Yoshi Party
“Kris, please hurry uuuuup!” Asriel clenched his legs together, doubling over and jamming a paw between his crotch while he hammered on the bathroom door. “I really gotta goooo!”

While the room was festive, with streamers, colourful egg decorations and a “Happy Birthday, Asriel!” Banner on the wall, the occupants did not seem to be in a party mood.

Toriel was standing straight up and gripping the countertop as she clenched her cheeks together, her white, fluffy tail raised and quivering with anticipation. Asgore sat on an armchair, sweating as he focused on his breathing, pressing his body into the seat as hard as he could.

“Did something… Happen… With that… Cake…?” Asgore huffed and puffed.

“No!” Toriel snapped back, before groaning and gripping the countertop again. “I ooogh… I followed the recipe, urp precisely!”

Berdly was leaning against a wall with his tail-feathers raised and looked on the verge of tears.The next-door neighbour Noelle was sitting in a corner, rocking back and forth and clutching her stomach.

“I’m not gonna lose, I’m not…” Berdly seemed to be reciting some kind of mantra. “Big boys don’t poo their pants. They don’t… I’m not gonna poo my pants…”

Noelle just whimpered and shut her eyes, trying to settle the growing pressure in her belly.

The armless yellow lizard Monty was sitting knees bent just behind Asriel, his eyes wide and his mouth locked in a fixed, panicked grin. Susie, a purple dinosaur that nobody remembered inviting, was pushing her butt into a door frame grunting loudly with gritted teeth.

“Yo, Azzy, dude! It, uh, it really wants to come out!” He said, looking up at the goat frantically knocking on the bathroom door. “I, uh, don’t think I can hold it much longer!”

“GRAAAH!” The purple dinosaur was growling. “I’m NOT gonna FUCKING SHIT MYSELF!”

All of this was background noise to Asriel as he kept knocking on the bathroom door. Kris had been the first one to take a slice of cake, and the first one to rush to the bathroom when they’d all felt the urge. Of course they only had one toilet but still, Asriel was desperate enough to wonder if he could double up on the seat.

“Nooo…!” A sudden pressure wracked his belly and he lurched over. Despite his straining a rancid eggy fart burst from his rear, spreading a distinctive stink through the room. It was answered by a chorus of similarly malodorous bursts, accompanied by some yelps and groans.

He was just contemplating kicking the door down when he looked down at his feet. Instead of his fuzzy paws he saw a pair of big bright-red boots had appeared over the top of his feet.

“…The heck is- ACK!” He cried out as a feeling like intense pins and needles rushed through his feet. There was a numbness, like he couldn’t move his feet if he tried, then it was followed by a relentlessly escalating tingling, little electric sparks rushing up and down his sensitive foot paws.

He tried to hold himself back, but the combined pressure was too much. “hmf… snrk… pfft- BWAHAHAHAHAHAHA! HEEHEEHEE! HAHAHAHAHA!”

His burst of hysterical laughter drew the eyes of everyone in the room, just in time to distract them from the boots that were manifesting over each and every pair of feet. In Susie’s case her black boots shifted and warped into bright red, round shoes.

“Asriel, honey?” Toriel called out, or tried to. “What’s wro-ho-ho-ng- heeheehee…. HAHAA- AHAHAHAHAHA!” She burst into laughter, tears streaming down her cheeks as unceasing brushing stimulation came up through her paws.

Asgore laughed too, big, heaving, wheezing laughs that left him breathless while his paws felt like countless tongues were rubbing them. Berdly started giggling and chirping until he fell over, rolling on his back and tweeting while tickles ran up and down his bird feet. Noelle was giggling in the corner, her face locked in a rictus of tension while she felt as if fingers were stroking between her hooves. Monty was letting loose a hyena-like yelping, swaying this way and that, all the while feeling like his monster claws were being rubbed all over with soft feathers inside his boots. Susie guffawed as her own claws felt tiny little tendrils tickling her arches.

The whole room was filled with a terrible cacophony of irrepressible laughter. Not one of them wanted to laugh and not one of them could find a way to stop. Their whole bodies shook and trembled as thoughts shorted out, each of them struggling for breath between their frantic bursts of unwanted merriment.

Through it all Asriel could feel the terrible pressure building down beneath his tail. He was too late. Even if he could get into the bathroom right now he was too late. Something needed to come out and he was powerless to stop it.

Or so he thought. In actuality he felt something unbelievably girthy pushing up against his tail-hole. Even without the laughter it was knocking the breath out of him with how thick it was. It felt like he was carrying a basketball in his bowels. His eyes streamed and he laughed uproariously, feet relentlessly stimulated as he realised just how hard it was going to be to push it through. His tight, trembling tail-hole felt unequal to the task.

At the same time he felt a rubbery feeling spreading up from his boots. Some sort of green, squeaky material was spreading up over his fur, encasing it. As he helplessly laughed he tried to reach down and touch it. It was soft and sticky, and stuck to his fingers as he pulled them back. As he watched the green goop spread across his hand too, the green closing over his fingers, and rising up his arms. He wanted to panic, but the tickling from his boots intensified, leaving him doubling up with ear-splitting laughter, while his fingers were reformed into stubby green digits.

As the strange material spread up and over his backside he felt a curious elasticity, like he could bounce and, critically, stretch as much as he wanted. This was immediately put to the test as his stomach clenched with fresh urgency, the huge mass pushing itself through his system. He felt it arrive at this formerly-tight tail-hole and start spreading it apart.

