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		Description

Luna's nightly duties: Night court and dreamwalking. She's started having a favorite pony's dreams to visit, especially after a long, hard night of Night court. Most nights it tends to be a dream about a large party hall filled with ponies, dancing to Vinyl Scratch's killer beats. One night, however, as soon as Luna enters Vinyl's dream to wind down, she notices something wrong. Can Luna figure out what's eating Vinyl Scratch?
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		Chapter 1



It was Luna’s duty to protect and help those ponies with bad dreams and nightmares. Each pony’s dreams, whether pleasant or not, stemmed from some deep rooted problems a pony wouldn’t or couldn’t talk about in the waking world, as well as those problems ponies didn’t consciously know they had.  So every night Luna would go to a special room in the castle and dreamwalk. One pony she enjoyed visiting was Vinyl Scratch, who rarely had bad dreams at all..
Most of Vinyl’s dreams were about her DJing job. One particular favorite of hers was the dream where she played a sold out show that took up the entirety of Canterlot. She would bask in the electricity of capacity crowd as the loud, pumping music she played swirled around her through the dark night. Those dreams were also Luna’s favorite, especially after a long and tiresome night court. She could easily wind down from the monotony of her real job before hopping back out to look for more nightmares.
There was another recurring theme in Vinyl’s dreams Luna noticed. A certain grey coated earth pony would appear quite often. The mare known as Octavia was there front and center in the crowd. Some of the dreams starring her tended to be more about the two’s relationship but nothing too major. Those dreams were much more private than the party dreams, though most times a sock would manifest on the dream door in Luna’s hallway. She tended to excuse herself quickly or skip over to another pony’s dream in the case of the unicorn mare’s wet dreams.
On one particular night, Luna was very worried about Vinyl Scratch. For as soon as she had entered the dream she knew; something was wrong. In every other dream she had entered, Vinyl was dreaming of a nightclub or an apartment, never a thick jungle. Luna began to think and process, having experience in dream interpretation.
“Odd, Vinyl hasn’t seemed to be experiencing chaos and unpredictable circumstances in her waking life. Unless something’s happened between her and Octavia recently.”
Slowly she walked through the dreamscape, careful to stay quiet and hidden. Had this been another of the rave dreams she would have been able to hide easily. But despite how thick the vegetation was, a dark blue alicorn princess would stick out like a sore hoof. If she spooked Vinyl before she could ascertain the problem, she likely might never be able to help her.
Luna looked left and right as she walked, trying to determine the nature of the dream. A slight sound on the breeze caught her attention. She stopped in her tracks and swiveled an ear to listen and pinpoint where the sound was coming from. It sounded like Vinyl Scratch and she was in trouble. Luna took no time and galloped toward the sound. She came to a halt right at the edge of a large clearing.
There in the middle of the clearing was a gigantic spider web. Vinyl Scratch nearly blended in to the white silk wrapping her up; only her neon blue mane made it apparent where she was stuck. Another noise, this time from above, caught Luna’s attention. She turned her attention from the trapped mare to the new sound and what she saw shocked her. She could only watch as an unnaturally large spider descended on the trapped unicorn.
“I don’t… understand,” Luna said to herself softly. A confused expression formed on her face as she watched the events unfold. “Why is she dreaming this? How can things be unpredictable, as evidenced by the jungle, yet she feel trapped? And with the spider descending, does she feel trapped in a relationship with Octavia?” If that was true, Luna would see Octavia somehow in the spider’s form. The coloration, perhaps, or the mare’s cutie mark. However, a quick glance showed no indication it represented Octavia. The spider was just a spider.
“Well, obviously something is bothering Vinyl Scratch, I just don’t know what. I suppose the best course will be to just ask her.”
Being careful to target just Vinyl Scratch and not both her and the spider, she quickly teleported Vinyl out from the jaws of the spider before it took its’ first swallow. A second spell changed Vinyl’s dreamscape to one resembling the castle in Canterlot. Vinyl was confused at first but, when she laid eyes on Princess Luna, she saw her motioning for her to come closer and sit down.
“Princess Luna! I thought you only came to my dreams when it was about my raves!” she exclaimed as she sat down next to her. Her tone was a mix of surprise and… Luna couldn’t quite place it but it seemed to be disappointment.
“Normally yes, I quite enjoy your party dreams, especially after a harrowing time of night court. But tonight when I peeked in, your dream was much different than usual. No parties, no music, not even one of the ones that take place at the-” Luna paused, blushed, and gave a small cough. “The apartment.”
