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		Description

Bored one night after the servers of her favourite games all go down for maintenance, Screen Light finds herself needing some sexual stimulation, and knows the perfect ponies to use - her brother, his girlfriend and her older sister - to fulfill all of her kinky desires. 
Chapter One Contains: Cock Vore, Noncon, Cum Digestion, Gore/Mutilation.
Chapter Two Will Contain: Gore, Noncon, Slutty af mare, Digestion, Abuse
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		Getting The Cream Filling



The cozy bedroom was almost entirely silent if not for the loud clicking of a mouse and the clacking of keys on a keyboard. The main light of the space was shut off as it had so been for most of the day, yet a decent amount of the room was visible thanks to the bright computer monitor. It flickered every so often, the brightness either dimming or increasing with each shift to a new tab or window. Making the noise of the computer's tools were two chubby, beige hooves - belonging to a mare named Screen Light. She sported an over-sized pair of green glasses atop of her diamond blue eyes, her mane all curled up in curlers after a shower.
Her expression was one of annoyance and slight anger. "Oh for fuck's sake.." she groaned, finding that all of her favourite games had either decided to do updates or certain maintenance today. 
Highly unusual event - so much so she'd never seen it before - which made it all the more aggravating. Screen took some time to think a bit. Now all her plans for the night were up in the air; she had wanted to play with her friends, and even had all her food prepared to tease them with some belches into the mic, but now that wasn't happening. Heard across the hall in the next bedroom over was a yell of anger from Backbone - her older sister - as she shared Screen's plight. 
Mindset shifting to boredom, the younger nineteen-year-old subconsciously reached a hoof down between her legs, spreading them as much as possible. At this point any pony nearby would notice something different about her - there was not only a marehood there, but a cock as well. Shivers of pleasure trickled through her body as her hoof made contact with the shaft and even more as she pressed down, rubbing up and down gently. Though she kept herself quiet, Screen let a pleasured moan out of her mouth as her hoof reached her tip and gently rubbed her uretha. As her hoof gently pushed past and starts slipping down, ideas came to mind. Kinky, naughty ones that quickly merged with her boredom to give her an immense craving for an act she had not been able to perform in ages - stuffing somepony in her cock.
Visions and fantasies began popping into her mind. Her brother had been staying over for the last few days - not due to anything important, just being so lazy he got fired for neglecting to perform simple duties that were at-home work anyways. Neither sister really had a care for him or his friend who had tagged along, they only were taking up food and space. Screen could handle not having him in her life anymore - in fact, she was so confident she knew that no matter how much he'd yell, Backbone would do nothing to stop it. The useless sibling of the family was about to become cum in his sister's balls and there was absolutely no way he could stop it.
Getting her jiggly, tubby rump off of the red gaming chair, a hoof quickly tapped a button to shut off her monitor prior to her trotting over to the bed. Sound asleep was her brother - easy prey for her. Not even caring to attempt keeping him asleep - she oh so loved the squirms whenever she made a meal of somepony, cock or otherwise - she grabbed him roughly by the head and plopped her plump body down on the bed, shaking the mattress enough to make his head shoot up as he awoke.  
Despite being the much chubbier and exercise-hating pony in the room, Screen was much stronger than her older brother; so much so that his kicks were barely anything worth calling an escape attempt. His mouth opened to speak, but instead he got a mouthful of thick marecock. Having been paying zero attention, this inspired a sudden, loud moan from Screen. While it was not originally part of the plan, did she really have any reason to complain? Quickly she moved her hooves to push his head down as far as it could go until her balls were even stuff in his mouth. A bulge was visible in his thin throat as she thrusted her cock, feeling an immense amount of pleasure. Not only was his tongue forced to taste and somewhat lick it, but his attempts to get her out only made his throat squeeze and rub the shaft and tip he was being deepthroated with with its wet warmth.
Unfortunately this couldn't last very long as that could cost her cum, which would trickle down his throat. In her point of view, this idiot didn't deserve a single drop from her. "Ooh...thanks brother, your little contribution is gonna make the next much better.." she chuckles, a small tease to her voice.
