Warning: Fart/Scat Femdom content. The following story contains vivid depictions of non-consensual toilet slavery including Olfactophilia, Forniphilia and Coprophilia. Read at your own risk!
Valuable Assets Part 7 (Final) – A close call
"...They've been in there for a while."

The scenery in the waiting room of the new toilet lounge was much the same as it had been when Maggie the Hippo anthro had walked in.

There were a few new faces that had joined the queue, but other than that, everyone was still waiting for the Skunk and Horse to walk out of the stall so that they could have their own chances to use the toilet.

There were however a couple new additions among those sitting on the 'special' seats, among which there was one that was particularly noteworthy.

"Hey, you doing okay-"

GGGRRRRRTTTttPrRRAArrrppBBRRRTTttpPPPRRrRrtttttphhPPRRrtRTTTBRRTtttt

The Panther anthro had her words of concern drowned out by a massive baritone blast that rocketed down the clear tube with enough force to make the material expand slightly. The deep brown gas was so moist that actual condensation began to form on the tube's interior! The sight of this caused to Panther to grow slightly nervous as she looked on rigidly at the one occupying the seat that that particular tube was attached to.

"Ugh...uhm, I'm alright...it shouldn't be long before they're done, right?"

Maggie clutched her bulging belly as she forced out a strained answer mixed with heavy embarrassment. Her stomach growled in such a way that even a human, whom anthro considered deaf as doorknobs, would be able to hear it from outside of the room.

She'd simply had a feeling that she needed to take a shit when she'd first entered the room. Now she felt like her guts were about to explode after having waited in line for less than half an hour.
BRRArrRRGGGggPPPrRROrrRRrrGrRRGgrRTTttttrrrptptttt
Another gurgling ripper spewed from the Hippo's shithole, dousing the inside of the tube in hot, thick, murky gas. The vile butt vapour even made a bubbling sound as it was whisked away by the suction of the tube, the eyes of all the other anthros nervously locked onto the fart cloud as it flowed out of sight but most certainly not out of mind.

"...Uhn, h-hey, do you guys think that maybe I could-"

"Yeah sure, go right ahead!"

"Totally fine by me!"

"Next one is all yours!"
The hippo didn't even get the chance her request to finish before the other anthros immediately agreed to what she was about to ask, quickly and easily giving up their places in line.

"Thanks!"

The hippo blushed slightly before rubbing her stomach and groaning once again. The other anthros sitting on the special row of seats, having at some point taken up a great deal of distance from the hippo's seat, assured her that it was no problem. The hippo didn't seem to mind their steering clear of her and was instead thankful as she was able to relax despite her lower body being currently naked. With her bare asshole centred right in the opening of the seat, she could avoid having her panties soiled by the rancid gut bombs while further ensuring that all of the gas entered the tube, sparing the other employees from the smell that had no way to escape her large jiggly ass smothering the chair she was currently sitting on, as well as most of the two adjacent.
PHPPRRRrBBRRTTTTttPrRRAArrrppBBRRRTtttttt
Despite the measures she’d taken, most of the nervous anthros were far from assured.

A Doberman anthro currently had her pointy ears perked up, listening intently at the fast-paced thumping sound coming from inside the toilet stall. Judging by the sound, it seemed like Meer and Vicky were nearing the climax of their act and would be finished hopefully in ten or so minutes’ time. The Doberman along with all the other anthros could only hope that they would finish sooner so that they could avoid an impending disaster.
BRRTttttBBRRRRPPppttttPHPPRROoorRRrTTtt
Every bubbly blast that was belched from the Hippo's naked ass was like a countdown to their untimely demise.
***

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!
Nate’s face was continuously distorted under the wild movements of the hot, soft flesh smothering his face. His nose dug into the folds of the skunk's sex, copious amount of her sticky pussy juices leaking down his exposed face. The liquid seeped into his nostrils and his mouth that was impossible to keep closed under her forceful gyrations. The miraculous effects of the contract kept him alive and well as he was practically being drowned by the wet, plump snatch.

“Haa! Haaaahhh! Mmmnnnmmnn!!”

The large Skunk anthro's palms kept thumping against the wall behind the human toilet's head as she held on for dear life while being rammed from behind. Her loud moans were matched only by the neighing and grunting of the Gypsy anthro whose massive horse cock was firmly buried up to the hilt in her ass!

The Skunk was currently being anally annihilated by the lusty equine while simultaneously using the human's face as a sex toy.

FFRRPPtt PHHRRppttt
As the rib on Meer's colossal dick was worked in and out of the Skunk's gaping tailhole, flatulent sounds were heard.