Vinyl laughed at that and rolled her eyes. “So, you know about how I feel about Octavia, then?” There was a beat before she added hastily, “Not like it’s a secret or anything.” When she noticed Luna’s blush, though, she laughed harder. “I bet you got quite an eyeful on those nights!”
Luna nodded in response and, though she was still blushing, cleared her throat. “Yes. Ahem. That’s what I wanted to talk to you about. I’ve looked at the symbolism of your dream tonight. The jungle, the web, the spider… Are you and Octavia having problems? Are you feeling trapped in any way?”
Vinyl shook her head and laughed even harder and louder. “Dream interpretations! HA! Sometimes you gotta just look at a dream for the face value and not try to dig deeper into it. Sometimes a hole is just a hole!”
“I’m… not following. Dreams always have an underlying meaning! “Unless…” She paused briefly as she pieced together what was being implied. “Unless the dreamer is lucid dreaming and…” Luna facehoofed hard. “And you’ve known how to lucid dream ever since you started taking those supplements.”
“Just think, Princess! A dreamscape all your own, to do what you wished! To not worry about consequences! For earth ponies to fly, unicorns to become strong earth ponies, to even become super heroes!”
“And what is it YOU wished, Vinyl Scratch, that you would dream yourself trapped in a web with a spider descending upon you?”
It was Vinyl’s turn to blush. She lifted a hoof to the back of her head and gave a sheepish grin. “Well, you see, Princess-”
“Please, just Luna will do.”
“Oh. Of course, Luna. Well I-”
Vinyl’s words were cut off when she heard a loud growling sound coming from Luna. She quickly looked up at the source of the noise and blushed even more. It was coming from Luna’s stomach. “I er… that is…”
Luna gave a small chuckle and sighed. “I am sorry for that interruption. I have not had anything to eat before taking on my duties this evening after night court. I’m sure we will finish here quick enough I could get a bite to eat and-”
“You could eat me!”
Luna coughed, a look of confusion crossing her face. “I… you… what?” The gears in her mind worked overtime as Luna processed the request along with everything else she had seen.
“The jungle… the web and spider, your request. A deep desire you wish to experience.”
“Yes!” Vinyl admitted enthusiastically. “And this is a wet dream I know I could never do in the waking world! So I figured if I could use lucid dreaming and at least imagine what it would be like. I never expected you of all ponies to pop in on the night I was going to try it!”
The tension hung thick in the dreamscape as neither pony spoke. Finally, it was Luna that broke the silence. “I will grant your request,” Luna said simply. “I will have to let you out after some time, though, to keep you safe.”
Vinyl’s eyes lit up as she gasped. “You will? Oh thank y-!” Before she could even finish her thanks, Vinyl found herself hefted easily in the air and suspended in a bluish purple aura. Slowly, Luna opened her mouth up wide for the white unicorn as a show of her own power. She let Vinyl get a good look at her tongue, teeth, and throat. The mare stared at the open maw in awe; Vinyl was speechless.
“Nothing to say, my little morsel?” asked Luna before extending out her tongue and licking over the mare’s face. “Delicious… I can see why you’d want to offer yourself to me.” Luna ran her tongue over the mare’s face again, this time bumping off her glasses onto the soft floor below. “Don’t want to damage those, now, do we?” 
“One final thing to take care of before I send you to your temporary home,” Luna cooed out. She reached behind her neck with a hoof to slowly remove the necklace she wore. She then lifted Vinyl Scratch up to her mouth before running her tongue over the unicorn’s horn. Slowly and deliberately she pushed the head into her open mouth and let her tongue play about her snack’s face. She savored the taste for a few seconds while she pushed the mare deeper into her mouth. Suddenly, and without warning, Luna pulled Vinyl right back out; her head was covered in saliva.
Vinyl breathing was labored from the arousal she felt. An arousal that was evident by the deep, hot blush on her face, her mouth open, and her tongue hung out. A look of anticipation spread over her face as she waited in the silence. 
“My little morsel…” Luna addressed the pony. “Tell me. Shall your trip to my belly be fast? Teasingly slow? Perhaps you’d prefer something a little less whole?” She, along with Vinyl, was surprised at the answer.
“Oh, Luna! Please! Snap me up like a quick snack!”
