The season for surfing was pretty much at an end, but that didn’t mean they couldn’t lounge on the beach anyway. Inside a shack, that is. Rain was sprawled in her anthro form on some of the cushions in the back room of her equipment rental stand, the reindeer casually humming and sipping hot chocolate as she awaited the arrival of her friends. Fully nude, the slender yet curvaceous reindeer thought nothing of hanging out among several slowly swaying chains and leather straps, along with a plentiful assortment of other bondage gear. It wasn’t like equipment rental alone paid all the bills.

	She heard their hooves knocking swiftly on the door. Maybe a bit frantic. Inside the shake it was surprisingly warm, sheltered from the rain outside. But it did sway slightly with the wind. She smirked softly to herself as she gave them just a few moments out there, rising slowly and stretching as she paced through the secret back door and answered the front, smiling broadly at the two mares standing there, their manes all sopping wet and dripping into the sand beneath their hooves.

	“You could have picked a nicer day,” Sky fussed, the white pony giving her head a shake, tossing her braids all about after she tapped onto the wooden floor. She was a slim, elegant pony mare, her bright white hide contrasted by the sharp blue tone of her braided mane and tail, matching with her bright, energetic eyes. Her white pegasus wings were almost perfectly camouflaged with her back, folded and wet. No wonder she was fussing about the weather so much. Getting those wings all damp couldn’t have been a pleasant feeling. 

	“Seems nice enough to me,” Rain casually responded, stepping aside to let them in.

	“Of course someone with your name would say that!” Sky complained, though she chuckled to show she wasn’t too serious. “I much prefer a clear blue sky, myself, thanks.”

	Beside her was a much larger figure. A partly mechanical unicorn, she was big enough she could have been considered a giant of her species, her white body contrasted by the stark military green of her front and back legs. There were made of interlocking gears and plates, looking like they were ready for battle, but the rest of her had a gentler appearance. A thick, bright green mane almost hid her horn, and her eyes were soft and blue, appearing a bit timid for the moment. Despite her size Pan seemed hesitant to enter. Rain noticed this and gave her a wave, gesturing her along.

	“Come on in, Grease,” she said. “Don’t want you rusting, now.”

	“Oh, I won’t, it’s fine. Water doesn’t bother me any.” She gave a few pats to the sodden ground with those heavy mechanical limbs, the impact telling Rain just how heavy they were. “Oh, and it’s Pan actually. Usually. It doesn’t matter.”

Those legs moved in curious ways that caught Rain’s eye, audibly operating with hydraulics. She found herself staring for a time before she snapped out of it and answered. 

“Oh, don’t be nervous. And that’s good! Anyway, there was a point to calling you here. No one can interrupt us, and I’ve got all my gear! If you’ll just step back through this door with me…”

The sight of straps, chains, and other such apparatuses didn’t phase Sky any. She knew Rain well enough. Pan did a bit of a double take as she walked inside, glancing at the reindeer, then at Sky. Both of them just gave her a smirk, and so she shrugged and entered, slowly swaying her tail. 

“I actually thought Sky was exaggerating when she spoke about what you do for a living,” Pan noted.

That made Rain chuckle. “Nope, it’s just what you heard! Surf rentals and spankings, all in one shack. It’s a living.”

Pan smirked. “I certainly can’t judge.”

“Where do you want me?” Sky asked, butting in. 

She had a slightly doubting look on her face, or at least that was how Pan interpreted it. From what she had heard, the pony was more than a little experienced with this kind of thing, uniquely gifted with the ability to experience what they called ‘vore’ without any sort of permanent repercussions. Pan still remained in doubt, willing to believe it when she saw it but not before. It sounded a whole lot like magic - and she prefered her machines and tinkering. She could predict the results of that much more easily.

The slightly feisty tone made Pan’s heart sink a little. It was pretty clear Sky had big expectations for the session. An experienced preything like her probably would have already had plenty of partners to keep her standards high. And that was just going to make Pan nervous about doing it right. Some small part of her considered just heading for the door. Maybe it wasn’t worth the awkwardness. But she just gave her head a shake, knocking those silent thoughts right out of it. She had been in much stranger situations. No sense letting a small case of nerves keep her from enjoying something she liked. 

Before she could say anything, she found herself stricken by Rain’s sudden change in demeanour. The reindeer planted her hands on her hips, getting much closer to the impatient pony. Sky paused, seeming silently taken aback. When that wasn’t enough to catch her attention as much as she liked, she just went right ahead and snatched a firm hold of her mane. That brought a gasp out of the pony, who straightened right up, looking suddenly very military and disciplined as the deer spoke into her ear. Rain’s voice was low and sultry, every word glossed with a sexy sweetness that made even Pan feel like the reindeer was in control.

“What’s that? I’m not sure I liked your tone there, pony. Terribly pushy. Are you the one in charge around here?”