The Gypsy's hooves kept clopping against the tile floor as she had to constantly adjust her position due to the springiness of the Skunk's huge rear that rebounded against her with each thrust. Her sweat soaked into the large bushy tail of the Skunk that constantly beat against her face.
The Gypsy's sweaty, bloated ball sack smacked against Vicky's while hers constantly beat on Nate's neck. The skunk's own engorged cock leaked pre into a large condom she had put on at some point. The light blue latex had already begun to swell with the clear, viscous fluid. The water balloon-like bulb swung back and forth like a pendulum under the force of the ravenous ass fucking.
The two horny anthros rutted on top of the human's face like that for a while, the sturdy walls of the stall constantly shaking and rattling. Meer’s cock that was stretching the Skunk's asshole began to take on deeper and deeper shades of brown and a dribble of shit sauce slowly leaked from Vicky's pummelled anus, causing the scent removal system in the stall to slowly kick in. The anthro weren't bothered in the least though as they were fully drowning in lust while the human was drowning in something else.
After a while, the smacking and banging that resounded throughout the stall began to pick up in tempo. Nate's face and entire upper body was now slathered in the skunk's fluids, he'd even swallowed a great deal of it that now sat comfortably in his deflated stomach. His front side, from his chest all the way down to his crotch where his own member stood in a rock-hard erection, was splattered and coated in the stickly fluids that leaked from the Gypsy's own winking lady parts.
He could actually feel the Skunk's swollen nuts tensing up as they smacked wetly against his neck. He could be sure that both anthros were about to blow their respective loads, and barely a moment after he'd had this thought, the Gypsy let out a loud neigh while the Skunk released an orgasmic wail. The equine's thrusting became long and deep as she bore down on the skunk's ass, sending Nate's face deeper into the hot folds of her sopping wet pussy.
At the same time that Meer began pumping a river of thick pony spunk into Vicky's guts, a deluge of gooey she-jizz washed over Nate's face, down his chest and shoulders, and like a waterfall it went splashing unto the floor of the stall. A lot of it went down his throat as the skunk came into his open mouth with such force that he had no choice but to chug the hot liquid until it formed a steaming pool in his stomach.
Vicky's own stomach began to bulge under the invasion of the Gypsy's copious, creamy load as the condom attached to the skunk's jet-black phimosis dick was continuously deformed and inflated by the nut-butter shooting from the gaping eye of her cock.

Their orgasms lasted a while and by the time they were done, the two anthros were gasping for breath. The Gypsy had collapsed onto the Skunk's back with only her sweat-slicked tail between them. Their combined weights put so much stress on the toilet construct that the metal even creaked slightly. Nate was left with a belly full of skunk squirt and a body thickly painted in sex juices. The she-jizz that sprayed from the Gypsy's snatch had bathed any area that wasn’t obscured by Vicky’s huge butt. Behind his head, the filled condom hung from the Skunk's cock like a large teardrop, full of thick, murky spunk. He could actually feel the heat of the sperm-packed jizz radiating onto the top of his head.
"Haa...haah...okay, hurry up and get the thing."
The skunk sat up after the two of them had let the pleasure wash over them for a while. Vicky urged Meer off of her and the Gypsy had to reluctantly comply. With shaky steps, her hooves clopped on the ground as she carefully stepped back along the slipper floor in order to dismount from the Skunks battered rear. The act they'd just done was only a precursor, the Skunk still had to do her business, as evident by the brown stains that marked the equine's cock as she slowly withdrew it from Vicky's tailhole with a raspy squelching noise.
The moment that Meer’s flared head popped out of her bunghole, Vicky clenched as hard as she could to avoid any of the semen, among other things occupying her bowels, from leaking out. The Gypsy meanwhile walked over to one of the stands inside the stall and picked up what appeared to be a large syringe that had a diameter almost as great as its length. The end of it had an unconventional conical shape similar to that of a buttplug.

Meer unscrewed the top of the syringe and Vicky carefully removed the condom from her cock that looked like it could pop at any moment. The whole thing was quickly placed into the syringe that was then resealed tightly. At this point it was already clear what was about to happen next.

Still seated on the human's face, Vicky bent over and presented her twitching brown star to the horse once again. Except this time, what was shoved up her hole wasn't Meer's fleshy cock but the tip of the syringe that popped into her shitter just like an actual buttplug.

"Whoa, haha, that's cold!"

The Skunk exclaimed but the equine was in no mind to respond to her banter.

Lust blazed in her eyes as she slowly pushed on the injector of the syringe. The splooge left the condom and filled the clear tube before flowing through the nozzle and entering the skunk's butt, mixing with the thick ball cream that was already occupying her bowels.
Vicky's stomach bulged further as she was administered an enema of her own jizz. Her still erect cock jerked and smacked against her belly as it was filled with a second creamy load in quick succession.

