Warning: The following chapter contains heavy depictions of Fart and Scat fetish themes including Coprophagia.
Room Service Part 3 - A fate worse than filth.
Written by HumbleHeretic
It was fairly easy to lose track of time when submerged in darkness for too long. This was true for anyone besides a high level rogue like Marcus. His was a class that regularly spent long periods of time shrouded in darkness, waiting patiently for the slimmest opportunity where timing was paramount in dispatching their targets. Therefore, a rogue's sense of time was probably the hardest to shake, the only way such a thing would happen was if there was a particularly large distraction that couldn't be ignored, or if they were under constant mental distress.
PPPPRRRRRRrrrrttttttPPPRRAAAaarrrrppptttt
BBRRAARRRrrpppTTTTTTTttttt
Both things were true for Marcus in the current situation as a double blast of the foulest flatulence imaginable filled his nose and mouth while rattling his eardrums and shaking his brain! The human let out and inaudible gag that would have sounded rather weak were he able to actually male a sound. His body barely reacted any more save for a few involuntary twists and turns. His hands weakly gripped the disorganised sheets on the bed as his lungs were forcefully filled with the fetid brew.

He truly had no idea how long he'd been in this state as he could hardly think straight anymore. His vision was completely blocked off by the large and heavy portly mass swallowing his entire head and causing his upper body to sink low into the mattress, the mattress of a bed that wasn't even his own.

No matter how he spun his fragmented mind, the young rogue couldn't recall a time where he'd been in a situation worse than where he was right now.
FFFFFFPFPPPppfffSSSHHHhhhhhhhhh
A long, airy gust of hot wind vibrated his nostrils and caused the sopping wet spot soaking his nose to sputter. The inside of his nose grew warmer and wetter as more of the viscous liquid was pushed into his nostrils. The putrid butt slime coated a larger area inside of his fumigated nose holes, causing the smell to somehow grow worse than it already was.

Even if the human wanted to wipe his nose he couldn't, not only because of the heavy mass smothering his face, but also because of the command engrained on his psyche that made resistance virtually impossible.
FFRRRRpppppPPRROOORRRPPPPppttttttt
Therefore, there was no option left to him than to inhale whatever putrid flatulence his literal master pumped into his airways, and there was certainly a lot of it.

The large Orcess, Ruth, had her human slave’s face pinned down inside her deep and swampy ass crack. The Orc was having a rather pleasant morning with a living fart filter to soak up her disgusting farts and even more terrible sharts as she ran maintenance on her equipment. Of course, there was no way for the human's small nose and mouth to deal with the entirety of her vicious butt bombs, so it was inevitable that some of the smell would leak out. However, it was certainly a far cry from the paint-melting smog that would have pervaded the room by now if not for his lungs and stomach working tirelessly to absorb the bulk of the gruesome gaseous waste.

The longer the human served as the Orcess' slave, the more satisfied she was that she'd splurged to acquire the collar currently fastened around his neck. This was certainly a pet she wouldn't be growing tired of any time soon, one that she would have serve her for a long, long time.
BBBRRRRPPpptttttpprrrrtttTTTTTtttttrrrrrrr
The Orcess felt a raspy shart sizzle her shitter on its way out. The putrid gas was sucked greedily into her slaves tortured facial orifices, only a small waft of deep, greenish brown fumes flowing up and out of her ass cheeks while the rest had made it into his airways. Ruth felt the especially hot and moist gas moving through her sweaty crack and couldn't help but shiver slightly at the thought of how that one must have smelt. The Orcess thought it best to hold her breath for a bit and allow the sceptic fumes one to dissipate, after all, even her barely responsive slave was close to clawing at her ass after inhaling it directly. The way he squirmed without being able to remove his head was certainly amusing.
SSSpppprrttttTTTtttttt
The Orcess cut a short ripper that echoed in the human's nostril before she went back to doing what she was doing. Like that, she left the slave's face swallowed in her large orcish ass, filling him with her vile gas as she enjoyed her morning free of her vicious morning farts.
***
"And done!"
Ruth was greatly satisfied with the work she'd managed to do on her equipment, they were left in a condition she hadn't seen them display in a long time. Even her large broadsword appeared especially sharp as though it were new. The process of maintenance had certainly been much smoother and enjoyable this time, the only obvious reason had to be that the absence of her own foul gas as she work on them had put her in a better mood. Of course, Ruth had her new fart-huffing slave to thank for such an outstanding result.

The Orcess suddenly felt a familiar stirring in her gut and thought that the timing was just right. With a bit of a grunt and a scrunt up face, she flexed her gut to deliver one last gift upon her slave's face.
GGGRRRTTTtttFFRRPRPRPRRRRrrrrrrFFffppprrtttttt
The sheer volume of the especially loud blast rattled even her eardrums, the entire bed vibrated as the Orcess release a behemoth of a fart that caused the human's body to jerk and spasm as the putrid fumes filled him! Five seconds, for five whole seconds it was like Marcus's body had regained life as he desperately thrashed about. The sizzling hot and creamy shit vapour poured into his nose and mouth with enough force to make his nostrils flare and his cheeks to feel like they would explode!