He yelled but whatever he said was muffled by her cock still. For a few minutes more she'd continue to thrust, making sure he would gag on it with every single harsh push, knowing exactly how to trigger the reflex. Though she did soon become bored of this as the craving shook within her balls to fill them up. 
"Ready to become a bunch of cum in my glorious balls, brother?" Screen smiled with a tease, lifting his head up. The stallion could barely even register what was being said and done to him before she smashed his head into her urethra. 
The force caused a loud squelch as his head popped inside of the cum-covered flesh walls of her cock. He could feel himself slowly sliding down, not making a move himself as he was simply in shock at this point; in shock because never would he have assumed Screen would do this sort of thing to him. Before his head would be too deep and completely get his speech muffled, he made one last-ditch effort in an attempt to get himself out of this situation, yelling to Screen.
"H-h-hey...Screen. C-cmon.." He stuttered, finding the proper words proving to be a difficult task for him, "l-let me go..please?"
Screen scoffed, moaning at the feeling of his form slowly sliding and squishing into her shaft. The bulge he made was big and round, getting a smack of the lips from her as she watched it slither downwards. Of course she would never let him go - he felt too heavenly descending towards his cummy, sticky doom in her dick. Not caring about him in the slightest except as a source of seed, Screen would give him the silent treatment towards his plea. She reached to her shaft and gently began rubbing it, eyes roling back as the rubbing caused the internal walls to tug her cockfood down further. 
"Oooh...fuck..." the mare moaned in a low, deep tone, her eyes turned to the sight of her brother slowly dissapearing down her shaft. As his ass got closer and closer to her, she got a good view of his cock, which jiggled as he gave small wiggles in a vain escape attempt. In fact, this only prompted him to get tugged further and faster. 
A gruesome idea came to Screen's mind - one that would provide her with much pleasure, her cockmeat with much more pain, and a very organic dildo. Wrapping her mouth around the stallion's cock before it became erect, she bared her teeth and chomped down, tearing the flesh and muscle connecting the appendage to his body. Pulling her head away, his screams of pain turned to muffled screeches of agony as she ripped his dick off, careful to not let the testicles fall out.  She laid it gently on the bed sheets next to her, staining them with droplets of blood as she reveled in the stallion's agony and horror, which would quickly turn to loud sobbing and crying.
"Oh, what's wong, widdle baby?" she mockingly cooed, rubbing her shaft more more vigor and pleasure than before now. As his rump began going towards the urethra to follow her body, she gave it painful spanks, leaving deep red imprints of her hooves in his skin.
Soon the stallion had exhausted his supply of energy, the noise from his hardly audible begging and pleading now completely gone as a new sensation overwhelmed Screen's nervous system - the feeling of her balls massively expanding as his head popped inside. Squealing, she shifted her body to face a hole in the middle of her bed and began thrusting her bulging, pulsing cock in and out of the soft hole. A goofy, ecstasy-filled expression took over her face as this caused the process of her cock swallowing him to go much more quickly, balls expanding significantly as his body was pulled down entirely into the sticky chambers. Soft plops were heard as his ass spilled inside, splashing what cum was already inside her balls around. 
No more resistance would come from the exhausted and deteriorated pony, reluctantly and sadly accepting this new turn of events and his fate. there was nothing he could do to stop Screen or hinder her, and even if there was he hadn't the energy to move whatsoever. While he was drying out his eyes out with heavy sobbing, Screen was continuign to thrust to shake her balls and stimulate her well-erect marecock, causing the walls of her testicles to begin squeezing painfully on the stallion within her. The pleasure coursing through her body was next to unimaginable, every squeeze and thrust rocking her body to the point it felt she might collapse.
Nothing of any sort came from her brother, despite the immense pain he was being put through as the balls crunched his bones and dissolved his skin, churning it up into a pony's worth of cum in his sister. So badly he wanted to call for Backbone or his friend to help, but at this point he knew it was helpless. Already his hind legs and shoulders were decimated beyond repair, ground up and filling the chambers with more of the sticky white fluid. It began rising up to where his muzzle laid, filling into his nostrils and mouth. This clogged his airways and he began suffocating, choking and coughing. Though between his lack of energy and the rising of the liquid, it would not get any less torturous.