When all of the cloudy semen was finally pumped into her butt, the skunk had to clench even harder to keep everything contained. Sitting in her gut was now a brew composed of two separate cumloads as well as the poop she'd been holding all this time. While her gut loudly grumbled in protest, she reached for and grabbed a contraption resembling a pair of risqué black underwear that was hanging off the back of the toilet construct. Now that preparations were almost complete, the hefty Skunk finally dismounted from Nate's face for the first time in what felt like countless hours to the gasping human. Wet, sticky goo trails were left behind as her sopping wet lady parts left its perch.
Nate welcomed the light of the toilet stall that was like an old friend that he would only get to see every so often. His entire body and especially his face was absolutely drenched and coated in thick layers of beastly fem-cum. As he was panting in search of fresh air that didn't smell like skunk crotch and female ejaculate, a slimy bubble suddenly crawled up his throat and before he could react, a loud belch escaped his lips that stunk of the lady spunk occupying his stomach. The taste of it was renewed on his tongue, an oddly welcome replacement for the other atrocious flavours he'd been made to savour over the course of his service as the employees' toilet.
Unfortunately, this comparatively less disgusting experience wouldn't last long as even now he could hear the rusting noise as the Skunk pulled the contraption up her furry legs. No sooner had she finished wearing the strange panties that her massive jet-black ass once again eclipsed the light over Nate's face. For some reason she opted to give him an unnecessary viewing of the special set of underwear that he'd grown so familiar with. Cladding her furry ass was a pair of leather panties that clung tightly to her cheeks and the inside of her crack. A short metal ring was attached to a hole that was perfectly centred around the Skunk's puffy anus. From her clenched hole, a small dollop of heavily discolour cocksnot hung down, threatening to fall at any moment. This was the last thing Nate saw before the skunk pulled the cover for the mask back over his face.
His vision was once again sealed in darkness, the stuffy mask was zipped close and the magic that sealed in the awful smell was reactivated. The part that held his mouth open was once again inserted and around where his lips were spread open, there was a metal ring similar to the one on the skunk's panties, only ever so slightly large in diameter.

With his other senses dampened and his senses taste and smell heightened as a result, Nate waited patiently and apprehensively. The skunk, despite her rumbling gut, seemed to want to drag things out as long as possible. He could actually feel her presence drawing closer and closer as the skunk's massive rear descended upon his face.
Meer for one, was really enjoying the show. Her cock stood as erect as before as she used a small penile insert to pleasure herself while watching Vicky tease the blinded human. She didn't want to stroke her dick the conventional way as the gritty shit coating her shaft provided an itchy feeling that actually served to enhanced the pleasure felt by the deviant equine.

The large doughy cheeks slowly enveloped Nate's face. The heat of the skunk's crack slid over his face from the top followed by the pressure over his ears that further muffled his hearing through the mask. The weight and pressure on his face grew more and more, his head disappearing into the deepest recesses of the Skunk's crack until finally, something pressed down on his mouthpiece, the weight increasing until a satisfying click was eventually heard. At once, the Skunk relaxed and let her full weight bear down on the human's face until she was fully seated, and then, silence.
For a short while, all Nate knew was the sound of his own heartbeat that had rapidly accelerated in anticipation of what was about to happen.

This was far from the first time he was being used by the Skunk, and he already knew what he was in for. The special underwear she now wore were meant for a singular purpose; forcefully expanding the toilet's belly that periodically reverted to its regular size under the influence of the contract. Much like in the case of his brother who was stationed as the company's relief receptacle, there were anthros in charge of making sure that he was primed and able to receive everything that the employees had to offer. Vicky the skunk was the main anthro in charge of Nate's "maintenance".
The special underwear was specifically meant to be used for such a purpose, however that certainly didn't stop the rest of the employees from having their fun with it at their discretion.

Something hot and gooey suddenly dripped down onto Nate's tongue, a small precursor to the hellish experience he was about to be put through. Many familiar flavours came through the anal leakage that dripped down from the skunk's twitching hole, the bitter yet salty taste of semen, as well as...
Nate's heart suddenly sank as he recognised the peculiar taste of the cum-filled dollop of shit that was now fizzling against his tongue. Just the heat and consistency alone should have been a good indicator, however the fact that it was mixed in with both anthros' snotty jizz had caused him to miss these details.

It didn't matter that he now knew though, as what would happen was inevitable, and the loud rumbling that came from the skunk's gut was the signal.
"One serving of chocolate pudding coming right up! Of course, with extra 'custard'!"

The moment the skunk exclaimed this was the moment she relaxed her sphincter that she'd been giving her all to clench up until now, and at that moment it was like a dam had collapsed.
SPppPRRRRlloooOOOOooRrRRRLPPRRpttttTTTTTT
Fresh, hot bean soup turned up with lumpy mashed potatoes. This was the first comparison that would often pop into Nate's head to describe the substance that instantly filled his mouth the moment the skunk let loose. His teeth, tongue, gums, every last inch of his mouth was instantly submerged in thick, soupy diarrhoea consisting of a myriad of the unknown organic materials that made up the Skunk's ravenous diet. After being thoroughly digested and fermented inside the Skunk, the monstrous load of creamy poop now found its final destination inside the spasming human toilet.

Nate's limbs jerked violently within their binding, causing them to rattle as his body fought to find some way to express the atrocious ordeal it was currently being put through. Even the binding commands of the current iteration of the golden contract had it limits.
The first time he'd been made a receptacle to an anthro with a stomach-ache, his reaction the time was so violent that he had managed to momentarily break free of the contract's hold on his mind. He'd ended up biting down on the anthro's bulging shithole, causing her to jump up with a yelp and having himself, as well as most of the stall, bathed in chunky, runny waste.

The smell was so bad at that time that the entire stall was simply put out of commission and the toilet, as in Nate, was moved to the new toilet lounge where better systems were put in place to prevent future mishaps.
Thankfully the anthro that had her butthole bitten came out just fine. As for the toilet...well let's just say that anthros tended to hold grudges. As a weird form of compensation, the jaded anthro was given her own personal pair of special panties. Since that incident, her friends would more often than not see her gorging on foods that they knew tended to disagree terribly with her stomach. It was to the point that some even began to feel sorry for the little human. Not sorry enough to stop themselves from following her example or borrowing the panties for their own use of course. Since then, diarrhoea had become a regular addition to Nate’s ‘diet’.

