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Chapter 3

It had been two weeks since the new guy had shown up. Even though Syntik didn't mind at first, seeing the recruit get so much time as his husband's plaything made him a bit jealous. They were both fairly dominant types, so they relied on the ongoing supply of shrunken outlaws to fill that particular need. It had always satisfied him, seeing the unwilling getting brought down as mere sustenance or toys. He thought it satisfied Tyleb as well, but it seems he preferred a willing pet. He had offered to share his toy with him, but Syn had shied away, saying he was too busy or uninterested. The little engineer didn't like the idea of sharing, and today was his chance to get his lover back, all to himself.

It had been almost half an hour since he'd shrunk the little human, sat on him and forced him to feed his new master. “No,” The olive green Asura's thought corrected, “his new god”. The thought filled him with even more lust. His tiny acolyte was no more than a lump beneath his foreskin. He could feel the human's tiny tongue press against him from time to time. He would stroke himself when he did, teasing the little form, pushing it in some new position, never leaving it a chance to rest. After a while, he could almost forget he was there. The devious imp was ready to burst, and he had the perfect idea of how to end this. He leaned backwards on his bed, lifting his crotch towards his face until he could slip his cock inside his own mouth. It only took a few seconds before he felt the rookie fall off, at which point he finally released the pressure that had been building inside his loins. He felt his warm, salty seed quickly flush away the small human into the open pit of his throat. He swallowed, almost lazily, before letting his legs fall back on the mattress. Syntik layed there, focusing on the lump that was sliding down inside his chest. He could feel his stomach react as the load arrived at it's final destination. With both of his hands on his chest, the imp started to massage his belly. His stomach grumbled, sloshing around it's new content with the old. The living snacks he had beforehand would still wriggle from time to time. Maybe this would get them moving again.
_______________

Your back collides with the soft ground inside the hot chamber. The sphincter you just passed through is shooting large spurts of semen down on you as the rest of the load Syn is swallowing makes it's way down. You try to move out from the seemingly endless waterfall of cum but your fleshy prison trashes vigorously around. Panic overwhelms you as your survival instincts kick in.  The walls are constantly expanding and retracting as you feel a large squeeze suddenly push you into a pocket of hot and rancid air.

There's no point in trying to move, all you can do is let this writhing pit of hot flesh push you around. The light that emanates from the platinum brace gives you a faint glimpse of your twisting cage, as well as the other morsels you share it with. You can hear some of them sobbing. Others are pushed silently around by the stomach's active muscles, probably passed out from sheer shock. You notice two of them tuck away in a large fold. Their faint moans are barely audible as they try to make the most of the time they have left. The stomach gurgles loudly from all this fresh food squirming inside of it. The space is surprisingly small, especially with more than half a dozen living snacks trashing inside. You might have been amazed at the sight if you weren't terrified out of your mind. The stomach walls glistened as they twisted and rolled around like a mass of excited eels. Every shifting fold of flesh was made of smaller ones, squeezing and enveloping anyone who would get trapped inside them. Every time the Asura's stomach constricted onto itself, thick strands of gunk stretch across the space as it relaxes again. The shock of Syntik's betrayal had temporarily snapped you out of your lust, but despite all this, your cock is still twitching wildly.

“BURAAAAP” The giant rascal's burp roars inside your head. The large sphincter above you opens wide as the pulsating red walls kick in hard. Your body slams into the pooled up cum and digestive goop, along all the other Asura's that got gobbled up with you. Inside this chaos you feel their bodies slide against yours.

“They're much larger than me...” Probably twice your size, you realize. Syn must have shrunken you even more than them. You feel a pair of hands wrap around your waist from behind, pulling you against their owner's chest.

