
Madeline inched closer to Thomas, her large equine hand stroking his back in long slow 

movements, “You know, why don’t we sneak off into the other room for a bit. After all, this might 

be our last opportunity to have some fun.” 

Thomas didn’t respond but kept watching her body finally closed the small space between 

them and she pressed him into her gently. Her hand was now under his shirt and working it up to 

expose the skin beneath, Thomas looked up at her inquisitively as she did so. 

She bent her long head down to inhale his scent slowly and give his face a long sensual lick, 

which made it hard to tell if she was horny, hungry, or possibly both. “Come on… let’s go have a 

quick bit of fun, nobody will notice.” 

She picked him up and surreptitiously left the room with him, as they entered the hallway 

her pace increased, and she practically ran into a bedroom. 

He was tossed onto the large bed and before he could do anything, she was on top of him 

removing his clothing as her mouth bathed him with large, engulfing kisses.  He tried vainly to fight 

back, but her size alone made that practically impossible, not to mention that humans weren’t 

technically allowed to in any case.  He was stripped of his garments in short order and lay naked 

under her as she loomed over him, already unbuttoning her top with a lustful look in her eye. 

“Mmm, it’s been ages since I’ve had the pleasure of enjoying the company of one of you 

little guys,” she said as her top was flung to the floor at the side of the bed. “There are always so 

many options on what fun things we can do together, when I was younger…” she began as she lay 

forward to slide herself slowly up over his prone, naked body. “…I used to spend a lot of time 

playing with you little guys,” she said in a soft sensual voice as his head was buried between her 

breasts. 

She rubbed at the top of his head as it poked out between the soft fleshy mounds. “Mmm… 

it’s a pity that I can’t properly introduce you to my insides and give you the grand tour, as it were. 

But I suppose this will just have to do… for now.” 

As he watched and tried to listen from between her breasts, he felt himself being shifted 

under her and a damp heat grow closer to his midsection.  Knowing there was nothing he really do, 

he decided he might as enjoy himself, so he wiggled his hips a little in an effort bring his dick closer 



to her hungry pussy.  The tip of his eager cock soon brushed up against a thick tangle of hairs and 

with a quick change in the way her hips were moving, it slipped into a pocket of hot slickness. 

She let out a little coo as he entered her, and her head shifted so that she could look down at 

him, “My, you’re not all that small, aren’t you?  I can see why Adeline must keep you around, 

although…” she said and gave his head a long lick with her massive tongue, “…You are pretty 

yummy too.” 

Thomas couldn’t help himself and started to move his hips to thrust his dick as deep into 

her as he could.  Meanwhile her tongue continued to play around his head slickening it as her mouth 

inched down ever closer.  With each thrust the feeling of release grew within him until he thought 

he needed to say something, lest he cum without her permission. 

“I’m gonna… I think I’m… I’m about to… to… ugh!” he managed to say with a desperate 

grunt between panting breaths and her constant licks. Which made his voice echo oddly as half his 

words were grunted through her lips and into the chasm beyond.  

“Well, don’t let me stop you,” she whispered gently into his ear through her large, soft lips as 

her snout nuzzled the side of his head. 

“What… about you?”  He asked, already getting a bad feeling about where it was going. 

“Oh, don’t you worry about me dear,” she said and shifted him under her so that her 

probing tongue could reach more of him. “I appreciate your concern, but I’ll leave the room quite 

satisfied… all said and done.”  

It seemed that her intentions had changed, and he needed to think fast if he was going to 

avoid being a simple after-noon snack for Adeline’s sizeable Aunt. Not that he wouldn’t normally 

mind doing so, but he just didn’t have the time right then. That, and it might not be a good idea if 

any of Adeline’s family knew about what he was. Of course, it was unlikely Madeline would even 

remember him at all like after that day, but better safe than sorry. 

An idea came to him, that if he could get her off then she might let him go. It wasn’t the 

greatest idea, as it would likely just arouse her hunger more than anything. But it was really the only 

option open to him, other than fight her off of him, which he might be able to do, however, that 

would give the game away for sure.  



He shifted his head a little while raising his arms just enough to grasp her right breast. Then, 

with a bit of effort, he was able to insert the already engorged nipple into his mouth. She let out a 

short gasp as his tongue and lips went to work on it, which turned into a moan as his tongue and 

lips probed against the dark flesh of her areola and firm, thumb-sized nipple. 

Her hand caressed his head and pressed his face into her breast for a moment, “Mmm, you 

do know how to keep a girl happy, don’t you?” 

