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Sugar Song is popular for her niche erotic streams, and she's hosting another one tonight. But this time, she has "volunteers". It's a good thing she has plenty of experience.
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		Tonight's Stream



The stream began. The camera was on a counter top of some kind, pointing into what looked like an average, well-lit living room, with a deep red couch and a coffee table, which had a blanket draped over the top. There were two small windows, both with the blinds and curtains closed, allowing no natural light inside. Not that there would have been much light anyways, the sun wouldn't be coming up for hours. Moments later, a pegasus mare stepped into the frame. She had a lace colored coat with a mahogany and plum mane, and blush eyes. Her cutiemark was a small pile of sugar in the shape of a heart. She was wearing a choker with a green jewel set in the center.
"Hello~ everyone." she said with a silky smooth voice, "And welcome to the stream. As usual, my lovely assistant Blueberry will be helping with the recording tonight." she gestured to her right as a unicorn stallion quickly walked into the frame. He had a berry blue coat with a cinnamon mane, iron eyes, and unshorn fetlocks. His cutiemark was a couple of blueberries. Standing next to Sugar Song, he was ever so slightly shorter than her, noticeable but not by much. He gave a small, shy wave before shuffling back out of frame. Sugar giggled, "Blueberry may be a tad shy, but he's a meistro behind the camera. She cleared her throat. "Now then, let's get started shall we?" She gestured to the room behind her. "Right this way."
The camera shifted as it was picked up in a levitation field by Blueberry, following Sugar Song into the living room. Sugar sat down across from the coffee table, with the couch behind her. Said couch was a simple, modern design with a backrest that looked like it could be folded down flat, along with the arm rests, to convert the couch into a bed if needed. It was large enough to seat four ponies and there were two square pillows next to the arm rests on either side. The coffee table was just above Sugar Song's knees in height. The camera took its place next to the coffee table, opposite to Sugar, facing her. "Alright, so tonight I have a very special treat for all of you." She gestured to the blanket covering the coffee table in front of her. "Last time I asked you all what you wanted to see next, and the answer was clear: more live prey. And tonight, thanks to some... volunteers..." She pulled the blanket off of the coffee table, revealing the contents on it, "That's exactly what you're going to get." The camera moved closer, pointing down to get a better look. Around the edges of the table, a short plastic wall a bit less than a hoof length tall had been installed, in order to keep the occupants from escaping. Said occupants were a handful of unicorn, earth pony, and pegasi ponies of various colors and ages, stallions and mares, all shrunken down do barely the size of a small mouse. With their shroud suddenly gone, many of them stumbled or scurried away, some regarding Sugar, their expressions not visible from the current angle, while others looked behind the camera at Blueberry apprehensively. One of them, an earth pony stallion, looked directly into the camera curiously.
"I've been saving room for this." Sugar cooed, patting her tummy as it let out a small, dainty growl. She leaned up to the plastic wall around the coffee table and gave it a slow, sensual lick, giving the ponies on the other side a good view of their destination. As they began to realize what was going to happen, many of them began to panic, running around but making no sound however. "Save your breath" Sugar said, addressing her 'volunteers', "There is a silence charm cast over the table. You all can hear me, but nobody outside can hear you. And because I prefer prey that doesn't talk back, you've also all been... well, it's a neat little spell. I think you'll find talking to be quite difficult. But please," She leaned in close, "feel free to scream if you want, though." Sitting back up straight, Sugar watched them run around in mute panic for a moment, giggling to herself softly. Some of them tried to jump over the wall, but they always fell short. The pegasi likely would have flown out, were it not for the fact that, at their reduced size, even innate pegasus magic wasn't strong enough to give their tiny wings enough lift to take off, leading to several pegasi flapping their wings wildly, gaining no altitude but losing a few feathers. The unicorns weren't much better off, something was draining any spell they tried to cast, most of them barely able to generate light much less levitate something or teleport (assuming any of them even could teleport).
"Oh!" Sugar exclaimed, "I almost forgot, before we begin I wanted to announce that Blueberry and I have been working on something special, and if we reach this week's donation goal of one hundred and fifty bits, you'll get to find out what it is! Trust me, this is something you'll all want to see~"
"Alright! So..." Sugar began with a smile, "Who's first?" unsurprisingly, nopony on the table raised their hoof. Sugar looked back up at the camera, "Let's take a look at the chat, shall we?" She nodded to Blueberry behind the camera, who levitated a data pad, with a logo of a pear with a bite out of it on the back, up to Sugar Song. Meanwhile, a window popped up in the camera frame showing a live chat from the stream, presumably mirrored on the pear pad.
	BreastQuest_69: Oooh quite a selection...
	Xx_5318008_xX: I love ur videos!!!
	Dr_Sex: Dr Sex!
	EL3C-BLU: I wonder what this "special thing" even is?
	GoatBoat-153: You guys see the dude looking right at the camera?
	P0N-P0N: Yeah do that one
	Xx_5318008_xX: sounds good to me
	GoatBoat-153: Do the grey blue one!

"Hrmmmm..." Sugar hummed thoughtfully. She leaned over, pointing a wing to the earth pony in question, having a grey coat and light blue mane, who's curiosity was suddenly replaced with apprehension. "This one right here?"
	GoatBoat-153: That's the one!
	Xx_5318008_xX: yup yup
	Flo0f: he do be lookin like a snack tho
	P0N-P0N: gobble him up!

~P0N-P0N Just Donated 2 Bits!~
	H0Rs3-P-rancer:  (•◡•) /

Sugar Song nodded. "Right then." The pear pad floated away as she turned to wink at the camera. "Thanks for the donation, Pon pon!" She then addressed her next meal. "Congratulations," She said, opening her mouth wide for her prey, "You've been chosen." The stallion let out a mute scream and turned to run. Meanwhile the rest of the captive ponies ran up against the walls, trying to stay as far away from Sugar, and her target, as possible. Sugar giggled as, with a flap of her wings, she got up onto the coffee table, positioning her hooves on each corner between where the plastic walls ended and the edge of the table was. "I'm gonna catch you~" she sing-songed, lifting up a forehoof, tracking the dodging stallion, before quickly slamming it down.
The stallion, seeing a giant hoof coming to smash him, covered his eyes, but after several moments of not being smashed, he peeked out to see Sugar's hoof planted squarely on his tail, holding him in place. Positioning herself carefully so as not to step on anypony, Sugar leaned down and gave her meal a deep lick. This seemed to snap the stallion out of his stupor, as he resumed his struggles. Wasting no time, Sugar simply scooped him into her maw in one smooth motion. she sat back up and jumped back down to the floor, the camera following her, before regarding her prize. The stallion's rear legs still dangled outside her maw, kicking at nothing. Sugar smiled and winked at the camera as she sucked the rest of him inside and began tasting him. She worked him from one cheek to the other, contemplating his flavor. Her wings splayed just slightly on their own. The camera moving back, giving a view of those still on the coffee table looking at Sugar Song with expressions varying from fear to horror as she worked the stallion in her mouth. After several seconds of this, Sugar leaned her head back and swallowed. *Glup* A bulge travelled partway down her neck before slowing down. *Gulp* Another swallow pulled him the rest of the way down, disappearing into the base of her neck. "Ahhh that hit the spot." she let her tongue loll out, showing her captives her empty mouth. "All gone~" Several captives tried with renewed vigor to escape, but to no success.
"Not a bad start," She glanced over to see the chat. "Let's not slow down though, any requests?"
	BreastQuest_69: that was hawt
	P0N-P0N: tum tum
	Zacky: :3
	Xx_5318008_xX: oh yeah do another!
	Flo0f: do a mare next!

"Alright, just do a mare? Any specifics you want to see?"
	Xx_5318008_xX: hmmm...
	P0N-P0N: show us before you swallow
	BreastQuest_69: yus!

