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		Description

Sugar Song is hosting another of her, shall we say, 'alternative entertainment' streams, and this time she's got a couple new ideas and a helpless observer helpful volunteer

Had some ideas for vore scenarios so I decided to write a little sequel to show them off. You don't need to have read the first story to understand this one, but you'll get a bit more out of it if you do.
Feedback is welcome.
Content Warnings:
Another Stream: Size difference, Oral vore, unwilling prey, Semi-grimdark, digestion (non-graphic), masturbation

Content warnings for chapter 2 will be added when it's done.
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The stream began. The camera sat suspended on a tripod, facing into a well-lit living room space. The space was furnished with a fancy red couch, along with a coffee table that had been modified with short retaining walls around the edges. Upon this table sat a rectangular wooden box, its contents a mystery, as well as a two glass containers, a cup and a flask, filled with water and a dark fuchsia liquid respectively. The flask had a label on the side, but it was unintelligible from this angle. Moments later, a familiar Pegasus mare strode into view. She had a lace coat with a mahogany and plum mane, with blush eyes. She also wore a choker around her neck with a green jewel mounted in the center. Her cutie mark was a pile of sugar in the shape of a heart. Sugar Song waved her hoof to the camera with a smile. "Hello everyone! Welcome to the stream!" She announced, "I've got a great show for you tonight, in celebration of the anniversary of my most popular stream, I've got a pretty neat idea I think you're going to like, and we even have a special guest!" She struck a pose before continuing. "You know him, you love him, allow me to introduce our resident camera stallion, Blueberry!"
Silence. After several seconds, a tiny blue head peeked down from the top of the camera. "...Sorry was that my cue?" Blueberry said, his voice noticeably quieter than Sugar Song's, despite being literally on top of the camera, although still clearly audible. He lowered his hoof in front of the camera, giving it a wave. "Hello- Woah!" He slipped and fell forwards off the camera.
"Whoops!" Sugar quickly lurched forward, moments later, she lifted Blueberry's shrunken form atop her forehoof. "Tah-Daah!" Blueberry waved to the camera, grinning sheepishly. He was a Unicorn stallion possessing a berry colored coat and cinnamon mane, with Iron colored eyes and unshorn fetlocks. Predictably, his cutie mark was a set of three blueberries.
	Mare_Eclair_42: What a cutie <3
	Squid-Equid: A pleasure to be back.
	GoatBoat-153: Oh noooo not Blueberry!
	Flo0f: Not my boy!
	BreastQuest_69: Does this mean what i think it means???

Sugar's eyes scanned the chat log, before speaking up. "Ohhh no no, don't you worry. Little Blueberry here won't be joining the rest of our... volunteers. Probably." At Blueberry's panicked expression, Sugar giggled, "Hehe, I kid I kid. But I have invited him to be more... closely involved in today's show, as thanks for all his help in the past."
"Uh, S-speaking of that," Blueberry piped up, turning to face Sugar, "when you said you wanted me to be, ah, more closely involved, I didn't know this is what you meant." Blueberry gulped. "I-I guess I was kind of expecting something a little like l-last... time." He rubbed his foreleg bashfully.
Sugar brought the tiny stallion up to her muzzle, bearing a mischievous grin. "Oh, don't you worry my little pet, I believe you'll enjoy this just as much as I will. And I intend to save the best morsel..." Her mouth opened wide, giving the tiny stallion on her hoof an unrestricted view of her wet, quivering maw, before giving him a lick with her tongue, up his chest and face. "...for last." Blueberry simply stood there, a red hue to his cheeks.
"Now then," Sugar began, "Let's get started, shall we?" She raised her hoof, depositing Blueberry atop her head, before reaching for the wooden box on top of the coffee table. She opened the lid and carefully tipped the box until its contents spilled out. Said contents were two shrunken earth ponies, a mare and a stallion, and two unicorn mares.  They looked around blearily, their eyes adjusting to the sudden brightness of the outside world. One by one they gathered their bearings, only to notice with shock the massive pegasus looming above them.
	665-FlopperPopper: Ooh fresh meat~
	Lurker:...

