Fuzz tore around the corner of the banking yellow green holo light trak on her tricked out crotch rocked, its wheels sending ripples of light from the glide mods that let her ride the light raid throw the barren waste land word. The dry air whipping through her brown mane, her cuber eyes fixed on the lead racer, the humming mass of mechanistic perfection between her carbon fiber cybernetic legs feeling as if a single unbreakable part of her body. She was one with her rocket, and together they were going to be unstoppable. 

Just behind her she heard the roar of the third place, I wild black brown stallion with a mane that whipped out behind his massive chopper. He roared passed her, seeming to take no heed of the bends of twisting track as it wove though the dusty dry valley. He waved to her with a wink as he passed, moving one hoof down to his belly. It was a taunt, this was a death race, no grid, no reformation. If a racer died or failed to cross the finish line their spirit was wiped and everything they were was gone. The highest prize for the must deadly race.

Fuzz shot off, throwing caution to the wind as she leaned into the waving turns of the track. The massive masa pullers rushing by as Fuzz pursued the cocky stallion into Hell's maw. Her heart lappet as her wheel nearing round over the track as the course dipped down into the Dragon's Pit. Bleached bones and twisted metal wrecks dotted the walls of this meteor crater, the leftovers of the beast that called the canyon its home. The twisted into a spiral, Fuzz slowly gaining on second, first was not too much farther ahead, Greice, a black unicorn, terror of the track. He had is own this race more times then most could cont, but still he entered every race. He road a bike light bond rocket. The hell's rider, it was called. She could see the trail of flame it left in it wake as it shot out into the straight away. The carnage of the dragons meals glint all around him. 

The grey stallion, it the sight away, Fuzz closing the distance. The sight of the massive maw they were all heading straight for giving the stallion pause. Fuzz smiled, this was her favorite part. She breathed into remembering the acidic smells the dragons gut. A look of pure glee coming over her face. She shot passed the stallion, the holo track phasing through the large teeth of the sleeping beast. Greice, slowed, waving his way through the sharp white gates. She grinned, her cybernetic eyes focusing on a clear gap  just to the left of were  Greice had slipped into. She twisted the throttle, adding more rather than backing off. She pulled up, her bike rocking on its back wheel. Its front tire hitting the tooth, the bike shooting vertical for a moment. Fuzz leaned forward, arcing over the teeth into the hot mouth, the wheels landing back flat on the track. The force of the landing rippling through her body. 

She shot off after the lead, the fire from Greice's rocket was fading fast down the dragons yawning throat. She banked to the right, then left, working her way around the soft tongue that phased through the track every now and again. The hot breath full of rancid stomach air wafting passed her as her dove down the beast throat. It was always a straight dive down. She could hear that heart of the beast beating around her, the loud in hails of the breath, the gurgles that grew ever close, she felt her self growing rather hot. She had not been eaten in weeks, if she did not win soon she was not sure how much longer she could take it. 

She cut the throttle, hitting the breaks full force. Her tire screeched on the road. The lead passing through the esophageal sphincter into the stomach beyond. She was able to slow just enough to stop herself from going over the handle bars, her wheel pushing into the flesh of the valve. It opened, the throat taking her and dropping her down into the churning chamber below. She pulled back, orientating her wheels to the road below. Fuzz felt her body pushed into her bike as landed back on the track, the inside of the stomach bathed in flicking light from Greice's rocket's flames.  She throttled it, her wheel spinning on the track as she got traction and shot off towards the pyloric sphincter. The gut rumbled, spurts of acids gut juice splashing around her, on her, she shivered, feeling her nethers clenched at the heavy sent, she longed to bath in gut, feel it ripping apart her flesh and bone. She shook her head, forcing the fantasy  out, her eyes focusing on the jump speeding towards her. The stomach groaned, the light from the grey stallions hog casting her shadow on the stomach's walls. Greice's shot over the jump, his bike and body plunging into the sea of greenish brown bile. The stomach passing him through, Fuzz perked up her ears, a a wild grin taking her over face, she sank down into her seat, taking the jump, feeling the rush as she slashing into the hot biting liquid. It rushed around her, nibbling at her nether and ponut, Fuzz whimpered, wishing she could stay like this, becoming a brown mass floating into the sea digestive juice. Her wheels hit the valve, it opened, pushing her through int the soft slime of the dragons lower gut. 

She quickly picked herself up, mounting her rocket and kicking back into action. There was no road for this part, only the warm intestinal slime. She slowly started to accelerate, the squishy villi, and twisting folding intestinal track making much speed near impossible.  The roaring flames of her appointment egging her on. The squelch of the slime in on the rubber. She bit her lip, the seemingly endless walls the dragons gut only driving home how much she long to once again wriggle up the ass of some lucky pony, to feel the flesh close around her once more. Greice's must go loose, she twisted the throttle, pushing herself to the limit, every turn a point of pure pierce balance, every movement a calculated action, her bike rolling up the wall, down each fold, her body racked with the thrill of every twist. Her eyes were fixed the path ahead, the light of of her target slowly growing closing. Her mind counting the seconds to the  ileocecal sphincter. She braked,  her front wheel gently nudging it, she let out a deep breath of relief  as the valve passed her through. 

The foul air filled her nose, as she saw Greice speed away down the last stretch of the dragon's gut. Her wheel spun in the wet bowl slime as she took off after her quarry, Her eyes fixed on the flame trail, the light growing ever closer as she weaved around the glinting metal wrecks, her her tires skipping over the broken bone of the races had met their final fate.  She gulped, feeling her bike jittering as it raced down blown laced passage, the walls dripping with the congealing left over masses of monster and race alike. The inviting walls trembling with the vibration echoing from her rocket. She bit her lip, thinking how good it must feel to the beast she was racing through. Her mind snapped back, there was only one more valve in her way, the puckering anus..  The flames were drawing closer, it was now or never, she road up the side of the passage, opening the throttle for all it had to give, her bike roared over Greice's head, listing down as she it hit the ass at full speed, its soft flesh welcomed her body, sorting the impact, pushing her out into the daylight light the brown shit she was. She felt herself drop, she took her bike between her legs, rocking it so it hit the track in just the right way.

In one clean movement she landed, opening the throttle and speeding off towards the finish line. The race was as good as hers. Soon she would be finding an ass of her won to crawl into. She smiled, maybe she might do this race again, maybe~