It began seeping into his eye sockets as his torso was absolutely destroyed, though by this point it was barely felt. Most of his body was simply gone, ground into nothing but cum in Screen's balls. Within seconds he passed out, both from the loss of most of his body and the clogging of his respiratory system via the rising cum. Screen took notice of this and ceased thrusting as to not lose the batch, squishing down on her balls to finish the job. 
"Ah...what a great use of an idiotic brother." She panted heavily from pleasure, tongue sticking out in ecstasy. Light pokes from her hooves came onto the now much larger,  rounder and squishier balls. 
Looking in her mirror she let a suggestive purr out. "Damn, those are some SEXY balls!" She giggled, shaking them and watching the sway in her reflection.
Some thoughts came to her mind, making her gleefully rub her hooves together and smile. Her brother's friend was just as worthless and pathetic as he was, nothing but a burden on her and Backbone. Her sexual wantings still not sated, Screen made a decision - to churn the friend up into her assfat, and maybe later she would shit out his remains into Backbone's mouth.

	
		Peachy's Debut



The hallways would be as dark as Screen Light's room if the television wasn't blindingly blaring from the living room. She carefully creaked open her door and trotted into the decently lit area, her over-full cock jiggling with every step. From what she could figure, her next living toy was unknowingly waiting for her arrival. The short hallway ended shortly, giving Screen a glimpse of her next victim: half asleep in front of the TV, her cum's best friend.
Until now she'd hardly cared to leave her room and thus knew zilch about this pony, looks or personality. Not even their gender. Whoever the mare was, she sure seemed on the shy side. As soon as Screen's hooves clopped along the floor, she'd cowered underneath a blanket in surprise; this was followed by giggles.
"Heehee! Sorry, Screenie. I get...scared easy." Embarassment lit up her peachy, soft face. Screen took a moment to absorb her look: short, a long dirty blonde mane larger than her, and quite adorable.
With a smile, Screen plopped next to her on the couch. The sheer weight of the mare caused the other to bounce up. She was caught before she landed on the floor, hugged into Screen's hungry belly. The surface was soft and pudgy, almost seeming to suck in...whoever this was.
"Sorry, never...got your name?" A blush quickly formed on her face from the pleasant feeling this gave to her gut. How well this mare would fit inside...
"Oh! Silly me! Peachy is what most ponies call me...full name? Peach Lemonade!" Peachy's...peach-coloured face was bright red with blush as she spoke, a fact not unnoticed by Screen.
A question was about to form from her, but then a paper caught her eye. She picked it up despite jolts of protest from Peachy. From the first line, Screen instantly knew what it was: an adorably written sexual fantasy. This involved Peachy herself being stuffed full till she seemed she'd burst, and then being eaten in a messy, bloody way. The predator? She directly named Screen Light.
"O-oopsies...g-gimme!" Peachy pouted, helplessly grabbing for it. Screen toyed with her by holding it just out of her reach, belly fat holding the smaller mare in tightly.
"Page 2...extras I forgot." Screen read aloud, "...Screenie churns a friend of mine into cum and makes me swallows and digest it. Then she fucks me for a bit." A soft, low chuckle came as she finished.
Peachy's eyes beaded, staring at Screen's face - eyes half-lid, saliva dripping from her maw slightly. Her cock throbbed, longing to penetrate this adorable mare. This would be more fun than she'd imagined - she loved to make unwilling prey miserable, but teasing and toying with small, kinky mares like Peachy was also undoubtedly quite fun. Though, Peachy was definitely the cutest yet. Another idea came to her mind - having been struck by boredom earlier, it was now zoned in on fulfilling her own fantasies and kinks.
"Hmm...I'll be keeping you." Screen tested the waters with a single, dominant phrase. Her voice reeked of sexual hunger and desire. Through her fat she felt an erotic shiver from Peachy, whose head perked up and eyes sparkled. She got her back up straight and turned to Screen, smiling in content.