~H0Rs3-P-rancer Just Donated 3 Bits!~
	H0Rs3-P-rancer: \( ͡° ͜ʖ ͡°)/

Sugar turned to face the camera. "Oh, and since Blueberry is participating with me, I'll be running double-duty on the camera, but I do have a few tricks to make things easier." She reached to her side and pulled out a smartphone, and turned on the camera. "For instance, we've linked my phone's camera to the streaming tablet! So now I can switch to and from my phone's view at will!" The view switched, showing off the phone's perspective. Sugar waved to the audience with a smile. Suddenly, a loud Growwlll erupted from her stomach. Sugar blushed. "I guess that means it's time to start." Transferring grip of her phone from her hoof to her nimble wing feathers, she bent down and examined her volunteers. After a moment, she scooped up the earth pony mare from off the coffee table. "I think I'll pick you." The hapless mare in question had a pale lavender coat with a short pink mane and tail. She let out a small shriek as she was scooped up in the massive hoof and, with little ceremony, stuffed into Sugar's waiting maw. With the lower half of her prey still dangling out of her mouth, Sugar sat down on the couch and expertly flicked her head, causing Blueberry to tumble off and land directly at the front edge of her muzzle.
"Oomph!" Blueberry was about to retort when he noticed the mare's rear legs dangling from Sugar's lips just below him and let out a small gasp. Sugar let out a low chuckle, and began slowly tilting her head upwards, forcing Blueberry to stand on the tip of her snout to avoid falling off. He now stood over the hapless mare at the top of a fuzzy mountain, Sugar's chin like a cliff just beyond his forehooves. The poor mare's short tail didn't do much to hide her glistening private bits, sitting just inches from Blueberry's face. The mare's legs twitched errantly, exhausted by her struggle. Blueberry blushed heavily and awkwardly turned around to catch Sugar's gaze, nearly straddling the tiny pony in the process. Sugar wiggled her eyebrows suggestively, to which Blueberry only shook his head.

The mare thrashed and struggled inside the humid maw, her heart racing at the possibly of being eaten alive. The tongue writhed beneath her like a living carpet, but the lips held her firmly in place, her rear half still hanging outside. Above and below her, the incisors hung like a shiny white guillotine, and she feared they could chop her to pieces at any moment. She continued to struggle, but quickly became light headed, as the tight lips around her barrel were restricting her breathing.
Suddenly, her world tilted upwards until she was nearly vertical, dangling downwards as she slowly caught her breath in short panicked gasps. All was then still, save for the small movements of the tongue and the slow breaths washing over her from the back of the throat, which she began to see as her eyes adjusted to the darkness. She whimpered as she gazed upon what would likely be her final destination.

With a small giggle, Sugar snaked her tongue out between her meals legs, and dragged it across Blueberry's barrel. "Eep!" He gasped as he felt Sugar's warm tongue gliding across his belly, grazing his semi-erect shaft. Before he could say anything, he felt the lips beneath him parting as Sugar opened her maw.
"Ahhh~" She exhaled coyly.
He leaned back, putting all four hooves on Sugar's chin to avoid falling forward, and peeked over the edge.

The little mare felt the lips around her suddenly part, and light shone into the fleshy cave once more. However, without the lips holding her in place, she found herself suddenly lurching forward.
With renewed struggle, the tiny mare shrieked while she slid down the legnth of the tongue towards the gaping gullet. At the last moment, she threw her forelegs out in front of her and managed to prop herself against the back of the throat, staring into the entrance of the esophagus directly in front of her face, the uvula brushing against her head. She tried to wrap her rear legs around the base of the tongue for extra support, but found it difficult with the saliva coating her body. Hyperventilating, she craned her neck to try and see behind her, her view partially blocked by the hanging uvula. The first thing she saw were a pair of eyes staring back at her, a blue stallion watched her with a morbid curiosity. They locked eyes. He trembled slightly, but did nothing. She looked further behind him, and saw the screen of a massive phone, held by the wing of a pegasus, displaying its perspective of her plight. She saw herself, perched at the back of the maw, and the smiling face of her devourer, who, seeing her gaze, winked. And, for just a moment, she was able to make out some of the messages being sent in the chat.
	I_Have_Hoofsies: Any moment now~
	Flo0f: Swallow her down!
	665-FlopperPopper: Looks like somepony isn't ready for tummy time...

