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		Description

You have decided to go over to Carousel Boutique to order an outfit but then you come across a once in a lifetime sight. Now wanting to become a part of this sight, you are quickly given an offer you simply cannot refuse.
Based of a recent pic of the same name by AugustBebel.
Fetish list: Futa, willing cock vore, fatal cum digestion, ball fondling, condom disposal and a complete lack of care of murdering one's friends in one's ballsack.
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			Author's Notes: 
This is my first story involving fetish stuff that I've posted. I hope you enjoy, even with all the content warnings.



Hmm... I think a choker would look nice on me. I think I know somepony who could make one real quick.
You looked over the mirror one last time before nodding to yourself once more.
Choker it is.
It was a bright, sunny summer day in Ponyville, and while the town was nice, it also had very little in variety in terms of clothing, or rather, a lack of.
You trotted out of your home and began your trip to Carousel Boutique. You were fairly sure you’d find what you’d need without issue whatsoever.
It was not long until you reached your destination. You entered the lobby and looked around.
“Rarity? Are you here? I’d like to order something.”
You looked around again. You decided to look for her. She usually was quick to answer, and she wasn’t supposed to be away right now.
You decided to open the door to the back room where you would widen your eyes in shock.
Rarity was there, on an elegant couch, surrounded by massively filled condoms and some cum stains, with papers of ponies’ cutie marks taped on, proudly displayed. The significance is made clear by the sight of a pair of orange hooves sliding into the mare’s large pink cock, the bulge making its way into her now growing black ballsack. Rarity herself moaned softly with her eyes closed, in pure bliss as the pony settled in.
“Ah! Thank you, Applejack. I’ll be sure to put you right next to Twilight here.” Rarity carefully rubbed the condom right besides her, adorned with a piece of paper with Twilight Sparkle’s cutie mark.
You realized what was going on. She was turning ponies in massive loads of cum, possibly killing them in the process, and then shooting them into condoms to make a collection. This was so wrong, so wrong on so many levels.
So why this so Celestia damned arousing?
Rarity moved a box of XXL condoms right by her hind legs and took another condom out. It read RAREST, BIGGEST CONDOMS IN EQUESTRIA! MARES ONLY! in bold capital letters. With a smile she prepared to open it, until she noticed you.
“What the- Who’s there?”
Your breath was caught in your throat. You had no doubt that you’d go down that shaft yourself and that’d be it... and that wasn’t enough to make you run.
Did you want to meet their fate? Did you want to melt into a massive load of cum, even if it would kill you? Did you want it to be done by this... beautiful mare, with a wonderful cock, and what might be a comfortable ballsack?
Oh my goodness, I want to be in those so badly! You reveal yourself. Rarity widened her eyes in shock. Clearly, she wasn’t expecting someone to not run.
“Okay, this is different. I would’ve expected you to run, and I would’ve caught you with ribbons and made you into flank fat if you did, but you didn’t. Are you enjoying what you’re seeing, by any chance?” Rarity shot you a coy look.
“Y-yeah. I am.”
“Do you know what’s going on?”
“You’re melting ponies into spunk and shooting them into condoms.”
“Correct. Absolutely correct.” Rarity used her magic to lift another filled condom, this time with Rainbow Dash’s cutie mark. Off to the side, you noticed Pinkie Pie’s cutie mark on another condom. You became really aroused and she noticed.
“Oh my. You really are enjoying this, aren’t you?”
“Oh lords, yes. You must be starting a collection.”
“A trophy collection, darling. Conquests with memories for each prey.”
“Me included...” You say absentmindedly. You quickly realize what you said as covered your mouth. You tell by her lowered eyelids and smug smile that you just sealed your death sentence.
“Oh, so you want to join that others here?”
You were breathless. After some thinking, you steeled your face and nodded. You wanted this. You needed this.
“Very well, but I’m not quite done with this one yet.”
“MMPH MMM!?” Applejack muffled, as if she was insulted that she wasn’t even being considered a pony at this point instead of a future load to fill a condom.
Ignoring the mare being melted down, you had a small frown on your face. Waiting seemed agonizing for you.
Rarity noticed this and smiled. “I suppose you can help me... Speed things along, darling.”
You looked right into her beautiful blue eyes, mouth slightly agape. She motioned for you to come to her as she opened her condom. You wordlessly approached her cock and balls and saw them struggle. Looking up to her face, she said only one order.
“Massage them.”
You place your hooves onto the squirming sack and began to move them across her occupant. She moaned as you began to hear churning and gurgles within the fleshy sack.
“Ah, keep it up. These girls wanted this. Better make them feel like the very best, darling.”
Applejack moaned in agreement as you noticed her getting softer.
