Coral, stirred the water with her long powerful tail, walking her hoof up along her clint’s soft tummy fur. “Told you I was good.” The first smile bug Had seen thus far curle of the sharp ponies crystal lips. “I will admit when I first took your case I had my doubts.” She paused, “Just try to ship with a bit more reputable company next time, the  higher price will save you this headache happening again.”

“The shipping was never the issue, just pigs craving promotion as always, must be the nature of needing a badge for people to respect your position,” shrugged Bug, as she felt Coral’s rough skin upon her fur. The shark pony was surprisingly approachable all things considered, but her microscaled skin revealed her more crass nature, if one tried to rub their frog against the grain.

“But that is bygones, i thought you might appreciate a little reward for your hard work,” continued Bug as he hooves rose, as she firmly grasped the back of the sharkpony’s streamlined skull and brought her closer as if she was about to cradle her like a child.   

“A reward?” Coral’s nostrils flared drinking in the warm musk oozing from Bug’s body. “Something I can partake in I am guessing.” Her jaws parted, giving the grey mare’s ear a playful nipple. “Do tell what you had in mind.”

“Well i thought i might treat you to dinner…..” whispered Bug, as she pulled back ever so slightly from the serated teeth that pricked her ear like surgical needles.  Bug’s muzzle then slotting to the side of Coral’s long head, so that her saucy breath might fluster the tender outer ear with each salacious exhale.

“Though i might want to try sushi…..” she continued before returning the love bite, the slightly salty taste of the shark odd compared to the normal taste of terrified pony that graced the earth pony’s palate. The slate mare tilting Coral backwards as the earth pony was deceptively strong as even though she was making offers she could still pose a serious threat if things turned south. Bug no doubt was aware that a streamlined for swimming body translated to a smooth swallow to ingest some sharky seafood. 

“”I don’t think there is much to sink my teeth into down there in your tummy.” Coral traced her hoof along Bug’s belly, “Though… if you want a sample.” She rolled onto her back, her body curving like a twisting vine. She slipped her hoof down till it rested between Bug’s teats, “My cove is waiting should you wish to indulge your curiosity.”

Bug chuckled, the sound slightly sinal, as she climbed on top of the submissive shark. The earth pony pinning the shark to the floor, as she looked into the lilac eyes with a piercing lust. The desire tangible as Bug’s muzzle came down to kiss the lewd lawyer, who the earth pony then pinned down with her forehooves coming to a stern rest on Coral’s petite shoulders.

“I might take you up on that offer, but seafood never sits well in my stomach,” joked Buy even if the sight of this slimy slut sliding into her made her moist.  The mare then locking lips with Coral, as Bug instigated a duel of tongues and a sloppy saliva exchange, that the fiendish fish was fast to return.

“Mmm, I agree it is not for everyone.” Coral mused, taking one of Bugs thick hind legs in each of her hooves. “Then, If I am not to fill your stomach, then was your offer for you to fill mine?” She Gave Bug’s legs playful tug as she spoke, blowing a warm gust of air across the mare’s winking sex to acent her offer. 

“Though, You seem to be very quick firstky on my clit. Are you sure you're not in the mood for some sushi?” Coral folds oozed a little gel into Bug’s maw, a slick suspense with that taste of beach sand, and the texture of warm salty glass of water, bug mas teared to an experance much like lickying a moist salty stone.

“I was thinking you might savour a taste of your greatful client,” replied Bug as she took a moment to breathe. The mare’s ears flopping slightly as if the equine was trying to act submissive, a far cry 
from her normal gruff exterior. The earth pony spooning Coral’s outer thigh as she rolled off her and snuggled up to whisper deviant nothings into the sharks eager ear.

“I want you to take me…..”

“All of me…..”

“I know you have wanted it since you locked eyes with me in that cell,” said Bug, her tongue practically licking Coral’s inner ear as she spat out each word.

“I saw the look on your face, you wanted me to be guilty, but guess what……”

“...... you were wrong,” monologues Bug as she teased the shark with possibilities.  The mare smug in that, but even so she wanted to see the capacity of this so called predator, as the timid front intrigued the out of towner, as it was like a dark hole longing for her to stick her hoof into.

“I wanted you to be guilty did I?” Coral sharp teeth drew a drop of Blood from Bug’s moist tender of regens. “That is a bold claim, do you have any evidence to back it up?” Coral asked, her tail swaying in time to the movements of bug’s maw. “Now, your claim regarding my intention to sink my teeth into your tender flesh, that will see no objection from me.” 