Her eyes began to well up as she grasped the cruel reality. She was going to be swallowed whole, eaten alive, for entertainment. As a small growll emmenated from the throat, and her legs began to tremble, she could barely manage a choked sob as the tongue unulated beneath her, wrenching her grip off of it and squeezing her against the esophagus, which opened to accept her. She gave a pitiful wail as- Gulp -the front half of her body was taken in, followed shortly by another softer- gluck -sending her down to her fate.

Blueberry stared in morbid fascination as the mare's body was pulled halfway down with a single gulp, only the tips of her barely struggling rear hooves visible above the base of the tongue, before suddenly the ground flew out from beneath him and the next thing he knew, he was being held by Sugar's hoof and pressed against her neck just as another gluck sent the mare down her throat. Blueberry felt the neck bulge as it traveled past him, and heard the faint, muffled cries of its occupant as she slid down, stopping briefly at Sugar's choker, before a final glk sent her past it and into Sugar's body.
"Aahhh~" Sugar showed off her empty maw. "How was that for a warmup?" She lifted Blueberry to her face. "I take it you're enjoying it so far?" Blueberry nodded demurely. She giggled playfully. "Then let's keep going." Setting Blueberry atop her head, she pressed a button on her phone, transferring view back to the tripod mounted camera. Then, hardly wasting a moment, she bent down to the coffee table and used her hoof to scoop the nearest guest, who happened to be an earth pony stallion, with a brown coat and cream mane, right into her mouth. Careful not to tilt her head such that Blueberry would fall, she worked the tiny pony around her maw.

The tiny stallion barely had any time to react before he suddenly found himself shoved into the confines of the giant pegasus' mouth. He was immediately disoriented as the massive tongue pushed him from cheek to cheek, tasting him thoroughly. And then the next thing he knew, he was already being guided to the back of the throat. A fire suddenly lit inside him, if he was going down, he was going down fighting. He kicked and thrashed against the slimy muscle forcing him back into the open esophagus. Gluck! he forced his legs and arms out wards, and was able to lodge himself firmly at the very back of the throat, the uvula dangling above his head. Urk! The sound of his captor struggling to claim him was only a small source of satisfaction as with each swallow, his strength weakened. He gnashed his teeth as another gulp nearly dislodged him. If he couldn't climb out, he resolved, he would at least make her choke.

Sugar was eager to continue, so after only a few seconds of tasting her treat, she got ready to swallow. Only, as she did, she suddenly felt a pressure in her throat as her snack lodged himself in place. "Urk!" Her eyes bulged for a second. Her heart rate quickened as the tried to swallow a few more times, to no effect.
"Sugar are you alright?" Blueberry said, a tinge of worry in his voice.
Sugar frowned. She reached over to the nearby glass of water, grabbing it and throwing her head back as she drank greedily.
"Woah!" Blueberry nearly went flying, but was able to grab onto Sugar's mane.
Sugar swallowed a couple times, before the pressure in her throat suddenly ceased and she could feel the tiny stallion finally slip down her gullet. "Ahhhh!" She exhaled, setting the now half empty glass back on the table. "That one was a real fighter." Her eyes looked up to her noggin. "You okay up there Berry?"
"All good here." He replied, a worried look crossing his face. "Really I should be asking you that. I've never seen you struggle like that before."
Sugar waved her hoof dismissively. "It was nothing. Felt kinda weird but I wasn't worried."
	Mare_Eclair_42: Enjoying the show, Blueberry?
	665-FlopperPopper: Only two more left... 
	I_Have_Hoofsies: tiny blueberry is cute!
	Xx_5318008_xX: Amazing work, as always.