The vapid butt vapour itched his throat as it rushed through and into his belly, his nose hairs were blown flat to the inside of his nose while his sinuses were baptised in an unholy stench like no other!
“HHHUULLGGHH~!”
The fart sputtered to a raspy end to make way for the sound of the human's violent retching as he continued to thrash about. He had truly been awoken from his hazy conscious by the taste of the fart that made him want to cut his tongue off! His nostrils felt absolutely seared, the violently foul smell of the rotten shit vapour caused his vision to be clouded with small stars while he felt his brain throbbing from the sheer unfiltered stink filling his airways!

Marcus didn't think that the Orcess' farts could get much worse than what he'd been experiencing all this time, however he was solidly proven wrong in this moment!
"Whooo~! Now that one felt like a stinker!"
The Orcess remained seated on the thrashing human's face, letting him soak up the vile fumes lingering in her swampy crack. It wasn't until a few minutes later, after his thrashing had settled down at last, that Ruth finally made to get up after what felt like forever. She had sat so long that she felt pins and needles in her legs when she finally got to her feet. Well, she tried to get to her feet at least.
"My, someone is rather greedy, isn't he?"
The human's head followed along with the Orcess' rotund derriere as it was lifted off the bed. His head had been completely swallowed in her deep crack until his limp body looked like a massive turd hanging out of her ass. Below was a big and clear divot left behind in the mattress from where the Orcess' ass had remained for an unknow length of time.

The parts where her fat ass cheeks had been were particularly moist from her butt sweat soaking into the fabric. She could even see the small indent of the human's head at the centre of the divot that was slowly recovering after she'd finally lifted her butt.

Marcus' head was properly well wedged and stuck in her ass at this point, even gravity couldn't pull his head free of her swampy crack.
"Alright, just one more and that's it."
As she said this, Ruth flexed her springy glutes, further crushing the human's head within her crack before...
FFFSSSSHHHRRRRrrrpppprrrrsssssttsttttt
A sound like a soft blowing of air filled the space as the human's body began to spasm. The incredibly hot, silent fart filled the Marcus’ airways, further filling his stomach and lungs that were already bloated with the Orcess' putrid gaseous waste.

Ruth let out a sigh of relief and finally reached a hand into her moist crack to grab the human's hair. With a tug accompanied by a sticky wet noise, the slave’s head was pulled free of her ass. The Orcess' doughy green ass cheeks clapped back together as soon as the human's head and face was free and said human's limp upper body finally dropped back onto the bed, his head almost perfectly falling back into the small indent within the slowly recovering sink in the sweat-soaked mattress.

Ruth felt that her ass had become lighter and finally turned around to observe the state of her slave.

As mentioned before, his belly was bloated with pure fart fumes, he lay limply on the bed, his twitching limbs sprawled out as he stared vacantly at the ceiling. His face was an absolute mess, if not the thick and warm coating of orcish ass sweat wetting his features down to his hair, then his nose was a sorry sight that would make anyone retch. From his upper lip straight to the top of his nose bridge, and especially on the rims of his open nostrils, was stained in a deeply brown coloured slime. A thick smear of what was obviously Ruth's butt slime that had been expelled during her wettest sharts, it absolutely coated the portion of his face that had been right at the epicentre of the unrelenting fart storm!

Ruth felt the fairly large wet spot in her new underwear, even she didn't want to imagine the intensity of the stench the human was currently experiencing. Of course, that didn't mean that she would allow him to clean his face.

Just like after the first time she'd gassed him, the human's mouth was opened loosely, and from it ascended a fog of thick, murky fumes. The difference this time was that he was still conscious, which was ideal for what was to happen next.
"Alright, get up, it's time for your feeding."
Marcus was suffering a sensory overload like no other, the unbelievably foul smell that had been thoroughly worked into his sinuses was matched only by the putrid taste filling his mouth. The human had been put through an experiencing that would make one want to give up on life, however, even if he wanted to just lay down and do nothing until the world crumbled, his mistress wouldn't allow it.

As soon as the Orcess' words left her mouth, his body automatically began moving to fulfil her command. While Marcus retched on the taste and smell of the vile orcish sharts, he slowly turned over on the bed. Even though he hadn't done any strenuous physical activity, the human's body felt heavy, and his movements were lethargic, the brutal gassing had obviously taken a toll on him, mentally above all.

The Orcess didn't rush him either, instead she rather enjoyed his display of feebleness and the thought that it was her farts that caused it. The human moved slowly until he was kneeling before her on the bed.

Even when he was on top of the bed, the Orcess towered over him, it was almost to the point that her flopping cock was level with his face.
"Go grab that plate for me."
Ruth suddenly pointed to the only table in the single occupant room. Marcus silently looked over and saw the "plate" that the Orc was referring too. It seemed like her large size wasn't just for show, the plate the Orcess referenced was unlike any the human had ever used or seen before. Right off the bat it appeared way too large, it's diameter was at least two feet! One could only imagine the quantity of food that could be served on the object that was larger than a restaurant's serving tray. It appeared to be made out of hard wood, and the craftsmanship was outstanding. Probably because of its size, the rims curved upwards until it looked more like a bowl than a plate.

Marcus wordlessly got off the bed and went to pick up the plate, slightly stunned at its weight when it was in his hands. The human then brought the bowl/plate towards the Orcess, his trepidation growing as he went.

The young rogue hadn't eaten anything proper in almost 24 hours, anything besides his new master's rank farts and sharts that was. He also hadn't had anything to drink besides her rancid morning piss, he was certainly famished at this point and just the thought of proper food was enough to slightly reignite the exhausted human's vigour.