Regardless, of all the shits of varying consistencies and sizes he'd consumed until now, the Skunk's ranked at the top of the list in terms of sheer foulness; there was probably only one other anthro at the company that could match Vicky in this aspect.
One of the changes implemented after the incident was the special gag installed in the mask that kept Nate's mouth open and latched onto the skunk's spewing shithole as it unloaded gallons of ‘creamy’ shit soup down his gullet.

His tongue was drowning in a sea of sizzling ass-slop whose taste was the very aspect of putrid. It was like the disgusting craploads of the company's top 5 worst poopers was blended together with a base of pony ball sweat and stale smegma before being left to boil naturally in the summer sun and later left to age in a mouldy wine cask.

Over the course of these two months, Nate had also become familiar with the fact that these anthros were packing extra meat. Sometimes there were anthros that didn't need to poop and simply wanted to use him as a semen urinal. Often times, the ones who'd finished crapping down his throat would become excited from having their buttholes licked clean and proceed to use his mouth or ass for a quicky before leaving the stall.

In the process he'd had his fair helping of rancid anthro dick cheese, but even such a foul substance would taste like fine cheesecake compared to the gnarly gruel being force-fed to him from the skunk's butt. The two full loads of Gypsy goop and Skunk spunk did nothing to quell the ungodly flavour of the gut-burning shit. If anything, the uniquely salty yet bitter flavour of the anthros’ cock juice blended well with the faeces to produce a flavour worse than that of the pure poop soup, as impossible as it seemed.

BBRRrrRRgttttfFBRRAarRRTTRrttBRRArrRRGGGggPPPrRROrrRRrrGrRRGgrRTTtttttt
“Mmmnnggh!!”
The sound of the skunk's groaning as she clutched her stomach was drowned out by the trumpeting of sizzling, moist rippers that accompanied the flood of semi-liquid waste. Nate's throat continuously bulged as he was forced to gulp down pint after vile pint of chunky poop pudding that simply kept pouring from the skunk's gaping pucker with a steady flow. The avalanche of shit only ceased for a split second to make way for the bubbly wet gas that was frequently belched down his crap-coated gullet.
The lake of poop occupying his inflating stomach was roiled every time it was struck by the gaseous storm winds, kicking up small waves that led the sparse logs of poop floating in the thick broth to go slamming into the walls of his shit tank of a stomach.
PHGLLBBRRrrRRgttttfFBRRAarRRTTRrttBRRArrRRGGGggPPPrrrrRRttTTtttttttt
Vicky ended what was only the first wave of diarrhoea with a wall-shaking, bubbly fart that sent all of the waste pooled inside Nate's mouth straight down his throat and into his belly. The human violently and futilely jerked in his bindings as his gullet was stretched and bloated by the gut-wrenching gas bomb.

"Whoo, geez, those goddamn burritos give me the worst shits!"
The anthros had taken quite nicely to the food culture of humans ever since they came to Earth. The only problem was that human food that wasn't part of their natural diets often led to terrible gas and even worse bowel movements. Despite this, such foods were among the most popular menu items at the company's cafeteria, not only for the exquisite taste but also because the employees had the human toilet to deal with the resulting aftermath. This gave them the assurance to scarf down as many anthro-sized portions as their employee status allowed.
As the Skunk settled down and relaxed with sweat beading on her brow, Nate lay with his tongue paralyzed in his mouth, afraid that even the slightest movement would aggravate his tastebuds and worsen the flavour of the Skunk's fetid poop that was now thoroughly etched into every remote crease and crevice of his mouth.
The shit gunk that hadn't been blown away by the skunk's vile ass blast slowly oozed down his throat, gradually creeping its way into his stomach that bubbled and churned with the fresh poop soup. Floating within the pool of hot shit broth were various logs, some firm and some mashed up. His stomach that had been empty save for the skunk's oily farts and spray now lay bloated, having easily broken past the first expansion limit before anyone had realised, almost anyone.

The Equine who had been paying extra attention to the entire scene naturally hadn't missed the moment when Nate's stomach ballooned outward from Vicky's huge load of bubbly shit sludge. She was now pissing precum like a busted garden hose. Meer roughly yanked the toy from her pisshole with a lustful yelp before crawling over to the human’s lower end, desire blazing in her eyes.

The skunk looked on in amusement as Meer lifted the human's backside from the groove in the floor and pointed the flared head of her cock at the crack of his ass.
No matter how many times it's happened before, Nate couldn't help but flinch when his butt cheeks were suddenly parted by the hot, slimy head of an anthro's cock. He could feel the equine's powerful heartbeat through her dick as she swiped her flare up and down his crack, trailing a thick coating of her slimy pre from his tailbone all the way up to his little human ball sack.

Regardless of how much Nate tried to convince himself of his hate for the anthros and what they were doing to him, despite the literal belly full of shit that was jiggling around under the Gypsy's rough actions, Nate's body reacted honestly to all the stimulation.