~Mare_Eclair_42 Just Donated 10 Bits!~
Sugar's eyes slid from the chat down to the remaining "volunteers" on the coffee table, two unicorn mares. Sugar's belly let out a soft growl as it eagerly awaited its next meal. Sugar bent down, picking one of the two mares at random, and scooped the hapless prey up onto her hoof. The unicorn mare, who possessed a cadmium green coat with a rose gold mane and tail. She lay on her back, almost too stunned to move, as the massive hoof lifted her up to face level with the giant pegasus. Sugar's tongue snaked out from between her lips, sliding up along the tiny pony's rump, continuing along her underbelly up to her neck, slathering her in warm saliva. Tilting her head up slightly, she allowed the mare's rear legs to press against her lips, before parting them, allowing her tongue to slip back out, scooping the wiggling mare onto it. Lowering her hoof, Sugar began to slowly pull her tongue back into her maw, drawing the struggling pony with it. The poor snack could only watch as more and more of her nubile body disappeared into Sugar's humid maw. In a last ditch attempt to stop her progress, she stuck her forelegs out against the encroaching lips, which were now more than halfway above her barrel. She only succeeded in slowing her advance for a few moments, before the slimy tongue beneath her bent around the back of her head, ushering her inwards with more force. She barely had time to scream before she was pulled the rest of the way in to the mouth. Sugar wasted no time sloshing the little unicorn around from cheek to cheek, tasting her thoroughly.

Inside the dark maw, the tiny mare's world was like a stormy sea, as the tongue eagerly rolled her around, moving her from cheek to cheek as it explored her. No inch of her was safe from the fleshy organ which coated her with warm sticky saliva from head to hooves. She felt it glide between her rear legs, rubbing up against her sensitive marehood, eliciting a gasp from her. She struggled to free herself from the tongue's slimy embrace but was ultimately helpless to stop its ministrations. After what felt like hours, but what was in fact only mere moments, the motion finally came to a pause. Breathing heavily, the little pony found herself once more laying on her back, the hard palate just inches from her muzzle. The lips parted slightly, allowing light into her humid prison, as the tongue curled upwards, bringing her to an upright sitting position. She braced her forelegs against the molars on either side of her to stop her from sliding down. The sides of the tongue curled against her, forming a sort of fleshy throne, and there, just past her rear legs, was the entrance to the esophagus. A soft gurgle emanated from it, emphasizing her imminent destination.
She tried to look away but was unable to tear her gaze away from the fleshy tunnel that was ready to bring her to her doom. Tears began to form as she was met with the terrible realization that this was her fate, this was what her life was culminating to. She had little time to think, however, as the world began to tip forward. Her head was lowered partially as the back of the tongue began to rise, scooping her in to the waiting throat. She shrieked as the uvula slid up along her chest and face, a firm Gulp pulling her slimy body halfway into the hot gullet with ease. She tried in vain to struggle as the tongue wetly squeezed her further into the open throat, one final rolling swallow claiming her for good.
She could only whimper as the tight throat muscles guided her down to her fate.

Sugar once more pressed little Blueberry to her throat as she swallowed the hapless mare. It was an interesting experience, his legs hugging her neck as he felt the vaguely pony-shaped bulge pass him. It was like hugging someone through many layers of thick fuzzy blankets. "Ahhh~" Sugar showed off her empty maw. "Only one more~"
	GoatBoat-153: Lovely, as always! 
	H0Rs3-P-rancer: (˵ ͡~ ͜ʖ ͡°˵)
	I_Have_Hoofsies: Didn't she mention something about a surprise later?

~Lurker Just Donated 2 Bits!~
	Xx_5318008_xX: Yeah I think she did. Wonder what it is?
	Lurker: ...