“It's not a claim, i can feel your heart quickening….. It's cute when you lie,” replied Bug,as she relaxed against the shark. The mare's epidermis strangely warm for someone Bug assumed to be cold blooded. 

“Why the cold feet, I took my little contingency, so by  the time my corpse stops convulsing I will be there to help you take my cooling flesh,” teased Bug, as she again grabbed Coral by the head and brought her close. Her hooves precise rubbing  prompting the shark to reluctantly open her maw, the  serrated teeth within shining as Bug brought the hesitant head to her neck lining it up perfectly for the fatal blow.

“Go on…… just one little bite and then the fun begins……”

Coral felt Bug pull away from her slit, once her large power body around till they were once again face to face. She looked down at the swerling water of the frothing hot tub. “I am not sure.” She let the drop of Bug’s blood fall cost down the back of her throat. “I could… I mean… If you were alright with it.” She gazed deep into Bug’s amber eyes. “One bite.” She ran her hoof across Bug’s junglar. Right that and you be dead before your mind could figure out what happened. A final smile curved up her lips. “You be alright letting me make a mess of this nice jacuzzi with your scavenged carcass?”

“That’s what I am offering, but mind I will be back in a new body soon my life leaves this one. I won’t leave you to have all the fun on your own.”

Crunch! Coral teeth ripped into Bug’s exposed neck, Coral’s sharp stone daggers massacring the soft tissue that kept Bugs blood safely inside her. 

Bug blinked her body in shock, she felt dizzy, the world spinning into darkness as her body went limp in Coral’s jaws.

“Good…….. Girl……..” wheezed Bug as she with her last strength pushed down on Coral’s head, forcing the jaws to cut through her like a pair of scissors. The mare tensing up, gurgling a battered breath and then slipping into a spasm. The convulsions erratic as her lifeblood mixed with the warm waters forming a pink emulsion. 


A long wheeze leaving Bug’s body in one final death rattle, as in a matter of seconds she bled out in Coral’s jaws. Her body going limp leaving just a large portion of mare shaped meat for the shark to enjoy.

The jacuzzi echoed with the sound of snapping bones, as Coral’s jaws sank the carecusses shoulder. Blood oozed from the fresh would as the waters of the hot tub began to swirl with the red. Coral tore her head back, the hunk of Bug’s fresh and and visible through the shark’s crystal throat, as a left a streak of blood within coral’s neck. Droplets sprayed foreth, as stone teeth sank into hard bone, massacring the tone muscles of the big mare.

“Silly mare, knowing she was nothing but meat.” Coral murmured in a sing-song tone. Her eyes flicking with a feral gleam. She could feel herself losing control. The smell of blood sparking her scenes into overdrive as the steast of fresh flesh coursed down her gullet. Rippppp, the sicking sound as bone came loose from bone, muscles flayed as tendons snapping like an overloaded winch cable.  Her head tossed to the side, Bug’s foreleg clutched in her jaws. Her tongue coiled around its end, head sticking forward as she gulped it down. The blood soaked gray fur added to the mass of gore growing in her belly, the gorey showcase unfolding through her semi transparent crystal skin.

The flurry of feeding interrupted only by a clattering sound as Bug began to reconstitute in the room over. The sounds of struggle in the bathroom followed by smashing as if someone was taking the mother of all shits echoed out, before suddenly silence crept back in and the door slowly opened.

“I think I messed up your bathroom,” said Bug nonchalantly, as she stepped out, a bottle of eyco bleach rolling out with her as she stood there looking at a very surprised Coral. The shark pony paused with Bug’s viscera dripping down her chin as she had no doubt wasted no time butchering the plump pony cadaver. 

“What how?” Coral was pulled momentarily from her gratuity, as the logical part of her mind tried to figure how, and what Bug was evening talking about. “How did your reform mess up my bathroom?”  

“Don't question it, but you're going to need a new sink,” brushed off Bug, as a clatter rang out behind her as something shattered in her wake. The mare climbing back into the tub as she returned to help her friend feast on her still cooling flesh.

“Hmm I can see my meat ball,” mused Bug as she observed Coral’s transparent tissues. The earth pony trying to change the subject as she didnt want to pay for her water closet damages. The earth pony feeling her corpse with her hooves as it was already missing a good chunk as the shark had wasted no time butchering the body.