However, even more than his excitement was the growing fear the human held as he brought the large plate over to his mistress. There was obviously no food present in the room, and the Orcess didn't appear to be in a state where she'd be going downstairs to get his breakfast either. He couldn't tell what exactly he would be eating, but he at least hope it wouldn't involve the absolute worst scenario he could think up in his mind!
"Set it on the floor, good, now kneel down and put your hands out."
Marcus' heart squeeze tighter as he was given this series of unusual instructions, however even while his unwillingness increased threefold, the warm embrace of the invisible collar around his neck caused him to act them all out with no wasted movements. He ended up in a position exactly as described, the large bowl/plate sitting just before his folded knees where he knelt on the floor, while his hands were placed together and brought before his face in what looked like a begging gesture.

Now the Orcess towered even higher above the human, the smegma smeared head of her cock hanging just before his face with his hand almost brushing against the fleshy green behemoth.
"Good."
As she said this, the Orcess turned around, and it was at this very moment that the outcome Marcus was trying so desperately to deny finally unfolded right before his pleading eyes!

The next thing that came into view was Ruth’s bodacious butt, the ass he'd gotten much too familiar with while it's liquid discharge was even now smeared and drying over his mouth and nose. But pretty soon the human would wish that that was the worst gift he'd been given from her butt.
FFFRRrraaarrrPPPPpppttrtrtttttt
The human was blinded by a thick smog of putrid butt vapour that contained a concerning, deep brown colour! The Orcess seemed to have been holding it ever since Marcus' head was ripped from her ass, the volume of gas was almost enough to match that of the colossal fart she'd recently pumped into his system earlier. The smell was almost as bad too, no, in a way it was even worse, for within the creamy hot fumes filling his airways, the human was able to make out a certain smell, a rather putrid smell that only served to confirm that his worst fears were about to be realised!
“GGUEELLGH~!”
While Marcus was violently retching on the hot butt broth filling his nose and mouth, his ears picked up a distinct crackling noise that caused his heart to sink to the very depths of his stomach! Holding back his retching and looking back up, the human was greeted with the one sight he hoped never to see.
"Ngh!"
The Orcess let out a grunt while bending low and spreading her large ass cheeks right in front of the human's face. Where her dark green asshole was supposed to be was instead the large round head of a deep brown turd slowly emerging from her stretched anal ring! The girth of it was insane, even the Orcess' large asshole seemed to be struggling to pass the log, it slowly crept out of her dilated hole at a snail's pace while a loud, sticky crackling noise continuously beat against the human's ears.

Marcus was frozen stiff as he stared in fright at the stiff poop forcing its way out of the Orcess' shitter, he only reacted when a powerful smell suddenly filled his nose, hitting him like a sack of bricks! The Orcess' farts were no doubt bad, in fact they were the worst thing the human had ever smelt in his multiple years of perving on women's filth. However, the smell of the much more solid amalgamation of the treachery that existed withing the Orc's bowels was something out of this world!
‘HHAALK-Koff KOFF~!”
It was a smell so strong that the human actually started coughing despite his mistress' command to stay quiet. The scent of the fresh orcish crap forced its way into his lungs along with the smell of her farts that was already occupying his airways. Marcus already felt like he was about to go insane just from catching a whiff of the Orcess' foul shit, however the worst was far yet to come!
SSSSHHHHRRRRTttttttssstrrrrrrrr
“Mmmmnn-ghhh!”

An airy fart sounded out that seemed to finally help the poop out of the Orcess' hole. At the same time that she groaned in relief as though she'd just given birth, Marcus' hands suddenly dipped down enough to almost hit the floor as he felt a large and heavy mass suddenly fall onto his palms!

The human quickly caught himself and brought his hand back to position, the heavy object now sitting in them and greatly weighing them down. The human didn't have to fathom a guess as to what it could be, just the sticky, slimy exterior as it stuck to his palms along with the great heat that it radiated and its overall cylindrical form was all the evidence he needed! But worst of all was the smell that was even more intense than what had made him choke just now!

Marcus struggled to open his teary eyes as he silently retched, but when he eventually did, he instead wished that he'd kept them closed!
"Whooo, that was a bit of a big'n, a real shitter stretcher I must say."
The Orcess may have been exaggerating, but Marcus instead felt that she hadn't exaggerated enough! A very deep shade of brown coloured the lumpy exterior of the log that gradually got smoother as it got near the point where it had been pinched off. Deep cracks ran through the girthy log of poop and webbing across these cracks were strings of putrid ass-slime and butt sauce, the very same kind that had now dried around the poor human's nose and mouth!

Marcus felt like the sceptic mass in his hands weighed at least three or four pounds, its length was such that he had to spread his palms apart to hold up the entire thing while the thickness was impossible for him to envelop even if he used both hands! It felt horribly nasty to hold, mostly because of the nasty, sticky slime coating it, but also because of the warmth it contained that even caused a slight steam to rise from its lumpy surface!

The putrid smell the large log of pure orcish shit was giving off was making Marcus wish that he was born without a sense of smell. The human violently retched and gagged, at this point the Orcess would have to actually renew her command if she wanted him to stay silent again, that was just how much of an effect her fetid crap had on the poor human!