~GoatBoat-153 Just Donated 6 Bits!~
	GoatBoat-153: yes, and also do headfirst

Sugar smirked "Coming right up. And thanks for the donation, Goatboat." Once again she leaned over the coffee table, examining her choices. Her gaze settled upon an earth pony mare with a light green coat and yellow mane, cowering in the corner. A few ponies near her noticed Sugar's gaze, one of them nudging the mare and pointing, warning her. "Well hi there!" Sugar exclaimed. The mare in question, looking up at Sugar with ears splayed back, pointed to herself nervously. Sugar nodded. "You're so cute I could just eat you up!" she giggled as she reached for the mare, who's only response was to close her eyes and cover her face with her forelegs, not even bothering to run. "Aww, don't worry dear," Sugar cooed as she used her wing to scoop the hapless mare into her hoof, "I'll be gentle." She lifted the mare up to her muzzle, blowing on her softly. The mare cringed, trying to cover more of her face. "Come now, don't be shy. Open your eyes, you don't want to miss the view." Tentatively, the mare lowered her forelegs and cracked an eye open, just in time to be greeted by Sugar's open maw, getting a clear view of her white teeth, rippling tongue, and uvula swaying somewhat above the back of her throat, a place she dreaded to go. Sugar's tongue extended out to her hoof, like a little fleshy bridge for the mare, who seemed unable to look away from the saliva-soaked cavern that was soon to be her home.
After several moments, Sugar tilted her hoof, depositing the dumbstruck mare onto her tongue. Curling up between her back legs, the mare suddenly let out a squeak of protest as the tongue pulled her inside. Sugar merely smirked as she worked the mare around in her mouth, glancing at the chat as she did.
	Xx_5318008_xX: Why dont you show us a little extra... sugar?
	BreastQuest_69: ooOOooo la la
	Xx_5318008_xX: haha I'm so clever.
	Squid-Equid: Yoooooooo
	H0Rs3-P-rancer: (͡° ͜ʖ ͡°)

~H0Rs3-P-rancer Just Donated 12 Bits!~
Sugar Song stood up, looking at the camera slyly. "Oh? More... sugar? You mean, like... this?" She turned, showing off her rump, head turned back to look at the camera as she swayed it back and forth seductively. Her tail swinging just enough to give a glimpse of the goods, but not a clear view.
	BreastQuest_69: oooh mama!
	P0N-P0N: awooga!
	H0Rs3-P-rancer: (͡• ͜ʖ ͡•)
	Xx_5318008_xX: that all you got???

~Xx_5318008_xX Just Donated 10 Bits!~
	Xx_5318008_xX: show me some looove bby

Smiling slyly, Sugar hopped up onto the couch behind her, sitting down on her rump with her back against the backrest, and began slowly spreading her rear legs, revealing her marehood and teats, all while still tasting the tiny mare in her mouth. "Is this what you want to see~?" she cooed. She began gently working herself with her hoof.
	BreastQuest_69: yeeeeeeee
	H0Rs3-P-rancer: (͠≖ ͜ʖ͠≖)👌
	Xx_5318008_xX: now THAT is what I call sugar!

Sugar's eyes were closed as she pleasured herself, her cheeks slowly gaining a rosy pigment, her wings partly unfurled, twitching idly. After a minute or so of this, she opened her eyes and motioned the camera closer. She opened her mouth, revealing a thoroughly soaked and exhausted mare laying belly-down on her tongue. The mare was sprawled out facing into her captor's maw, her wet tail limp with strands sticking to her flank and the tongue beneath her, failing to conceal her glistening groin. Sugar's lips closed as she worked the mare for a moment longer before opening again, the tiny mare having been moved much closer to the back of the mouth. The tiny mare resumed her struggles, albeit weaker than before. She tried to push herself back and away from the looming throat, but was unable to find purchase. The camera moved closer, giving a grand, if completely undignified, view of the mare's plump plot, her saliva-soaked naughty bits on display for all to see. Her dainty breasts grinded against the moist tongue as it guided her further back. She whipped her head around, her terrified, tearstained face looking back, peeking around the uvula at the outside world just as the titanic maw closed, cutting off her scream. Sugar leaned her head back just slightly, giving a casual swallow- *Glp* -and the mare was pulled down with ease. Sugar raised a hoof to feel the bulge as it travelled down her neck, its muffled screams vanishing along with it into her body. "Ahhhhh..." She opened wide, showing her dripping maw, complete with dangling uvula, now devoid of its prey. The camera panned downwards, giving view of Sugar's midsection as she gave her belly a little pat, getting a small growl in response. She giggled. "That was great, much sweeter than the first one."
	P0N-P0N: excellent. truly excellent.
	Flo0f: Daaayum...
	Xx_5318008_xX: UNF
	GoatBoat-153: I bet you can't do 2 at once!
	BreastQuest_69: Bet.
	Squid-Equid: 20 bits says you can't do 2 at the same time.

Sugar raised an eyebrow. "You want two at once, huh? You're on. But I'm picking which two." Hopping off the couch, Sugar Song once more examined her snacks, of which only four remained, whom had given up trying to escape and were instead cowering or trying to hide themselves, a futile endeavor as there was nothing to hide behind on the flat surface. Sugar's eyes caught on two in particular, a dull silver pegasus stallion and light purple unicorn mare who were holding each other while attempting not to think about their situation. "These two lovebirds will do." Sugar said, causing the couple in question to perk their ears. Slowly, the stallion turned to look and, seeing Sugar's enormous gaze centered on them, swallowed nervously, holding his marefriend closer. Sugar only smiled, "Don't worry, you'll stay together, forever." she chuckled at that. Leaning forward, she used her wings to gently pick up the couple, holding one in her left wing and the other in her right. Hopping back onto the couch, she once more sat down like she had before. She held her prizes before her and grinned, before, in one motion, unceremoniously dropping both squirming ponies onto her hooves and shoving them into her maw. Sugar's cheeks bulged slightly with the two residents inside as she paused to just enjoy herself, before she began working on them.

The maw was hot, humid, and cramped for the two ponies inside. There was enough room for the two of them to sit side-by-side, but only barely. The stallion tried to call out to his marefriend, but all that game out was a wordless yell. His panicking mind pulled up a vague memory, their captor saying something about a spell that prevents them from speaking. Not that words would help him much in this situation. Somewhat reassuringly, he was certain he could feel her pressed up against his side, while the giant pony's hot breathing washed over the two of them. Suddenly, a dim light lit up in the pitch black space. The stallion turned to see it emanating from his marefriend's horn. Neither of them were particularly fond of what they could now see. The maw looked just as claustrophobic as it felt. His marefriend and him were sitting  pressed together, facing inwards, and almost half of their bodies were sticking out into the cheeks. The white teeth hung ominously above and beneath them. And there, only a few hoof-lengths in front of them, at the base of the tongue, lay the yawning entrance to Sugar's digestive system, watched over by the gently swaying uvula. The two of them cringed, ears splayed back. The stallion winced at the feel of the squishy tongue beneath him. He wanted to console his friend, to tell her everything would be alright. But he had no words, and hardly believed that it would, anyways. Suddenly, the fleshy organ beneath them came to life, accompanied by frightened yelps from the two friends, shifting them both around as it coated them with saliva, tasting them eagerly. The stallion lost sight of his marefriend in the chaos, he tried to reach out to her, occasionally feeling part of himself bump into her, but otherwise unable to fight the titanic tongue, and barely able to see through the unstable world around him, save for the dim wavering glow from his friend's horn.
~*~