“I've seen your face before, human.” The Asura whispers in your ear. “You're the one who sent us down here.” Your heart skips a beat as he squeezes you harder. You can't see his face but you feel his large cock twitching eagerly against your thighs. “You got what you deserved after all. Still, your last moments are going to be mine.” Pushing down on you, he effortlessly slips his cock between your cheeks. Your anus had loosened from all this heat and musk. It wraps around his member as he pushes deeper in, greedily swallowing the goblin's dick. The large head of his member is pressing against your prostate while the hot slick wall of Syn's stomach relentlessly ripples and push against your front. The large imp starts to thrust back in forth, ramming the sensitive spot while holding you tight inside his muscular arms.

The folds squeeze hard, sending the both of you tumbling in the mass of bodies below.
It only takes a minute before you feel him suddenly tense, thrusting his large dick one last time against your prostate, filling your ass with his seed. At the same time, a massive gurgle resonates and the walls constrict hard. The warm gooey folds tighten around your dick as you both ejaculate in unison. Both of you stay still for a few minutes as the shifting pit of flesh tirelessly works it's way around your bodies.

“What is this?” He grabs your left arm, pulling the platinum bracelet closer to his face.  “How did you get your hands on this” He tries to pull it off but his hands slip off all the thick gunk covering the both of you. Panicked, he's using both his hands now, trying desperately to slide it off your wrist.

“BUUUURP”. Another gurgling roar erupts, sending your writhing prison into a frenzy. You hear the Asura behind you scream as he gets pulled away while your small frame gets pushed into the slimy ball of undigested food.
________________

Syn release a loud burp while giving his stomach a few good pats. He lays there for a few minutes, resting his hand against his belly, trying to feel the rookie trash around with all the others. Flicking one finger on his bracelet, the olive green Asura takes a look at the incoming new data. “Vitals are still stable, and ohhh...” Syntik can't help but smirk as he see's a sudden spike in his little test subject's mood. “Looks like we both had our fun, little slave.” The rookie probably couldn't hear him at this point, but no matter, teasing him had been unexpectedly satisfying. The imp swipes a finger across a red holographic cube, prompting it's user with an ominous red message.

“Are you sure you want to activate protocol theta?”

Syn releases a long sigh before acquiescing, swiping one last time over the hologram. Grabbing his stomach with both hands, he could  feel his bowels getting more agitated by the second.
________________

Something is changing. You had gotten used to the constant background noise of gurgles in your ears. They become louder and more frequent. The walls are pushing hard, so hard you think about passing out in this unbearable heat.

“I hope you're all proud of yourselves. Your guys will make nice cushions once you're all just a layer of fat on my ass.” The entire room started jiggling up and down as soon as he finishes taunting his unwilling audience. The titanic goblin was giggling, sending the contents of his stomach sloshing around wildly.

As your body slams between two sagging folds of hot flesh, you manage to hold into place. The writhing walls violently trash around the new morsel in an attempt to break you down. It's increasingly hard to breathe. You can feel the sinewy texture below the layer of acidic gunk pouring out of the walls. Syntik wasn't kidding, he really was going to make you part of that nice olive ass of his. Those that still have enough strength start screaming as the giant imp's stomach begins to work in earnest. Your body is suddenly dislodged from the stomach's hot fold by a massive wave, sending your body diving down the bowl of wriggling food. You glide past the other bodies , everyone still lubricated by the load of cum and drool. All this gunk acts as a protective layer against the newly released acid, you realize, buying you some time. You can't tell how long you've spent inside this hot pit. The Asura's stomach contracts relentlessly as your puny form sinks deeper towards the bottom. You don't feel any pain, only the sensation of your body getting massaged as the pressure pummels you harder and harder. Your mind slowly fades out of consciousness, accompanied by an odd tingling around your wrist.
________________

Syntik yawned as he stroked his belly for the last time. He had misjudged the rookie after all. How could he have ever felt threatened by a puny toy?  He felt a bit foolish in the end. He swiped once more on the holographic screen around his wrist. “This should do it.” He muttered. The olive Asura's eye closed as he slowly dozed off in the afternoon heat. The new guy passed the test after all.
To be continued...