However, rather than command him into silence once more, the Orcess instead found his violent retching more pleasing to her ears, as a matter of fact, she wouldn't mind hearing even more of it.
"Give it a good taste before you dig in."
As she said this, the Orcess grabbed her stiffening member and slowly began to pump her shaft. Meanwhile, Marcus was throwing out every curse word he'd ever heard in his life in his mind!

She actually, truly meant for him to eat this filth?! For real?! Just the size of it alone made it doubtful if such a thing could fit inside his stomach, not even mentioning that such a thing was in no way fit for human, or any other creature's consumption in the first place!

The human yelled expletives in his mind while cursing his horrible fate, however his body did something different, and under his own disbelieving gaze, his tongue left his mouth before his face moved right towards the literal steaming log of shit!

Marcus internally screamed while the smell and warmth battering his face increased in intensity, he could feel it enveloping his tongue as it got closer to the putrid butt loaf, however this was in no way comparable to when his tongue eventually touched the log!
“HHAAULLK-UUEEGH~!”
A thunderous gag that made the human feel like he was about to cough up his whole stomach left his throat the moment the tip of his tongue touched the log! However, even as he violently retched, his tongue remained attached to the putrid log of faeces, and that wasn't all.
“HHLLLRRKK~!”
His gagging increased in intensity as more of his tongue latched onto the slimy before being dragged laterally down it's festering length! The stick, slimy coating clung to his tongue as it was dragged across, the feeling was gruesomely unpleasant, however it was nothing compared to the taste!

Marcus' eyes were clenched tight as the up close smell of the shit buffeted his nose, only amplifying the horrible bitter flavour of the poop that was mixed with the concentrated taste of the farts that had ruthlessly filled his mouth at one point! The human's tongue crawled along the whole surface of the waste, the tip even digging into the sticky cracks along the way.

Marcus' stomach lurched hard, his throat spasmed, the human was slowly losing his ability to think straight as he savoured the flavour of the Orcess' freshly dropped shit loaf! The taste of Orcish shit was etched into his tastebuds as the human desperately lapped at the sticky surface of the lumpy poop log, this was hands down the most revolting thing he'd ever experienced in his life!

But of course, things could only get worse from here.

Right in front of the kneeling and shit-licking human, the Orcess was stroking her massive green meat pole that had become fully engorged from the view she found to be oddly arousing. But there was of course a view she thought would be even more pleasing.
"Well then, dig in."
Marcus' heart hit rock bottom as he heard those words, and the fact that he heard them meant his body did too. Against his will, the human's jaws opened wide, as wide as they would go while his tongue was still stuck to the sticky surface of the putrid shit. Then, without his own mouth listening to his desperate objections, he bit down.
“HUURRKK~!”
A powerful retch left the young rogue's throat but was immediately caught and muffled inside his mouth that became fully packed with the mass of shit bitten of from the huge poop log! The human's teeth dug into and tore of a large stiff chunk of the hot waste before it was instantly shuttled into his mouth to where it filled his maw to the point that his cheeks bulged!

Marcus' eyes almost popped from their sockets as he knelt there, not wanting to believe that he was currently cradling inside of his mouth a massive chunk of orcish poop! However even if he didn't want to believe it, orders were orders, and his body was certainly determined to follow these orders.

A sticky noise emanated off the human's poop stuffed face as he ground through the stiff butt fudge. His teeth and gums were instantly coated in the rotten, sticky muck while his entire tongue was now beholden to the pure flavour of the Orcess' waste!

Marcus retched and gagged, gagged and retched, yet nothing he did could even begin to alleviate the explosion of putrid flavours going off in his mouth! Sticky, slime coated clumps of the lumpy shit that was broken off and became crammed into every corner of his mouth, ever bite he took into the faecal mass released a burst of flavour into his mouth that made him want to make out with a piranha!

"Dig in" naturally meant both chew and swallow. When the large mouthful of orcish butt loaf had been masticated to a degree that Marcus' body found to be satisfactory, the human rogue turned slave found his throat opening up around the pasty filth.
“UULLGH-KOFF~!”
He retched as he felt the gooey substance, that was still rife with lumps and chunks despite his chewing, slowly crawl down his spasming gullet. Some clumps of sticky shit stuck to his gums and teeth while the majority of the masticated muck was gradually swallowed down his throat. Marcus had never been as aggrieved as now as he felt the pleasant sensation of his masters lumpy poop going down his throat on its way to his stomach. And of course, there was the putrid smell and taste clawing at his senses to constantly remind him of what exactly it was that he was eating!

As the very last nugget finally disappeared down Marcus' throat, the human doubled over and began retching like a madman. His stomach lurched and he could certainly feel the filth he'd just swallowed moving around in his belly as it did. The human was finding it hard to accept the reality of what he'd just done, the large Orcess, his new master, had taken a large shit right in his hands, and he actually ate it!

No, he ate some of it!

Marcus hurriedly looked back at the large log that was still safely clutched in his palms even as he entered a gagging fit, only to see that the large bite he'd taken had barely made a dent on the steaming, loaf-life log of orcish scat!

Despair quickly set in as the human realised that he had a lot of work to do to get the whole thing down, even now he could feel his body beginning to move! A command was a command, and unlike the one he'd managed to break free of, this one was still in effect. Just as the human had managed to overcome previous commands through force of will, the collar had likewise adapted to be able to better supress said will.