Outside, Sugar continued to taste her two treats. The two ponies were quite a mouthful, but she didn't mind, she mused she could probably fit a third if she really wanted to. Slowly, methodically, she worked the struggling pair around her mouth, making sure to worm her tongue into every crevice she could, marveling at their combined flavors, playing with them teasing their sensitive bits. The sensation of live prey squirming inside her maw, and her stomach, was indescribable. The thought sent thrills through her, only fueling the growing warmth from between her thighs. Snaking her left forehoof down between her legs, she continued stroking her slowly moistening marehood, rubbing against her clit gently. Closing her eyes, she allowed herself to forget about her stream, forget about a camera or audience and just take a breath through her nose and relax as she savored the moment, playing with her little meals. With a small moan, Sugar flopped down onto her back, her head resting on a pillow as she pleasured herself. As the pressure in her groin continued to grow, she slowed her strokes so as not to finish too soon, her back legs crossed in pleasure as she bit her lip softly. Eventually though, her morsels began to lose their flavor, bringing Sugar drifting back to reality. Laying upwards with her head tilted slightly down towards her chest, Sugar relaxed her jaw, allowing gravity to gradually assist her snacks as she lazily lined them up for the trip down, taking her time. Her stomach rumbled intently. Using her right hoof, she softly caressed her teats and, feeling her prey's descent, she gently swallowed...
~*~

The massive tongue bathed the stallion in drool, despite his protests, as it continued to sample him, stuffing him into the cheek while it worked on his squealing marefriend, before jamming her into the other cheek and repeating the process with him once more. He couldn't tell up from down or left from right in all the chaos, one moment he was face down in the cheek, the next he was on his back being thoroughly tasted. The warm, moist atmosphere combined with the tongue's ministrations and the aroused moans from its owner were, strangely, causing the stallion to become quite aroused himself. Already his shaft was becoming erect. This was not helped by the fact that Sugar seemed to be giving special attention to his underside, her tongue grinding against his rod as it became fully erect. He blushed as he tried to focus on fighting his way over towards the distressed cries of his marefriend, but his struggles had no affect. The tongue pushed him up against the front teeth, rubbing his throbbing member. He tried desperately to wiggle away but the sensations were so rapid and intense that he soon reached his limit. His hips bucked and he moaned weakly as he blew his load, squirting hot seed over his belly, which was quickly licked up by the eager tongue. This went on for what felt like hours, before everything abruptly became still.
His head reeling from the mayhem, the stallion slowly regained his senses. He was still pressed up against the front teeth, held gently but firmly by the tongue pressed against his stomach. The light in front of him, coupled with an urgent yelp, finally snapped him out of his daze. Ahead of him, laying on her belly and facing towards him, was his marefriend. With a start, the stallion realized their fleshy prison was tilted at a steep angle now, allowing gravity to gradually pull his friend towards the back of the maw. He reached out to grab her, but fell just short of her outstretched hoof. Her saliva soaked body slid further out of his reach while she desperately tried to halt her descent, but barely succeeded in slowing it. Her rear hooves clambered for purchase but found none. The tongue curled and undulated softly, guiding the mare towards her digestive fate. As she slid closer to the back of the tongue, she felt her rear hooves bump something fleshy and looked back to see it was Sugar's uvula, dangling just above the base of the tongue as if to say 'right here is the point of no return.' Facing forward, she tried to call out to her friend, but only a distraught wail left her mouth.
The stallion tried desperately to pry himself out from the tongue pressing on him, but he was too weak from being tossed and played with. Powerless, he could only watch the tears welling up in his friend's eyes as she slid ever closer to the hungry throat. *grrrrrrguurrrrlll* An expectant rumble rang out from the quivering gullet, followed by the tongue curling, rising up against the roof of the mouth, the disheveled mare rising with it, her rear hooves pinned at the crest as... *ulp* ...a small, almost teasing swallow pulled the hapless mare deeper down. The mare shivered as she felt the moist uvula draaagggg up her legs, bumping right into her butt and, oh-so-slowly, continued along her back, leaving rivulets of saliva in its wake. With her hips having just crested the back of the tongue, the mare was now jutting almost halfway into the abyss below. The tonsils brushed lightly against her sides, looking almost like a funnel into the waiting throat. Hot breaths blew onto her from beneath, the intense heat and humidity was stifling, it was as if she were suspended at the mouth of a volcano. Despite the steep angle of the maw, the mare found that her clammy fur helped to slow her descent on the more course texture of the tongue, but the flesh of the throat behind her was much smoother. She tried to brace her rear legs against the back of the throat, but the angle she was at combined with the slickness of the tissue made it impossible. Instead, fueled by sheer adrenaline, she began to crawl forward using small, slow movements to maximize contact and friction with the damp tongue, all the while her meager strength began to weaken. Suddenly, the tongue shifted slightly, relieving some of the pressure on the Stallion, who took the opportunity to wrench himself free, lunging towards his friend, only to be caught as the muscle pressed against him yet again, this time on his rear legs. His new position left him stretched across the length of the fleshy appendage. He tried again to reach his friend, and managed to grab her outstretched leg with both forehooves, stopping her descent. The slippery drool made maintaining a grip very difficult, and as a result the stallion's already exhausted limbs slowly, heart-wrenchingly slowly, began to lose grip...
~*~

*ulp* Sugar gave a petite little, taunting swallow. She felt the empty swallow with her hoof, and felt her meal slip deeper, in that oh-so-gratifying way food does when it's ready to be sent down to satisfy a hungry stomach. Sugar briefly considered trying to swallow with her mouth open, for her viewers. But no, she decided, she would rather relish this on her own terms. There were always more snacks after all, and it never seemed to get old. She could swallow her morsel down right now, but she resisted as she wanted to make it last a little longer. Caught up in the ecstasy of the moment, Sugar's tongue shifted slightly, and she felt the stallion wedge himself free. Acting quickly, she managed to pin him again by his legs, leaving him stretched out along the length of her tongue, a sensation she found to be quite delightful. Although it was mostly faded, Sugar made sure to enjoy every last hint of flavor she could glean from her treats. A small line of dribble leaked from her muzzle while Sugar continued to pleasure herself. The single fleeting moment dragged on as Sugar savored it for as long as she could, until finally- *Grrrrrooowllllll* -another, more impatient groan from her belly reminded her that her stomach still had vacancies yearning to be filled. A small tremor of pleasure jolted through Sugar as she trailed her right hoof up from her breasts, along her tummy, and up to the top of her neck just below her jaw. Continuing to use her left hoof to knead her now dripping nethers, Sugar Song let out a happy sigh, before she finally submitted to her swallow reflex, triggered by the unfortunate pony sitting at the back of her throat. With twitching wings splayed half-open, a lustful moan escaped Sugar's lips as she tilted her head back... and...
~*~

His grip loosening, the stallion tried desperately to pull his marefriend out of their devourer's hungry gullet, but he just couldn't hang on. Panting for breath, he knew his clutch would fail at any moment, but at the same time he couldn't just give up. He tried using his wings against nearby teeth to get more leverage, but they were just too flimsy to make a significant difference. As his frenzied mind tried to think of something- anything -he could do, he suddenly locked eyes with his  friend, and his mind went blank. Staring back at her coltfriend, the mare knew he couldn't hold on. It finally fully dawned on her, this was it. This was the end. This was how she died. She was nothing more than fuel for the perpetuation of life. She couldn't stop trembling. The thought of being swallowed and digested absolutely terrified her and yet, morbidly, she couldn't stop herself from peeking behind her. The light from her horn, although dim, allowed her to see her destination in terrifying detail. Her rear hooves dangled right above the epiglottis, and just past that, glistening with slick, slimy saliva, a closed sphincter leading into the esophagus. A one-way trip. It looked like a tight squeeze. Quickly facing forward again, she was met with her friend's forlorn gaze and her heart sank even further. *Grrrrrooowllllll* An insistent, menacing growl echoed behind her, announcing her imminent departure. She tried to keep a semblance of composure, but she was swiftly failing as her throat tightened. The stallion watched with fear and sadness as his friend was on the verge of a breakdown, and he was powerless to help. He cursed his wobbling limbs and his waning strength for failing the one he cares about. Gritting his teeth, he prepared to throw everything he had into one last, desperate attempt that he knew would fail but didn't care. But before he could do anything else, a rush of air billowed into him as Sugar sighed happily, and her tongue once more began to shift. The motion caused him to finally lose his grip, the tongue deftly maneuvered part of his tail into the incisors behind him, which opened just slightly before clamping down on the insensitive tail hairs, keeping him in place while freeing up the tongue. It all seemed to happen in slow motion. The maw tilted further back, the stallion now hanging by his tail hair, but the pain didn't register to him. Ahead, more saliva was pooling at the back of the throat as his marefriend, now free of his grip and on a much steeper surface, slid back uninhibited. The mare felt the uvula drag further up her body as she slid down accompanied by a sickening squelching sound from her soaked body gliding along the tongue. The uvula dragged along her back, hitting the nape of her neck as the tongue rose up beneath her. Finally losing her composure, she broke down into frightened wails as she struggled weakly, to no effect. The stallion could only watch, dangling directly above as the tongue rose up, concealing everything but the mare's head and forehooves behind it, as an aroused moan reverberated within the claustrophobic, dripping maw, just before...
~*~