“Ah-! AHAHAHA! AHNGH!” Asriel yelped and moaned as the girth stretched him wider than he’d thought possible. Whatever was inside felt wider than his torso and, as impossible as it was, his hole was stretching to fit it. There wasn’t even any pain, just pressure, urgency and expectation, combining with the devastating tingling in his feet to drive him to further hysterics, even as the goop started to rise up and over his head.

“Ah- Ah- Ah- Yosh- Yosh-…” His pants turned into animal squeaks as his asshole spread wide around something large, round and speckled with green polka dots. His eyes were hazy and unfocused, even as the goop flowed over them, granting him cartoonishly white round eyes. His muzzle extended into a round, green, boopable nose with a long tongue hanging out of his slack mouth. His fluffy tail had been replaced by a stubby green one, but it was flagged high as his hole pushed and stretched out further, the tip widening until it forced him to spread his legs and grunt to push through the widest point.

“YO-YOSHIIIIII!” He squealed gleefully as the egg popped out of him, clonking onto the floor. His hole gaped triumphantly in the open air before slowly closing up into a puffy, well-padded donut. The intense stretch and tingling from his body just melded together with the endless tickling from his boots, forming the endless buzzy tingling of his new normal. He felt excited, even aroused, though his crotch had been sealed up behind a thick, squeaky layer he could still feel the fun tingling behind it. A little touch there made him “yosh~” with delight.

He turned around, a little clumsily on his new boots and looked at the egg. It was larger than his torso, and radiated warmth into the room. The green dot pattern was very familiar. It was the exact same pattern on the eggs that decorated this room. The ones of his favourite character. The ones of him.

All around the room the laughter had devolved in grunts and the squeals of the yoshis. A pink yoshi was holding on to the work surface, legs spread wide as an egg pushed its way through their asshole. A red yoshi sat with their legs up on the arms of the armchair, leaning back and panting as their asshole gaped in the open air, a steaming red egg on the floor beneath them.

A cyan yoshi was laying on their back on the floor, still giggling as the tip of a speckled egg poked its way into the open air, spreading their puffy donut wide. An orange yoshi was sitting bemusedly in the corner, sitting on a huge egg as if not quite sure how it got there, eyes dazed and dizzy.

Next to Asriel green yoshi sat a yellow yoshi. Their face was warped in pleasure, chin resting on the ground while their butt stuck up in the air. While they watched, a yellow egg audibly popped out and rolled onto the ground, eliciting a delighted “yoshi~” From the blissed-out yellow creature.

Finally the purple dinosaur in the doorway had transformed into a real purple dinosaur. They were standing with their legs apart, panting as they stared down at a huge purple-spotted egg, still with strands of moisture connecting it to their still gaping asshole.

Within moments, there were triumphant “Yoshi!”s as the pink and cyan eggs were finally passed, both to the obvious glee of their carriers. All of them looked around the room, at the other yoshis, at the warm eggs and at themselves. Then they all started chattering at once.

“Yosh?” “Yosh!” “Yoshi!” Yosh yosh yoshi!” “Shi!”

The general discussion was silenced by a sound they had all been listening out for. The lock on the bathroom door opening. They all turned to look as the door swung inwards and a confused looking dark blue yoshi poked their head out. Peeking their head inside Asriel green yoshi could see an egg with dark blue spots resting on top of the toilet, too wide to drop through the seat.

They all looked at each other, then chanted a greeting as only they knew how.

“YOSHI!”
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A little later on the kitchen was bustling. Pink and Red were working hard, pouring batter into trays, bowls, pans and anything they could safely put in the oven. Purple and Orange were giggling together as they spread icing and decoration on the finished cakes. Purple preferred cool bat and fang designs, while Orange would put snowflakes, antlers and holly.

Meanwhile Cyan and Yellow were panting in the open living room face, stomachs bulging as they worked on the next batch of eggs. Green and Dark Blue were busy shovelling fruits into their mouth, holding them up so that the long tongues could easily lap them up and gobble the juicy sweetness. In between mouthfuls Green would stroke Yellow’s belly and Dark Blue would rub Cyan’s, both of their hands wandering down and stroking that fun space between their legs. They wiggled appreciatively as the fun tingles helped the eggs come along quicker.

Then, with a triumphant “Bom!” A pair of eggs popped out of the two well-nourished yoshis, leaving them limp and panting as pleasure racked their over-stimulated bodies. After a brief pat on the nose Green and Dark Blue picked up their respective eggs, still warm and steaming, and brought them over to the kitchen. Pink and Red picked them up and carefully cracked them open, letting the yolks spill out into a huge bowl, after which pink started pouring in milk and flour to make the next batch of batter.

Green and Dark Blue went back to the living room, where Yellow and Cyan were standing in front of the fruit filled tubs. The message was clear: it was time to swap. Green obediently took position in front of Yellow while Dark Blue stood before Cyan, the next moment a melon was tossed up for Green while a big bunch of grapes landed in Dark Blue’s maw.

They both chewed away, enjoying the juicy sweetness that filled their mouth as they felt the fresh eggs start to grow inside their tummy. The wandering paws of Yellow and Cyan reached down to those fun spots and made Green and Dark Blue quiver with pleasure.It was so much fun being a yoshi! Eat, lay and feel good~

The cakes would help everyone understand how great being a yoshi was. Before long each of them would have many new friends to play with!

As Green felt the tingling rising up through his feet, the joyous pressure of the egg already forming a bulge in his belly, and the loving touch of Yellow, he absolutely couldn’t wait~

Everyone should get the chance to taste this pleasure.

“Yoshi~”