"I-I'll do whatever you want! Mmmph...Master...." She dug her face into Screen's warm abdomen, acting fully submissive. She soon felt more fat around her as Screen's hooves lifted her up.
"Cute little bitch." Screen smirked, prying Peachy's mouth wide open, hanging over her bulging, thick cock. "...gonna make some good fat on my ass too." 
Peachy let a pleasured moan out, but not before it got muffled by Screen slamming her cock down the small mare's throat. Already, Screen could see how submissive Peachy really was. To make her even more turned-on...
"Heh...now. Suck my cock until your friend gets sent into you as a whammy of a cumshot. Don't dissapoint me.." Screen smacked her lips wetly, beginning a thrusting rhythm. Her cock faced up, hooves holding Peachy upside down atop of it - facing Screen. 
As the cock slammed in and out, opening and closing Peachy's soft gullet, a clearly defined bulge appeared in her thin throat. Another moan peeked out of her mouth before her ruthless master squeezed her throat, causing Peachy to gag for a while as a lack of air was presented from the large marecock and the squeeze. Screen lifted a leg away, holding Peachy up by both legs - done with wrapping one leg around the mare's hind legs.
As the cock slammed in and out, opening and closing Peachy's soft gullet, a clearly defined bulge appeared in her thin throat. Another moan peeked out of her mouth before her ruthless master squeezed her throat, causing Peachy to gag for a while as a lack of air was presented from the large marecock and the squeeze. Screen lifted a leg away, holding Peachy up by both legs - done with wrapping one leg around the mare's hind legs. Her free hoof was used to give a harsh spanking to Peachy's ass, which jiggled for a good while from the single, stinging impact. 
"Hehee!" She giggled, exporting a muffled moan as her face heated up. "Fuck...that felt great!"
Screen smirked, repeating the action with even more umph, pushing Peachy down even more. This caused her huge balls to fully slip into the confines of Peachy's maw. Her saliva felt so...perfect. Slick and warm, coating her chubby cock in pure pleasure. Topping it off, Peachy slurped and licked all over the cock with her tongue, which gave off an amazingly perfect sensation. Though it'd take more for Screen to cum.
Noticably Peachy had an ever-so-slight hesitation to herself, though only someone paying close attention would notice. Screen chuckled quietly noticing this - the mare had lingering feelings for...who was he again? Oh right, her brother-turned-cum. That guy she just churned up in her dick. Well, too bad for her then - that sexual fantasy was being fulfilled no matter what. Mostly for Screen's own pleasure rather than considering Peachy's.
Carefully letting go of her, Screen let Peachy's body slump to the floor. Peachy perked up, glasses rattling as she quickly resumed sucking the cock, now coaxing and cradling the balls with tender hooves. Screen's turn to moan - loudly too. Her balls trembled in ecstasy, ready to shoot a pony's worth of cum into her bitch's stomach. The idea turned her on heavily. Peachy took note and sped up, glancing up cutely and studying the pleasure-ridden expression her master held.
"Don't fucking slow down for a second ya bitch. You had better milk my balls desert-fucking-dry...or else." Screen's voice went from pure ecstasy to taunting, as if daring Peachy to disobey her order.
"mmf..." Peachy shut her eyes, tongue poking the tip. She worked it gently until it slipped inside of Screen's urethra, causing a squeal to blast from her.
As she did so a fuckton of precum splashed onto Peachy, soaking her face and glasses. A small puddle formed on the floor, which gave Peachy an idea. She let her rear touch the floor, then spread her legs and rubbed her pussy along the pre-soaked floor. The result was a slick, wet sound as her clit and moist walls dragged along the floor. She really was going all-out to please her keeper.
Screen couldn't not cum to this. With a shake of her fatty body, cum rose up and shot out. The hot, sticky liquid went right down the bulged throat of Peachy and began bulging her stomach. Screen lifted her up before it finished, letting some spray onto her cute face. Peachy moaned, leaving it there. It felt so good for both mares, though Peachy seemed to blush and moan much more than Screen did. She was in a sexual heaven.
