Pepper Prepared
It had been such a thrill to explore the castle together with the others. When Sel proposed to visit it as a group of friends, she was hesitant at first, but once they went inside it got quite exciting. Until Talharim got missing. And now there was this video in the group chat that frightened her to the core.

It felt like the owl was directly staring into her soul when she said “Eeny, meeny, miny…” and a few minutes later she heard a “You!” from behind her.

Screaming and thrashing, she tried to escape the deathly talons, but she was lifted from the ground. “Sel! Help me!” she cried as she was carried away.

With silent flaps of her wings, the White Lady flew through the narrow corridors.

“Please, let me go!” Pepper whined. “I haven’t done anything wrong!”

She didn’t expect the owl to answer and indeed, she didn’t. Yet she got a reply. “Pepper, is that you?” she heard a muffled voice.

“M-Mafuta?” Pepper answered.

“Yes, it’s me! Are you as excited as I am? We are going to be turned into owl poop! Can you believe it?” her friend sounded really enthusiastic about it.

Pepper tried to look up, but her view was almost completely covered by the full brown diaper the owl wore. Full with the remains of another of her friends. Yes, she could believe it. But that didn’t cause her joy. “Mafuta, what happened to you?” Pepper nervously asked.

“She caught me trespassing. We’re all trespassers in this castle. And this is our punishment. We are getting eaten, digested and dumped into a single pamp. Tal is already completely in there. Man, I can’t wait to see what I will look like as a pile of mush!” she gushed.

“But you won’t be able to see it! You will be dead by then!” Pepper exclaimed.

“Stop ruining the experience for her!” Pepper got hissed at by her captor, and she winced at the sudden change of tone.

“Yeah, don’t ruin my fun!” Mafuta scolded her. “It was just meant metaphorically!”

“That doesn’t even make any- OUCH!” Pepper screamed as the sharp talons trenched into her shoulders.

Mafuta continued. “I really want to get churned up and then be pushed out of her ass and join Tal in his new home. I imagine it will be like embracing him, my new form coating his own.”

The owl snickered. “Keep talking, little morsel.”

“And I can’t wait for Pepper to join me in here. We could have some fun before we’re both getting reduced to mush.” Mafuta kept fantasizing.

“What the hell are you even talking about?” Pepper shook her head, causing the smelly contents of the diaper above her to shift a little.

“And when we are both digested and shat out, Sincera will devour Sel as well. And once he is digested, all four of us will be united in her majestic diaper. Tightly-packed together and without any clothes left on our new muddy forms. And when Sincera shifts us around, we’re going to be blended into a single giant mess. I bet it will feel like an intense orgy!” Mafuta’s fantasy came to a close.

“Oh, please shut up.” Pepper almost threw up from the thought.

“No, go on.” Sincera smiled. “This turns me on. It’s a shame that I can’t keep you around forever. So keep on talking as long as you still can.”

“I… don’t really know what else to say.” Mafuta replied. “I’m just glad that such a beautiful predator like you will be the one to end my life. I’m a mouse and you are an owl. It’s... natural. And yet so wonderful.”

The White Lady just snickered and then opened her talons. Pepper plopped to the ground and Sincera landed next to her. Moonlight illuminated the room through a single window. Pepper instantly knew where she was. This was the tower.

“I think devouring you without hypnotizing you first will be fun. I love it when they struggle…” Sincera turned her head to Pepper and opened her beak, so Pepper was staring into her gullet that was coming closer, ready to devour her, and it seemed that her beak was growing in size to fit Pepper into it completely, to swallow her whole like she did with-

“This one belongs to me!” a voice interrupted the White Lady.

Almost instantly, her neck and beak returned to their normal size, and she turned her head around to the voice. Pepper also tried to spot the source of the voice, but they were alone in the tower. 

“Oh, come on…” Sincera grumbled. “I was looking forward to my four-course mice-meal so much!”

“You haven’t fed me in months!” the voice answered. “Remember that I am the one who gave you your powers. I can easily take them away from you again!”