Now the human had even less of a choice but to eat the Orc's entire log of fresh shit, every last putrid morsel of it. With tears in his eyes and an unquenchable urge to vomit, the human brought the warm shit loaf to his face and unceremoniously bit into it once more.

While the human was having the worst time of his life, there was the large Orcess standing right before him who was finding the entire scenario enjoyable, so much so that she was stroking her large dick right in front of his shit-eating face. Ruth herself didn't expect the sight before her to be so pleasing, her member was so engorged at this moment that it itched.

She'd been holding her shit in since yesterday, which had left a log sitting in her colon of a size that made even her feel surprised. It had really been a real bitch to squeeze it out, however the sight before her now was definitely worth the slight soreness in her asshole.

Her slave's small mouth repeatedly bit into the large steaming log of waste, the waste she'd just plopped out of her own behind after it’s spent who knows how long squirming through her bowels. No matter how many bites he took of the sticky waste, it's sheer size in comparison to his mouth made his progress as slow as it could be. His face grew more and more warped in disgust with each bite he took, just bringing his face closer caused a wave of stink to fill his airways, he hadn't stopped coughing and retching since he'd began chowing down on the chunky poop.
“HHHRRRRLLKKK~!”
About halfway through the log, the slave suddenly let out a particularly loud gag. It seemed like he'd stumbled upon an unexpected surprise while gnawing through the log, probably a large corn as far as she could tell. At that moment the Orcess' cock jerked and a large dollop of hot pre spurt out her pisshole so hard that it flew and landed right in the human's hair!

The clear, slimy fluid ran down his forehead and over his face, yet he barely reacted as he was too overcome with disgust as he ate and ate away at the slowly shrinking shit log. The Orcess could only imagine how it must feel to have to eat the waste straight from her ass, to chew into it as it got in between his teeth and gums, and then to swallow the lumpy poop down while opening his mouth for another bite of the awful filth. The human's face said it all, and the Orcess only grew more excited the more he ate, by the time there was only a fist-sized lump resting in his palms, she felt like she was already close to blowing her load!
“UUEEEGGHHHH~!”
Marcus felt the large mass of putrid waste festering inside his belly, the human felt absolutely stuffed as though he'd eaten a full course meal right after waking up. Just the thought that what was filling his stomach was not only the remnants of the Orcess' morning piss, but also her straight faecal waste was enough to make him want to vomit until his stomach fell out.

To think that up until now he had been a proud filth fanatic, able to derive the most depraved pleasure from the filthiest things the female population had to offer. Well, it was only now that the naive human had come to know what true filth was, and it was something he was in no way able to handle! Just the stench of the Orcess, his new master's poop filling his nose was enough to make him regret every filthy thing he'd ever done.

Unfortunately for him, he'd now been well and truly caught with no means of escape, forced to serve the large Orcess that seemed to derive the most twisted pleasure from putting him through one hellish experience after another, such as now, where she was vigorously jerking off as he savoured every morsel of her crap!
“HHRUUURRLLKK~!”
Marcus tried his hardest to stifle a gag as he looked at the very last clump of poop resting in his palm. The rest of it was now sitting in his slightly swollen belly. The piece itself was larger than the bites he'd taken so far, however the human was determined to make this one the last, and so even as his full belly lurched, he spread his jaws open as wide as it would go and took the entire cheek-bulging lump into his reeking, shit-stained maw.

His tongue never got used to the horrible flavour, and with his mouth packed to the limit, the shit grinded against every inch of his tastebuds. The human desperately chewed as quickly and as hard as he could, he didn't care what his teeth encountered as they bit through the poop nugget, he simply clenched his eyes shut and chewed the sticky, lumpy waste as if his life depended on it.

Eventually, when he felt like he was on the verge of going crazy, Marcus began to swallow what was in his mouth. Slowly the clumpy mess squirmed down his gullet, the human swallowed and swallowed, as if he'd glimpsed the light at the end of the shit-stained tunnel. Finally, with one last audible gulp, everything had been eaten.

Well, almost everything.
"D-don't forget to-whoo~ clean up, properly."
Ruth's cock spasmed hard in her hands as she pumped her shaft. The near-orgasm Orcess quickly directed the human's attention to his hands before he had the chance to wipe them off!

Marcus cursed endlessly inside as he looked at his palms that were stained brown while absolutely smeared in the sticky ass slime that had been coating the colossal crap loaf. The retching human's hands were brought to his face, and his tongue that was shaded an even heavier colour of shit came out of his mouth and began lapping at the residual ass custard.

Thankfully the remaining smears weren't as horrible as the actual waste, so even though his stomach still churned, the human hurriedly licked the sticky residue from his palms, even sticking his fingers in to his mouth one by one and sucking them clean.

It was this sight that finally brought the Orcess over the edge.
"Oogh, gods, fuck!!"
Ruth suddenly stooped down low until her large naked breasts were level with the human's face. Next came the sound of wood dragging across the floor as the large plate that had seemed forgotten about until was dragged towards the head of her cock that was pointing downwards as it jerked sporadically.
SPURT SPPUURRTT~
"Ngh!"
The Orcess' balls churned and contracted as long, thick ropes of hot, virile orcish spunk splattered into the large bowl! Just from a glance one could tell how thick and sticky the cock snot was, it was pumped into the plate with such force yet never flowed over the curved edge of the bowl before it was dragged back into the large puddle forming rapidly in the centre.