Sky glanced to the side, but Pan wasn’t giving her any assistance. Even from that angle, the unicorn couldn’t help but notice just how much the pony was actually enjoying the assertiveness. Already she was starting to quiver some, her pussy growing slightly wet, and only increasing by the moment. 

“I asked a question,” Rain bluntly said, tugging that mane a little more roughly.

“Ah, no, I’m not,” Sky sputtered.

	“Hm. I think you still need some convincing. Down.” 

Another yank, and Rain was directing Sky to get right down on the floor. The pony went right ahead and obeyed, sinking easily. Rain didn’t have to force anything. Not physically anyway. She certainly had a mental hold on Sky that had her obeying without a single word of protest. Soon flat on her back, her eyes were wide, looking up at the reindeer mistress, only to have her features completely overtaken when Rain lifted her tail high and sat right down atop the pony’s face. And she wasn’t gentle about it.

Sky was soon utterly smothered in the rear and sex of the cervine, leaving Pan just to watch as Rain pressed right down, holding her in place and letting her breath nothing but her pussy. She held that position for a while, grinding back and forth, but staying very firm to Sky’s muzzle and nose, ensuring she really wasn’t getting much air. A full thirty seconds of that smothering and pinning, and Sky was starting to squirm, surely starting to feel the urge for a breath of air. Rain just looked down at that pinned face between her thighs and smirked.

“Oh, you want to breathe, is it? You should have thought of that before you took that tone with your mistress, hm? Go on.” She gave an insistent buck of her hips. “Show my why you deserve to have me let you up. Earn your air.”

Sky knew what to do. At that urging, she just started to obediently slurp everything she could get her tongue upon. From Rain’s clit, across her pussy and her taint, all the way to her rear and. Licking, kissing, utterly worshipping with wet kisses, until she was outright drooling from the effort. And through it all she got absolutely nothing more than a few tiny gasps when Rain shifted and repositioned atop her face. Maybe she could have forced her off with enough thrashing, but she didn’t dare. She trusted the dominant reindeer not to completely suffocate her. Not that it would have been a big deal for a reforming pony like her, but that wasn’t the reason they were all there together.

Eventually Rain gave a deep, extended moan, humping a little quicker at Sky’s face for a few seconds until she finally let up. Rising slowly, she left Sky gasping and coughing, her mouth all full of the juices and spit she’d welled up in the process of serving the reindeer. She took some time to catch her breath, wheezing at first, then just remaining there, sprawled, her faced soaked, her tongue hanging out between her lips. Rain let her stay like that for a short while, then turned her attention to Pan. The unicorn had to admit she was slightly startled by how intense a stare the reindeer was giving her.

“But, of course, we’ll be sharing this tasty, obedient morsel today. Why don’t you go ahead and show her she belongs to you as well?” Rain suggested.

“Uh.” Pan wasn’t really sure what that was supposed to mean, and remained hesitant.

“Go ahead,” Rain encouraged. “A nice eager set of lips and an obedient tongue isn’t something you should pass up. Why don’t you give her a little sample of where she’s ending up?”

Pan liked the sound of that, and she shed her initial hesitancy with a little force of will. Trodding over, she lowered her haunches right down atop that warm, wet muzzle, squatting as deeply as her flexible mechanical hind legs would allow her to press her pussy right up against Sky’s lips. It certainly wasn’t the first time she’d ever recieved oral, but something about the extra dominance that went along with it had her moaning out loud when Sky responded with some generous licking up and down her folds, bringing that slight wetness into a quivering, even winking arousal that had her dripping down on Sky’s face just like Rain had. 

She squished herself down, and she was already feeling something. She couldn’t explain it, but being so greedy like that, totally selfish for her own pleasure as she rubbed her sex in Sky’s face, there was some sort of sensation, some awakening within her that she had never felt before. It was enough she almost forgot to let Sky back up, even when she started squirming in that airless smother, completely pinned down by the weight of thick equine haunches. Only when she felt those gasps starting, those shallow draws of air against her pussy did Sky consider perhaps she was going a bit far, sitting so firmly she was near to crushing the poor pony. Not that she couldn’t take it, but still. She blushed as she rose back up, slightly embarrassed for how worked up she was getting so quickly. 

This time, Rain wasn’t nearly so patient at letting Sky catch her breath. The reindeer was upon her, yanking at her and hefting her up to her hooves once more despite how much the pony was gasping. Sky kept her muzzle dipped down towards the floor, letting the collective juices that had been smeared across her face dribble off her features. Her tongue was still hanging out like a dog’s. Rain put a hand beneath Sky’s chin, tilted her face back up to lay a warm smooch on her lips. 

“Now that we’ve got that taken care of, this way please. Right over here,” Rain directed, bringing down a large leather apparatus from the ceiling with a little crank. 

