus clenched, a rush of excitement crashing through her. 

Tree grinned, he closed his eyes, a look of deep concentration coming over him. 

Before her eyes, four points of light appeared  around the mass of waste, lines formed to join the points creating a cube that enclosed the pile. Sides then materialized encasing her trophy in a cube of solid holo light. She wiggled knowing just where she was going to put it. However, Time was not going to wait for her to finish her musings. She tore her attention form the cube and trotted to the table. She hopped up, feeling a little lighter with only the mass of one pony inside her. She beamed down at her captain, turning her ass to face him once more. “Time to ship you to the locker my captain.” she said, squeezing the brown mass of alicorn shit from between her flanks. What her stomach had missed her bowled had taken care of, Time was nothing but a steaming steam brown cascading down onto the table. The large pony  sending convulsions of pleasurable sensation through her as him as brown minty scented leftovers piled up well his other self looked on. With a soft pffwft the last of the Time had come. She turned around to look down at the large mound of horse droppings. “Very nice showing” she said, “You look good like this. Might have to try this with Tree some time.” she said with a mischievous glint in her eye.

“Don't get any ideas you little shit troll.” Tree warned, packing up his remains in another cube.

“I won't” she said playfully, her tone implying otherwise. She trotted back over to him, snuggling up against his soft body, pressing an ear to his belly to listen to the sound of his body slowly working over the naga pone. She smiled, gazing at her two new trophies. She could safely say he had been right, this was a supersize that had been worth waiting for.
A hour or so later, they both took their leave, Tree paying Lilly in some kind of light held in a glass cube. She trotted out of the restaurant with a happy grin on her face. She could not wait for her next adventure with her starship alicorn captain.
-End
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