By the time Meer’s flare was poking and prodding at his backdoor, threatening to spread him wide open at any moment, Nate's pecker was already painfully erect and spasming in anticipation. This detail certainly didn't go unnoticed by the Skunk. At the same time that Meer began putting in some forward momentum, Nate felt the skunks thighs lift slightly before his rod was suddenly grasped between the slightly rough pads of her furry feet!
"I think we can let the toilet have a little fun every once in a while."

Meer didn't respond, she simply kept trying to shove her dick inside the human's ass. Nate's pucker slowly gave way to the large, flared head, it gaped and slid along the conical contours of the equine's cock as hot, slimy precum spurted from the tip to facilitate the process. Meanwhile, the firm paw pads under the skunk's feet rubbed against his rock-hard member as Vicky gave him a pity footjob. Her jerking elicited spurts of precum from Nate's member that splattered against his own bloated belly.

With one final push, Meer’s dick pop into Nate's butt and continued until a quarter of the engorged shaft was buried inside. Nate let out a muffled grunt as his sphincter clenched over the equine's cock head, the hot, swollen flesh pulsing inside of him and making him feel full before half of it had even entered him.
PpRRRrttprrPRRRRrPRtprttttttt

Vicky naturally chose this exact moment to feed the human a rancid shart, causing his moans to devolve into gagging and choking as a result of the gas that burnt his sinuses.

Without waiting for him to adjust, the Gypsy went further, slowly sliding more a more of her fuck stick into him. Another barely audible groan was heard when the rib of her shaft popped in. His internal stretched and made way for the intrusion of the absurdly large pony pole. What also helped in the process was the still warm, slimy shit that coated Meer’s shaft. Vicky’s poop that had been drawn from her ass now found a new home in Nate’s bowels that hadn’t been in contact with waste in a long time. Everything that entered his stomach was digested and absorbed in its entirety, not only to provide him with nutrients, but also to act as fuel for the machinations of the contract’s magical effects. This was the compromise for the humans’ lack of magical energy.

The gritty shit soup that was transferred from the Skunk’s bowels to his own gave Nate a weird, itchy, burning feeling similar to what he felt on his poop-soaked tongue. The disgusting feeling only caused more precum to spurt from his excited pecker. 

As Nate’s ass swallowed more of Meer’s horsecock, his asshole had to stretch more to accommodate the increasing girth until finally, with a soft smack his butt rested against Meer's crotch. A great warmth was transmitted to his lower end as the equine's short supple fur brushed against his skin, the feeling soothing the slight ache he felt in his blown-out butthole.
"Now this I what I call a proper three-"

Before the skunk could finish, Meer speedily withdrew half her cock from the human's bowels in one go before immediately slamming all back in, and then again, and again. There was no build up, no foreplay, the Gypsy simply dove straight into a brutal ass fucking that caused the toilet frame to tremble. She panted heavily while swinging her hips wildly to the point that her wagging bushy tail became a blur. With every powerful thrust, the faint outline of the equine's prick could be faintly made out as if it was trying to punch a hole through Nate's gut. His bloated belly was constantly knocked about with the cummy shit concoction inside being churned.

"Hmph!"

Vicky was none too pleased at being frequently ignored and interrupted. The way the human moaned into her asshole under the rough pounding made her pretty annoyed.
PHRPPPPPpPRRrRRRRrrrRRTTTTTttttRRRSPppPRRttspttstst
In comparison, the violent retching and gagging that resulted from a steaming ripper splattering the toilet's mouth and throat in hot, cum-filled liquid waste was much more pleasing to the ears. The Skunk that had her soured mood lightened went back to jerking off the human with her furry feet while periodically filling him with gas that was a lot more than just wet.
BRRLURPRrLlRRrRPPTTPPrrplllRRPTTTttttsststttstsss
A never-ending barrage of moist diarrhoea farts buffeted Nate's mouth, throat and lungs. The creamy gas swirled around inside his nasal passage while new coatings of shit paint was applied to his mouth and throat to replace what had joined the pool in his stomach. The human had an anthro working him at each end while he was being jerked off.

Nate wished desperately for his member to go soft, that he wouldn't reach climax from something so sickening, yet no matter how many sharts he was made to swallow, the large horse cock reaming his ass provided enough stimulation to keep his erection alive and kicking. He at least hoped that the ass pounding was the only cause of his erection.
It was a sick game the anthro's would often play, making the human cum while using him as a toilet. Sometimes they would do it solo and use their padded foot paws on his member while filling him with farts, sometimes they would work in tandem, and one would either fuck him in the ass or even give him a blowy while the other shat down his throat.

Every time he was made to cum in situations like this, Nate found his mental fortitude being slowly chipped away. It had reached the point where he would get a stiffy every time a large furry ass landed on his face. Little by little he was becoming addicted to these sick, vile acts of twisted pleasure, even if he orally protested during the rare moments his mouth was free, his body was always honest, such as it was right now.
Vicky felt the human's balls tense up and his dick start to twitch, she observed closely, waiting for the perfect timing and the moment she felt his member jerk-
PPRrRRAArrrppBBRRRTTttpPPPRRrRrtttttphhPPRRrtRTTTBRRTttttBBRRRRPPppttttPHPPRROoorRRrrttTTttt
A massive gut-blaster was belched into him at the same time that he climaxed. The orgasm that was on its way out suddenly doubled in intensity; Nate felt powerful contractions along his shaft as he fired one of his largest loads of his life. His cum splattered against Meer's abdomen, coating her fur in cloudy human spunk. What spurts hadn't made it as far simply ran down the skunk's toes and feet. Waves of electric currents ran through his body as a testament to one of the greatest orgasms he's ever had, however it was far from over.