*Glurp* Sugar swallowed contently, feeling the bulge enter halfway into her esophagus. In the heat of the moment, she had a crazy idea that she had to try. Grinning mischievously, she positioned her hoof just a little lower on her neck, before once more tilting her head back and...
~*~

*Gllluuu~* As the act of swallowing began, the screaming mare was pulled downwards by powerful muscles. Lubricated by saliva, strands of it arcing between her and the receding uvula, which finally crested her head, messing up her mane even more than it already was as she glided easily past it, it dangled as if waving 'goodbye', while the epiglottis folded downwards to let her past. She, along with streams of excess saliva, reached the esophagus, which opened to receive her. Her hooves crossed through the gaping sphincter, followed by her legs, drool funneling down around her as she descended, before suddenly stopping as the esophagus closed around her barrel, and the epiglottis opened back up just above her. *~uurp!* Her entire lower half was resting inside the tightly closed throat. Yet no choking reflex was triggered. The stallion could only watch in horror as this unfolded, before the maw tilted forward once again, his hooves standing on (somewhat) solid ground again, although they quickly turned to jelly as he collapsed. He couldn't see his friend from this angle her hysterical voice, and the flickering light from her horn, being the only indications she was still there. Not wasting a moment, the maw tilted back again as the tongue resumed its work, giving him a clear view as the tongue curled back one last time, sealing him off from his marefriend as...
~*~

*Gluck!* Sugar swallowed yet again, the bulge beginning its journey down, before being stopped immediately by her hoof. The sensation was unlike anything she had felt before. It felt so strange, but so satisfying. Reflexively, she swallowed again- *glk* -and again- *glp* -the screaming bulge being pushed just slightly further down with each- *glrk* -each swallow sending- *gulk* -thrills through her, feeling herself nearing her climax, she threw her head all the way back, ready to seal the deal with one final swallow...
~*~

The tiny, helpless mare wailed as the tongue lifted with finality, fully cutting her off from the outside world. Above her, the epiglottis once more folded downward, and she felt the sphincter loosen around her as- *Gllluuu~* -she resumed her downward glide, before she was suddenly stopped by a feeling of pressure below her. *~uuurk* The esophagus closed around her neck, her forehooves sticking up above her head preventing it from cutting off her breathing. Only a moment later- *glk* -another swallow sent her further down, the pressure beneath her once more stopping her from travelling more than a few inches. But she was never stopped- *glp* -for more than a moment, as her slimy, exhausted body was- *glrk* -pulled, howling, ever closer to her fate, with each- *gulk* -powerful swallow, her squeals became weaker. The trapped stallion, meanwhile, sat alone in the dark, the light from his friend's horn having disappeared along with her body into the ravenous gullet. Sugar's heavy breathing, interrupted regularly by another gulp, his only ambiance as the maw shifted slightly with each swallow. Sugar's breathing reached a crescendo, as suddenly the stallion found his tail freed, just as his fleshy prison tilted farther back than ever before, and he was flung headfirst, straight into the waiting throat. With powerful force, he was fervently squished down into the esophagus by the tongue as, with one final, passionate swallow- 
*hmmmnnn-GULP*
 -he was pulled down the slick slimy tube in a single gulp.
~*~

*ulp~* Just as the stallion was swallowed down, Sugar Song finally reached her climax. Her right hoof shot down to her nethers, allowing both bulges to descend and fade into her body, using both hooves to rub her soaking clit furiously as powerful spasms rocked her body. "Ahhhh~!" She moaned loudly, arcing back with pleasure, her juices shooting out over her hooves, before finally subsiding. Sugar flopped back down, exhausted. She brought a hoof up to her face, lovingly licking some of her juices from it, before letting it fall to her side lazily . After several moments of breathing heavily, slowly regaining her breath, she snapped back to reality. With a start, she sat up on the couch, and was met with the sight of her assistant Blueberry standing in shock, mouth agape, his face adorned with a blush so deep he could be renamed to 'Strawberry', the camera floating unsteadily in his telekinesis. Sugar laughed nervously, "I uhh... guess I got a little carried away there..."

	Squid-Equid: HOLY F-
	Flo0f: FLUFFING
	P0N-P0N: SHEEEEAAT
	Xx_5318008_xX: THAT WAS TOTALLY WICKED
	BreastQuest_69: Wow. just... wow.
	GoatBoat-153: ...unf
	Squid-Equid: THAT WAS AMAZING you are truly talented.

Sugar blushed at all the praise, still feeling foalish for letting herself get so carried away. "Aww you guys, you're all too kind. I'm glad you all enjoyed that, but I'm sorry to say I think I'm going to need to wrap this up earlier than planned. That took a lot out of me, heh."
	Squid-Equid: I originally meant for you to try and swallow 2 at once, but after that performance you earned this.

~P0N-P0N Just Donated 20 Bits!~
	Flo0f: FLUFFING
	BreastQuest_69: wait wait wait if THAT spectacle was the 'show' then what could the donation reward possibly be??? What could top that???
	Xx_5318008_xX: Dare we even ask...?
	P0N-P0N: Ahh balls we didn't reach the goal anyways. I'd help, but my wallet is crying as it is.
	Xx_5318008_xX: Daaaaamn.

~Xx_5318808_xX Just Donated 10 Bits!~
	Xx_5318008_xX: That's all I got bros
	Squid-Equid: We're still 90 bits short.

Sugar Song waved her hoof, shaking her head, "No no no don't worry about it guys, forget the donation goal, it's the least I can do after cutting tonight so short." She was about to continue, when a message caused her to simply stare with her mouth agape.
~H0Rs3-P-rancer Just Donated 91 Bits!~
	H0Rs3-P-rancer: ( ͡♥ ͜ʖ ͡♥)
	Xx_5318008_xX: YOOOOOOOO
	GoatBoat-153: My man!
	BreastQuest_69: ???? how????
	H0Rs3-P-rancer: ¯\_( ͡Ⓘ ͜ʖ͡Ⓘ )_/¯

Sugar sat speechless for several seconds. Finally regaining some of her composure, she spoke. "W-wow, so you really want to see what we've been working on, don't you?" She blushed, kicking at the floor softly. "Well I'll be honest, I... was not expecting to meet the donation goal tonight. So uhh, it's not quite ready yet. But!" she perked back up, "Give me until next week and I promise I'll have it ready."
	BreastQuest_69: I mean, that's fine.
	H0Rs3-P-rancer: (👍 ͡° ͜ʖ ͡°)👍
	GoatBoat-153: Yeah that seems about right.
	Xx_5318008_xX: I suppose, if I must wait. JK u good.
	P0N-P0N: Can't wait!!!

Sugar let out a sigh of relief. "Thanks for understanding, guys. And with that, I'm ready to call it a night." She smiled tiredly. "I'm gonna sleep like a rock after that." She waved to the camera, "Goodnight everyone!" And with that, the stream went offline.