No sooner had those words rang out, Vinyl found her head shoved right back into the warm, wet, dripping, drooling maw. There was no hesitation this time, no tasting or teasing. She was truly just a meal for the alicorn princess. Vinyl could feel the magic aura as it pushed strongly on her rump, along with a quite powerful swallow. With her head stuck in the tight, wet throat, she couldn’t see that she was nearly half swallowed. Another swallow left Vinyl’s back legs and tail dangling from Luna’s lips. Finally, with another small swallow, only her tail was left.
Luna nonchalantly sauntered over to the bed in the dreamscape and plopped down. The nearly empty space echoed with a loud slurping sound as the blue tail disappeared past Luna’s lips. One final powerful swallow forced the smaller unicorn mare down into Luna’s stomach, the princess of the night’s belly rounding out as it got filled up with the unicorn. Luna felt a bubble of gas forcing its way up her throat along with something hard and lumpy. She brought a hoof up to her mouth before moving it away, letting out a loud echoing belch followed by a bit of coughing. From out of her mouth came a soggy set of headphones. With a small chuckle she placed them around the back of her neck and curled up, patting her full belly.
It was about at that time her belly started to squirm about. At first she was confused because she knew she could control her dream body well enough to not digest anything she ate if she chose to. When she realized Vinyl was pleasuring herself, she blushed and softly rubbed her belly. “I’m glad you’re having fun in there.”
Luna tossed and turned on the bed, trying to get comfortable with the masturbating mare inside of her. Eventually the squirming stomach stilled when the mare inside let out a loud cry of pleasure. Luna smiled, happy to have brought another pony a happy dream. She gave a loving pat to her distended belly before turning on her side and curling up. “You were delicious, Vinyl Scratch, and quite filling. If you would allow me, we could do this more often if you would like.” 
“I would… love that…” Vinyl managed to say, quite out of breath. “Can I… stay inside a little longer?”
“Of course, Vinyl Scratch. My next dreamwalk isn’t for a while. I’ll let you out before I leave.”
The next morning, Vinyl Scratch awoke alone in her bed with a huge grin on her face. She hadn’t felt that rested or satisfied from her sleep in a long time. “I sure hope she was serious about
doing that again. That was so fun!”

	
		Chapter 2



Months passed by with Luna’s nightly visits. Most times she’d have to wait for Vinyl’s dream set to finish before the pair would rush off backstage for an after set snack. Sometimes the session  was willing, sometimes it was unwilling, while on a few rare occasions, a little nibbling and biting were thrown in as well. With those dreams, Vinyl would wake up covered in bruises and bite marks. Luna warned Vinyl that what happened in the dream world could and more than likely would happen to her physical body so the two were careful to not get too rough.
On one particular night, Luna was in a rush to get to Vinyl’s dream. The tell tale sound of her grumbling stomach made clear why she was in such a hurry. Luckily that night, the dream was just one of the bedroom dreams Vinyl would have while waiting for Luna to show up. As such, she found Vinyl Scratch sitting on the well used bed waiting for her.
Vinyl was startled at first when Luna came rushing in. “Oh! Luna! You’re early tonight! I wasn’t expecting you for at least another hour,” Vinyl commented, looking at the practically famished alicorn. Luna gave a sheepish grin and her stomach chimed in with a loud rumble.
“I’m… sorry Vinyl. Night court is close to starting, I’m famished. I just need a quick filling. Please!” Luna was practically on her knees and begging at that point.
Vinyl Scratch laughed loudly. “It’s not often that a predator begs the prey to be devoured. But I suppose I could indulge y-.”
No sooner had the words left her mouth, Vinyl Scratch found her vision blinded by a bright flash. Once her vision cleared, though, Vinyl realized she was someplace dark, wet, and tight. And it only got tighter when a very loud belch sounded. Vinyl Scratch was quite upset.
“H-Hey! No fair teleporting me inside your stom- WHOA!”
While in the midst of her complaining, Princess Luna decided to flop onto the floor, squishing her belly and the occupant inside. “I told you, I wanted something filling, not something tasty! I love having such a large belly and-”
“You could have at least warned me!,” grumped the now trapped mare. “You owe me! Next time, I’M in charge of how I get eaten. You’ll have to do exactly as I say, got it?”
Luna gave a small nod and another loud belch. Her hooves massaged over her now full and content belly. “If that will appease you, then I agree.” She wistfully sighed nearly closing her eyes when something caught her attention out of the corner of her eye. She glanced up to focus on what she saw.
