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CW: Vore!
Curiosity Cosmos would seem to lead an odd life to plenty, sure. Why would that matter though? Seems pretty good for him. He gets to wear a nice dressy uniform, and gets to spend time around one of his favorite people. The only price is that he cleans and does as told... and he stays rather tasty.
Did this as a commission for a friend.
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The sound of a broom swiping across the floor was... well, the main thing that could be heard. It was quiet, beyond that and the sound of Curiosity's hoofsteps and that broom. It was a slow, calm day really. Lots of work to be done, yes, lots of cleaning and such... but that was hardly a problem. For Curi, it was life. It was a break from all he did with his Space Program. And it allowed him to be around the large naga pony that he adored -- Opal.
Shuffling along, Curi continues to sweep the floors, gathering all the dust and dirt and debris from day to day motion into a small pile, all set to be scooped up and disposed of... however today the usual routine was set to face an interruption. A certain sound rings out in the halls, one that puts Curi on alert. Not quite in an undesirable way though, given the sudden emergence of his shaft, hidden behind that maid uniform, as the long drawn out Gwwwrrrllllnnn sounds out through the hall, right behind him. 
He had been at this long enough to know better than to let what he knew was Opal's stomach disrupt his work though -- still yet he continues to work, even as the large, plump, curvy naga slithers up behind him, hissing softly with a mischievous smirk on her face.
"Hehehissss... My maid is doing well it seems...~" Opal's large form looms over Curi, dwarfing the white stallion with her sheer size alone, not even to mention that how plush she was just made her look that much BIGGER! Slowly her tail slides closer and closer, tail tip slipping over to tease along Curi's leg, reaching up under the skirt of that maid uniform. "Doing very well... So much more... diligent than usual."
Curi's cheeks flush red, a slight whimper escaping him as he still continues his work. Hardly being more diligent than usual, Curi knew where Opal's language was leading and it... excited him. His shaft slowly perks, more and more and more, thicker, stiffer, longer... briefly tapping against his underbelly. For just a moment he glances backwards, looking right into Opal's eyes, catching that large naga's mischievous gaze, feeling the tip of her tail reaching up, teasing against his shaft for the briefest of moments... before it retreats and flips up the skirt of his uniform, baring his backend and balls to the comparatively cool air.
"Hehiss... Teasing swaying that rump around too... Maybe I should show what happens when you tease again...~" Her tail slips right in front of Curi, right into view as he is able to watch her twin shafts emerge from her tail, throbbing right in front of him, only causing his cheeks to darken again. He lets out a hot, heavy breath, his shaft twitching once more. Suddenly his whole world shifts, finding Opal's thick tail coiled around his middle scooping him up as she lays back... and quickly presses his ass up against one of her cocktips.
"A-ah... M-mistress.." He gasps out gazing down at Opal's grin with a mixture of intense arousal, subbiness, and embarrassment. "F-fuck.. fUCK!"
He's quickly pressed downward on that shaft slipping it straight into his tailhole, sending a surge of pleasure through his body as he moans out, legs stretching and twitching a bit, before curling inward, one eye closed, and the other cracked open as Opal begins to slide him up and down that shaft, the other throbbing up against his back... the large naga was using him like a fleshlight, fucking him like a toy, thrusting her tail-shaft into him in time with her motions to push him down on them. Huffing out through her nose, she moans out herself, beginning to pant as she had her way with her maid, her stomach continuing to noisily growl out.
"H-HAH... a...aaah... M-missTRESS~! F-FUCK YES!" Curi could feel those shafts stretching him out, forcing his asshole to spread wide like always, his back tunnel squeezing that shaft, forcing the pleasure to surge for the both of them. The large blue naga staring him down as she fucked him like a doll was growing ever hungrier, her lewd attention bring him closer and closer and closer to her face. Witha quick motion, Curi is released from those coils to plop down on that fat, squishy belly of Opal's, the large, soft dome forming around him slightly as she drives her shaft in and out of Curi's ass.
Then, with a low, lewd sound, she pulls her tail back, away form his ass, pulling that shaft out...
"HAAH!... Hah.... hah.... haaaah... f-fuuuck...~" Curi's shaft was outright leaking pre now, throbbing like crazy... 
"Hehehiss.. Not done yet Curi~" With that, she presses her tail into him again.. pushing BOTH of her shafts into his ass, stretching him out immensely! He moans out loudly, squirming and thrashing as the feeling makes him cum then and there, gushing multiple spurts across Opal's front in a matter of seconds, even as Opal continues to relentlessly fuck him then and there, edging him closer and closer to her opening, waiting maw.
Pushing him forward forcefully, his face and chest are lodged into her maw with a playful "HOMPF~!", Opal starting to lick about and tease at Curi's shaft, licking up what cum she could form his own front, fucking him deeper and deeper into her maw. Moaning out, Curi futily squirms, his ass being railed hard, each thrust rocking him, forcing his hind legs to buck out involuntarily. before too much time passes Opal pushes her tail firmly into Curi's hips, gasping around Curi as she cums hard, beginning to flood him with spurt after spurt after spurt of cum, his belly beginning to fill out, hang down, squish out against her own...
before she even finished cumming, her hooves come up, gripping him by his hips, and she swallows hard, tugging at Curi, swallowing him down bit my bit, tugging his belly into her maw, then her throat. 
"F-Fuuuuck, yesss.... E-eat me Mistress... Eat me!"
Each swallow tucks him in more and more... his belly vanishes into her throat, pulling Opal's still spasming, gushing shafts free.... then his hips... then his hind legs.... and then, rather quickly, he's gone, sliding down Opal's throat, past her belly, and down into her coils!
"Mmmmn~ Hehehissss~ Alllll gone~" Opal pushes herself over, laying atop the bulge Curi now makes in her tail, chuckling and pressing into that bulge. "And now... to melt you away...~" Her stomach fluids were already coating Curi, soaking into and through that maid uniform like they always did.... This one wouldn't last long in Opal's gut... really it'd be a matter of luck for if it'd make it back out or not..
Curi, on the other hand... wouldn't be so fortunate to make it out at all... No, instead... he was moaning, rubbing himself against the walls of that tail, feeling himself melting, getting runny, little streams of himself dripping off like sweat. Each passing moment, more and more of him melted down and sloughed away, collecting beneath him as he sank deeper and deeper through those coils, being pressed down tighter and tighter... That maid uniform had shredded and dissolved within moments, and as those coils press in and squeeze down on him, breaking him apart slowly as his softened body was more like melting ice cream than flesh and blood anymore -- quite literally! By this point though... everything begins to fade for him.. His vision darken further and further... until he passes out, the last thing he feels being a second orgasm as he begins to rapidly break down into stomach slosh for Opal to enjoy...~

	