The light on the camera went off, signaling the end of the stream, and Sugar let out a big yawn. Regarding Blueberry, she saw he still seemed off. "Are you alright, Berry? This isn't your first time helping me with these." Her voice seemed to snap him out of a daze, as he finally placed the camera back onto the counter, packing it into its case along with his data pad, before replying.
"Y-yeah, but nothing quite so... ah... intense before." He said meekly.
Sugar blushed again at that "I guess I got a little carried away," she replied bashfully, "I'm sorry if I went overboard." She proceeded to replace the blanket on the coffee table, covering the two remaining occupants, deciding she would think of what to do with the rest of her 'volunteers' in the morning.
"It's alright," Blueberry replied, "I-I mean, you did really... good at it." He tried and failed to conceal his own blush forming, before groaning. "Ugh. I really need a shower. A cold, cold shower." He grabbed his case and began heading for the door. "See you tomorrow?"
Sugar laughed. "I'll make it up to you, I promise! And yes, I will see you then!" Blueberry nodded, then stepped out into the crisp, early morning air, closing the door behind him. Sugar sagged, slowly shuffling towards where her bedroom was. She jolted as she heard the front door swing back open.
"Oh!" He called in to her, "And don't forget to clean that couch. You got your... erm... juices... on it. I'm not touching it." The door slammed shut once more. Grumbling to herself, Sugar slowly shuffled over to the door, locked it, and proceeded to head directly to bed. After she cleaned the couch. It was a good couch.
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The stream began. A familiar living room came into focus, along with an equally, if not more familiar host. "Hello everyone! Welcome back to the stream." Sugar Song began, giving the camera a wave, "As per usual, Blueberry will be handling the camera." A blue hood stuck in from the side, waving before disappearing back behind the camera. "Now, you've all been very patient this last week as we got things ready, so I just wanted to say thank you to everyone who contributed." Sugar gave a small bow before proceeding. "But with that said, I also have a surprise announcement." She walked out of the frame briefly, before returning with a small box held in her wing.
"One of my viewers, who has asked to remain anonymous, reached out to me a few days ago with a... request." She took her seat next to the coffee table, before continuing. "And, well, let's just say that, on top of tonight's surprise, we also have ourselves a guest star!" She opened the small box, tilting it on its side gently to deposit its equally small occupant, a pegasus mare, onto her outstretched hoof. The mare in question had a dark burgundy coat and two-tone sorrell brown mane and tail, with two striking rhino blue eyes, contrasting her coat. She waved to the camera happily. "Our guest here has asked to be one of my snacks tonight, and because I just love my audience, I decided to entertain her request." She gave the little mare a slow, sensual lick on her back, eliciting an eager shiver from her. "But let's not be too hasty, she'll just have to wait her turn like everyone else~" With that, Sugar removed the cover from the coffee table, and gently deposited the impatient looking mare in with the rest of the "willing" volunteers, consisting of the two remaining ponies from the week prior, a unicorn stallion and pegasus mare respectively, as well as a few new faces. Among these new "guests" was a smattering of the usual shrunken ponies of various races and genders, and more notably, a dull green earth pony mare of particular interest. The earth pony was unique in that she was a little bit larger than all the other captives, in the sense that she had not been shrunken quite as small, yet despite her size advantage she had no more luck escaping than anyone else. 
	Xx_5318008_xX: Dude she has a volunteer??? One of her own viewers??? Alright who was it?
	GoatBoat-153: Not me. They wanted to remain anonymous? Odd, but I'm not complaining.
	Flo0f: oooooo someone is horny for the vorny
	BreastQuest_69: nice.
	Squid-Equid: super curious about the surprise still.
	665-FlopperPopper: What'd I miss?
	Lurker: ...

"Last time, I was only able to get four snacks down, but tonight we're going to go farther and shoot for at least six." She licked her lips, making a show of patting her soft belly, before tapping her shin thoughtfully. "Now, who should go first? I suppose I could simply ask chat what they want, or..." She donned a devious smile. "We could start things off by going straight... to the big one." She reached over to the biggest of her snacks, the dull green earth pony mare, and scooped her up with a hoof. She showed off the squirming mare to the camera. "...eey~?"
	Squid-Equid: that ones a bit bigger than the others...
	665-FlopperPopper: haha do it.
	Xx_5318008_xX: well that got interesting fast
	Flo0f: hopefully she's not too much of a mouthful~

Sugar waved a wing dismissively. "Nonsense, just watch me!" She adjusted the mare in her grip before opening her maw and exhaling slowly onto her. The small mare stopped her squirming, seemingly only able to stare into the fleshy abyss before her. She sat transfixed as Sugar's tongue gave her a slow lick along her forelegs and up to her chin, the force of it pulling her up onto her back legs slightly. She snapped out of her trance just as Sugar's maw closed around her upper half and she lowered her hoof, leaving her prey's rear fully exposed and dangling from her clasped lips. The mare was a more substantial mouthful than the others, but Sugar continued on unabated.

The maw was dark, hot, and claustrophobic to the struggling mare, her less-shrunken form taking up most of the available space. She shrieked as the tongue came alive beneath her, the organ writhing like some kind of possessed, slimy carpet, its motions tugging her forward. It was a strange sensation, the movement of the tongue pulling her inward but the lips closed around her barrel preventing her from advancing. Though dim, she could just make out the back of the maw in front of her, noting with dread how the tongue disappeared down into a dark abyss from which nothing could return. Grimacing, she endeavored to push herself back and away from the looming chasm, but her hooves found little grip on the slick tongue and the sealed lips held her in place. She gasped as she felt an intruding tongue stick out between her legs and grind up against her groin, letting out a yelp in protest as her cheeks quickly took on a red pigment.

Sugar suckled on the mare, whose back legs kicked and bucked to no avail. She brushed her mane back, making sure to give the camera a good view as she snaked her tongue out between the little mare's legs and rubbed it against her marehood. This elicited a muffled squeak from inside her mouth as she teased her prize, flexing her tongue up and down her meal's rump and around her wriggling legs and hooves, glazing it all in spit. Sugar reached up a hoof and playfully prodded at the miniature mare's hanging limbs, letting out a giggle as she enjoyed her treat. Swallowing some surplus saliva, Sugar then allowed her lips to open, releasing the distressed mare to rest on her tongue for a moment as she let her audience take in the view. She then opened her maw wide, cradling the little mare between her legs to keep her from sliding out as she was shown off. The mare turned her head, making terrified eye contact with the camera for just a moment before she renewed her struggles. But her efforts were cut off as Sugar raised her jaw, curling her tongue against the mare's rump to pull her farther inside as she closed her mouth once more, only the mare's hind legs outside the maw. The protruding legs kicked at nothing as Sugar resumed tasting her meal.

The mare's blush grew despite her fear as she was teased by the wet tongue. She tried to wrestle herself away from the eager tongue but was overpowered as another tremble racked her body. Suddenly, everything came to a standstill as her prison was bathed in light. There ahead of her, now clearly visible in the light of the room, was the entrance to the throat. The uvula dangled tauntingly above it, strands of saliva arcing from it to the tongue beneath. With growing terror, the mare turned her head only to be met by the soulless lens of an enormous camera. She made to wiggle herself free, but was interrupted as the maw began closing once more. She felt the tongue between her legs pulling her inward as the jaw closed around her rear legs which thrashed to no avail. With her new position further inside the maw, she found herself face-to-face with the uvula, her front legs hanging out over the throat. She shrieked as she scrambled to try and free herself, feeling the tongue as it resumed tasting her.

Sugar continued to slosh the mini mare around, savoring her flavor as she prepared to swallow her down. This bigger meal could pose an issue if she wasn't careful, so Sugar was sure to work the fight out of her meal as she pulled the rest of the mare fully into her, now quite cramped, maw. Once she felt her prey's struggles begin to weaken, she leaned her head back and swallowed hard. *Glup!* A screaming bulge was pulled partway into her throat. Sugar opened wide, showing the mare's legs bucking wildly as she was chest deep in the esophagus. Sugar closed her mouth and swallowed again, tugging the protesting bulge deeper, opening again and revealing the hapless mare now most of the way past the base of the tongue, the uvula brushing against the side of her rump. The camera followed Sugar's head as she leaned back once more, making an effort to keep her mouth open as she swallowed once more, the tongue curling up at the back as- Glurk! -the rest of her treat's body disappeared into the throat.