There was really no other word for it. That collection of straps and bars was quite the sight, but where Pan was just left confused by it, Sky seemed to know exactly what to do. Nicely recovered after being taught a juicy lesson, she wasted no time in jumping up on her hind legs, laying her front hooves into some of the bindings. Pan was left just standing there watching, feeling a bit awkward as Rain moved to get Sky all strapped in. Literally speaking. She made good use of her anthro hands getting the pony secured, tying several limbs up tight, keeping them close to her body. Sky was starting to look like she was being prepped to be roasted or something, all curled up like that.

“Can I … help with anything?” Pan tentatively asked, inching close.

Rain nodded towards the pony’s hind end. “Get that booty up for me, would you?”

Pan stood up on her hind feet, legs clicking slightly as they got into place. It was of course easy for her to lift Sky right up with those mechanical enhancements, leaving her balancing the entire pony there for a while as she awaited further instructions. Sky just gave a little gasp, finding herself almost upside down for a moment in that powerful grip. She looked to Rain with an uncertain gaze, speaking softly.

“You’re sure she knows what she’s doing?” she muttered.

“Nah!” Rain answered much more audibly. “But that’s the fun of it, isn’t it?”

Sky made a face for just a moment. “If you say so.”

That just made Rain lean in extra close, until she was almost kissing the pony. “I am pretty sure you know what happens if you question me, but you can always be reminded if need be.”

That made Sky quiet. With a little help from Pan, Rain soon had the doubting pony all secure. She was dangling there from the ceiling, her hooves well away from the cushioned ground. Even if she squirmed, she was pretty much helpless to do anything but swing back and forth a little. She was locked, secured, and wasn’t getting down until someone else helped her. And that wasn’t happening anytime soon, judging by Rain’s shapeshifting. One last satisfied glance at her work and she was back on all fours, taking on her quadruped form for the fun.

“Do I need to do anything? Are these straps going to get in the way?” Sky was sounding less fussy, and more just intensely excited. More so with every syllable.

“Shhh,” Rain chided, most gently than her previous warning. “You’ll see.”

She gestured with her head to Pan, who took the hint and went plodding over to join the reindeer. Rain leaned in close to the unicorn, giving her ear a gentle nibble with flat teeth before whispering to her. 

“Just follow me lead. It’ll feel strange at first. But your body will know what to do. Even with all your modifications, there are certain things that just … come naturally.”

Her tone was low and sultry, and just hearing it, Pan had to admit it turned her on a little. She flagged her tail briefly, giving it a toss while her pussy gave its first few winks. Watching the reindeer with admiration, she couldn’t help but notice some kind of change had come over her. And not just the obvious shift of her form. Where before she was energetic, outgoing, now she seemed calmer and more in control of the situation. Seemed she really was a professional, able to put on her dominant aura like that just so easily.

Rain moved first, lifting up her short tail and slowly backing towards the suspended pony. Sky watched silently, rocking in her restraints just a little. She looked like she was about to say something else, but whatever it was ended up muffled in the sweet, slick embrace of Rain’s pussy. The doe was nicely wet, smoothly sliding up against Sky’s muzzle, wetly smearing across her lips and nose before just taking her inside. Pan gasped at the sight of that sudden, intense flex the reindeer’s pussy gave, constricting around the pony’s muzzle in a startling motion. Rain definitely knew what she was doing.

A few short trots back, and she was guiding Sky inside of her, more and more, enveloping her entire head in juicy wetness, coating her features in the mess of her growing arousal. Rain just closed her eyes and slowly moved her hips, raising them and lowering them, riding out some pleasure right on Sky’s face, immersing the pony utterly in her clenching sex, massaging from cheek to cheek as her scent bombarded her. Hornier by the moment. And she wasn’t the only one. 

Just watching that sight, those graceful motions of the deer’s hindquarters, the flexing pussy totally overtaking Sky’s face, sealing right around her head and up to her neck. Pan wondered if it was hard to breathe like that, especially how hard Rain seemed to be clenching down on Sky’s features. But the pony seemed to be just fine, her chest slowly inflating and deflating. Then a little faster as Rain gave a backwards buck, pressing right along her throat and up to her shoulders, just holding that position a while. With how flexible her cunt appeared to be, she had no doubt the doe could have simply taken the pony completely inside right then and there, but Rain withdrew after bobbing and thrusting on Sky’s maned head a while.

When the pony’s face popped free of the reindeer’s pussy, she was left panting and gasping, briefly coughing up some of the juices that had ended up in her throat. Her face was utterly drenched, dribbling down to the floor while the scent of doe arousal wafted thick and warm through the shack. Pan watched Sky licking over her lips, catching her breath. She looked to Rain’s eyes as the doe slowly swished away, swaying her hips, looking sultry. And she knew she was supposed to take her turn, guided by those silent directions. Well, she had done crazier things.