The Orcess' pisshole gaped open while releasing large wads of nut that was each larger than five or ten human loads combined! The cloudy, off-white liquid congealed into a large, jiggly pool that grew as more and more was added to it.
SPPRRTT- Spluurrtt~
The human could feel the Orcess' hot breath brushing the top of his head as she came. It was also at this time that he finally took notice of the drying precum trail running down his face. However, even if the fishy-smelling, slimy liquid felt unpleasant, it was nowhere close to what was currently filling the bowl!
Splurrt~
"Whooo whoo~"
The Orcess breath a few hot size as she finally finished creaming the bowl. The large apparatus was completely filled to the brim with nothing but pure orcish baby batter! Marcus felt the heat of the soupy nut sauce radiating on him from where he knelt, the steam rising from the large, viscous pool of cloudy liquid soon washed over his face and his nose was immediately filled with a potent stench that caused his head to reel back even when he was suffering from the putrid stench of Orc shit! The smell was just that strong, it was no way comparable to the loads he himself had shot after huffing a woman’s farts or licking her feet, he couldn't imagine how many swimmers had to be wriggling around in that puddle of jizz to make it so potent!
"Haaah~ so..."
Ruth suddenly stood back up, letting the hanging head of her softening cock dangle in the human's face as it leaked small trickles of runny jizz into the large over-filled bowl/plate.
"Your belly got room for any more?"
The human had only just sucked the last of the filth from his fingers before he begrudgingly looked down toward the large steaming bowl of fresh and awfully pungent ball cream. Almost immediately, he shook his head, or his body did so automatically. Marcus secretly rejoiced for what felt like the first time in a long time as he realised that his body was as honest as it was loyal. He had really been afraid that he would have to down the contents of the bowl, not only because he really didn't want to, but also because he felt like his stuffed belly would burst if he so much as made an attempt! There was simply too much shit filling his stomach! Thankfully it seemed now that his new mistress wouldn't be able to make him do it unless she wanted to go looking for a new slave.
"Alright..."
The words that left the Orcess' mouth made Marcus ecstatic, so much so that he almost forgot about the horrid taste in his mouth and the vile stench filling his nose!

However, his mood suddenly took a turn at what happened next.
"Guess we'll have to use this then."
As she said that, Ruth pulled something out of her worn-out rucksack, a small vial harbouring a light pink liquid. When Marcus saw what it was, his heart fell to the pit of his shit-filled stomach.
"Judging by the look on your face, I'm guessing you can tell what this is."
How could he not know what it was, any adventurer born in the last few decades would be able to tell at a glance!

Health potions were the most common commodity used by adventurers and explorers all over the continent. However, like with most things, not all health potions were made equal. The lowest level health potion simply stimulated one's natural healing factor while higher grade one's possessed magical elements that could rapidly heal even the deepest wounds through the usage of mana.

But then, there was a grade even lower than the lowest accepted grade. A trash product developed by a small alchemy circle know as 'Jackson and Jackson', it worked by forcefully manifesting the energy stored in one's body to promote cell generation. There was a slew of faults with this particular product, most notable of all was that it sped up one's digestion to the point of leaving them starved while the healing effect it had was barely worth mentioning. Even the colour of the liquid was a far cry from the vivid red shown by even the lowest grade potions!

Such a failed product was now being presented to Marcus while he was harbouring a swollen belly packed full of the Orcess' shit, and the implication was obvious at a glance!
"Bottom's up."
Marcus panicked but was unable to move as the Orc came right his way with the uncorked vial in her hand, he was unable to stop her as she clutched his face in her large hand and roughly stuck the open end right between his lips! The human's body obeyed the Orcess' command and very soon the unnecessarily sweet liquid began to pour down his gulping throat! It seemed like this product had truly failed in all ways, it couldn't even alleviate the rotten taste coating his tongue.

Soon the contents of the vial was empty and the Orcess removed it from Marcus' lips, and even before she had tossed it aside, the effects immediately kicked in!
"Urgh!"
Marcus let out a groan and suddenly clutched his bulging belly where it felt like hot bubbles had suddenly manifested. The human's belly then started to decrease in size at a visible rate! Marcus felt like the flow of hot blood coursing through his body had sped up, and he came to the conclusion that the large pile of orc dump in his stomach was actually being digested for real, the toxic waste that could be no less fit for human consumption was now being integrated into his system and becoming a literal part of his lifeblood!

Marcus was horribly aggrieved, though this in no way served to slow down the process. His stomach gradually shrunk, the quantity of shit and even the piss still in his belly growing smaller and smaller until eventually he was left with an empty feeling in his belly. However, it didn't stop there, the bubbling in his stomach continued, soaking up the very last remnants of the waste until nothing was left.

One would think that this was as far as the potions effect would go, however the bubbling didn't stop, very soon Marcus actually started to develop a certain hunger. This hunger grew and grew until it turned into a felling of starvation, the human's face was warped in both disgust and dread as it soon felt like there was a great bottomless pit in his stomach!

Only then did the bubbling finally cease, and Marcus was left with a feeling like he hadn't eaten a single thing in three or four days!