She rolled onto her back to allow him better access to her various sensitive areas.  He took 

the opportunity to shift down a little and inch away from her increasingly probing tongue.  The 

action caused him to slip out of her as his midsection slid down her thigh.  In response, her right 

hand shot down, grabbed his ass in a firm grip, and pressed him back up into her. 

“You stay right there,” she said as she began to pump his pelvis against her by hand, 

thrusting his cock in and out of her hefty pussy with almost painful force. “Now then, you be a 

good boy and finish what you’ve started.” She released his rump and moved her hand up to hold the 

back of his neck with an iron grip as her other hand slowly caressed his back. “Momma’s worked up 

an appetite and wants you nice and sweaty for her, so, you finish up and get all nice an slicked up, 

alright. Can you be a dear and do that for me?” 

He didn’t see much else he could do other than try really try to fight his way off her, which 

he could have done, but was enjoying the experience too much at that point. So, he resigned himself 

to the situation and endeavored to continue. She kept hold of his neck and held his head up so that 

she could look into his eyes and lick his face occasionally. 

With each lick, her long tongue inched further down until it had soon created a broad, slick 

ramp into the humid cavern of her mouth. It was a rather unfortunate sight for him, as it gave the 

last bit of stimulation needed for him to climax. Which filled the room with his voice as he cried out, 

both with pleasure and frustration at being trapped without a reasonable means of escape. 

She rolled of her back and shifted to her knees while still holding him close. Through his still 

tingly senses, he felt her large hand drift back down to cup his butt as her snout again loomed just 

above him. It let her breath blasted down over him in hot gusts as she licked her lips ominously 

while great drops of saliva rained down onto him. All of which were rather clear indications of how 

bad his situation had gotten and where it was about to go if he didn’t do something. 



However, before he could even finish that thought, she moved with sudden motion that 

caught him completely off guard. Her head jerked downward as she pulled him up away from her 

recently filled snatch. Where he was quickly encased in hot, humid darkness as she plunged him into 

her mouth. Nor did she stop, and he was pushed ever deeper with glutenous speed until her lips 

closed around his ankles. 

He'd shot his arms out in a desperate attempt to stop his progress into her maw. Which only 

resulted in his hands now being softly gripped by her throat, as they dangled off the edge of her 

tongue. Given what he’d heard about her over the last few days, she probably didn’t have much of a 

gag reflex. But still didn’t want to tempt fate by trying to move or withdraw his hands. The last thing 

he wanted was to be accidently swallowed by her if she was only playing with him. 

Which seemed to be the case, as nearly minute passed without him sailing down into her 

throat. Where she only worked her tongue around him and moaned loudly in his ears as his entire 

body was sucked into her mouth. An experience that soon became somewhat hazardous, as her 

mouth filled with increasing amounts of drool and dangerously low levels of breathable air. 

While breathing was becoming an immediate problem, his chief concern was still whether 

she’d soon send him diving into her throat. It had gotten to the point where he was practically 

floating on a sea of sloshing, slimy fluid and he could hardly feel her tongue moving under him 

anymore. He knew she couldn’t prolong it too much longer, one way or another. 

Thomas decided he had to do something, which may have been just what she’d been waiting 

for. As when he tried to push himself away from the clenched-shut entrance to her throat so that he 

could turn around, her jaw flexed and pinned him in place. It immersed him completely within the 

thick liquids around him. And if he hadn’t been so focused on escaping, or thinking that she might 

still let him go, he would have drowned himself right then to be done with it. 

However, it all happened so fast that, even had he not been preoccupied, there wasn’t any 

time to react. Her head tilted up, and with one last moan at his feeble struggles, she pulsed her 

tongue and sent the mouthful down her throat. The act done with such quick, predatory power that 

he didn’t even realize what had happened until after the wet, gulping sound of it reverberated loudly 

behind him. 



The little human was still somewhat in shock about what she’d just done to him when her 

esophagus squeezed him out into her stomach. He flopped down into the sweltering chamber and 

splashed into the already well-digested remains of her lunch. Where the finality of him definitely not 

getting out of the situation alive set in, which only made him more angry at his own stupidity than 

anything else. 

His fingers drifted up to touch the collar wrapped tightly around his neck as her stomach 

groaned loudly around him. Where, oddly enough, he was more concerned about losing it than 

anything else. As Madeline would probably not give it back to Adeline after his current body was 

extruded the next morning. Thomas losing it like this was most likely going to get him into trouble 

as Adeline wouldn’t care for having to buy a new one. And, of course, her views on punishment 

were rather unique, which were a bit of a concern for him at times. 

Madeline moved and sent everything around him into a sudden maelstrom. Ending his 

thoughts and bringing him back to more immediate concerns as doused in foul, caustic fluids. The 

older mare’s stomach was impressively massive, which allowed for enough room to be sloshed back 

and forth within it as she dressed and walked from the room.  

