Zune Commission

All parts in PINK are spoken by Pidge. All parts in
BLUE are thought by Pidge. All parts in GREEN are
sfx or audio edits.

Audio comes from Zune’s perspective. Pidge is sitting alone
playing games in her room, talking to friends online about
gaming stuff.

“No dude, I told you that you need to get divine ruin. The fucker
is just gunna keep out-healing you if you don’t get anti heal!”

Zune walked towards Pidge’s room, hearing her muffled voice
through her door. After a moment, he opened it and walked
inside to see her playing video games with people online.

“See!? I told you! Man...why do you never liste- ***sniff sniff***
Ugh! What are you doing in here?! Man, I told you not to come
into my room without at least showering first! Sheesh you reek!
Like, seriously, do you have to be covered in sweat all day
everyday? You know they make soap for people like y- WOAH!!”

After a bit of taunting and shouting at Zune, they decide they’ve
had enough and grab the back of Pidge’s chair, sending her and
the chair tumbling to the floor. Pidge groaned from the pain
before looking up at Zune and yelling at him...only to see him
taking his pants off.

“Owww...What the fuck was that - WOAH NOW!!! P-PUT YOUR
PANTS BACK ON!! I REALLY don’t need to see your dick and ass



right now! God you’re so fucking g-gross! Wh-what the hell are
you doing? Sweatrag?! H-Hah ok, now I know you’re joking. S-
Seriously, put your clothes back on and get out of my r-
MMPPHH!!!”

Zune is now sitting ass first on Pidge’s face, muffling her
screaming mouth. She’s struggling as much as possible to get out
from under him, but she’s too small and weak compared to the
sweaty Yeen. His asshole is directly over her muzzle, grinding
from snout to lips over and over and over again.

“A-Are you fucking kidding me...?? He just sat on my face!! G-God
it smells disgusting! A-At least he’s not extremely dirty down
here, but c-come one!! The fuck did I do to deserve this??? Shit
he keeps going, all his weight is on my damn skull! If he keeps
this up I feel like I might break...Not to mention his fucking
assholes flesh keeps getting stuck on my lips like it’s trying to
pry my maw open! U-Ugh god I’'m getting covered in his fucking
sweat! It’s going to take WEEKS to wash this stuff off!”

Zune continues his grinding spree with Pidge complaining and
groaning the entire time. Soon his sweaty assholes flesh is
getting caught more and more on her lips, and with the force of
his grinding her mouth is beginning to get pried open, forcing
her to actively have to taste his ass.

“N-No no no stop stop stop!!! M-My jaw is getting tired from
staying clamped for so long, if you keep going like this you’re
gunna-“ Pidge was smacking and hitting at Zune’s ass and thighs
to get him off of her, but it was too late. Soon her screams
became louder as her maw is pried open, forcing her tongue to
come in contact with his asshole, taint, sack, and basically



anything else rolling across her mouth.

“U-Ugh it taste horrible!! H-his asshole is practically forcing
itself on my tongue, and his damn taint and sack move in for
sloppy seconds after each grind! It was bad enough that I
couldn’t breath, b-but come on!!! F-Fuck I can feel him going
harder...I-I swear to god if he’s getting off on this, I'm gunna
fucking kill him!”

Zune was getting too into grinding on a wet spot that wasn’t just
covered in his own sweat, so much so that he started to pop a
hard on. Lucky for Pidge she’d be getting her first breath of fresh
air in a while soon, unlucky for her though...it wouldn’t really
last that long.

“G-God does this ever end?? I can feel his damn taint and sack
flexing every time he rubs it across my tongue, and his fucking
asshole! God it’s like the size of my fucking face alone!”

Fortunately for Pidge, she was about to get the first bit of fresh
air in a while. A wet schlorping sound followed by long, panted
breaths and coughing came from her maw as he raised himself
off of her.
Unfortunately for her, her break isn’t going to last long, seeing as
Zune is lining up his massive cock with her gasping, gaping
maw...

“A-AH FUCK!!! W-What the hell was that for!!! A-A-Are you
trying to M-Mmpgh?! MGHNGGHHHGFFFFGHH!!!”

Her voice was cut short as the length started pushing into her,
forcing her to slurp and suck on his disgusting, musky length.



Once again, she was plunged back into not being able to breath,
or see much of anything besides his lower half.

“F-FUCKING HELL!? H-He’s too big!!! H-He’s stretching my jaw
so much that I couldn’t even fight back by biting his cock off if I
wanted to! Wh-what the hell is wrong with this dude?!”

Soon, Zune would bottom out inside of Pidge’s maw, his cock
bulging out her throat and part of her chest. The head of his dick
was practically aiming directly at her stomach, and the only
sounds coming from Pidge at this point were her gagged, slurred
gorgles as she choked and coughed on that cock

“G-God dammit, I can’t breath! A-And now I can’t fucking see, his
stupid, sweaty sack is covering my fucking eyes! Y-You piece of
shit, when I get out of here I’'m gunna fucking kill you! J-Just pull
it out already and let me up, Y-Yea that’s right...Pull it out”

Zune was pulling out a bit, but he wasn’t pulling out completely.
He got back out to the point where only the head of his cock was
left sitting inside of Pidge’s gaping maw before Pidge’s head was
rocked by the feeling of that cock slamming straight back down
her throat, forcing saliva everywhere and a wet, choked gag to
erupt from the poor cat. His sack also slapped against her snout
and forehead, forcing her to be blinded again. After this, he
began rhythmically thrusting, forcing the worst gags out of
Pidge’s maw as she tried to cope with the stress he was giving
her.