As her cum began running out - plenty had wound up on the floor - Screen decided to slam her cock, balls and all, up the soft pussy of her little cutie. Peachy's sexual moan was deafening, her own juices cascading instantly as cum filled her womb. She was well inflated now, with a jiggly cum belly that Screen smacked constantly. Peachy seemed to have lost those lingering feelings for her old boyfriend, now lost in the pleasure of having him as cum in her stomach, womb, and adorably covering her face.
Peachy was dropped to fall in the cum puddle below. She went to speak through her heavy panting, but Screen shoved her face to the floor. "We aren't close to done. Now lick my cum off the floor, you slut. Don't stop...I'll grab something."
Screen trotted sluggishly outdoors, where rain sloughed down harshly along the near-barren streets. The only life visible on the dreary night was two ponies, seeming to have gone unconscious - not homeless, judging by their extravagant clothing - and prime for the taking. 
Without a thought, she walked and slapped them onto her soft back, roughly chucking them with pudgy hooves and immediately turning back inside. Both ponies were mares, average height. Not as fatty as she'd prefer, but they'd do, especially since one wasn't to be her prey. She had a fun plan for them.
Returning to her little Peachy, she found her grinding her little clit along the floor where Screen's cum had fallen, which was by now all licked up and bulging Peachy's chubby little belly. Screen smirked and tossed the unconscious ponies to the floor, then walking towards Peachy. 
"Lay down." She ordered with a stern voice. Her dominant tone made Peachy blush harder than she had been as she immediately obeyed her master. 
Screen slammed her hooves down onto Peachy's front legs, causing a crunching sound along with some blood spray. While Peachy winced, seeming split between pain and pleasure, Screen dragged over the first pony, stripping them of their clothing as they went along. She stroked the lips of their pussy and spanked their asscheeks as she lifted them butt-first.
Peachy's eyes suddenly thrust wide open and a sound between a scream of pain and squeal of pleasure escaped her maw - Screen had shoved the mare's head right into what she teasingly referred to as Peachy's "cute little fuckhole."
Screen smirked lightly, watching Peachy pant and squirm as her mind split between pure pleasure and pain from having her insides stretched beyond belief. Screen kept pushing the pony inside, while grabbing the next one and dragging them over by the pussy. Peachy was bright red and breathing heavily, pleasure now overtaking any pain as her short, wet tunnel instinctively dragged the pony towards her womb.
The little orange mare pushed down on her bulging belly, moaning softly with every squeeze and push. When her formerly-shut eyes opened a sight she found gorgeous and sexy laid before her - Screen loudly chugging down the second pony down her throat.
Screen gazed down half-lid at her little toy, smirking contently. The noises from her own meal were loud enough - throat loudly chugging, squeezing the pony down painfully - or it would've been if they were awake. The wet squelching was accompanied by the splash of saliva, dripping mercilessly from her tongue to coat her prey definitively. They slid down, eyes slowly opening to the sight of a dark, damp throat. Hardly a bulge was made due to the pudginess of her body. Her stomach convulsed and groaned, the gurgling chamber craving the food sliding down.
Meanwhile, she continued roughly shoving the other right up Peachy's vagina. Peachy screamed in pleasure, feeling her folds clamp and release to tug the pony upwards, whom was already spilling into the orange mare's swelling womb. Her eyes swelled with pleasured tears, the feeling tingling her nerves unlike anything else she'd felt. Despite vaginally predating on a pony, she still felt and looked a slutty little prey. This was due to how rough Screen was in pushing the meal within, punching on their clit to force them in. Their ass and hind legs stuck out now, jiggling sexily.
A loud, sensual slurp escaped Screen as she chugged the pony down entirely into her throat, stomach bulging and groaning happily as it took the sustenance in. already filled with acids, it instantly instigated a merciless assault on the pony, grinding and sizzling at their skin. Out came a loud, sickening crunching of bones from a harsh squish of the stomach by Screen, shattering the pony's spine. As this happened, Peachy's pussy and womb fully encased her own prey, lips held open by her master.