What was even crazier was the fact that the human's state of exhaustion from lack of sustenance had actually been alleviated at this time! Apparently the potion had at least managed to draw energy from the pile of toxic waste and transmit it to the human's body, meaning that he was now being sustained on the Orcess' putrid shit and nothing else!
“Mmmmrrrnnnggh~!”
Marcus clutched his belly and groaned, not from a feeling of fullness, but the complete opposite. The human was so hungry that he felt like he could eat a whole horse and not feel satisfied. It was to the point that even the fresh batch of orcish cock snot steaming inside the bowl appeared mildly appetizing for a split second! And it seemed like this had been the Orcess' goal for forcing the potion down his throat.
"So, how about now, feeling peckish?"
Ruth's voice grated on the human's ears who had no means to vent his ever-growing killing intent. The aggrieved expression on his face as he clutched his growling stomach only seemed to amuse the large Orcess, and she of course had a means to make his expression even more amusing.
"Well, I'd say that you can dig in, but there's still something missing."
As she said this, she came back right in front of the kneeling human, stepping over the large bowl of her sticky spunk until her dangling cock was almost brushing his face. Marcus became scared of what he thought she was about to make him do, only for his view to change as the large Orcess stooped all the way down.

Even when she got so low the human's face still ended up in her sweaty tits, the familiar smell of her musk immediately hit him as the smell of her horrid farts and shit had finally begun to fade.

Marcus grew unintentionally flustered at this time, however his feeling completely changed to horror when he heard the loud sound coming from the Orcess' gut tight below his face!

It was at this time that the human realised the position she'd taken up, currently the head of her long cock was brushing against the floor while her ass was hovering a couple feet right above the large bowl!
"Ung~ breakfast is s-served!"

FFRRRRpppppPPRROOORRRPPPPppttttttrrrstststttt
The next thing Marcus heard in his boob-blinded state was a loud raspy fart, followed almost immediately by the loud crackling noise that was the precursor to his trauma! This time it didn't take long for the human to make out the sound of the impact, the sound of something large and heavy suddenly plopping into the puddle of gooey nut sauce!

The human trembled as splashes of the cloudy jizz hit his naked knees, however he trembled even more as the crackling noise continued to sound out! A couple more splashes of hot spunk hit him before the plopping noise changed to that of one sticky substance brushing up against another.
FFFFFFPFPPPppfffSSSHHHhhhhhrrrtttttrrr
An airy outburst of gas sounded out as an interval before the crackling noise became softer, instead replace with more of a slimy, sliding noise. This noise continued for just as long as the crackling sound did, and by the time it finally ended in the sound of large drops hitting a solid surface, the human's fearful reactions had ceased fully, as if he'd simply given up.
FFRRRRpppppPPRrrrtt
A short and loud raspy burst of gas marked the true end of the noises that grated on Marcus's ear.
"Whooo~ now that feels much better~"
Ruth breathed a long and heavy sigh of relief, causing her plump breasts to jiggle against the human's face but drawing no reaction from him.

Without saying anything else, the Orcess got back up and walked away, revealing the human's face that held a neutral expression as though he were lost. This expression was quickly warped in unimaginable disgust though as a wave of incredible stink suddenly hit him all at once with the deep cleavage no longer blocking off his senses!

The smell of the multiple rancid sharts was of course overwhelming in itself, but it was a different smell that made him wish to be put to sleep forever. The rotten smell of Orc shit that he'd had the misfortune to get familiar with had come back ten, fifteen, twentyfold! The source of the insane stench was easily identifiable at a single glance, and it was way worse than anything the human had imagined while he'd been blinded by the big green boobs!

There was a pile, a literal massive pile of the most foul substance Marcus had come to know, sitting right smack in the bowl that had once been filled to the brim with fresh orc jizz! A great deal of said jizz had been displaced to overflow from the bowl as a pile of putrid shit at least a foot and a half tall with a base almost as wide as the bowl itself sat heavily while radiating a great amount of heat and a rancid stench that even flies would want to steer clear from!

The bottom was composed of lumpy, dark brown logs similar to what Marcus had eaten just now, the long longs coiled around and climbed upwards, the colour taking on a lighter brown tinge mixed with streaks of dark brown. It spiralled higher and higher, adopting a lighter shade until reaching the very top where the log was smoothest. However, as if the literal steaming shit pile didn't appear foul enough, there was a sizable splatter of almost liquid waste decorating the very top of the colossal poop mountain!

Just the sight of the massive dung pile was enough to induce nightmares, the smell was something out of this world! Marcus violently retched, feeling like his nose would melt off and internally wishing that it would! The rogue that had been through countless life-threatening situations over the years was actually experiencing real fear for the very first time, fear that he would be made to engulf the pile of putrid orcish shit! In the first place, he had struggled just to eat the “small” log she'd shat in his hands, to down something like this was literally impossible!

Or at least it would be, under normal circumstances.
"Alright, clean up time."
The human's view that had been stuck on the massive pile of crap was soon overtaken by a large green ass, spread open to reveal the nasty brown stain on the large green anus that had put its work in to deliver the steaming load.

Marcus was immediately hit with an up close smell of shit, but rather than reel back, his head instead move forward under condition of his mistress' command. The human involuntarily stuck his tongue out and dragged it along the shitty surface of her wrinkly anus.
[!!!!!]
It was at this moment that Marcus's eyes almost popped out of their sockets! Not only was the human tasting shit that was somehow even worse than what he'd already ate, but it also felt like he was tasting it for the very first time again!