“F-Fuck I’'m gunna vomit. Wh-what, is he trying to kill me or
something? God I can’t breath! I can’t tell if my vision is getting
blurry because I'm about to pass out or if the sweat sticking to



my face from his sack is making my eyes hazy! Ugh I can’t
breath...I c-can’t breath...I can’t....”

The sounds Pidge was hearing would fade to nothing as she let
out an unconscious throw for her last gagged breath. It was
silent for her for a bit in her head, until what sounded like a
waterfall flooded her ears, bringing her back to sanity as she

screamed and gagged over that now gushing cock pointed
directly into her guts.

“Y-You’re kidding!! How long was I out?! H-He fucking used me
like a fleshlight long enough to be able to fucking shoot a load?!
G-God dammit I can feel his disgusting sack clenching his cum
through his shaft. His cock is throbbing like crazy right now! U-
Ugh and my stomach...C-C’mon dude you’re about to make me
fucking explode!! I-I can already feel it pushing up my tits, you’re
fucking cumming too much!! S-Stop please!!!”

The sound of that viscous seed would be heard through Pidge’s
guts, her abdomen muffling the sound of a torrent of intermittent
splashes, before it became intermittent bubbling to signify the
cum filling her to maximum capacity and a whole lot more. Pidge
would be screaming around that cock, her coughs and gags only
getting drowned out by the splashes of cum hitting the floor as
they gushed out the sides of her mouth. Eventually, Zune would
finally finish his assault before letting the poor feline rest...

...Just long enough for him to reach down to her neck and pick
her up. Pidge was still a bit dazed at this point, but soon she
found herself getting pressed against something else that wasn’t
a cock, or an asshole. Pidge was weakly struggling against him,



but soon...

She was pressed directly against his disgusting, sweaty pits due
to an arm around her neck.

“Ch-Christ does this guy take a break?! C-C’mon...haven’t I been

through enough?! His pits smell like a fucking gym locker room,

and with how tight he’s holding me I just feel so sick. U-Ugh it’s
almost worse than his ass...I-I think I might...”

She said, as if she knew what was
coming, before Zune squeezed hard and forced her to erupt with
splatter after splatter of acrid spunk out of her maw. “H-he really
just squeezed his cum out of my stomach! I-I’'m shooting out like
a damn fountain...Wh-What a fucking freak...!! U-ugh and there’s
still so much left...I-I can’t breath while he does this...L-Let me

...Maybe he was done



with his torment now...?

...Nah, he was just getting ready to sit on her face again, and
Pidge wasn’t going to like what came next after he slammed his
ass back down onto her...

“F-Fuck...BRUOORP...y-you...” A cum bubble would pop at the
end of Pidge’s burp as she continued to groan. Every little
movement she made would let out a slosh from the bloated
confines of her stomach. After a couple seconds, a wet schlorp
would be heard as Pidge’s complaints became muffled. Her
struggling was much weaker now after losing all her strength
before, so taking her head into the Yeen’s asshole was pretty
easy.

“Sh-Shit, is he really...W-What am I now, some kind of bloated
dildo??? God it stinks worse inside than outside! I’m too tired to
fight back...H-He’ll let me out in the end...right??”

Unlucky for her, Zune had already had his fill of pleasure, so her
sliding inside of him was just an a bonus. After a bit of time,
Some shifting can be heard as Pidge’s body is raised up a bit.

With another loud SCHLUK her shoulers were shoved inside of
Zune’s ass, as well as her small breasts. Pidge was shouting at

Zune inside of him, though she was out of breath and weak. Her

shouts were also muffled to the point of being almost incoherent.

“S-Seriously dude, this isn’t a game anymore! Y-Your asshole
smells like a fucking sewer! J-Just let me out and we can forget
this ever happened, it’s not like you can fit my bloated stomach

inside! Y-You came too much dumba-AH-ABRGLLL!!!”



Another slurp could be heard as Zune’s asshole spread over
Pidge’s bloated stomach. The action forced cum to spew and
splatter out of her own ass and onto the ground, while also
causing her to vomit some of it up inside of Zune’s bowels. Once
her stomach was inside of him, Pidge could feel her body raise up
as Zune made his way over to her chair and set it up, her ass and
legs dangling behind him the whole time before he pressed her
feet against the chair and sat down. A loud, muffled shout could
be heard inside of him as the rest of Pidge was forced fully up
into his ass, leaving nothing left outside.

“H-He didn’t...H-He stood up with me like that and fucking
slammed me down inside of him?!?! What the hell is wrong with
him!! G-God it’s so tight I can’t even talk now, and I can’t even
feel the outside on my feet anymore...g-god dammit I'm sliding
into his stomach! This disgusting piece of shit actually ate me!!”

An audible, low belch could be heard before a loud patting of his
stomach came after. With his stomach full, it began it’s work to
try and digest it’s meal. The muffled groaning could be heard as
time went on, Pidge’s screams and complaints getting softer and
few and far in between. “F-Fuck I can’t breath...He seriously...ate
me...I’m gunna be nothing but a fat piece of shit for him now...

God this is so disgusting...Ugh...I can’t even move anymore

..... Let
me out, please...?

................. ” After a bit, the only
thing that could be heard was the tapping of Pidge’s keyboard,

and the movement and clicking of her mouse as Zune made use of
his new setup while his stomach groaned happily with it’s meal,
forcing it back through the way it came in.

BRUUUOOOOORRRPPP!!!