"Cutie. But..you'd look cuter..." Screen stood, smashing her belly to cover Peachy, hooves splaying her limbs. "...with that little fuckhole of yours torn to bloody shreds."
That brought an anxious gasp to Peachy, images flooding her mind - kinky ones. She pictured two things; One, Screen diving her hooves inside of Peachy's pussy and pushing until her fuckhole got a lot bigger. Two, That majestically thick cock not only working to churn up her marecum meal, but also to rip her insides into little paper-y bits. She salivated at the thought, instinctively squeezing Screen's belly.
This awakened Screen's meal, who began screaming in fright and pain. In return, she only received a mocking sneer. Peachy suddenly blurted, "Oh shaddup ya stupid slut."
She instantly squeaked in embarassment, but instead Screen gave her a little spank on the clit. "Heh. Cute...now. While my cock tears your pussy to paper shreddings, you make sure that my food gets a speedy and horrific demise."
She instantly squeaked in embarassment, but instead Screen gave her a little spank on the clit. "Heh. Cute...now. While my cock tears your pussy to paper shreddings, you make sure that my food gets a speedy and horrific demise."
Screen belched massively as soon as the small, chubby orange hooves squeezed her thick belly. Her cock, still hard from earlier, rammed into the much smaller pussy, tearing the juicy lips apart. She leaned harder down on Peachy, squishing her even more. 
Pumping motions were soon felt by both parties, Screen thrusting in and out, balls and all, with excessive force. Peachy could hardly focus, pleasure from both her voreaphilia and her nervous system overwhelming her immensely. She could feel her vaginal walls stretching and tearing, pain and pleasure levels soaring.
"Aiiiiieee!!! S-screeeenie!" She squealed, only getting further pounding in return from the dominant pony in the situation. Peachy moaned sexually, feeling the first real tears occur as blood gently leaked past the massive block of a cock on Screen.
Meanwhile, Screen's gut was loud as ever, gurgling and churning. The mare within her stomach was now silent, torn to bloody piece of meat by this point. Mostly bones and waste mush remained, yet her stomach was violent as it was ten minutes ago. Peachy loved nothing more than being squished underneath the merciless chamber; it was pure heaven. If only she could get her ass inside...
"I w-wanna be e-eaten too!" She belted, now gently rubbing the stomach. Her outburst surprised Screen, distracting the mare. This caused an overdoing of her thrust, causing her cock to tear right through Peachy's pony-filled womb and skewer through her mouth. 
Peachy blushed, mumbling cutely. Her mumbles were of complimenting her sexual master on her sexiness, and of pleasure. She felt a huge orgasm, rocking her body with an overwhelmingly intense pleasure and spraying a fountain of mare juices all over Screen's face. Screen slurped up every bit, leaning back to sit with her little toy looking like a shish kebab on her dick. She smiled contently, eyes half-lid and looking down the adorably sexy sight. 
"Heh. So you do?" She punched Peachy's gut, softer now as her womb was grinding the pony within into more cum. The action only quickened the process, sending a jolt of pain up Peachy's body and eliciting from her a deafening moan of euphoria.
This only evoked a wide grin from her captor. "Good girl. You've been fun, so yeah. I'll shove you to a quick demise via my glorious gut, instead of leaving you to die like this." 
Screen punched Peachy's womb again, feeling more liquid. The walls squeezed Peachy's prey tightly, unrelenting in their objective and pressured even more by the harsh blows from the thick, pudgy hooves. Pondering for a moment, she proceeded to tear Peachy from her skewered position, blood now more freely pouring from both her pussy and mouth, as well as her marecum.
She eyed Screen, eyes pleading for the action to be done. Excited she was, the fatty little mare, to become one with the pony she sexually idolized. Only could she imagine what Screen would do with the "leftovers" of two mares assimilated in her ever-hungry gut. "Oh, please do! I-I wanna be your...your assfat! I wanna be part of you!" 