Luna gasped when she saw the dreamscape start to wobble. Somepony had entered her dreamchamber and was attempting to wake her up! “Oh no! Vinyl! We have to get you out of there right now!” she said quickly. She lit up her horn to teleport the dream Vinyl out of her stomach just as the dreamscape disappeared; she found herself sitting in her dreamwalking chamber. 
“Princess, I’m sorry to interrupt your nightly duty, but Night Court is about to start. Your presence is needed,” one of her guards said once the dreamwalking spell dissipated. 
Luna glanced down at her bulging gut almost immediately. A quick concealment spell hid the fact her belly was full and, hopefully, was done quick enough that her guard hadn’t noticed. She was afraid that one day it would happen: in the midst of the pair’s nightly sessions, Luna would be forced to drop the dreamwalking spell. And despite having complete control of her body in the dream world, it wouldn’t take long for her body to start digesting her dream snack while she was awake. Lost in her thoughts, it appeared that she wasn’t paying attention to the guard.
“Princess Luna?”
“Yes, yes, of course. Night Court. How many ponies do we have tonight?”
“Not many your highness. Not as many as we usually have. Maybe 15?”
Each step she took toward the royal hall kept her quite aware of her full stomach as she walked. “Please, let’s make this as quick as possible, please. I have something quite urgent to get back to.”

Vinyl Scratch awoke with a start. It was the first time a dream session ended with her still inside Luna and she felt… odd. She had her own things to take care of, though, so she thought nothing of it. Instead she got out of bed and stretched, headed to her shower and turned on the water. “Gah. Luna! Teleporting me right inside instead of gulping me down. That’s so cheating!” she complained to nopony in particular. 
She set the water temperature fully cold. She loved her cold showers after a night of partying; it always helped to sober herself up. But today, something was different. She fiddled with the shower knobs and frowned. Despite the temperature she set she still felt warm water hitting her. “Why’s the water warm? I have it on cold only!” And she still couldn’t quite place it, but it felt as if she was wrapped tight in a warm sleeping bag.
She shrugged and finished her shower quickly before drying her mane, putting her glasses and headphones on and heading toward one of the clubs in Canterlot. “Can’t keep the fans waiting, my next gig is in a couple hours.”
Vinyl decided it would be best for her to walk and enjoy the cool night air. Even then, she found it warm.The sleeping bag feeling shifted around her with each step and it felt as if she was getting massaged. “I don’t know what’s going on or why I feel warm and weird, but this massage feels great! I’ll be limber and loose for my set by the time I get there!” As she trotted along, she didn’t notice that her cutie mark looked to be fading away and the surrounding area was turning red.
A quick glance to a nearby clock showed that if she continued at her current pace, she’d be late to her gig. As soon as she rounded the next corner she entered a dark alleyway; it was one of her favorite shortcuts. When she re-emerged from the other end of the alley there were patches of her coat missing. Where her coat was missing, raw, red patches showed through the skin underneath. And it appeared her mane and tail were much shorter than usual.
She picked up her pace at about the same time the nice massage squeezed stronger and tighter. An odd noise caught her attention and she turned to find it. She was hearing… something. A gurgle? A squish? Vinyl shook her head and laughed. “I must be hearing things because Luna cut our little session short! I’ll have to get her back when we meet up again.” Distracted by her thoughts, Vinyl didn’t notice the pothole in the road and tripped; she ended up in a thick bush.
She climbed out of the bush with a pained groan before brushing herself off. Her mane and tail were completely gone, parts of her ears looked to be eaten away, and the red spots with  missing fur had not only increased in size but in number as well. Spots had formed all along her back, along her legs, and around her eyes and snout. “I really need to watch where I’m going, don’t I?” she asked aloud with a laugh. She managed to take only two steps from the bushes when she felt the hugging around her get much much tighter found it difficult to breathe. Along with that tighter hugging she heard the sound of… a belch? Vinyl shook her head and let out a soft, though hesitant chuckle. “I’m really hearing things now, aren’t I? A belch? And with the tightness around me and the warmth you’d think I was stuck in… a…” Vinyl’s words trailed of. Her eyes went wide as a look of realization passed over her face. Luna leaving quickly. Not spitting up her dream self. The warning about things happening in the dream happening in real life.
“Luna’s digesting my dream self and it’s manifesting on me! I have to get to Luna!”
In the span of her realization, many of the red patches on her body had disappeared and turned into actual holes, showing the bones underneath. Just as she was about to dash off to the castle, Vinyl Scratch felt a hoof drape around her neck.