“Fine… take her.” Sincera said while stepping on Pepper’s tail to prevent her from running away like she was attempting to right now. Pepper squeaked as she was pulled by her tail.

“Oh, who’s that?” Mafuta asked, and it was visible that she pressed her ear against Sincera’s stomach walls.

“Someone who doesn’t want you and Pepper getting reunited in my belly…” Sincera murmured. She used her wing to push Pepper towards the source of the voice.

“That’s not true. You can have her in a few minutes.” the voice answered, and now Pepper saw where it was coming from. A dusty mirror in front of her, which was showing her reflection.

At first glance, the mirror was just that. A dusty old mirror. Pepper blinked in confusion, and her reflection did the same. Then it slowly began to move on its own, it blinked even though Pepper didn’t.

And then a hand, Pepper’s hand, began to emerge from the cold glass of the mirror. Then the other. Pepper’s reflection came out of the mirror while keeping her eyes locked with her living counterpart. She was frozen in place, fascinated by the sight. Suddenly, Pepper’s face got touched by her reflection. Its hands were cold, like the glass they came from. The hands caressed the back of her head, before they pulled her closer until Pepper’s lips touched the glass and kissed her reflection.

“What is happening?” Mafuta asked with noticeable excitement in her voice.

Sincera patted her belly while watching the reflection’s hands getting pulled back into the glass. “The mirror is extracting her soul.”

The kiss had left Pepper with an empty feeling. She stared at her reflection that was smiling back at her. “Oh my… what spicy little memories do we have here?” she heard her reflection saying in a different voice that sounded strangely familiar. It took her a moment to realize it was her own. “What a naughty slut you are…” the mirror image shook its head and the scenery in the mirror changed.

Pepper was forced to watch a memory that she had kept a secret for so long.

Squeals of joy echoed through the tower as she looked at her past-self, who was getting a rough fucking by Talharim. He held her head down with one hand, while her butt was raised and the thumb of his other hand was buried inside her asshole. It seemed like he was giving her the ride of her life, ramming his cock deep into her snatch that was dripping wet with excitement.

“Oh yes, harder!” Pepper heard herself screaming and watched Talharim thrusting even deeper. “Ahh!” she moaned. “You are so much better than Sel! His little cock is nothing compared to yours!”

Did she really say that? Pepper wasn’t sure anymore. This was her memory, but now that she watched it, it felt clouded. Like it was taken from her. Normally she would have felt shame and embarrassment, and she would have screamed at the mirror to make it stop. But right now, she couldn’t care less about the scene that was shown to her.

With wet slapping sounds, Talharim continued to fuck her until he came inside her and filled her pussy to the brim, until cum was dripping out of it. Pepper remembered. He didn’t even use a condom. Then she heard a gasp that came from the door of her bedroom and when the past-self turned her head, Pepper could see Mafuta standing in the door frame, one hand covering her mouth, the other one pointing the camera of her phone at them.

The scene changed again.

“Please don’t tell him! It would break his heart!” Pepper’s past-self talked at Mafuta. “And please delete those pictures you took!”

“Okay, okay!” Mafuta nodded and showed Pepper the screen. “See? All deleted.”

“And not a word to him! Promise me!” Pepper insisted.

“Of course not. But you are owing me!" Mafuta smiled and Pepper sighed.

“Oh, I remember that!” the real Mafuta exclaimed. “That was a few months ago. I caught Pepper cheating with Tal. But I kept my promise, I have not told anyone about it!”

Pepper’s reflection stepped out of the mirror again, but this time fully. “All your sorrows and secrets will be safe with me.” it said to Pepper, who was still sitting motionless in front of the mirror. “What do you say? You seem to love big, juicy cocks. I can give you as many as you want and more.”

Pepper slowly nodded. That sounded better than being eaten alive.

The reflection lifted Pepper’s head and pressed its lips on hers once more. A sudden jolt went through Pepper’s body as her soul was completely stolen from her. And when the reflection stepped back into the mirror, she was watching her own body staring at her with misty eyes.