Trudging close on her heavy limbs, she turned and lifted her tail just the same. Her arousal was hardly any less than Rain’s, and she was only getting warmer, wetter when she felt Sky’s breath against her pussy. It was quivering a bit. Breath and sex alike. She back right into Sky’s face, just grinding at first, smothering the suspended pony in her hindquarters. Smearing her face up and down from top to bottom of her slowly winking sex, letting the deer’s juices mix with her own, producing a delightfully lewd schlicking sound. It was already enough to get a good moan out of the unicorn, and much more when Sky introduced her tongue into those thick folds, parting them and tasting inside, swiping her tongue up and down to get things wetter.

Pan’s body responded in ways she didn’t expect, flexing muscles she had never quite used. At least not for those purposes. The more Sky licked, the more Pan backed into her, until her pussy was just naturally spreading around the pony’s well-lubricated features, taking her in a tiny bit at a time. Even just overtaking her nose and lips already had Pan huffing, snorting out and stomping a mechanical hoof in pleasure as Sky rubbed and massaged her insides with that talented tongue curling and dragging in and out. She was soaking wet. It was truly something for her. And though she couldn’t go nearly as fast as Rain, every quiver, every squeeze of her nearly gushing insides and she was taking just a little more of Sky within. She wanted to know how far her body would go.

It was only a slight stretch so far, though Pan was already grunting like it was more. She felt her insides slipping smoothly along Sky’s cheeks, bathing them in another juicy coating. Then her forehead, and that fluffy mane. It brushed right up against Pan’s clit as she went, grinding wetly, soaking up a tremendous amount of the mess. And then deeper, until Pan felt a startling pop, making her jump a little as she overtook Sky’s chin. That had her locked inside, and Pan let her head drop down, grunting towards the floor, nearly cumming on the spot as she clenched madly around her captured prey. That was just her head. But she was feeling something awakening in her, a sense of desire, of hunger that she never knew she had. It made her much more confident she could keep going.

Rain stepped around to the other side. She nudged at Sky’s back hooves with her head, which made the pony stop kicking them around so much. Sky wasn’t panicking or anything. Pan could tell that much. She was imply squirming about as she moaned right into the unicorn’s cunt, tasting new flavours, sniffing new scents, swimming in them the deeper she went. Every second was just deeper intoxication. She seemed to know what she was doing, following something unspoken as she stuck her back hooves out as much as her bindings would allow her. That meant Rain could start backing her rump right up to them, catching her from the other side - and every nudge against her meant putting a little more pressure on Pan, wedging Sky’s face even deeper inside of her, until she was all but drowning in the juices her presence produced. There was just enough room to breathe. Wetly.

When Rain started clamping down over the pony’s hooves, Pan was stricken by a sudden sense of possessiveness. Even the slightest tug, the slightest pressure back against her pussy’s grip, and she was squeezing to keep her claim upon Sky, tightening up like she was turning a vise of her inner muscles. It wasn’t like the deer was trying to fight over. If anything she was helping push the pony deep into the unicorn’s winking maresex, but soemthing in Pan refused to accept that. She flexed her inner muscles, working them in ways she rarely did, utterly overtaking Sky’s warm features in that embrace as if to drag her right inside, to snatch her right out of Rain’s cunt and keep her for herself. Even if she was pretty sure she couldn’t fit the entire pony.

That just made the reindeer chuckle, licking over her lips as she glanced over her shoulder at the unicorn.

“You see? Your body knows exactly what to do. Some people, they were meant to consume others. Meant to be the predators of the world, taking what they want. And others …” She gave a particularly hard squeeze down on Sky’s legs for emphasis, schlurping up to her thighs, starting to overtake the trapped pony’s rump, pressing sex to similarly swollen, stretching sex. “Others were always meant to be consumed for the pleasure of those who desire them.”

The dark tease rang slightly hollow given Sky’s reforming nature, but it was easy to forget that when all caught up in the moment. Pan tossed her head and gave a snort through her nostrils that outright steamed in the air, squeezing as tightly as she could, starting to force her way over Sky’s shoulders. Then her chest, taking in those trapped, bound hooves, feeling the leather sliding and soaking in her inner juices. And farther, and farther. She was intoxicated on the pleasure for one, but more than just the stimulation there was the supreme satisfaction of claiming someone. Of using someone else’s body strictly for selfish purposes. If it could even be called selfish given just how wetly Sky was dripping, her juices squishing up against those sopping reindeer pussy lips as they were ground together. Seemed she didn’t have any doubts anymore.

“There you go. Mm, so greedy!” Rain complimented the unicorn, giving a buck of her hips back to up the pressure. “Take her all if you want. Let’s see how far you can go.”

It was difficult for Pan to back down from a challenge like that, even if her body wasn’t quite up to it. She was all but fucking herself with the pony’s muzzle by then, the restraints shaking as she rode back and forth, producing a generously juicy pop and squiish as her pusys completely enveloped her prey. A nicker and a snort through her nostrils, and for a moment felt felt close to cumming, while Sky’s nose pressed right up close to her womb. Even getting herself shoulder-deep in unicorn pussy though, and the unicorn wasn’t without a bit of mischief of her own. Coming up to Pan’s cervix, she threw her right off her rhythm she just laid a wet kiss on that pulsing entrance.

