Our story begins with Revo, a mighty fierce dragon flying around in the skies above. He had mostly black scales but had yellow going down from his neck to his crotch, yellow wings and a lightning mark on his cheek. He also had long yellow horns and a little horn on the end of his nose. He was a greedy fierce dragon that should be feared and he was out hunting for a good meal. He landed in a suburban park, it was pretty empty besides one fat bellied donkey sitting down reading a book. He looked big enough for a good meal so the dragon wandered over to him. Most of the time fellow furries and scalies didn’t eat each other or fight or whatever in this world, but there would be the occasional one that would try to get away with it, they thought to highly of themselves. But this one didn’t know who he was messing with.
Nasty the chubby donkey lowered his book and watched as this dragon came towards him, he grabbed out a little vial from his pocket, laying the powder out into his hand. Then when the dragon got right up to him he blew the powder into his face. The dragon coughed and aged on it.

‘’What the hell was that!’’ Revo called out.

Suddenly his body started to shrink, he felt his bones aching, he roared out in terror and pain as he saw the donkey becoming larger but in fact he was just getting smaller.

‘’Instead of pepper spray I carry shrink powder, I think It’s a much better way to harm bad people, for one thing it takes a good day to wear off, but by then you will already be nothing but donkey manure.’’ Nasty said with a grin.

The dragon roared out loud, he was shrunken down to the size of a house rat, Nasty grabbing the dragon by his tail and lifting him up near his mouth. The dragon tried to breathe fire but was unable too.

‘’What is going on! Why can’t I breathe fire!’’

‘’Oh yeah, well it also stops nasty beasts like you doing any harm, let’s just put it that way, while on the other hand I can do all the harm I want.’’ Nasty said grinning, he sat himself back on the bench out in the park, still only him and the now tiny dragon.

‘’What are you going to do to me?’’ The dragon said slightly whimpering.

‘’Hehe well since you seemed like you were going to eat me, I’m going to do that to you. I’m going to put you into my slimy mouth, my hot breathe is going to wash over you as I lick all over your body with my thick, saliva covered tongue and then I’m going to swallow you, taking you down my throat into my belly, where you will rest until you turn into nothing but poop and I will gladly shit you out right here on the ground like the pathetic piece of waste you are.’’ Nasty said with a grin.
The dragon gasped and squirmed about trying to get free, flapping his wings quickly but it was too late. He was suddenly shoved right into the donkeys open mouth and he closed his maw. The dragon was squirming around on top of the dragons tongue, screaming out in horror as he felt the donkey press him against the roof of his mouth with his tongue, he opened up his mouth once again but he was stuck to the roof as the tongue slobbered over him. The warm breathe was spreading over his body. He dropped back down as the donkey moved his tongue back down, but he was just big enough that he couldn’t flap his wings and his claws were covered in saliva, he couldn’t grip anything. He tried to squirm out, managing to get half his body out as the donkey closed his lips around him. 
Nasty grinned a little and pushed the dragon back into his mouth with his finger.  This time he started to gulp, Revo could feel his body being forced to the back of his throat so any common food. He screamed out once more but was starting to go down into that slippery, slimy throat hole. He tried gripping the tongue but had no luck doing so, he was falling down into the donkey’s stomach.
The donkey had a little trouble getting him down since he wasn’t completely small, the size of a tasty rat. So he continued to gulp as his throat bulged out, eventually managing to swallow the dragon down into his belly.

He fell down into the darkness, landing into the stomach acid with a loud splat, he groaned but couldn’t see anything, the inside thick and disgusting, he could barely breathe and was coughing and squirming around, his wings were covered in saliva and stomach acid he couldn’t move at all. Nasty just sighed and laid himself out on the grass as he rubbed his belly.

‘’Think I’m just going to take a nice nap and once I’m awake you will become my shit, just a lump of manure to be pushed out, hope you enjoy your new form.’’
Nasty laid there, slowly falling asleep as the dragon tried moving around but he was to sticky and the air around him smelt so foul, he was going to pass out in no time. He could feel his scales burning, his wing flaps melting into nothing, he screamed out one last time before passing out.

Several hours later Nasty woke up and farted as he yawned, he grinned as he remembered what happened and he moved towards the bushes in case anyone did see him and sighed in relief. His tail hole opening up as he released hot, smelly shit on to the ground, a nice fat log coming out, all that was left of the dragon. He grunted as he squatted down and released another load of warm, mushy shit on top of it, burying the dragon remains in putrid, smelly shit.

‘’Ahh I’m sure this is a much better look for you, you look good as a big pile of donkey shit!’’ Nasty just laughed as he continued shitting, taking a nice dump and releasing what was left of the dragon.