Pepper blinked and the surrounding scenery changed. She knew she was in the mirror now, and the mirror kept its promise. Suddenly, her nose was buried in a scaly crotch as her throat was filled with a fleshy cock. Both of her hands were occupied with jerking off two other dudes, while her pussy and ass were being filled as well. Her belly was already swollen with cum, and she was so surprised by the sudden intrusion in all of her holes that she tried to pull her head back from the lizard’s crotch. But the lizard firmly held her head in position. Pepper wanted to protest, but she wasn’t able to with her mouth full of cock.

The mirror had tricked her. And now she was getting raped by more dicks than she could ever handle. Whenever they were done with her, the scene changed again, only for her to be in another miserable situation, worse than the last, that she couldn’t escape from. She was promised heaven and given hell. And after the fifth scene change, she lost all strength to fight back and just tried to endure the painful procedure for seemingly all eternity.

Sincera looked at Pepper’s soulless body. It was slowly breathing. “You’ve turned her into a vegetable…” she grumbled.

“You know that I demand a soul every once in a while for me to sustain your powers. That was our deal.” the mirror answered.

“I know. And I’m thankful for your powers. I just hate it, when they don’t even attempt to struggle. What’s the point in swallowing her whole now?.” she sighed.

“I can struggle if that makes you feel better.” Mafuta suggested.

“Aww, you are such a sweetie.” Sincera patted her belly in delight. “That would make me very happy. Maybe you can cry and beg me to let you out as well?”

Mafuta began to take her role as prey seriously and started to wail. “Nooo, please let me out! Don’t digest me!” she struggled inside of Sincera’s belly, while the owl spread her wings and took off again, grabbing Pepper with her sharp talons once more and flew down the stairs of her tower.

“But you are nothing but my meal.” Sincera chuckled while rushing down the stairs.

“No, I don’t want to be turned into mush and bones and pellets!” Mafuta whined and thrashed.

Sincera really had to concentrate to not lose her balance, and she began to laugh. “Do I look like an ordinary owl to you? I’m a majestic creature. I don’t cast pellets, I think that’s gross. The only things I cast are spells on prey like you. And for the bones part, I don’t like how spiky they feel once they are covering my butt. No, I’m reducing you to nothing but doughy mush that feels divine to stay in. And if you don’t want to be digested, then why are you such a tasty morsel?”

Mafuta didn’t know how to answer this. She knew that Sincera was right. After all, that’s why she was in her belly. “I… I don’t know.” she sighed, and her thrashing got weaker.

Sincera sighed and shook her head while she kept flying towards her destination. “It’s really not as fun when their struggling isn’t real…”

~

Pepper was dropped onto the ground once more. If she still had her emotions, she would have yelped in pain. But her senses were dulled. There was no need to cry. There was no need to run away. There was nothing to worry about. In fact, she didn’t even know how to worry anymore. The only thing she was able to, was to breathe, as this was a basic function of her body. Her body was completely intact. A doctor wouldn’t have found a single thing wrong with it. The only strange symptom she showed was how apathetic she was.

Sincera used her sharp talons and beak to rip Pepper’s clothes from her body. Then she lifted the naked mouse and placed her on a large countertop.

Pepper spotted huge butchering knives. A trace of a smile formed on her face. She had wondered if there were any skeletons in the kitchen. Apparently there weren’t. And judging by the conversation that Mafuta and the owl had, there wouldn’t be a skeleton left of her as well.

“My dear, do you want to play with your friend a little, before I digest both of you?” Pepper heard the owl asking. She was talking to Mafuta again.

“Of course!” she answered immediately.

“Good.” Sincera smiled, while one of the huge knives was floating towards her. “You were lovely entertainment and I think you have earned yourself a reward. How about her giving you head?”

“I thought, you won’t swallow her whole?” Mafuta asked with excitement.

“I won’t.” the owl grinned, and the knife made an audible Chop when it cut Pepper’s head clean off in one single motion.

Pepper blinked with surprise. Her head was still breathing, even though the air didn’t make it to its destination anymore. It escaped her throat with a slight whistle.