The result was an immediate cry and toss of Pan’s head as she straightened up once more, stomping her feet heavily enough the entire shack shook with the weight. She heard an ominous creak from above and picture Sky coming crashing down at any moment, but the supports held fast. Rain knew what she was doing after all. She started a much more insistent grinding of her own, putting some pressure right back, and with a sweet, slick sound and an extended moan like a murmured song, she shoved all the way down until she was snugly wrapped around the pony’s belly. There wasn’t much space between those two hindquarters, Pan’s swishing tail brushing lightly against Rain’s backside as they treat Sky as little more than a double-ended dildo.

The pony’s muzzle was still bottoming out within her, but Pan wasn’t about to let that stop her from enjoying such a new, strange pleasure. She listened to her body. It was telling her what to do, insisting on taking over the motions of her muscles and guiding her into a smooth, rolling self-pleasuring motion. No longer inserting, no longer getting used to the size of the pony stuffed beneath her tail, massaging her insides while she massaged right back. Now she was rutting her, using her for a toy, a living dildo as she pumped back and forth, making those lips kiss against the entrance to her womb over and over, pounding against that tight seal before finally just slipping free. That got a sharp cry out of her, but she didn’t stop. And her powerful legs were only serving to make it more intense, sloppier, louder, pounding that trapped pony in and out until there was a great mess of juices trickling down Pan’s metal limbs, pooling on the floor beneath her.

Rain could only follow along, all but bumping rumps with the unicorn as she backed righ into that living, squirming dildo. Soon those restraints weren’t even necessary anymore. They would have kept that pony trapped between them through the sheer force of their messy clenches. Each squeeze of their insides was sending juices gushing out down along her form, leaving Sky increasingly sleek and soaked, wearing the collective arousal of those two predators like a second skin. Or a third. She was managing little more than some twitching, caught up between them, and for a moment Pan paused, concerned that she might have been passing out from the lack of fresh air. But it was less that, and more just Sky simply slipping into a soothed, deeply contented state, getting used and dominated by those two horny ladies, utterly helpless to do anything but pleasure them with her entire body.

“God … damn, it feels good. I’ve had big cocks and all, but it’s just something so much better when it’s a person. Just feeling them … breathing, more than anything.” Pan grunted out every word, her own breath coming shaky but powerful, determined.

“She won’t be for long at this rate,” Rain teased.

The words came so casually that they caught Pan off guard. She looked over her shoulder and stopped her pumped, briefly knocked off balance by Rain’s thrust back against her when she lost the rhythm. But she stayed fast, only gasping some. She wanted to just keep thrusting, keep pleasuring herself, but she had to inquire.

“Just what do you mean by that?” 

“Mm, just keep going and you’ll see. But you can probably already feel it.” Rain grunted out in pleasure as a particularly powerful clench of her body interrupted her. “She’s already softer than when she started. And that’s just going to continue the longer we work over her tender little body.”

Pan furrowed her brow. She was pretty sure her body wasn’t capable of doing that to someone. But Rain wasn’t wrong. When she clenched down extra hard, she felt a little give. Just a slight bit more than before, but Sky was starting to feel a little less solid. She squeezed again and found she was still whole, still firm and shoved deep inside her womb. Just that her insides were able to conform around her a little harder, a little deeper. And there was a steady trickle of juices flowing down her form, dripping down the unicorn’s legs. It was only getting thicker, the smell of sex wafting so strong that it was like the room was clouding over, misting up with the heat generated by that sloppy double-fucking. 

	A slight shift of muscle, a little contraction, and Pan was certain she could have had herself positively gushing. Orgasm was just one breath, one slight slip away. It didn’t usually come that fast. She found herself instead taking pleasure in edging, in flexing her pussy around Sky’s head just right to keep herself in a perpetual state of bliss, almost cumming but never quite reaching it, until she was tingling right down to the tips of her artificial limbs. They always had sensation, but when that much pleasure was coursing through her body, they had never felt more real. IIt took a whole lot of self-control to stay in such a state, but that was something she was very good at.

	She was already getting better with those inner muscles of hers too. As she went, she found she didn’t have to move her hips as much. The reindeer’s own pumping was doing a lot of the work for her, but she was also finding she could just manipulate the pony in and out of her pussy through some precise flexing, using her as a toy, totally hooves-free, massaging and outright pounding herself with that slowly melting muzzle as Sky’s breathing grew just a little bit softer, a little bit slower with every single pump.