"Hng! I-I'm cumming!"

At the same time that the equine exclaimed, loud movement was heard from the skunk's gut.

"Ugh, m-me too, let's do it together."

Nate became frightened at this short exchange, however his pecker was instead twitching in anticipation!
With a powerful neigh, the Gypsy hilted herself all the way inside the human's ass, her large balls pulsing violently as a flood of potent pony spunk was released. A heat that was different from the invasion of equine's pulsing member spread throughout Nate’s insides. His guts that held no waste as a result of his special constitution now acted as naught but a receptacle to the anthros' lust. The spurts of virile semen that came out less like spurts and more like a thick streams began filling his bowels at a rapid pace, the gooey ball cream bloated his bowels as it travelled through every corner of his guts.
PHGLLBBRRrrRRgttttfFBRRAarRRTTRrttBRRArrRRGGGggPPPrRROrrRRrrGrRRGgrRTTtt

At the same time that Meer came, Vicky's shithole gaped open to release the rest of her creamy bowel movement in one go!

The Skunk grunted and clutched her pudgy belly while Nate's Adam’s apple was rapidly hopping up and down his bulging throat that acted as transit for the deluge of waste. He was left with no choice but to chug down the brothy shit that now consisted of more diarrhoea than cum. With less semen to cut it, the potency of this batch of poop was of a different type. The shit came at such a rate that runny crap soon streamed from Nate's nostrils, burning his sinuses and running down the sides of his face. Fortunately, the mask prevented the atrociously lethal stench from escaping as a tinny puddle formed near the back of his neck.
Most of the poop found purchase in his belly that was rapidly expanding as he was filled from both ends. Nate's belly bloated and expanded before coming to a new bottle neck where it struggled to expand further. Though the struggle didn't last long under the dual inflation efforts of the two large anthros. It only took a brief second before his stomach broke past the second expansion point and kept going. At that exact moment, Nate came even harder than just now, his balls ached from the second consecutive orgasm of this sinister toilet session.
By the end of it all the two anthros were left panting in exhaustion, the Gypsy having bust a second nut larger than the first, and the Skunk having relieved all the aching pressure from her bloated bowels.
Nate simply remained there with a horse cock in his ass, an ass on his face, his face leaking shit and shit and semen bloating his belly. His eyes stared into nothingness as he vacantly tongue fucked the skunk's dirty tailhole, properly fulfilling his duties as a toilet and making sure that her poop chute was thoroughly cleaned after the act. Tiny shit bubbles blew from his nostrils and immediately popped and splattered against the magical barrier.
BANG! BANG! BANG!
Some time had passed before a loud banging on the door of the stall startled the two anthros out of their reverie. The Skunk glanced at the clock, only to be startled again as she realised that they'd been occupying the stall for almost an entire hour!
"Hey, hey get up, we gotta get going."

The skunk gently tapped on the face of the Gypsy who was in a groggy stupor. At the same time, she reached behind her and into her ass crack to release the mechanism locking her butthole to the human's open mouth.

With a click, her butt was freed, and she finally ascended from the human's face after a long time. Not much sweat soaked his masked face as the leather panties trapped most of it in the skunk's crack. She would have to return later to have him take care of her swamp ass.

Inside of Nate's mouth that was held open by the gag was a scene like the inside of a witch's cauldron. Deep, dark, murky greenish-brown smog swirled around inside, unable to escape the barrier that blocked the stench from leaking out. It was a terrifying sight that would leave one struggling to imagine what kind of horrendous stench the human toilet was currently experiencing.
The anthros paid the toilet no mind though, they were busy getting themselves dressed. Vicky felt like she could float away after dropping such a heavy load while Meer was struggling to tidy herself in her half-disoriented, shaky-legged state.

By the time they were ready, the banging on the door had grown in frequency and desperation. This made Vicky slightly worried, seeing as they had just pumped the toilet full past two expansion points and he'd barely had time to digest a third of their waste/semen. But it wasn't like she could turn the person away now; the actual toilets were a decent walk away and from the desperate pounding, it didn't seem like the other party would make it that far.

In the end the skunk decided that whatever would happen would happen and she quickly ushered the Mare out of the stall while following closely behind.

However, the moment that Vicky opened the door to see who it was, she had the thought that maybe this was a bad idea after all.
Before Vicky could express her thoughts, Maggie burst right past her and Meer with speed that didn't suit her size. She was already wrestling with the clasp on her skirt and by the time she made it to Nate, she was already floundering around trying to get her skirt and underwear off as quickly as possible. Vicky's words caught in her throat from the sheer desperation displayed by the Hippo, and as she was hesitating, Maggie's massive blubbery rear immediately slammed down unto the toilet's face!