The tongue was relentless with its efforts as it prodded and squeezed the mare's soaked body every which way. She fought with all her strength but the growing warmth in her nethers caused her concentration to falter. She panicked as she felt the tongue scoop her rear legs inside the maw, now there was nothing keeping her from slipping forward. She winced with each breath from Sugar's lungs that washed over her from the pit directly in front of her. She felt herself slide further back and quickly stuck out her forehooves, bracing herself against the wall of flesh at the back of the throat. She now sat staring down into the slimy esophagus, the uvula dangling just above her neck. She struggled and fought to try and save herself, but her strength gradually began to fade away. It was then she felt her fleshy prison begin to tilt back, and she found the strength to scream as the tongue lifted, forcing her saliva coated body down into the hungry throat as a resounding *GULP* rang out around her.

A few more swallows from Sugar coaxed the lump in her neck further down, until it was stopped by her choker. Sugar loosened the necklace with a hoof, giving another swallow as the faintly wailing bulge was pulled the rest of the way down and into her body. Her stomach gave a happy growl as it began working on its meal. Sugar let out a happy sigh as she pat her belly. "Ahhhh~" She presented her empty maw to her captives, who simply cowered in response.
	Squid-Equid: hoo-wee! that looked like quite the mouthful ;)
	Flo0f: noice :3
	GoatBoat-153: Hope you still got room for more
	Xx_5318008_xX: way to start strong
	665-FlopperPopper: Damn that was hot as hekk

~665-FlopperPopper Just Donated 2 Bits!~
"Thanks for the donation, FlopperPopper." Sugar smiled. "Now that we've gotten started, I think it's about time we got to the 'main event' for tonight. Blueberry has been practicing his flank off on a new spell, and I think you're all going to like what it does." She motioned the camera forward. Obediently it levitated over to her and she grasped it (somewhat clumsily) with her wings. She pointed it towards the blue pony, who stood over the coffee table and waved shyly.
"I'll take the camera back in a second," he said, "I just need all my concentration for this. Did you, um, have any specific ones picked out Sugar?"
"Yup!" Sugar's voice was heard. The camera wobbled forward slightly and a lace hoof pointed to four of the captives. A unicorn and earth pony stallion, a pegasus mare, and a unicorn mare. "Those four." Blueberry nodded. The camera backed up to where it was, as Blueberry closed his eyes and lit up his horn, bowing his head above the four tiny cowering ponies. The anonymous burgundy pegasus from earlier looked to Blueberry longingly. Blueberry looked strained for a moment, before finally lifting his head and opening his eyes. His horn dimmed, but did not go out. The four targets of his spell cautiously peeked their eyes open, only to see that other than the faintest glow around their bodies, nothing felt or looked different.
"O-okay. That should do it." The camera was once more taken in a levitation field and floated back to its position in front of Blueberry. "I'll hold the spell for as long as I can, but m-maybe don't take too long now."
Sugar nodded her head. "Sure thing. Thank you Berry, you're the best~" She stepped over to the table and turned to address the camera. "You heard the stallion, this spell is a little bit strenuous so instead of wasting time explaining what it does, I'll just show you." In one swift motion, Sugar scooped up one of her enchanted snacks, the unicorn mare, and unceremoniously dumped her into her maw, cutting off her frightened yelp. Then, the effects of the spell became apparent. Although Sugar's mouth was closed, its unicorn occupant was still visible as any skin between the unicorn and the camera became highly translucent in a small area around her, although the tongue and teeth seemed to be excluded from this as parts of them that obstructed her did not become translucent. This, combined with the faint glow emanating from the unicorn which lit up the inside of the maw, gave an immaculate view even while the mouth was closed. Sugar motioned the camera up close, right up to her cheek, showing the little pony inside squirming on her tongue. Based on her reactions, the translucency was one-way, as the pony inside did not seem like they noticed the camera. The mare was pushed into the cheek so Sugar could speak. "We call this spell 'Ghosting,'" She muffled around the pony in her cheek, "it makes an object and its immediate surroundings visible through most solid objects, provided the obstruction isn't too thick. Blueberry knows more about how it works than I do."
	H0Rs3-P-rancer: ( ͡◉ ͜ʖ ͡◉)
	Xx_5318008_xX: HOLY SHIT!!!
	GoatBoat-153: woah
	665-FlopperPopper: WHaaatttt??? that's incredible!
	Squid-Equid: YOOOOOOOO
	BreastQuest_69: how does that even work?
	Flo0f: DAYUM SON
	Lurker: wow

Sugar's lips curled into a smile seeing the reaction. She gently rolled the mare around on her tongue, doing so slowly so it was easier to see. She scrabbled around trying to make her way to the front of the maw with little success. Sugar flipped the mare onto her back, pressing her against the roof of the mouth. The morsel tried to brace her legs against the palate and force the tongue back down, but was soon overpowered by the slimy muscle. Every detail was visible through the spell, from the tiny unicorn's saliva-soaked fur to the terrified expression on her face as she was pushed backwards by the eager tongue. Sugar gave a casual gulp, the anatomy of swallowing clearly discernible as, in a fluid motion, the screaming mare was easily drawn down, on her back and rear legs first, past the closed epiglottis and into the throat. The translucency followed the mare, showing her struggle trying to claw herself back up as she was squeezed tightly by the powerful muscles pulling her deeper. The writhing snack made her way into Sugar's body, coming up to a closed ring of muscle which marked the entrance of the stomach, beyond which the transparency did not extend. Her descent slowed ever so slightly as first her back legs, then her barrel, and finally her tearstained face disappeared into her quietly gurgling home. Sugar smacked her lips a few times, a gratified smile on her face. "Pretty neat, right?"
	GoatBoat-153: I'll say!
	Flo0f: incredible incredible
	H0Rs3-P-rancer: ( ͡◉ ͜ʖ ͡◉)👌
	Squid-Equid: the sheer level detail is amazing!
	665-FlopperPopper: Oooooooooh
	BreastQuest_69: I'd say that was worth the wait
	Xx_5318008_xX: STILL, HOLY SHIT!!!

Sugar looked back over the coffee table at the three remaining ponies with the enchantment. "You three are next," she cooed with a grin, "thank you for being patient." The ponies in question scrambled as Sugar simply bent her neck down and slurped them directly into her maw one by one. Once she had all three squirming snacks in her mouth, she hopped onto the couch to more comfortable enjoy her meal. Although she knew she had to be quick so as not to overtax Blueberry, she couldn't help herself from gently stroking her moist marehood as she tasted the morsels in her bulging translucent cheeks. The three ponies squirmed and struggled, crammed against each other in the tight confines of the maw. The unicorn stallion found his head pressed against the tongue by the pegasus mare's flank, who was straddling him but facing the other way, she tried to wriggle off of him but found it difficult in the damp claustrophobic space, and only ended up grinding her crotch against his horn with her attempts, making both of them blush profusely despite their situation. The earth pony stallion wasn't faring much better, squished up against his "roommates", trying to stand up but only stumbling and slipping around. This continued for several seconds as they were mercilessly prodded and kneaded by the restless tongue. Deciding she should probably finish soon, Sugar guided one of her guests to the back of her tongue and closed her eyes as she tilted her head back slightly. The earth pony stallion suddenly found himself being maneuvered backwards and into the waiting throat. The pegasus reached out to try and grab him but missed as he disappeared over the back of the tongue with a wet *glup*. Like before, the hapless stallion travelled down the slimy tube and faded from view as he entered the softly rumbling stomach. Sugar moaned faintly, stroking herself a little faster and enjoying the feeling of squirming prey in her mouth and belly for a moment, before, biting her lip, she tossed her head back and swallowed with finality. The two ponies jammed their eyes shut as they were tossed back into the yawning gullet, squeezed tightly together as they were worked down the throat, finally vanishing fully into their devourer. Sugar Song sighed happily, ceasing her ministrations and giving her tummy a few soft pats. "I swear, that never gets old."
	Squid-Equid: amazing as usual.
	Flo0f: :3
	GoatBoat-153: I love the way you tilt your head back when you swallow, it's so sexy.
	665-FlopperPopper: what a nice view, in more ways than one ;)
	Xx_5318008_xX: That was awesome!