He’d expected it convulse and close in around him, submerging him to start digesting his 

body in earnest. However, while it convulsed and churned with increasing vigor, the walls failed to 

press in and rub their freshly-secreted, acrid enzymes into his flesh. Which meant he was in for a 

long, unpleasant stay if he didn’t find a way to die before was transformed into something 

resembling the mushy slop the had greeted him. 

Madeline sauntered back out into the living room and mixed back onto the conversation. 

Few had paid much attention to her when she’d left with the little human and nobody seemed to 

notice when she rejoined them. Or even that Thomas was now missing. As Adeline was busy 

discussing something with her mother and everyone else was focused on something else. 

Madeline was large enough that Thomas didn’t make too much of a bulge nor could his 

movements be noticed under her clothing all that much either. She melded back into the group of 

equines as smoothly as when she’d left, the sound of conversation easily hiding the faint sounds of 

distress coming form her belly. Which added its own loud groans and gurgles to the mix. 



The sound of Madeline’s laughter at someone’s comment boomed down through her ample 

flesh as the chamber jiggled with her bodies mirthful response. However, Thomas was not having a 

very good time and didn’t have much to be amused about at the time. As the massive mares rather 

experienced digestive system was already starting to break down large parts of him, which made 

movement not only difficult but extremely painful. 

From the feel of it, or lack there of, his legs had already been reduced to spongy hunks of 

meat clinging to softening stumps of bone. Which was only a firm stomach convulsion away from 

being crushed into nothing more than mushy, digested pulp. But the worst part about it all, was that 

he was unable to shift enough to drown himself and end the pain that rose exponentially each 

moment. 

Madeline looked over at her niece with an inquiring look. “I’m sorry, dear, what was that?” 

“Have you seen Thomas? He was right here a moment ago,” Adeline asked with an 

appropriately worried expression. 

“I just saw him a little while ago,” Madeline replied honestly, “He can’t have gone too far. 

I’m sure he’ll turn up in a little while. Do humans know how to use the bathroom, perhaps he’s in 

there?” 

“Maybe,” Adeline said while trying to keep her eyes from darting knowingly toward her 

aunts stomach too much, “He knows I hate stopping too much for breaks on a long trip.” 

“Well, there you go,” Madeline said as her hand surreptitiously rubbed the imperceptible 

bump he still made under her shirt. “I’m sure he’ll be in the bathroom next time we see him.” 

There were still some very faint struggles from him, which she easily pushed aside whatever 

other feelings she had about it. To have a live human within her belly once more had been too much 

of a temptation to pass up. Despite how his loss might effect Adeline’s career. What was this one 

human worth anyway, there was another somewhere that could no doubt be just as useful. 

Thomas could hear some of the conversation and lifted his hairless head to try and better 

understand what was said. He was pretty sure Adeline wouldn’t be all that concerned, but if he could 

muster the strength to cry out and let her know where he was, it might create an interesting 

conversation for them. 



But all he could do was manage a feeble grunt as his strength failed him. Even his arms 

could no longer flail against the soft walls and they flopped down over his head. The skin of his 

hands having dissolved some time ago, making them useless stumps of flesh anyway. 

He longed for death at that point. The usual masochistic tinge of enjoyment he got out of 

the experience had passed and was replaced by the blinding agony of reality. The sooner he succumb 

to this MILF’y mare the better, it wasn’t as thought he still had a dick with which to enjoy it anyway. 

Her body twisted and shook as she walked, most likely participating in the search for him. 

Which she could have ended by simply patting her tummy with a belch. But it was probably far 

more amusing for her to keep up the ruse. However, the subtle action was just enough to have her 

stomach clench and finally decimate his legs into nutritious paste. And he began to sink further 

down into the acrid chyme that had recently digested them. 

The stomach clenched and made a sudden convulsion. Which further churned the frothing 

contents around him and submerged enough of him into the acrid slop to finally end his misery. The 

moment his head plunged under the slimy surface of the chunky stew around him, he inhaled as 

deeply as he could. 

The biting taste of bile and worse filled his mouth. The caustic fluid stung the soft tissue and 

was like liquid flame that surged down his trachea and into his lungs. The result of which was 

mercifully quick, but still horrifyingly painful. He had no time to choke, gag, or even give a 

sputtering cough. His lungs were eaten away almost immediately, and the massive hemorrhage of 

blood and digestive enzymes that followed was more than enough to quickly kill him. 

The loud, organic world around him faded away as the bright flash of death yet again 

enveloped him. 