	Not that she was enjoying it any less. Rain could certainly tell. She was clamping down on that puffy pony pussy with her own, massaging around those swollen folds, feeling them dripping inside of her. She too was going taut, contracting with increasing speed and force as orgasm tickled at her senses, tantalizing her with the thought of just going over the edge. But Rain held on just as well as Pan, saucing up the pony in her juices as they flowed into overdrive, reaching the point of sheer excess. And she wasn’t producing all that wetness by herself. Every little knead and pulse around the pony was helping to melt her down around the edges, already starting to convert small details of her form into a greater and greater excess of sweet, sex-scent juices to dribble all the way to Rain’s planted hooves.

	“Mm, honey. You’re much better at this than I thought. I bet Sky’s impressed too.” Rain spoke through slightly shaky breaths, but she was a professional. She wasn’t going to let something so trivial as knee-shaking pleasure interrupt her focus much.

	“It just comes naturally, I guess,” Pan all but whispered, requiring a bit more effort to maintain her concentration than the experienced reindeer.

	“You’ll get there. Soon you’ll be able to just snap up and devour any delicious preything you want. Right on sight.” Rain chuckled, but then her tone became much more serious, instructional. “Pay attention now. We’re starting to soften her a lot more. Don’t end it too early. Drag it out as long as you can.”

	“I don’t know what you want me to do,” Pan huffed.

	“Your body does.”

	Pan remained skeptical, but Rain was more right by the moment. The unicorn’s insides were still squeezing tight around Sky, but going just a little gentler. Faster, but softer, ensuring they didn’t crush the slowly melting pony as she worked. Those juices were only getting thicker, pouring out from inside her, hitting the floor with an audible splash. There was just so much pony to convert into a sloppy mess, and Pan was loving every moment of it. She had to wonder what it might have looked like inside of her. Was Sky simply melting down like she were fully liquid, or was it more like digestion? But she wasn’t too concerned when she felt that good.

	The softer Sky got, the close Pan and Rain got together. They backed towards each other as some straps fell loose from Sky’s weakening, shrinking body. Suspending the entire weight of the slowly disintegrating pony between them, they stepped back until they felt each other’s rumps, just tapping at first. But each of them wanted more. There was less of Sky to go around. And so they were soon greedily mashing each other’s backsides together, lunging to stake a claim on slightly more than half of the pony before she was nothing but juices. They came out roughly even, but that didn’t stop them from mashing pussy to pussy, scissoring at each other until they were all but taking each other inside in the process of grinding that pony down to liquid.

	Pan felt Sky really started to tire out. There were a few twitches, a few contractions from what remained of her that felt almost like an orgasm. But it was hard to tell. Still, every little movement was another test to Pan’s endurance, checking just how much self control she really had as she grunted out with every sparking tingle of pleasure running through her system. She hope she didn’t up overloading those artificial nerves of hers. They probably weren’t meant for this kind of stimulation. But she wasn’t smoking yet.

	The process of digesting, or whatever it was really called, became more and more apparent as the pony lost her initial shape within Pan and Rain alike. The squishing, squelching process of pressing pussies together became even messier, even noisier as things got slicker, the collective juices both of them were turning Sky into pouring out between them. It was outright splashing out with their grinding impact, splashing the both of them, layering flecks of wetness on their hides at first that soon just becamse massive creampied puddles. Their haunches were shining sleekly with how wet they were getting, spraying out as Sky wriggled her very last, liquifying for them into pure concentrated pleasure, finally just going still when a few last squeezes came, flattening and crushing what little of her remained solid and malleable.

	Most of her anyway. There was still something solid stuck up inside of Pan, something for her to continue clenching on. It was a bit pokey at first, not in a painful way, just with a few edges that made Pan briefly jump. Then it was softer, those edges getting refined and sanded off by that lusty digestion. It was hard to tell what it even was, especially since the constant gush of juices pouring in and out of her pussy and into Rain’s, snowballed back and forth between those grinding cunts was more stimulation than she could even handle. But after a few flexes, she felt herself pushing that lump, that something out towards Rain, until it popped half out of her sex and right into the deer’s.

	They ended up sharing that final sex toy, and it was only after some generously juicy grinding that Pan started to make out some of the details. There were … teeth. Eye sockets. All smoothed over, their edges removed into something softer and more grindable, but it still struck Pan with the grim revelation of what she was doing. All that pleasure, all that mutual fucking and scissoring and they were both pleasuring themselves with what was left of Sky’s bare skull. The juices had melted everything else away, inside out and out, leaving only the softened bone there nestled between their collective pussy lips. Pan took a moment to consider whether she was okay with such a macabre thing. And promptly decided she was.

	Especially with orgasm so close. There was no more of Sky left but for that skull, and so there was no more reason to hold back. Rain wasn’t doing so either. She was bucking so hard her hind hooves were leaving the floor, looking like she was trying to throw off an invisible rider. Pan just followed suited. And her legs were stronger than Rain’s. Soon, she was shaking and ramming backwards as if to knock that deer right to the ground. Or maybe just hammer that skull into her, pounding forward on it until it started to splinter or just melt, squished in its softness like it were made of butter or the like.