The smell of gore tugged at Coral’s scenes. THe bathroom and its implication could wait. “You can see just how cute you look as chum within my waters.” Coral sank her jaws into Bug’s former carcass, as she tore on a long strip of bread meat. Blood ran down her neck skin bathing her body in a crimson coat of savagery. “Would you like to join my blood bath?” Coral asked, splashing a little of the red water over the rim of the rub towards Bug. “Your blood really brings out the water’s therapeutic nature.”  She sank her Jaws into the hole she had made in Bug’s chest cavity, the sharp sanp of rib cracking as Coral tore into the soft organe meat within the chest cavity. 

Bug chuckled at that, as she watched Coral swallow the mutilated mass. The earth pony rubbing Coral’s throat as she helped guide the meat downwards before reaching and grabbing her body and hefting it upwards. 

“I am somewhat disappointed, I was expecting to come back to a full on feeding frenzy, instead you're  just nibbling,” confessed Bug, as she held her past self securely so that Coral could rip chunks off more easily.

“Can you even swallow ponies whole?” she asked, curious to see if it was preference or just necessity that she had to take her mare meat in easy to swallow portions.

Coral eyes flickered mischievously as she tore open the bowels of her meaty meal, the entrails spilling out into the jacuzzi like pasta in a pot of boiling water. “I enjoy taking a little time, feeling the tang of your moist meat as I gorge on each and every part of your body. SO much is missed with a simple swallow.” She snagged the stomach in her jaws, her teeth placing it like a gas bag. Slump!, her gulped it back, slurping up Bug entrailes like one long string of spaghetti. Reaching the end, she dug her head inside, her teaching rending out Bug’s psat self’s back as aside as Coral gave a whole new dimension to the idea of eating ass.

She pulled her head out, little giblets of gore clinging to her soft red mane. “Would you like some?” She asked, giving the bodies large tit a little squeeze. The gore inside her started to melt, the red running to back, as it swirled within Coral’s tummy.

“You know i can hold 6 mares in my intestines at once,” replied Bug in a casual flex, before she lifted up her cadavers barely attached head. The amber eyes still open, a fog creeping over them as the hormones of death made headway in the soft tissue.  The crunching continuing as Coral began to nibble away at the pelvis like rock candy no doubt eager to get to the marrow within.

“Even so, there is something magical about feeling a preys shadow in your stomach,” continued Bug, offering her head like a mango, to the gorging shark.

“Unless your just trying to save face, it's fine if you cannot eat like a true predator,” chided Bug, wagging the head like a hand puppet.

Coral could tell that Bug was playing her, teasing to to fully let go and give to her most basic impulses. She lunged,  her jaw opening to to grotesque size as the felxiable cryatsl she was made of remoed molded Her Teeth Kiss’s bug’s hooves, her lips drawing across Bug’s for as her maw closed fully around the head that was being held out to her. Coral pulled back, letting go of Bug’s forelegs. She placed a hoof over her throat, tacing down the outline of the head as its big bushy mane trailed from her lips to her tummy. “Aww.” Her tongue licked over her lips, as the glossy eys of Bug’s severied head looked out form withn Cora’s belly. “Carful wtih feeding, or losign your hooves will be the least ofher worries.” SHe wink, turning her attening back to the soft tit fat. Her jaws wripping into them, decimenting the soft memoreis and seh ripped at swallow the sucumented mare mound. 

One down, she tore into the second, tripped it creal on in one bite. Without warning she turned, pulling Bug into a deep Kiss as she forced the hunk of ctech tit over into the other mare’s maw. “Taste yourself.” Coral cooed, entwining her tongue around Bug’s feel the soft gorey glory of you as you are meant to be.”

----

Bug casually swallowed,  the lump of fatty femininity sinking down her throat as a smooth lump. Bug keeping her eyes open the whole time, as she stared into Coral as if to say this was nothing exotic to her. The mare’s gullet rolling before the kiss started to spread as Bug for a moment looked like she was going to take the shark as a side order to the tiddy.  Before with a smile she pulled away as her attention was drawn down to the visceral storm echoing in the crystalline sharks stomach. 

“Lets get the rest of me in there, I have heard you do other things then just making ponies into chocolate sausages,” continued Bug as she pressed her hoof to corals belly smooshing the contents with her hard hoof.