It turns out that the potion had even accelerated the digestion of the human's saliva, causing his shit-stained mouth to be cleaned in the most primitive way and leaving his tastebuds almost completely refreshed! This meant that the flavour of the Orcess' poop was transmitted in its entirety as though he was tasting it for the first time, causing the human to lurch violently as he licked her shit-stained shitter clean!

Ruth moaned lightly as the slave ate her asshole inside and out, his little human tongue dug deep into her hole, scraping up whatever remnants of filth remained after her massive bowel movement. The sound of his gagging and retching echoing within the swampy crack of her large ass was music to her ears, the Orcess kept him eating her ass even after he'd licked it spotless, until her cock had almost swelled to full erection once more.
"Alright, that's enough, I can hear your belly growling, you can go ahead and dig in."
Finally, Ruth moved her spotless shithole from the human's mouth and stepped aside to reintroduce the large pile of beyond fetid waste.
"And no hands this time."
Marcus' expression couldn't have appeared more defeated as he put his spit-shined palms on the ground and approached the hot pile of shit on all fours. The closer he got, the more warped his face became as the sceptic stench grew stronger. It was like a massive bowl of chocolate pudding, except that the custard was replaced with his mistress’ sperm while the “chocolate” was of a quantity that simply made no sense for the two to be eaten together. The heat that the behemoth dung pile radiated on his face was almost enough to make his skin blister. The human's face reached the pile, and just as his mouth was opening wide against his will, he heard the voice of his master once more.
"Oh yeah, we'll see how much of these it takes for you to finish the whole thing, it's a good thing they're cheap as dirt."
As she said this the sound of glass hitting the floor sounded out as countless small vials identical to the first were emptied out along the floor. The Orcess held a large sack, where there was still a great amount of the aforementioned vials inside and looked at the human with a grin as a tear rolled down his cheek and landed atop the pile of shit, the only thing that he'd be eating from now on.

With no ability to resist, Marcus took his first bite of the pile, the first of countless that it would take to finish the pile a whole two hours later.

***

Noon was perhaps the busiest time of day for any inn, and this one was no exception. A large crowd off people, patrons and outsiders alike were creating a bustle in the downstairs lobby, whether chatting it up with friends or trying to impress the poster girls with tales of their own adventures. Yes, it really was a boisterous atmosphere, until the sound of unnaturally heavy footsteps sounded out coming down the stairs.

The sound caused the whole place to gradually grow quiet, however when the figure responsible eventually appeared, silence suddenly reigned, enough to hear a pin drop. Towering over even the largest human adventurer that had spent years perfecting his physique, the massive green Orcess was a rare sight that naturally commanded the attention of everyone in the vicinity.

Rumours had been floating about the Orc that was supposedly renting a room at the inn, but only few people had actually seen her, and this made the rumours shaky. However, now everyone was made aware of the truth to the rumours as she appeared in the flesh, fully decked out in her equipment and carrying what little luggage she had, inclusive of a large sack half-filled with what appeared to be small bottles.

Completely ignoring the crowd's gaze, Ruth went to the front counter where she proceeded to check out fully as she no longer had any business staying at the inn. Like that she made her way out, all of the onlookers too distracted by her overall physique to notice what appeared to be a pair of human feet barely sticking out above the guard of her large broad sword. It was only after she left that the bustle resumes, the topic of most people's conversations now focussed on the Orcess.

Some people were even surprised that her presence in the inn hadn't been noticed all this time. They even speculated that the rumours about Orcs were simply unfounded and that they weren't as slobbish and filthy as what was often said.

Naturally, none of them could have guessed the events that took place in the room over the past couple days.
“Mmmnnnn-gaaahhh~!”
Ruth stretched her limbs as the midday breeze brushed through her hair while the sunlight reflected off her green skin. She had been holed up in the room for less time than she thought she'd have to be to achieve her goal.
BBRRAARRRrrpppTTTTTTTttttt
"Oh, pardon me."
Away from the presence of people, the Orcess let out a large, raspy fart that caused a large puff of hot, moist fumes to heat up her asshole. Well, even though the fart was meant to be loud, it was actually more muted than how it would usually be, and it all had to do with the presence of the person weakly squirming while strapped to her back.
"Better get used to the taste, slave."
Ruth jokingly remarked even though she knew that such a thing was impossible. Marcus, the human who was strapped upside down against her back with the large broad sword mostly obscuring him from view, naturally failed to respond. In the first place he was unable to hear her with his entire head swallowed by her swampy ass crack, and then he could hardly respond with his mouth cupped over her shart-spewing anus, catching whatever farts she let out while he was there.

The human swallowed down the hot orcish butt broth and sent it into his bulging belly that even now still contained a decent sized amalgamation of his mistress' shit. In the end, the use of the potion would have left him in a state near starvation, therefore the last models of the colossal poop pile had been left to digest naturally.

In the meantime, the human was to act as a fart catcher as the Orcess moved on to her next objective. This would be only one of his main duties as he travelled around with his new master, unable to leave her side by virtue of the invisible collar around his neck.
"Hmmm, maybe I'll travel a bit farther this time, no need to worry about swamp ass anymore after all. It's also great to have a portable toilet..."
GGRRrrPPPRrrrSSSSsstttttttSpprrttt
The human's throat was pumped full of yet another sceptic brew of hot gaseous waste. As he weakly squirmed, the Orcess began her journey towards her new objection, now with a proper slave accompanying her that would make life so much more convenient.
END