Sugar gasped "That's right, I almost forgot!" She set Blueberry down on the couch next to her, before bending over to grab something from underneath the coffee table. Sitting back up, Sugar held a very small camera attached to a long thin cable. "I have an endoscope I wanted to try out." Grabbing her phone from where it sat, she plugged the endoscope into the port on the bottom. After a few moments and some taps on the screen, a second window opened on stream. A small square box showed a skewed image of the coffee table, fittingly pointed towards the last remaining tiny, who regarded it with dread.
Sugar grabbed the end of the endoscope, pointing it at her. "Hellooo?" Watching as the image displayed changed to match, she smiled with satisfaction. "Guess that means it's working." She tapped a few more buttons on her phone, causing it to display a full screen view of the endoscope's perspective, while the stream itself still saw through the mounted camera with a small window showing the Endoscope's perspective above and to the left. Sugar then laid down on her belly across the couch, causing Blueberry to backtrot to avoid being squashed beneath her, ending up at the base of her neck. Extending her left foreleg, she propped her phone against it, giving both herself and Blueberry a good view of the screen. With her right hoof, she reached out to the coffee table and grabbed the last of her "guests."
Said guest was a unicorn mare with a cadet blue coat and a copper rose mane. She yelped as she saw the giant hoof reaching for her, but before she could try to run she was already taken in its grasp. She found herself brought face to face with her captor in short order. Sugar extended her tongue, giving the tiny mare a wet boop on her muzzle with it, causing her to recoil, ears folded back, before Sugar unceremoniously shoved her halfway into her maw. The small mare's legs kicked and thrashed, her body held in place by the tight lips, leaving Sugar's hoof free to reach down and grab the endoscope. As she did, she snaked her tongue out between the hapless mare's legs and up against her dock, curling the tip down again to reveal the now slick rump, strands of saliva arcing between the tongue and the shapely flanks as the wet tail failed to obscure her glistening bits. Tongue curling up again, Sugar drew the rest of the wriggling mare inside, followed by the tip of the endoscope.
Blueberry watched as, visible on the screen in front of him, the hapless pony was sloshed to and fro in Sugar's maw. Sugar was slower and more methodical, allowing the endoscope a clearer view of the process.
Blueberry's heart pounded in his chest as he watched the poor unicorn struggle in vain against the ministrations of Sugar's tongue, wondering what it must be like for her. Trapped in a fleshy cave, prodded and tasted in every crevice as her body was coated in warm viscous saliva, tongue gliding across her chest and wincing face one moment before flipping her around to glaze her hooves, legs, rump, and belly with slow but thorough abandon. He had seen all this before when using the ghosting spell in a previous stream, but with how much more up close and personal the endoscope was, combined with his proximity to the event and vastly reduced size, the feeling it produced was much more palpable. He could see the mare's plight on the screen in front of him, and hear the soft sloshing and faint mewels above. groowlll~ Sugar's stomach groaned in anticipation for its meal. Blueberry had no desire to end up in Sugar's stomach, of course, but the anticipation of knowing what came next sent a thrill through him. He began stroking his erect shaft gently, eyes transfixed on the screen before him.