~GoatBoat-153 Just Donated 5 Bits!~
"Thank you all so much, your support means a lot to me." Sugar said with a grin. She then hopped off the couch to address a certain anonymous pegasus. "And I think it's about time to finally give our special guest some attention." She reached out a titanic hoof to the mare, who gladly stepped on to the bewilderment of the other captives, before raising her up to eye level. "Are you sure you want this? Fair warning, it's a one-way trip~" The tiny mare nodded, then waved to Sugar and motioned to her ear. "Oh? You want to tell me something?" The pegasus nodded again, and Sugar held her up next to her ear. The anonymous pegasus spoke, but her words were not audible to the camera. "A request? Well of course, what did you..." Sugar looked thoughtful, then raised her eyebrows in surprise. "Really?" The mare nodded enthusiastically. Sugar's lips slowly curled into a huge mischievous grin. "I think that's a wonderful idea." she cooed. She tuned to face the camera. "Oh Blueberry~" she called.

"Y-yeah...?" Blueberry responded, slightly out of breath from his strenuous spell.
Sugar's smile grew even wider. "She says she wants you."
"Buh?" The camera shook for a moment as it wobbled in Blueberry's levitation. "What...!? M-me!? But that's your thing- I'm not- I don't- I mean-" he fumbled for words, avoiding eye contact as his cheeks gained a slight redness.
Both Sugar and the pegasus on her hoof nodded to him. "Yup. She specifically requested you. Now get your flank over here~"
"B-but who will hold the camera? I m-mean I kinda prefer being on this side of- you know I'm c-camera shy."
"Don't you have a tripod with your equipment?" Sugar retorted. Blueberry was pointedly silent.
"...Maybe."
"Come now Berry, don't be so shy! It's about time you got some attention for all your hard work."
"But I've never-"
"And don't tell me you aren't at least curious about what it's like. I can tell you're just as aroused by it as I am, I mean come on, it's not exactly subtle." The pegasus on her hoof covered her mouth to stifle a giggle.
Blueberry lowered his head bashfully, blushing at the mention of his semi-erect member. "I can't help it, okay? It's not my fault you're so good-looking. But I can't just- you know, right in the middle of your-"
Sugar blushed slightly as well. "I know, Berry, and I appreciate your self control. It really helps me not get... distracted..." She softened. "But it's nothing to be ashamed of. C'mon, I know you'll end up loving it." She hopped up onto the couch, patting the spot next to her invitingly with her free hoof.
Reluctantly, Blueberry fetched his tripod from behind, where the rest of his equipment was, and set it up. He mounted the camera so that it faced the couch, before meekly hopping up to sit on his haunches next to Sugar. His front legs kneaded the cushion beneath him nervously, his face slowly becoming redder, until he had to cover his face with embarrassment. "Mfff it feels so weird being on camera, like a million eyes are watching me."
"Hey." Sugar put her hoof on his shoulder reassuringly. He lowered his hooves enough to make eye contact. "Don't think about that," she said, looking into his silver eyes, "pretend that it's turned off. Pretend it's only a prop. Just think about me and you, sitting here." She smirked slightly. "Just think about how you haven't eaten in almost five hours and you're probably hungry." As if on cue, a small rumble resounded out from Blueberry's belly in confirmation. They both chortled.
Blueberry took a deep, calming breath, finally lowering his legs away from his face. "O-okay." His gaze fell upon the little pony on Sugar's hoof. "Y-you really want... me...? To...?" He still sounded bewildered as she nodded. "But, um, why me, if I can ask?"
"Wouldn't you like to know, bigshot!" Her tiny voice rang out, her wings extended. "Maybe I have a thing for cute guys!" Blueberry was taken aback by her energy, "Maybe I'm just a kinky motherbucker who's tired of waiting!" She turned around and waggled her rump at him enticingly, showing off her dripping marehood. "Eat me already! Make me yours~!" Blueberry blushed deeply at the display, causing Sugar to laugh at his expression.
"You heard the mare, Berry." Sugar chipped in, wiggling her eyebrows.
"Buh...?"
"It's easy, I'll walk you through it, just hold out your hooves."
Hesitantly he complied, cupping his forehooves in front of him, upon which Sugar gently set the mare. Curiosity got the better of his discomfort as Blueberry regarded the puny pony in his hooves with a mix of fascination and uncertainty, like a child with a piece of candy they had never tried before.
"Go on, give her a lick." Sugar encouraged.
Timidly he bowed his head and dragged his tongue across the mare's back, who murred happily in response. He took a moment to ponder the flavor, a little bit sweet with a tangy aftertaste. Deciding he wanted more, he licked his treat some more. Meanwhile, the miniature mare was enjoying the attention, softly nuzzling into the warm tongue as it tasted her. She rolled over onto her back, wings spread lazily as the tongue licked at her belly, inadvertently brushing against her pussy in the process, only heightening her arousal. Sugar Song watched intently, her gaze darting to Blueberry's semi-erect member and back up as she bit her lip. Eventually, another rumble from his stomach reminded Blueberry what he needed to do next. He looked over to Sugar, who nodded and motioned her hoof up to her open mouth. Tentatively he opened is maw, and lightly deposited the little pegasus belly-down onto his outstretched tongue, her legs straddling the red muscle. Slowly he lowered his forelegs, looking unsure of what to do next, just sitting there with a tiny pony on his tongue. The pony on his tongue, on the other hand, seemed quite delighted with her position, taking in the view before her with a lustful look.
Sugar Song giggled. "Don't just leave her hanging, silly, bring her inside, so you can savor her~"
Blueberry did just that. Drawing his tongue back, he closed his mouth. He began experimentally poking and shifting the mare in his maw, marveling at the sensation of a living thing in his mouth. It felt... powerful. This pony was completely at his mercy, and utterly helpless to resist anything he did to her. Of course, this particular pony didn't seem too intent on resisting but the thought was still immensely arousing. A part of him almost wanted to swallow her right then, but he held back, wanting more to make his first time last. His erection only grew as he continued to prod at his morsel inexpertly, getting a feel for roughly what position the little mare was in. Finding the spot between her legs, he gave it a lick, noticing it had a slightly sweeter taste. He blushed as he felt the mare grind herself against his tongue. He closed his eyes, absently stroking his member with a hoof as he timidly played with his food.
Sugar Song bit her lip again, feeling a bit left out but unsure of what to do. Berry's flustered and aroused demeanor was both adorable and a massive turn-on. Thinking for a moment, she perked up as she got a mischievous idea. Cautiously getting off of the couch so as not to disturb Blueberry, Sugar quickly grabbed another tiny pony from off the coffee table, this one an ebony earth pony stallion, unceremoniously stuffing him into the pit of her wing, gently but firmly holding him in place, before rejoining Blueberry on the couch. Heart fluttering, she scooted closer to him, before leaning down and giving a deep, sensual lick up his shaft, from the base up to his tip. Blueberry's eyes snapped open as he held back a surprised yelp, almost spitting out the little pony in his maw. He looked down to see Sugar as she trailed her tongue along his cock, her gaze locked with his. Before he could protest he was cut off by Sugar leaning in close.
"Shhhhh... Don't worry." She cooed softly into his ear, placing a hoof onto his chest. "Just relax, and let me take care of you."