“Did you?” Coral sunk her jaws into the body’s still remaining shoulder, her teeth shattering the back and she hauled the freed arm down her gluttonous throat with a shift tilt of her head. “Looking for a crystallized reminder of your desire?” She tore into what was left of Bug’s chest. Tashing the rest of the rips, She tore the spine free. She swung it like a boilus, narrowing missing the side of Bug’s face, before she slurped it back. The vertebra leaving little showed across Bug;’s Fur as the back light shown through Coral’s body. Just the bottom was let now, less one anus, and some tasty tests. Sank her teeth in lions, devouring Bug’s marehood with a primal savagery. The clit popped as it was dashing the rock of shark’s teeth, as Coral's head sank before the mucky blood stained surface of the jacuzzi.

The sound of cracking bones gurgled form just under the server of the water, as  Bug’s lush flank flesh avalched down Coral throat. Two more gulps and Bug’s body was only a bloody memory on full display within Coral's bloated belly. She resurfaced, smiling. The blood lust fading from her eyes as the satisfaction of digestion took its place. “Do you want to watch how it happens?” She asked, nuzzling muzzle into Bug’s neck.

---

“Of course,” said Bug as she pulled the shark pony onto her lap, so she would not miss anything. Coral’s head resting on Bug’s shoulder, the sight strange as the earth pony cradled the shark like a foal. The fanged teeth nibbling at Bug’s neck as if coral was preening the duplicate of the prey currently stewing in her stomach. Bug putting her hoof on the bulging barrel to feel the process on her frog as she watched the strange show.

“When you're ready,” said Bug as she leaned back and waited for the fish to surprise her. 
Coral lay back into Bug’s soft body, the mess in her gut rolling waves over the rocky shore. The bright red flesh turned bagan to dull, shifting hue to a dull mudd brown, then to a deep murkery black. Well at the edges, things begin to clear. As time drew on, the muck bagaint o fade, Coral exotic digestion melding the carbon based flesh to a diamond colored gel. Bones started to peek out through the rappelling dispersing backs, browns, and red till all the remained within the tighty back shark gut was a perfectly preserved skeleton rolled up into a tight ball. “You look cute like that.” Corals teased. Feeling her hoof over her morbid food bady. “Just a little longer and I’ll solidify a nice reminder of our time for you.”

The bones started to move, Coral gut forcing them one a journey through her invisible indies. One could have made a game guess how the bone would move within as Bug’s remains made their way to Coral’s poop hole. Finally the first femur pressed into the inside of coral’s backside. “And here is how the magic happens.” She teased, her cheeks slaying as her anus pushed out the long oozing resin coated bone. It fell with a sploosh into the murky water of the tub, followly wicking my another. Bug’s bone rained down, forming a twisted mound in the center of the jacazzi’s water. 

Plop, the Bug’s Skull fell into the mound, followed by her cracked puvis. The host of smaller bones joining the main mass as Corel finished emptying her bowels of her mare meal. “Glad to have you have.” She smiled, “It's all yours if you would like it, break off a peice or take the whole thing.” Her resin like wasted began to harden as soon as it hit the air, turning from a soft gel to a stomach as solid as stone. 

“Interesting….” murmured Bug as she plucked her own skull from the warm waters. The surface alien to the normal calcium she was used to. The morbid reminder impressing Bug as the way Fuzz had described it was a lot more vague then seeing it in person. 

“So how does it work?” questioned Bug, cradling Coral in such a way that the shark would be unable to escape until she answered the question. Bug placing the skull on the shark's belly as if to give her a teaching aid.  The gormless grin on the skeletal feature added a shakespearean atmosphere to the simple question, as Bug stroked to the grain of Coral’s skin awaiting a response.

Coral rolled her eyes, “I madabilzy fesh and other portens, converting them into a sustenance by body can use and draw life from.” She looked at the skull, Bones are left as they make up and are not easy for me to digest. THe rest of the waste becomes this resin that when it hits air or water hardens into crystal. Needly to say, my kind thinks of post meal waste quite different from ponies of flesh and blood.” She payfully moved her hoof down to her cunt, “How do you feel about finishing what you started before I ripped your throat out?”

“Gladly,” replied Bug. the pony smiling, before  with a push she put the shark in a perfect submissive position, head down, ass up. The earth pony pushing the tail up for a perfect view of the private portals. The Equine biting her lip as the clit winked at her, before she gently pushed her muzzle into the waiting depravity cavity, and they began…….
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