Sugar Song enjoyed every moment of her mouthful. She was sure to keep her movements slower and more sensual than usual to allow the endoscope a clearer view of the action, which she monitored on her phone propped against her left foreleg. She glanced down slightly to observe Blueberry, who stared at the screen attentively. She thought about what must be going through his head, the desire she knew he had, but would never ask for fear of inconveniencing her. He didn't know she had the same craving. She imagined he was the one inside her mouth, hers to pleasure and play with as she pleased. She wouldn't keep him for good, of course, but the notion sent a shiver of delight down her spine. She felt a wetness by her rump as her glistening marehood winked, begging for attention. Soon, she assured herself, focus on the task at hoof.
As her treat began to lose its flavor, Sugar held the endoscope in place with her lips, using her right hoof to reach back and smoothly unclasp her choker, setting it aside. She leaned down, lowering her bare fuzzy neck gently down partway on Blueberry, pressing against him but not pinning him in place. Blueberry's view now consisted of Sugar's upper neck and lower jaw at the top of his vision, with the phone screen front and center. Before he could complain about the somewhat cramped conditions, his attention was drawn back to the screen. He watched as the struggling mare was guided back towards the waiting throat, her face twisting in fear as the neared her fate, letting out a yelp that Blueberry could hear almost clearly. Sugar fed more of the cable into her maw, causing the camera to follow the ill-fated unicorn as her rear half crested the base of the tongue, which rose up, squishing her against the roof of the mouth as a loud Gluck rang out, crisp and clear in Blueberry's ears, dragging the mare partway into the hungry esophagus. The camera followed, peering down past the base of the tongue. A small light built into the endoscope turned on, bathing the mare in soft light, yet she barely seemed to notice. Strands of saliva arced to and from her wet fur and soaked mane, more of it pooling around her in preparation for the final swallow. Her horn sparked uselessly as she tried desperately to prevent the inevitable, even reaching for the dangling uvula like some sort of fleshy lifeline, but it was covered in a layer of slippery mucus, her slick hooves found no grip, and she slipped further into the throat. Sugar let out a low, satisfied hum, before tipping her head back and swallowing decisively.
The mare shrieked as the tight throat muscles loosened, then constricted around her slick, nubile form, dragging her down as she conclusively left the maw with a wet Gulp! The screen showed the now empty gullet for only a moment, before the camera plunged in after her. Surrounded by tight walls of velvety flesh on every side, the unicorn-turned-snack wailed in despair, eyes clenched shut as her feminine body was pulled along the cramped throat, still somehow oblivious to the camera following her descent. Her forelegs forced out in front of her by the confining tube, reaching for help that would not come.
Blueberry heard, saw, and felt the living bulge as it traveled slowly down Sugar's neck, towards him. He could hear her distressed mewels and feel her shifting form as the bulge pressed against him, slowing for a moment before another swallow pulled it deeper into Sugar's body. He watched on the screen as the hapless mare's descent slowed briefly, signifying her imminent arrival to the stomach. Her eyes shot open, wide and teary, finally noticing the endoscope just inches away. She could only stare in perfect vulnerability as the moment dragged on.
"Just one more swallow, Berry." Sugar half cooed, half whispered, surprisingly unencumbered by the cable protruding from her muzzle. "Can you feel her? Only a few layers of fur and flesh separate you. One final swallow, and she'll be mine." A hungry growl punctuated her statement, sending a fresh shiver through Blueberry, equal parts desire and thrill. "Listen closely." She whispered, then, a single, placid ~ulp. The doomed mare was squeezed through a tight ring of muscle with a faint shlurp, vacating the throat once and for all, tucked away in Sugar's happily churning stomach.