PHGLLBBRRrrRRRTTTTttPrRRAArrrppBBRRRTTttpPPPRRrRRgttttfFBRRAarRRTTRrttBRRArrRRGGGggPPPrRROrrRRrrGrRRGgrRTTttttststtt

Nate only felt a huge impact before the Hippo's shithole bloomed over the nose holes in his mask and pumped his nostrils full of toxic gas that was so hot and wet that it felt like shitty steam was injected into his sinuses! The insane ass blast droned on and on, the sheer quantity of gas caused a large plume of the creamy flatulence to gush from his mouth like a geyser before being blocked by the barrier where it was forced to fill the inside of the mask.

The pestilent shit mist stung his eyes and even his throat as it crackled and popped along his gullet while it filled his stomach and bloated his lungs!
His bindings rattled louder than ever, his body violently protesting the invasion of the ungodly gas that could cause a flock of pigeons to instantly drop dead. The strengthened effects of the rewritten contract were barely managing to hold on to his will that was fighting hard to break free.

BRRAarRRTTRrttBRRArrRRGGGggPPPrRRrrrrrrrrrr
As the ungodly fart slowly died down, it was only now that the loud rumbling of the Hippos stomach could be head. Maggie hugged her large belly with sweat dripping down her anguished face and slid forward as soon as the greasy fart sputtered to an end. She sunk her engorged shitter into the toilets gaping mouth hole, barely indulging in the previous user’s hot, rotten gas caressing her butthole before letting loose another steaming ripper.
BRRrrRRgttttfFBRRAarRRTTRrttBRRArrRRGGGggrrrrrrrrssSSPPPRRRTTTTtPLOPLOPLOPLOPPPPP
What came out as the Hippo groaned loudly was a shart that quickly developed into a full-blow shit!

Large, girthy, broken-up poop logs cascaded from the hippo's bulging anus and poured down Nates throat, aided by a deluge of soupy diarrhoea acting as lubricant!
"Hnnnnngghhh!!"
The Hippo's expression distorted as she struggled to release the shitty payload that burned her tailhole coming out. Her stubby toes curled up and she gripped her clothes hard enough for her greyish-brown knuckles to turn pale. Sweat soaked her smooth butt cheeks that spasmed and jiggled in sync with her rumbling gut. Loud plopping sounds were heard as large chunks of slimy crap were expelled in rapid succession, the constant expansion and contraction causing her tailhole to ache on top of the burning. Nate's throat was experiencing much of the same sensation, only worse.
His tongue was squashed to the base of his mouth as log after log of girthy, slime-coated poop grinded against his tastebuds on its way overworked throat! Layers upon layers of fetid shit coated every nook and cranny, every inch of gum and every crease and cavity of his mouth. The taste and smell of the atrociously foul poop was on par with or even surpassed that of the Skunk!

The Hippo was in fact the only anthro at the company that could properly rival the Skunk when it came to cooking up the absolute worst shits imaginable. Just the amount that the hippo pooped regularly often made Nate feel like nothing but an extension of her bowels. Her diarrhoea on the other hand was on a whole other level.

Nate's tongue, mouth, throat and nose were burning like crazy, spicy foods obviously didn't agree with the anthro's stomach, yet she incessantly persisted on gorging herself to her heart's content. On a separate occasion, Nate had overheard the hippo talking to herself as she stuffed his face with her fetid faeces. Apparently, she'd had to refrain from eating any her favourite foods as the farts that came as a result could disrupt the entire business ecosystem. But ever since he'd "joined" the company, she no longer had to worry about that and could indulge as much as she wanted. The Hippo even seemed quite thankful of the little human toilet that regularly scarfed down her waste, but her gratitude was the last thing Nate ever wanted or needed!
The Skunk and Gypsy were stunned into place as they looked on in dread at the sight before them. The human's neck continuously bulged with the Hippo’s thick waste. The unending shit train slid down his throat effortlessly before falling heavily into his rapidly expanding stomach with an audible noise as each chunky piece of the fragmented crap log plunged into the creamy waste already occupying his stomach. A truly sickeningly noise was made as the chunky poop slid through the shit sauce that was lubricating the human's throat.
GGRrTTRRTtSSPPLLRRGrRLLRlrRRPPPTttttttt

Only the occasional release of a gut-burning butt belch would provide a split-second reprieve as the human's throat would puff up from the pressurised fart bomb only to be filled with lumpy poop shortly after. The toilet's bounds rattled as he shivered and quaked, no doubt suffering unimaginable horrors as he was forced to take on the full desperate bowel movement of the massive Hippo.

Even the Gypsy was forced to stare dumbfoundedly as the large mammal sat atop the human's face, voiding the contents of her aching bowels into him with such volume and ferocity that she could even feel the faint vibrations climbing up her hooves every time the hippo's heavy shit load fell into his stomach!
GGGgRRRRRBBRrooorrrRRRrRPPPtptpttttttBLRPLRPLRPLLLRRrRRPPPtttttttTTTTTTPPPrRRRrrRGGRrrttRTTTTTttttttttttt
A particularly loud and vile fart awoke Vicky from her stupor and her jaw dropped when she saw how inflated the human's stomach had become, even when it looked like the Hippo was nowhere close to done.

"Come on, quick, we gotta get out of here!"

"Huh, wha- why?!"

"Just move!"

