Fuzz: "Humm. Well if you are feeling subby, I could use someone to give my ass a little work out." she grins, "But, I worn you, I shit or cum out those I eat, so you'll be passed once I have had my fun. If that not your think I understand. Just the idea of someone living as my fat kind irks me, even if my Tree is more or less made of ponies he has absorbed over the years"
Cy: "okay~" she kisses Fuzz's cheek "heh sorry, to give you irking thoughts"
Fuzz:"I mean that I don't mind" says returning your kiss, "I'd be shit at my job if I got flustered by ever weird request someone made of me. Humm, who do you feel about being a naga, or a snake, something that could slither through me from mouth to ass, and still eat my pussy?"
Cy: she nods, and in a swirl of Cyan flames she is a snake tailed pegasus, with 6 eyes "hows this?"
Fuzz: blinks, "I am interested to see how you look once my body is done with you." she replied, pulling your lips to hers. "So, really for the full tour?"
Cy: kisses back "yes please, I hope you're ready for so much snake~"
Fuzz: She pat he belly, "This girl has been through a lot more then you." she giggles sliding her mouth around your muzzle. her warm sweet caramel breath washing over your face.
Cy: can't help but smile "mmmph~"
Fuzz: Her body wraps around yours. drawing her tender flesh between her lips. You head pursing down her voluptuous throat. The mist muscles wrapping you closely as the first whiff of her acidic stomach air greats your nose

Cy: sniffs and quivers, tail flicking back and forth "mmmnngh~ mmm"
Fuzz: She takes hold of your mid section your wings pressing between her lips, she giggles around your body as your feathers traces their barbed tips long her pallet. You upper body is in her belly now. her teeth sliding over you midsection. "mmm, you do tasty lovely" she mumbles hoping you can make sense what she is saying.
Cy: shudders in delight, her wings sensitive, the environment shes being pushed into sending tingles up and down her spine.
Fuzz: gulps and swallows stretching her insides out with your tender tasty body mass. She relaxes, "Now be a nice snack and fined a way through, A full belly is nice, a full bowls are even better." She chuckles know you can her mumbles as she teases your crotch with her teeth.
Cy: her tail goes straight and trembles, Cy presses her hooves into the belly flesh, looking for the way to the intestines
Fuzz: The mare's hot acid juices burn lovingly at your skin, sending hot pangs of warm pain down your body. Your hooves find the valve that leads deeper, its muscles nice and relaxed, allowing for easy passage. Your head enters, making the second leg of your trip to find her, likely by now, quite flustered cunt. Her jaws close over your pussy lips, moving on to suck around your tail. She lays down, resting some of her weight on her full tummy, freeing her hoof to slide between her lips. With skill, she plays under your tail, teasing your folds just a little to add some pleasure to the mounting pain.
Cy: she groans pushing and wiggling, undulating through the small intestine, slopping around the long and moist tunnel of flesh,
Fuzz's inside give way, letting your upper shoulders press into her long intestinal coil. As they stretch, they shorten, allowing your muzzle to soon find the next portal to her lower bowls. With a swallow she sends your hips down her throat. Her hoof moving to rub her brown belly now full with your form. Her maw going to work on your snake like trail, the smooth scales pleasing her tongue as she drinks your body like tall glass of cold liquor. Her stomach nips at your flesh, her intestines helping ease some of the pain as you slide deeper and deeper into the little cyber mare.
Cy: pauses to lick over the intestinal sphincter kisses it before pressing through into the pungent but roomier large intestine, she wiggles her body side to side as if shes slithering 
Fuzz moans around your tail, her body reflexively swallowing as it trembled with delight. Her bowls were mostly free of waste, but still had the pungent unmistakable smell about them. "Just a little farther" she cooed, her wet saliva running down your tail. Your body burned inside her. Her bowls offering no rest bite. The think slime within eating at her flesh with the same fire as her stomach.
Cy: her tail raises and smacks on the ground, her pace quickening, as she attempt to exit the greedy tunnel that wanted her to become a brown steaming pile before she was ready~
Fuzz: You feel Fuzz push, her body trembling, her bowls squeezing your head back out into into the light, her fur is flecked with slime and stains of brown, a brown not too much unlike the fur of the mare you are now inside. Below your muzzle Fuzz's dripping slit awaits. Your tail still hanging out the mare's maw. "Dig in my shit mound to be." She playfully teases as your rump burns in her belly, the bile biting at your soft pussy and teats. The slime of her shit tunnel worked it way into your fur, turning your flesh to shit as the walls pulled your nutrients  from your body with a searing churning fire.
Cy: she pant heavily, presses her face to the waiting slit, Cy's long tongue plunging into the slick folds and eager love tunnel beyond~ shes blushing brightly under her manure colored fur and skin 
 
 "m-mmmph~"
Fuzz flicks her tail across the top of your shit flecked mane. "Mmm, eat up~" her cunt leaks a sweet drizzle of musky taffy like flavor. Her whole body clenches around yours. Your feathers turn brown, her bowls compassing your body, your flesh turning to waste, as your belly bursts, its insides falling out into her stomach. She reached back, pressing your nose to her cunt'. "Does the pain feel good~" she mouths. " your tail still held between her lips.
Cy: she winces and convulses a bit, pressing her muzzle as deep into Fuzz's slit as she can get, drinking the all the nectar she can, her tail wiggles less and less before becoming still~ no longer having the ability to 

Fuzz moaned, she was having trouble deciding what she wanted to do, to let go and cum across your lovely lips for to push you head back up her ass and slowly build until she could squirt across your remains. she swallowed, her mind becoming made up. Why not have both~ She breathed in slowly letting her mind focus on the pleasure building under your tongue. "AAaaaa!" she cried, her warm mare cum washing across your lips. As the waves of orgasm took her, she clenched, pulling your head back into her bowls, her maw drinking the last of your tail to her tummy. The pain the mounting, your body with not long left.
Cy: and with that Cy was left in multiple stages of digestion~, a rather interesting prospect to think about, if she could with a brain made of shit~
Fuzz panted feeling the mare melt inside, your back end soon joining with your front as the whole mass begged to be let out. "You were lovely, but its time for use to part.” her cheeks were still flush, her cunt still heavy with unspent lust. She was ready to go again. She kicked her tail up, pushing as the stream of scat fell from between her flanks, a lovely mass of brown and bone. The skull falling like a crown on the stinking mass. "Awww" her cunt gushed, her hoof finishing her off her the second time, the stream of mare cum dripping over Cy's left overs. "Mmm." She felt the little bit of pudge she had gained. "very filling" She thought, “looking like you are going to  have a little more Fuzz to play with when you got back.”