Rose, that was her name, though It would not mean anything for much longer. Rose struggled weakly, but deep down she knew there was no escape. A small contraction was all it took, and Rose felt her rear legs slipping past the fleshy ring that had only briefly halted her descent, followed easily by the rest of her slick form as she was finally deposited into her final destination: the stomach. Intense noise assaulted Rose's ears, causing them to fold back. The gurgling and groaning as the stomach worked on its meal was accompanied by breathless mewels and distressed cries, some of them hers. Rose was not alone, three other unfortunate ponies were also present. The limited space in the churning stomach meant they all had virtually no room to themselves. Rose was pressed against a softly crying figure, though the extremely low levels of light made them hard to identify. Almost without thinking, Rose lit her horn, casting a soft blue light over her surroundings, illuminating the squirming form of an earth pony mare pressed against her. Tear stained eyes met hers, and for a moment they both ceased to struggle. With quivering lip, Rose embraced the mare. The two held each other while the stomach kneaded and churned, pressing and rubbing up against other squirming forms as everyone was coated thoroughly in digestive enzymes.
And their day was only going to get worse.

	Flo0f: WOW!!!
	GoatBoat-153: Now that is what I wanna see!

~H0Rs3-P-rancer Just Donated 50 Bits!~
	Mare_Eclair_42: More food put in its place :3
	H0Rs3-P-rancer: (⚆ ͜ʖ⚆)
	Squid-Equid: LOVE me an internal view!

"Ahh" Sugar exhaled, breathing heavily for a few moments. She tugged the cable protruding from her mouth, drawing the endoscope back up her throat and out of her maw. "Bleh." She shook her head for a moment after removing the endoscope. "Well that felt weird." She set it and her phone aside on the coffee table. Forgetting Blueberry for a moment, she flopped over onto her back, resting her head against the armrest of the couch. She sighed contently. "Whew. That was good." She glanced over at the glass flask containing the fuchsia liquid. "Sure makes me thirsty." She said mischievously, "May as well try some of this stuff." Grabbing the flask with her right hoof, she lazily took a few swigs, downing nearly a third of the concoction. "Huh." She smacked her lips. "Got a bit of an odd taste." She set the glass back down, next to her cup of water.
Blueberry, meanwhile, after Sugar had gone from sitting on her legs to laying on her back, found himself staring right at her wet, lustrous marehood. His face instantly turned beet red. He looked away, blushing, and his attention was drawn to the strange fuchsia potion Sugar was drinking. "What's that you just drank?" He uttered once she finished. Her eyes traveled down to him, and she blushed, seemingly not realizing where he'd end up after she repositioned herself.
"Whoops!" She bent over and scooped him up with a hoof, depositing him onto her belly as she layed back down, making herself comfortable. "It's a Potion I thought I'd try." She rotated the flask so he could see the label. He turned his head to read it.
Insta-Digest Tonic
Medium Strength
Relieves indigestion, stomach pain, nausea, and more!

Blueberry blinked. "Oh."
"Someone told me it feels amazing for this, so I thought I'd give it a try." Sugar explained. "It takes a few minutes to work, so I thought I'd relax."
Blueberry shrugged. "Okay." His attention was drawn to Sugar's fuzzy belly, upon which he stood. Her stomach began to gurgle softly as the potion stimulated it, working on its meal. The sound was both arousing and somehow soothing, so Blueberry merely lay down, softly nuzzling Sugar' furry tummy while stroking himself idolly.
The sensation brought on by the potion was unlike anything Sugar Song had felt before. She was quite used to live prey squirming in her gut, but this was something different. A faint but noticeable rumbly, vaguely tingly feeling that almost felt like scratching an inch deep inside her. To another, the sensation might have been mildly uncomfortable, but in her current state of mind it was a subtle but constant feeling of pleasure. Eyes closed in soft bliss, she reached her left hoof down to her nether regions and began slowly pleasuring herself, moaning in satisfaction. This went on for several minutes, both ponies just enjoying themselves and the moment, before Sugar's stomach began to settle. She felt a strange sensation for just a moment before- "Urp." A dainty little burp escaped her lips, accompanied by a cartoonishly cloud-shaped puff of pink vapor, which quickly dissipated into nothing.
After a moment, Sugar broke the silence. "Well, I think that means it's finished."
"How did it feel?" Blueberry asked, somewhat sheepishly as he remembered he was still on camera.
Sugar brought her left hoof up to her lips, licking some of her juices from it, before responding. "Incredible. It was like scratching an itch deep inside of me." Sugar's stomach suddenly growled with renewed hunger. "Speaking of itches..." She sat up, causing Blueberry to slide down towards her teats. Before he could fall onto her damp marehood, she scooped him up in her left hoof, bringing him up to her face. "I've got one more I need to scratch." She giggled. "If you know what I mean."
Blueberry gulped as he gazed into the massive eyes that gazed hungrily back at him. "O-oh boy..."

To Be Continued...
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