He blushed profusely, but gave little resistance as Sugar gently pushed him back so that he leaned more against the headrest, his forelegs moving to prop himself up on his elbows, fully exposing his twitching erection. Sugar got to work pleasuring his member with her tongue, eagerly lubricating it with a mixture of her saliva and small amounts of precum already present. Blueberry watched with a flustered expression, completely forgetting about the mare in his mouth, until she squirmed as if to remind him she was there. He resumed tasting her, albeit a little more distractedly, as Sugar continued her ministrations. After several seconds of this, Sugar stopped her oral efforts, admiring Blueberry's now throbbing shaft for a moment, before repositioning herself onto her back, exposing her teats and dripping marehood to the blushing stallion. Using her left wing and right forehoof to prop herself up, Sugar used her free hoof to grab the tiny stallion under her other wing and popped him into her maw. As she worked the little pony with her tongue, she stuck out her rear legs to begin stroking Blueberry's cock with her hooves. Blueberry watched, transfixed by the sensation of Sugar's hooves on his sensitive member. He watched as Sugar spat out the now well-lubricated stallion onto her forehoof, before bringing him down to her moist nethers and working him against her sensitive lips.
"Open up," Sugar said, her own cheeks quickly gaining a rosy tint, "I want to see her."
Blueberry complied, opening his maw wide to reveal the anonymous pegasus within. She lay on her belly, her saliva coated body stretched out lavishly along the tongue with her rear legs resting near the tip of the tongue, and her head just at the base, right beneath the uvula, looking down the throat attentively. She turned to look at Sugar, seeing what was happening outside her fleshy resort she smiled slyly, before reaching a hoof back to rub her clit as she regarded the uvula ardently. She lazily rubbed herself against the tongue, enjoying the sensation and soft sloshing noise of the viscous saliva glazing her form.
"Ohhh that's hot." Sugar moaned. "Keep at it, you're doing good. Just don't swallow until I say so."
Blueberry nodded, closing his mouth he resumed playing with his treat with renewed vigor. He was more daring with his movements, prodding and tasting his mare more thoroughly while being careful not to be too rough with her, his heart racing as he imagined what it must be like for the pegasus in his maw. Meanwhile Sugar continued her efforts both with her rear hooves on Blueberry's shaft, and with the tiny stallion she grinded against her vulva. She rubbed herself a little harder, beginning to push the stallion inside her wet folds. The little pony struggled but between the aroused moans filling the air and the enormous hoof pressing against him, there was little he could do or even see as he was jostled about by the scrubbing motions of the hoof. He felt his rear legs enter deeper into the mare's sex and frantically tried to pull himself out, but the dripping wet lips combined with his own saliva-soaked fur only helped him slide in further. He thought he may have found some sort of grip, when suddenly the muscles around him contracted as the vulva winked, pulling him fully inside Sugar's depths. Sugar moaned loudly as she felt the little pony fully enter her, while continuing to caress Blueberry's throbbing cock, alternating between using her rear hooves to pleasure the delicate organ, and using the sides of her legs to grind against it.
Blueberry reveled in Sugar's hoofwork, hearing her cute little squeaks as she worked on her nethers, and seeing the tiny stallion pushed completely inside sent thrills through him, only heightened by the taste and sensations of his own tiny mare. He gave her rump special attention, licking it and letting her grind herself against his tongue, when suddenly he felt and tasted a sweet liquid come from his treat, accompanied by a faint but passionate howl within his maw. The realization of what had just happened finally tipped the scales, and he felt the pressure building in his groin as he neared his climax. "S-sugar..." He mumbled through the mare in his mouth.
"I know." Sugar replied, "I'm close too..." She could tell from his expression he was close. She rubbed herself faster, adoring the way Blueberry's legs twitched errantly. She could feel the miniature pony squirming inside her, sending waves of pleasure through her. Feeling herself close to a climax of her own, she locked eyes with Blueberry. "Go ahead," she said with affirmation, "do it." Wasting no time, Blueberry repositioned the pegasus in his maw, closed his eyes, and tilted his head back.
Inside, the anonymous mare felt herself straightened out by the tongue, now on her belly facing towards the closed lips, before her surroundings tilted and she was guided back by an eager tongue. She did not resist as she sensed herself slide along the tongue, slowing as she crested the base, lingering at the back of the throat for a moment. She nuzzled the tongue, speaking softly. "Go on big guy. I'm yours now." She closed her eyes contently as she felt the tongue rise up, the esophagus opening to receive her, "I'm yours...." The motion of the tongue pushed her back and down, and with a lubricious swallow she was gone.
*Gluck~* A bulge effortlessly made its way down Blueberry's neck, disappearing into his body. The sensation of swallowing down a living mare, and the feeling of her sliding down his throat, finally pushed him over the edge. Sugar used her rear legs to angle his member down slightly towards her, and opened her mouth wide. Blueberry clenched his eyes as the pleasure became unbearable. "Sugar, I-I'm... Ahhh...!~" He moaned loudly as a powerful orgasm rocked his body, sending large spurts of semen which draped all across Sugar's hooves and belly, mostly missing her open maw. Watching the bulge travel down his neck and seeing his face as he climaxed pushed Sugar into her own climax.
"Oh Berry~ Ah-Ahhh!~" Sugar fell onto her back as she was overtaken, hot love juices squirting from her, splashing out onto the couch and Blueberry's rear legs. The force of the orgasm pushed the shrunken stallion out of her withers and onto the couch, where he lay limp but miraculously still conscious. For several moments there was silence, save for the heavy breathing of two ponies. Sugar then sat up slowly, sitting on her haunches before scooping up the tiny sopping wet pony, soaked in her juices, in her hoof. She regarded him for a moment, before nonchalantly tossing him into her maw. The poor stallion was too exhausted to resist as he was briefly tasted along with the small amount of cum already in her mouth, mustering only a weak whimper as he was lazily guided into the gullet with an indifferent swallow. *Ulp.* Sugar traced the bulge down her neck, sighing contently. "So?" She asked Blueberry tiredly, "What'd you think?"
Blueberry, who had flopped onto his back, finally opened his eyes. "...Wow." was his only response, causing Sugar to giggle. Blueberry looked over to Sugar, noticing the strands of his essence on her chest and face. "O-Oh my gosh!" He exclaimed, scrambling onto his hooves. "I'm so sorry, I didn't mean to-"
"Hehe, it's fine Berry~ I don't mind."
"Ah, w-well okay then..." Blueberry rubbed the back of his neck embarrassedly, before suddenly freezing as his eyes made contact with something. His coat quickly took on a shade of red so strong you'd think his name was Strawberry, before he threw his hooves over his face with a shriek. "I forgot about the camera! Oh my gosh! I can't believe they saw all of that!"
Despite her fatigue, Sugar Song found herself laughing at the situation. All of that, everything that just happened, and Blueberry is still so camera shy. "You'll get over it." She said between chortles, bumping his shoulder playfully. "Besides, I know you still loved it." As her laughter died down, she walked up to the camera, her eyes quickly skimming over the comments.

	GoatBoat-153: that was the hottest thing I think I've ever seen
	665-FlopperPopper: I am speechless
	H0Rs3-P-rancer: ( ͡🔥 ͜ʖ ͡🔥)( ͡🔥 ͜ʖ ͡🔥)( ͡🔥 ͜ʖ ͡🔥)
	Flo0f: THAT WAS INCREDIBLY HOT YOU GUYS
	Xx_5318008_xX: HOT DAYUM my man Berry gettin some ACTION
	BreastQuest_69: nice.
	Lurker: ...wow

Sugar smiled at all the praise. "I'm glad you guys liked that. Got a bit out of hoof again there though." She chuckled. "I think this is where we end this one tonight. I'm wiped out after that, and I think Blueberry isn't much better off." She turned and regarded the stallion, who had since stepped well out of the frame, tiredly stumbling over to where the cleaning supplies were. Turning back to the camera, she gave a small wave. "Goodnight everyone! Thanks for watching!" And with that, she turned off the camera.
 ~END OF STREAM~
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