	She was sweating, panting, even drooling a bit. Her eyes weren’t focusing right. She was gritting her teeth, smacking her lips. Her pussy was clenching, bulging, winking, contracting. Until finally, accompanied by a wave of pleasure that almost took her out at the knees, she climaxed. And what a squirt it was. All those juices that hadn’t already dribbled down her backside came pouring forth, spurting right through that skull, overflowing it and leaving the empty eye sockets and nostrils gushing with the mess. The rest just sprayed all around her while she yelped towards the ceiling, listening to Rain’s extended moan announce her own peak, her body responding just as wetly.

	They rode out that orgasm harder and harder, until that juice-packed skull collapsed between the both of them. That had all the pent-up fluids stored within it splatting free, the pressure so intense some of it hit the ceiling. Pan really had to lock her legs in place just to stay up as the two of them spanked their asses together, milking out the very last of Sky until they were both coated from haunches, all the way up to their backs and shoulders. An entire coating of warm fluids left their bodies dripping while they wildly gasped themselves back to relative stability. And then the afterglow set in.

	Pan didn’t normally get stricken with orgasm like that, and even with all her enhancements she had to admit her legs were feeling weak. The last little remnants of that skull tumbled down from between the two of them as they finally pried their juiced hindquarters apart with a sultry squelch, a long, sticky noise as if they were glued together. Another pop as their lips parted, like the breaking of a kiss, and Pan stumbled forward. She buckled, grunted, and finally just let herself tumble over on her side with an extended sigh. She felt good, to say the least. And she really didn’t feel the need to move for quite some time. A nearby thud, unseen but very much heard told her that Rain had the same idea. 

	Maybe it was magic, or maybe it was just instinct, but as she remained sprawled there she felt Sky’s essence as part of her own. She hadn’t just melted her down, she’d absorbed plenty of her. Made those juices part of her. She wasn’t really sure how it worked, or what it meant. All she knew was she felt warm, and content. She could have simply napped there a while, waiting for the pony to return however it was she did her little trick, but Rain had other plans that ensured she remained awake. 

	The warmth of her tongue was somehow even greater than the surroundings. Pan jumped and cried out when she felt it beneath her tail. Somehow Rain had snuck right up on her, and dipped her head down to her nethers, swiping and slurping to provide some initial cleaning. Pan was still surprisingly tender after mashing so much pony up inside of her, and so even the softest of licks were making her squirm. She even kicked a bit, thankfully not hitting the deer who was quick to dodge. It wasn’t dissuading Rain any, who just took all those squirms as an invitation to delve deeper, slurp harder, and generally just bombard Pan with pleasure she wasn’t quite ready for.

	“Unnngh, Rain … I just came harder than I can even remember. I’m not sure …” she fussed.

	The reindeer just tsked teasingly between strokes. “You expect me to just stop and leave you with such a mess? That wouldn’t be right at all.”

	Pan half wanted to actually resist, to wriggle away, but the longer she endured that massaging tongue the better she felt. So she relented, letting herself settle down while that attention warmed her right up again. Despite her released, it was turning her on. Enough so that when Rain joined her in flopping down, rotating around so she could get her own rear right in the unicorn’s face, Pan couldn’t help but take her up on her suggestion. She nuzzled in deep, burying her nose in those soaked folds, and just took herself a nice long sniff of horny reindeer flavour and pheromones. There was a little trace of Sky left in that scent too. Just something, a hint of her former essence dancing around on Pan’s tongue once she stopped sniffing and got to slurping.

	They remained locked together like that, stuck in a juicy sixty-nine as they worked each other up. At first it felt like just a tease. A little assistance with cleaning, even if Pan was pretty sure she was going to need a hose to properly get the scent of sex and melted pony off of her skin at that point. But the longer they want on, digging their tongues deeper into each other’s sexes, going from softly stroking to more intently massaging each other’s clits, then just shoving tongues right inside, the more turned on they were both getting. Their bodies were ready for more even if their preything wasn’t back yet. And every lick was a challenge to the other to top it, leaving them both delving deeper and deeper until they were all but muzzle-fucking each other, buried deep to the point it almost looked like consumption.

	For just a few seconds, Pan felt those greedy flexes of her insides, and she considered. Was her body telling her Rain was next? Was this all a secret test on behalf of the dominatrix doe, trying to inspire those predatory instincts without even saying a word.  But the feeling faded just as quickly. She was tired. And content. Any more would have just been gluttonous. Not to mention, she wasn’t especially keen on finding out what those big pointy antlers would feel like on her insides. So she relented, settling for just licking deep, using her tongue like a scoop to dig out as many of those juices as she could, copious enough her her gullet outright bulged with each gulp.