"I'm not gonna say no." Screen replied, smiling darkly to match her expression in the eyes. Her maw stretched wide open, revealing the wet, reddish-pink insides. Her teeth white and hard, tongue long and sticky; cheeks and undertongue covered in saliva. Stomach gurgling, awaiting another victim.
Peachy had little time to gawk at the beautiful sight of her predator's maw before she was chucked into the damp depths. It reeked of death yet even that stench became pleasant to Peachy. She was in a pleasured heaven, Screen's tongue slapping and slurping her all over, the maw stretching impossibly to toss around the little prey. Screen remarked at Peachy's flavour with a satisfied grunt.
Gulp went the gullet, slowly sucking Peachy towards the throat ass-first. Peachy's eyes were pelted by tongue, teeth descending on her supple neck. They ground along, sliding up as legs and butt squeezed through the gullet and were clamped by hot, tight throat. Scratching Peachy up this way left tiny cuts, where acids would seep in and terrorize her insides. 
Another satisfied grunt escaped the predatory mare, feeling her little meal began slithering through the squeezing throat chamber. It wasn't a long journey, though for most it was unpleasantly claustrophobic and sweltering. However, for the willing little orange pony it was more than amazing. The sensation of her already bloody and torn lower body being squeezed and further tormented caused it to feel as if she'd pop due to her pleasure. Screen clearly enjoyed feeling the lump travel down her gullet, as she began rubbing her rock solid cock and grinding it on her deflating stomach. 
The chamber was already refueling on acids, eager to tear apart its new sustenance. Peachy wouldn't last long with the damage already sustained, but it'd last enough to grant intense sexual euphoria to both mares involved in the act. Peachy was well aware her ultimate fantasy was to be short-lived, having seen how efficiently a fully intact mare was brutalized within.
It was all going so quickly, seeming premeditated to the unknowing mind. Screen knew how to make a vorey meal go quickly if she so wished, as she did right now. Her prey was inches away from the top sphincter; the moment that threshhold was passed, Peachy's fate was ultimately sealed. As if it already wasn't - she could nary move a muscle, all her energy savagely crushed further with every squeezing, tight swallow. 
Her soft hooves poked right through the sphincter, a pop sounding and allowing her to splash loudly into a pool of acids. Her immediate urge was to scream, as would be considered common sense in such a predicament. To Peachy, though, this was no predicament; it was the ultimate heavenly feeling. The acids seeped in through her ravaged pussy and crunched scalp, skillfully attacking her innards. 
Only seconds passed before she felt her vaginal folds entirely melt away, fur being sloughed off of her fragile skin. Blood streamed all over her petite form, the acids clearly doing their duty to aid with the grinding and crunching stomach walls. This was only worsened as a meaty belch from Screen constricted her stomach greatly, Peachy now unable to keep her head above the surface of acids. A hoof imprint was soon seen and felt, pushing and finding its way into Peachy's head. Her skin was mostly decimated; acids turned red from blood and fur lay all over, floating upwards.
"I love obedient shrimp like you. Only wish more ponies simply donated themselves to me.." She giggled at the idea that popped into her head: a lemonade-stand looking structure, a line of ponies in front to get eaten and fucked by Screen. The thought, plus the great feel of Peachy's demise, made her moan and cum. "Aaand there's another cumstain on my couch."
Peachy was hardly conscious, acids seeping through a crack in her skull and eating at her cerebrum. She couldn't squirm or do much to further please her master, though she let a croaking moan out to let Screen know she was grateful. Screen grunted in reply, squeezing her belly harder. She felt Peachy tear in half completely, further speeding up her dissolution. Screen's turn to moan loudly, feeling sexually happy and content with her own skills. 
The churning and crunching lessened, what used to be a mare being translated into a bloody mush and pile of bones. Screen rubbed her pleased belly, mumbling, "I'd say thanks, but fuck politeness. So..welcome to your new home, Peachy."
Within an hour she'd assimilated two ponies and she couldn't be happier about it. Yet she still hungered for more. More kinkiness. More vore. More..fun.
She still had that lingering boredom within her sex-ridden mind.

	