Blood was spilling out from her neck and Sincera grabbed a bowl to catch it. Then Pepper’s head was lifted magically like the knife that beheaded her. She watched the knife floating above her twitching body for a moment, before it cut her left hand off.

Suddenly, she felt Sincera’s tongue circling over her open throat, before her beak slowly closed around her head. The last thing Pepper saw was how the floating knife sliced and diced her fingers. And then her head was gulped down. She fell into the owl’s stomach, where Mafuta already waited for her to arrive with open legs.

“Finally, you are here with me!” she squealed with excitement and immediately started to push Pepper’s nose into the wet fabric of her briefs. It didn’t concern her that it was just Pepper’s head, she was way too deep into her trance to notice.

Sincera knew that there was still a last mouse roaming her castle, but being magical had its benefits. Locking all the exits was the first thing she did, whenever someone entered her castle. The last mouse wouldn’t escape her. But first, she wanted to dine like the mad king Vargo II did long ago, when he hunted his dinner himself. In a way, she was like him. Influenced by the magical mirror. But unlike him, she had a real deal with it that gave her powers and she was no megalomaniac who hunted in the public. She only took care of prey that entered her castle despite all the warnings. And today there was mouse stew on the menu.

Sincera listened to the muffled squeals of joy, while she filled a large cauldron with water and lit a fire to make it boil. The knife was still doing its work, slicing the rest of Pepper’s body up, and she began to hum a little melody. Using her magic to do the kitchen work, she began to casually knead the mushy-packed back of her diaper with her wings, while she ground the padded front of her crotch against the edge of the countertop. She was a lady, but that didn’t mean she wasn’t allowed to enjoy herself. And as she listened to the sounds of the hypnotized mouse inside her stomach pleasuring herself with the severed head of her best friend, she used her mushy padding in combination with the kitchen furniture to pleasure herself as well.

Her humming quickly turned to uncontained moaning, as she humped the countertop. It had been a while since she had felt so horny. Normally, she just enjoyed the feeling of a full belly and an even fuller diaper, with her magic shaping the consistency of her poop in the exact way she liked it and keeping the mess inside the diaper fresh and warm for a few days or even weeks until it got too heavy with her loads and threatened to burst. But today, after quick-digesting the first mouse and having to change her plans for the third, she needed some relief. And maybe the sounds of Mafuta inside of her turned her on a bit too much. She listened to those cute, muffled moans, while grinding her pussy against the already soaked and mushy fabric and spreading the messy remains of Talharim around, until they coated her wet slit and made it even more slick. Sincera’s moans got louder with every time she humped the countertop.

Mafuta was already done pleasuring herself with Pepper’s head and was bathing in the afterglow of her orgasm, when Sincera reached a well-deserved climax herself. With a high-pitched and very unladylike scream, she soaked the diaper with her juices. Her body was shaking so much from the pleasure overload that she lost her balance and stumbled backwards, before she fell on her padded butt with an audible Squelch.

She needed a moment to gather herself. Patting her belly, she slowly stood up again. “Now that was quite fun. I hope, you enjoyed it as well, little morsel.”

“Oh, I really did!” Mafuta answered.

“Great. Because soon, the rest of your friend will follow her head, and then I will digest both of you together.” the White Lady smiled.

“And I can’t wait to coat your butt as a smelly load!” the mouse replied excitedly.

Sincera just snickered and resumed her humming.

The water in the cauldron was already boiling wildly, when Sincera emptied the bowl with Pepper’s blood into it, and after that she added her diced flesh.

Suddenly a creaking sound made Sincera stop her humming and she turned her head around. The kitchen’s door was slowly opened, and the last mouse stared at her. She smiled. This night was getting better and better.

In exchange for magic

It demands a soul

The observer’s fate so tragic

And the mirror in control

Her wishes twisted against her will

In the looking glass, Pepper is trapped

Now her body is lying still

For all eternity to be kept

But the mouse inside the owl

Can’t wait to be turned into poo

She hopes for her stomach to growl

While her best friend ends as stew

And now Sel has found the kitchen, will he escape his death?

Or will he end like the others, soon to take his final breath?