	They worked at each other, plunging tongue in and out faster and faster, until they were working like machines. Pan certainly approved of such a pace, showing what her broad tongue could do, slamming slickly into Rain’s smooth cunt, tasting every single detail, feeling every single little flex and contraction while she buried herself jaws-deep. Rain’s own tongue was smaller, but it could bend in such fascinating ways, bringing back those same tingles. Maybe not as intense as before, but the reindeer’s talent was more than enough to get her winking again. 

	This orgasm didn’t quite rock her body like the first, but Pan was still thankful she was already laying down. Her legs twitched out, which was strange for limbs she normally had such control over, and she moaned a muffled sound deep beneath Rain’s tail. The reindeer too was clenching on her, trapping her muzzle for a time, giving Pan a nice sample of what Sky had experienced while those juices began to really flow. She got plenty of them in her mouth, and plenty more in her nose, on her face, spattered over her every features until they reached her mane and horn. Such a powerful squirt, milked out of the deer by Pan’s powerful tongue. And of course she was cumming too, giving Rain plenty to lap up, leaving them just loudly gulping and slurping it all away once their moaning and gasping was done.

	That remained the scene for a time, the two quadrupeds just locked into the same piosition, eating each other out and cleaning each other up. Pan finally pulled out, just panting hotly over those well-pleasured reindeer folds, catching her breath and remaining flopped over on her side. They slowly removed their tongues and noses from each other, utterly drenched, and remained that way for a while. Once again Pan was contemplating a nap. But before she could really get settled and relaxed, that reindeer was up on her hooves again, seemingly only slightly drained of energy after all that. She really was a professional. 

	“Well! While you’re remembering how those fancy legs of yours work, how about I go prepare us a drink to help us refresh.” Rain chuckled as the tapped around the cushioned room, turning back into her anthro form in little more than a blink. “I’d say the both of us are pretty dehydrated by now.”

	Pan just nodded, not even sure if Rain could see her. But the reindeer trotted off either way, not seeming nearly as dazed as the unicorn felt. Her legs were much stronger than the rest of her, and they supported her fine as she lumbed to stand, but her head was spinning. In a good way. This was the kind of linger ecstasy that outmatched any sort of drugs. The temptation to just clench and moan in bliss was there, but she settled for just a subtle mmming as she made her way out of the juice-soaked sex room and into the main area of the shack. 

	Rain had pulled up the single chair for her currently anthro self and Pan approached a short table. Two drinks of something creamy lay in wait, and she curiously sniffed at one of them as she got close. Milky, creamy - but also with a trace of something more familiar. And sexual. She offered a quizzical look towards the reindeer, who was already sipping. Rain licked over her lips and answered before the unicorn even needed to say anything. 

	“Thought I’d make use of what’s left of Sky. Little extra flavour.” She winked.

	Pan remained suspicious, but a short sip and she couldn’t help but find the drink delicious. Plus, she really was thirsty after that much exertion. They drank together in relative silence, just lingering in the moment. Those pleasant tingles hadn’t quite faded. It was less a sensation of wanting to nap, and more just wanting to sit in front of a crackling fire with a book, or the lick. Warm, content, and satisfied. Was it always like that after consuming someone? Pan had to wonder. And she was already starting to consider when she might be able to do it again.

	She’d tried out shoving someone in her pussy, or unbirthing as they called it. But that was just one virginity. Or voreginity. If that was a real word. Either way, there were plenty more ways of eating someone for her to try out, so many pleasures to discover, and she really owed it all to the sultry reindeer lounging there fully need with a glass in her hand. She cast a look of affection and gratitude her way but couldn’t really think of what to say. Rain didn’t say anything either, just leaned in and laid a smooch on her cheek.

	“I know. It’s really something the first time. But don’t worry.” She leaned in good and close, whispering her words. “It only gets better. Each and every time. We’ll make a proper predator out of you yet.”

	That just made Pan smile, and she nodded, her mane flopping about, sopping and dripping.

	“You know, I think I like the sound of that. But I’m going to need a shower before I catch my next meal. I wonder when Sky will be back …”

	“Soon, soon.” Rain nodded, sitting back up again. “But for now, savour the feeling. She’s all yours. Just your orgasm, and a nice feeling working through your body. Hold onto that feeling. Remember it for next time. And give me a call if you ever need help indulging your desires. Your needs.”

	“That sounds like a plan.”

	Pan sighed, leaning up against the wall, swishing her tail a few times. Her pussy was stretched and soft, still tingling, still soaked. Her body still dripped where the juices weren’t clinging tightly enough to her body. And every single part of her felt good. She would recover. And she looked forward to putting her body to the test again. Not to mention how much her head was swimming with ideas for certain modifications or just devices that would make the process more interesting. Maybe it was a dangerous path to consider, but in that orgasm that remained, she couldn’t help but fill to bursting with anticipation. There was so much fun for her to have now that she had discovered a new part of herself, awakened new appetites, satisfied urges she never knew she had until that warm evening, sheltered from the rain under the roof of that unassuming surf shack. 