“That was a yes, by the way.” Rarity placed the condom on her erection. “At this point, she’ll start leaking out. Make her last moments the very best.”
Applejack’s form began to become less and less like a pony, and more and more like a liquid. You began to massage harder and harder. She began to move less and was beginning to gurgle. Within moments, she lost all form and became nothing more than a load to be shot into a condom.
Once you felt no solid parts, you looked up to the covered shaft and began to stroke it.
“Oh me oh my! Do that, darling. Fill Applejack’s tomb. Stroke my shaft. Make me cum.”
You pick up the pace. Her shaft twitches in excitement as it begins to flare. You grin as she edges closer to cumming. Rarity bites her lip in anticipation.
“MMMM OH MY...” Rarity shouted as Applejack escaped her flashy prison in favor of the rubber one. You felt her shaft pulse. Rope after rope of jizz that used to be a mare filled the condom. You yourself had just seen first hoof what will happen to you in but a few moments.
“This is what’s going to happen to me?” You remarked.
“Yes, darling.” Rarity panted.
“I-I love what I see.”
“And you’ll love what will happen. Move your flank over here. I need to see your cutie mark.”
You do as she asked as she removed the condom and tied it up, placing a paper bearing Applejack’s cutie mark on it. She took out another piece of paper and a pencil and began to sketch your cutie mark. Within a few minutes, she shows the sketch to you.
“Is this correct?”
After looking it over, you nod in agreement.
“Good. Get me hard again. You can’t go down a flaccid shaft easily, you know, darling.”
“True.” You looked at her shaft and decided that a little something would be in order to celebrate this rare occasion, so you put her cock into your mouth and began to suck her off.
“A blowjob? My goodness, you’re special. Take as much time as you want. I want you to savor every inch.”
You moan as you went deeper. Feeling the shaft hit the back of your throat, you moved up and down her slick cock, taking in the taste and smelling the irresistible musk. Soon enough, you decide that it wasn’t enough and shoved your face all the way down to the hilt. Your throat bulged. You wondered if that choker you wanted would’ve broke if you were wearing it at that moment. After some more bobbing, you felt her flare once more and took it all.
“OOOOOOOH!!! Yes!” Rarity moaned as she came, closing her eyes, completely in bliss. After a few moments of afterglow, she slid her shaft out of your throat. Once it was out, you took a deep breath and then exhaled. You repeated this process until your breathing equalized. You turned to Rarity, who had her cock right at your face.
“Are you ready to join the others?”
Your heart skipped a beat. The world dulled for moment. It was now or never.
“Yes. Churn me into another load.”
Rarity smiled. No words needed to be said. You dove right in. The flesh covered your head as you began your descent into her ballsack. You only moved to make your final journey easier on the both of you. About halfway down, you began to enter some kind of chamber. It had to be her sack. As you entered the chamber stretched and began to hug you. It began to feel tighter. You felt your legs get swallowed. You let go and decided to let fate take its course. Your legs joined you and you smiled, knowing what’s about to happen.
It was too tight to move. A strange feeling began to cover your body. It must have been your end via becoming spunk. Part of you wondered if a part of you would remain, but then you figured it’d be irrelevant. A trophy condom isn’t exactly going to be used for impregnation.
The feeling began to feel even stronger. It felt amazing. You let it overtake you and you came. You felt your body gradually melt down. Gurgles and sloshing overtake your ears. You felt your orgasms become more powerful. Your mind began to fade away in a mixture of pure pleasure and imminent death.
You saw a light. You saw get brighter, whitening your vision. Soon enough, it was done.
Rarity looked down as her sack rounded out. Looking over the shaft, she grinned. Upon the moment you began to cum, she had put a condom on. Not long after, she began to stroke it with her magic. She sighed in pleasure as the last of you became cum. Her cock flared and out you shot into the condom. Gradually, her balls shrunk as the condom filled. Ropes of thick cum filled the trophy with your remains. Within mere moments, it was done. With one last stroke to get the last of you out, she took off the condom and tied it up, taping the paper with your cutie mark on it.
Looking over to the door, she smiled.
“Ah Fluttershy. About time you came.”
“I’m sorry for being late. The animals... they didn’t want me to go.”
“Did they accept it though?”
“Yes. They did.”
“Good. Now then, let’s finish this collection.”
“Alright.” Fluttershy blinked as she finally noticed you. “Who’s that?”
“Oh, just an eavesdropper, darling. Rather good sport about the whole thing.”
“Oh... that’s good.”
“Not as much as what we’re doing.” Rarity leaned back onto her couch. “Shall we do foreplay or get right down to it? My cock is hungry for more and we still need you to fill out a condom.”
Fluttershy blushed, looked at all the condoms and finally made an answer.
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