“Vinyl! Right on time!” the club owner said gruffly. “Looks like you got the Zombie Night announcement. Love the costume and make-up, you’ll be a hit tonight! Hurry up! It’s almost time for your set!”
“But! But!”
Despite her protests she was herded inside of the club. She could only hope it wouldn’t take too long and that the crowd wouldn’t ask for too many encores.

Luna sat on her throne in night court with a hoof on her head. She had listened to many complaints, suggestions, and general inquiries during the session. She was preoccupied with the soft gurgles coming from her belly to really pay much attention. From what she could remember, one noblepony tried to convince her to inscribe the face of his lover on the moon for a single night. She dismissed that one rather easily. Not only would it be a waste of her magic, an inscription wouldn’t just disappear after one night. She suggested an alternative of her sister sending his lover to the moon to make the aforementioned shape, but the noblepony seemed less than thrilled by that idea.
A group of rich Canterlot residents were next to speak with Luna. They wanted more spending in Canterlot for all the night time events that took place there. Their suggestion was to spend less on her sister’s day. A suggestion that did pique Luna’s interest. With more spending at night, more ponies would have things to do. But, she reasoned, that most ponies slept at night and there really wasn’t anything to take money from during the day to justify the new spending. The group left disappointed but satisfied with the answer.
Before the next group of ponies entered, Luna opened her mouth to let out a rather crass belch that had been brewing the entire time she was dealing with the Canterlot snobs. With a sheepish grin and a light blush, she excused herself before calling for the next group to come in.
The next group of ponies were not from Canterlot, but from many of the smaller places in and around Equestria. Most seemed to be in places located nearest to Cloudsdale and Ponyville. They were there not asking, but demanding that both royal sisters increase spending in their towns for their upkeep. Every other week some horrible creature was attacking and, while grateful for the Elements of Harmony defeating them, there was always collateral damage to their town. Luna agreed that something should be done and that she would speak with Celestia on the matter once she was awake. She extended her hospitality to let them stay in Canterlot for the night and to let them know the final decision by the end of the next day.
All the while she had been dealing with the ponies, however, she had been rather distracted. At first it was just the small gurgles coming from her stomach, hidden as it was by a concealment spell, and a few belches. Now, though, it felt as if what was in her stomach was actively moving. And not only moving but somewhat rhythmically. “Vinyl must be playing a set and has not realized what has happened. Her extra movements will surely speed up my digestion,” she whispered to herself. Glancing up she saw the final pony of the night standing before her.
This pony seemed rather old and world worn: he needed glasses to see and an aid to help him hear. When Luna implored him what it is he desired, he began a long winded tirade about how he could barely see to go walking at night. How it had never been so dark before and how it was now scary, even dangerous for him to even be out at night. Why he was even risking his own life just to be standing in front of Luna that night! The pony droned on and on, weaving an elaborate tale. A tale that caused Luna to raise a hoof to her head and sigh.

The night felt longer to Vinyl than she had expected. Despite her predicament and needing to finish as quickly as possible, her DJing was the best it had ever been. The crowd asked for not one, not two, but three separate encores. However, by the end of her second encore more of her bones were showing through in places and half of one of her eyes was gone. The strangest sensation for her was the fact that none of what was happening was causing her pain. She gave a final wave to signal she was done with her last and final encore set and ran off the stage.
“You were a hit! That makeup of yours really brought in the crowds!” complimented the owner of the club.
“Thanks. Can I just get my cut? I have something important to take care of.”
“Yeah yeah, sure.” The owner took a slightly closer look at Vinyl and shuddered. “Celestia that makeup looks so realistic. I could swear I can see through your leg.” The owner quickly snatched up the cash box and quickly counted out Vinyl’s share. “Here you are. I gave you a bit extra cause we sold out tonight! 80% is yours!”
Normally, Vinyl would be surprised and ecstatic at such a large cut of the profits, but her mind was on one thing: Princess Luna. She had to get to her as quickly as possible. Half the night was already gone and her state was continuing to deteriorate.
“Thanks! Gotta go! Bye!”
The owner just shrugged and made his way back to the stage to get the next act set up.
Vinyl galloped through the mostly empty streets of Canterlot at top speed. She had to get to the castle and, more importantly, get to Princess Luna. As she ran, her ears dwindled down to two small stumps. In the distance, she could see the royal palace coming into view. She rounded a corner and, In her haste to get to the front gate, didn’t see the guards coming around from the opposite side and ran face first into one of their chests.