The Skunk suddenly shoved the Gypsy out of the stall in a hurried manner, her urgency almost lost amidst the loud crapping noises as the hippo shat like no tomorrow.

Meer may have been halfway to another stiffy at the scene, but Vicky was having other thoughts. She personally had no idea what the human toilet's limits were, for the most part, two expansions would be enough to handle the daily procession of anthro poop when combined with his enhance digestive abilities. Meaning to say that the Skunk wasn't sure how much further the toilet's stomach could be expanded before something disastrous happened! One thing that was certain was that she didn't want to stick around to find out!
She already knew how absolutely lethal the products of her own behind were, if her diarrhoea were to be combined with that of her rival, just a whiff would probably be enough to declare the entire office building unusable!

She actually even felt sorry for the toilet who was currently chugging the hippo's butt soup like his life depended on it, but that didn't stop Vicky from high tailing it out of there as fast as she could!
The two anthros stepped out of the washroom and immediately shut the door behind them. As the Skunk was sighing in relief, she turned to see all of the anthros in the waiting room staring at them incredulously.

Just the sounds that they all could hear through the momentarily opened door had their faces aghast! All they could think was that they really dodged a bullet by allowing the hippo to skip ahead in line.

Vicky looked at them for a moment before uttering a short sentence.

"I would step outside for a bit if I were you guys."

That was all she said before she quickly skipped out of the waiting room with the slightly disappointed Gypsy trailing closely behind her.

The anthro didn't really know how to respond for a while.
GGRrTTRRTtSSPPLLRRGrRLLRlrRRPPPTttttttt
A huge shart that echoed beyond the walls of the stall was the trigger that caused them all to go fleeing out of the room, the ones sitting on the special seats being no exception. The lounge soon became vacant and all that could be heard was the sound of the Hippo’s atomic bowel as she dumped her load into the company’s human toilet.
***

Nate had his tongue buried in the shithole of an Otter anthro who'd just got done doing her business. It was a few hours after the close call he'd had today, where he was made to consume the diarrhoea of two of the company's worse shitters one directly after the other. His stomach had ended up expanding way past what it had any time before and there was a moment where he felt like he was finally going to pop. It was a scary experience but thankfully the hippo had finished crapping right before anything scary could happen.
For a good long while afterward, she had remained seated on his face, letting loose her post-diarrhoea sharts down his gullet. It wasn't until a higher up at the company came in to check on her that he was finally freed from her blubbery ass.

He had actually thought that the Hippo would be reprimanded but instead the higher up was simply intrigued by how his stomach had expanded beyond previous expectations. Well, it figured, after all he was just a toilet, all he was here for was to serves the various anthros at the company, sucking down their farts and swallowing their poop as it came.
Nate had been so lost in his recollections that he hadn't even notices when the Otter had gotten up and left the stall with a spotless shithole. By the time he came to, he could feel himself slowly moving backwards along a railing in the floor of the stall. It was now that he realised that the day shift was finally over. Nate shortly came to a stop and at that time he felt some movement on the back of his head.

If one were to look closely, they would be able to see that the mask covering his entire head had an opening on the back similar to the ring over his mouth. Currently, there was a clear tube with a threaded end being screwed into the opening by some automated device. When the tube was bottomed out in the opening, silence once again returned to the stall and the only thing that could be heard was the sound of Nate's accelerated heartbeat.
Slowly, something began crawling up the tube like a creeping slime. Nate flinched as he felt the heat tickle the back of his neck before crawling up the sides of his slightly trembling face. Finally, the openings in mouth and nose portions of the mask that could be seen through the transparent barriers slowly became cloudy before being quickly overtaken by a deeply murky smog of greenish-brown gas.
Nate's body jerked at the first whiff of the noxious fumes that grew murkier and murkier until his facial features could no longer be seen through the openings of the mask. The jerking of his body slowly settled down over time until it was naught but a twitch that would act up occasionally. Like that, Nate's lungs began to fully inflate a deflate in regular, measured intervals.

If one could observe Nate's face through the mask, they would be able to see the vacant look in his eyes as he slowly breathed nothing but the combined pre-poop farts off all the anthros that had sat on the "special seats" of the lounge over the course of the day.
It was crazy just thinking about it. A horrendously expensive application of space/time sorcery was used to collect the rancid farts of dozens of anthros who were eager to take a shit. All of the gas was concentrated and stored in a large container where its state was preserved even down to the temperature upon release from the anthros' shart-spewing rectums. All of that gas was then delivered directly to Nate's respiratory system as if it were some kind of fucked up ventilator. The flatulence was so concentrated that it almost entered a liquid state, and this was the only "air" the human toilet would breathe as he waited in patience for the start of the evening shift.
Nate's eyes suddenly twitched, and his body jerked when he eventually caught a whiff of the horrendous sharts that Maggie had released into the tubes of the waiting room earlier in the day. The stench was so horribly foul that it was distinguishable among all the other farts that formed the unbelievable rank smog.

It was at this time that Nate remembered the Hippo's sister that would be among the evening crowd. No doubt she, like all the other anthros, would have a hearty portion to farts, sharts and poop to deposit before the day was through.

And like the good toilet that he was, he would always be there to serve. Such was his duty as one half of the company’s most “valuable assets”.
THE END