“Whoa there! What’s your rush?” asked one of the guards. “If you’re looking to get into night court, it’s a little too late for that. So why don’t you go on home and try again tomorrow night,” the other guard said in a rather condescending tone.
“Please, you have to let me in to see Luna! It’s urgent!”
“Name?”
“Vinyl Scratch! Please, you have to let-”
The guard looked over Vinyl and scoffed. “And what costume party did YOU come from? You know Nightmare Night isn’t for a few months now!”
“This isn’t a costume!” Vinyl yelled back. “Luna visited me in my dream and ate me, but she had to wake up suddenly and I think my dream self is-”
The guard scoffed again but led Vinyl to a waiting room. “Fine fine fine, I suppose I can go interrupt Luna’s night court, considering it’s almost over anyway. Don’t go anywhere.”
Before she could respond, the guard had gone out the door and left her sitting by herself. “I sure hope he hurries,” Vinyl mused aloud to no one as her belly split open and her organs spilled out. “Before it’s too late.”

Luna sighed and idly rubbed at her hidden bulging belly. Night court had taken much longer than usual on a night she needed it to be short. She wasn’t even paying attention to the latest pony before her, her mind working to try and figure a way to excuse herself. The opportunity finally showed itself when one of her guards walked up to her and whispered into her ear.
“A Vinyl Scratch, you say?” whispered back Luna, a concerned look on her face. She glanced back up at the pony speaking in the middle of the hall and held up a hoof.
“I’m sorry, your story is quite compelling,” she lied to the old pony, “but whatever it is you are wanting will have to wait until tomorrow night. My guard has alerted me to something that needs my immediate attention. Night Court is adjourned until tomorrow night!”
The pony seemed to contemplate arguing back that he had been waiting all night to speak with her but thought better of it. He excused himself and wandered out, grumbling that he would be back and be the first pony in line for complaints and that his complaint would be heard. Once he had left, Luna’s guards cleared out the rest of the court; only the front gate guard and Luna were left.
“So Vinyl Scratch is here?” asked Luna. “Please, take me to her.”
“She insisted that I let her in to see you, Princess. Normally I’d have sent her to see Nurse Redheart with the things she was saying. She actually believes you came to her in a dream and ate her!” the guard laughed as the two walked.
“How… preposterous,” Luna responded, a slight sweat upon her brow as she glanced back and forth with shifty eyes.
Once they got to the waiting room, Luna ordered her guard to stand outside to make sure she wasn’t interrupted. As soon as she entered, though, she was confused. Vinyl Scratch was supposed to be there, but on the bench was just a pile of bones and a distinctly unicorn shaped skull sitting on top. In a panic, Luna dropped her concealment spell and gasped, finding her belly much smaller than before and sporting a musical note on it.
“Ok so, I digested her dream self, but her soul is still fully intact and-” Her words cut off when she let out a burp, a light blue wisp accompanying it. Though it was nearly imperceptible, Luna noticed the mark had faded slightly. She realized she had to get back to the dreamwalking chamber and quickly let out what remained of the unicorn she had eaten before it was too late. Taking a precaution, though, she snipped a tiny bit of the soul and stored it in a soul capture gem in her room, in the off chance the worst case happened.
Luna dashed out too panicked to care who saw her larger than normal belly. It was only a short trip to her dream chamber, anyway. After a few steps she stops and lets out a loud belch. Along with the belch was a much larger whisp of blue. A quick glance to her belly and she saw the musical note had faded significantly. Louder glorps and gurgles came from the belly as well, the extra exertion speeding up her digestion. Realizing this, she turned her pace to a fast gallop, getting to the room in mere seconds.
She sat down in the center of the room and tried to calm herself enough to cast the dreamwalker spell. As she calmed down, a third, less powerful belch escaped along with a not as bright blue wisp. With her eyes closed to cast the spell, she didn’t notice that the musical note on her belly was nearly fully faded away.
When Luna opened her eyes again, she was back in the dreamsacape. She poked at her much rounder, softer belly and spoke a single question. “Vinyl Scratch?” She waited a moment and gave another poke to her belly. The only response was a deep gurgle in her gut along with a building pressure. She groaned loudly as she bent over and flagged up her tail. The pressure built more and more before she let out a very loud, though not rank, fart. Accompanying the fart was a large blue glow in the shape of a pony skull and crossbones and at the same time, the music note cutie mark on her stomach faded away completely.
“At least I still have that small portion of her to reform her later.”

	