Midknight is a black furred hyena with blue spots all over his body, including his large belly and chest, he was quite a chubby hyena compared to the others around him but he knew where all the good eating was is all. His arms and legs were the same blue as his spots which also matched with his short hair he had on top of his head. 
Midknight was living within the jungle region, away from the outlands and in the jungle where there was plenty of food. Though he didn’t eat the zebra’s and such, no he wasn’t much into meat in that sense, he actually ate bugs! He loved them so much that he was quite friendly with everyone else that lived in the jungle and everyone knew who he was and considered him a friend. He was one of them only much larger thanks to his large appetite. 
There was only one other in the jungle that matched his appetite and that was Pumbaa. Well known in these parts for being the smelliest animal on earth with the gas he could produce but the two had never crossed paths, until now. 
Pumbaa was munching away on some bugs and suddenly let out a loud burst of flatulence that made his belly and ass cheeks wobble. He just laughed it off though, his friend Timon who was the only one who could stand his stink was off eating his own bugs during this time. As Pumbaa kept eating he heard someone nearby but the footsteps sounded louder than most other animals. So he turned his head around and with a mouthful of bugs saw this two legged chubby hyena male come walking by.
‘’Hello there, you’re Midknight right?’’ Pumbaa said after swallowing down his food. ‘’I’ve heard about you.’’

‘’Oh, well I hope it’s nothing bad.’’ Midknight said with a giggle.

‘’No, just that you’re a friendly Hyena with a big appetite, much like myself.’’

Pumbaa laughed but then suddenly let out a fart louder than before that once again made his ass cheeks jiggle, the worst part about it was his ass was pointing right at Midknight. Normally anyone besides Timon standing behind him when he farted would pass out or run away gagging, but Midknight just waved his paw in front of his face.
‘’And you must be Pumbaa.’’ He said while continuing to wave the stink away from his face.

‘’I’m so sorry about that…’’ Pumbaa said.

He turned around and felt absolutely embarrassed and lowered his head in shame. But then he heard a familiar noise, a fart. He looked up and saw the hyena lifting up a leg and letting out a fart.
‘’There, we’re even now.’’ Midknight said.

Pumbaa smiled and then started to laugh. The two then shared a few bugs and started talking about their lives and so on. It was just nice to have someone that eats as much they do and just fill themselves up with as bugs as possible, basically making a contest out of it. 
As time went on Pumbaa started to relax and let out a few more stinkers from that ass of his, not once did Midknight complain though, he even let out a few farts himself to show how much it didn’t bother him.  
But then while Midknight was sitting down near Pumbaa, the warthog got up as he saw some bugs right in front of the hyena. So now he munched away at some bugs with his ass right in front of Midknight and he couldn’t help but stare at it. 
It looked like it was covered in a layer of sweat, living in the jungle it can be quite humid some days and this was one of them, so that ass fur looked quite shiny including that tail hole. 
It was covered in that sweat and shiny and glistening, a little bit puffed out as well probably from letting out so many farts, all he knew was it looked delicious. His heart started racing as he watched Pumbaa’s tail swing side to side like a hypnotizing pendulum that seem to help waft his stench right towards him. 

He got a whiff of a strong musky scent like he was just farted on but it was nothing but pure ass musk he was breathing in. 
He just couldn’t help himself, he needed more of a sniff, so he quite suddenly reached forward, grabbed Pumbaa’s rump and pulled him back towards him. Pumbaa let out a grunt and looked back calling out ‘’Hey!’’ as he was suddenly pulled but then he felt the cold wet nose of the hyena press to his rump and then sniff at his butt hole.

‘’God your ass smells amazing…’’ Midknight said.
Pumbaa wasn’t sure how to reply and just stayed where he was as the hyena nuzzled his rump and sniffed it several more times. He started blushing as he heard the hyena sniffing his smelly, musky rump, the smell much stronger being up close to it now. 
‘’You really like it huh?’’ Pumbaa finally said.

‘’Yeah…It smells incredible…May…May I…Taste it?’’ The hyena asked.

‘’If you do just be aware…It may loosen me up and I may fart…And I don’t know if you want to taste my farts let alone smell them.’’ Pumbaa replied.

The hyena just licked his lips when he said that and then dived his face in-between the large sweaty cheeks and pressed his lips against the butthole. Pumbaa let out a moan as he felt the lips press to his ass and then the lips parted and the hyena’s tongue came out and licked up against the sweaty butt hole. 
Now Midknight was moaning as he tasted the ass, the taste was just as amazing as the smell. His tongue pressed up against it firmly and licked up against it slowly to really savior the taste. 
He slowly licked around the donut and then pressed his tongue firmly into the middle of it and it slowly managed to go inside. Pumbaa let out a louder moan, his cock getting hard and dripping pre the further inside the tongue went. 
Midknight licked all around the inner walls of Pumbaa’s butt before pulling his tongue back into his mouth and just pressing his lips around it and sucking on the asshole. 
He was making loud, wet sucking noises that Pumbaa could clearly hear and it felt so amazing to have his butt sucked on that he backed himself up more. Pumbaa was in heaven right now having his butt sucked on and kept on backing up until Midknight fell backwards, laying his head on the ground and Pumbaa sat himself down on his face. 
Now he could put his full weight upon him and make him lick even deeper into his rump. Midknight started licking at his butt again, licking all over it and covering it in a layer of thick, gooey saliva before pressing his tongue into his rump again and licking around while spitting up into it, making it nice and wet. 
Pumbaa relaxed himself as his cock laid over the hyena’s chest, drooling pre all over that big belly of his and then suddenly, that fart he mentioned would happen, happened. 
He suddenly let out a gassy, wet sounding fart directly on to Midknight’s tongue and into his mouth, giving him full taste of his gas. But to show he loved it, Midknight gripped Pumbaa’s rump and held him down so Pumbaa couldn’t get up and leave. 
He was then moaning and tonguing the ass as quickly as he could just wanting to taste every single inch of it, inside and out and lube it up even more. Now truly knowing Midknight loved his farts, he wiggled his fat rump, sat down hard and let out the gassiest, smelliest fart yet. 
A big puff of green gas came out his rump and into Midknight’s mouth and steamed out of his nostrils. The hyenas own cock was now rock hard like Pumbaa’s and squirted out pre, looking ready to cum already from the one toxic tasting fart. He moved his mouth away and now just breathed in the powerful stench, the hot sweaty musk mixed with the farts made it almost unbearable. But that’s exactly what he loved about it. 
Pumbaa pressed his hooves to his stomach to make the gas push out his ass, his asshole opening and letting out what would have been a loud fart. Midknight though had his nose pressed against the asshole so the sound was muffled by him and the smell quickly inhaled so even Pumbaa couldn’t smell it. The hyena was in heaven as he laid back with that ass pressing firmly to his face, he watched the asshole puff out and release another fart that he let soak into his fur this time, sniffing a little but just basking in the stink.
‘’Other’s talked about the farting warthog, but they never mentioned how amazing it smells and how much you could produce in one go.’’

‘Oh I have a lot of gas in me! I can fart all day long.’’ Pumbaa replied.

He then released a good few seconds worth of a fart that smelt awful and made some of the bugs around them drop dead but the hyena was still very much in heaven. He breathed in the gas loudly and started licking the asshole again, his paws squeezing down on Pumbaa’s rump and rubbing them around, enjoying how soft and squishy he was. He would spread them apart and get a good view of his butt hole and then let the cheeks slap back together.
‘’Come on, show me what you got!’’ The hyena said. 
His cock was still leaking pre out of sheer lust for more. Pumbaa grinned, getting really into it and so he wiggled his fat jiggly rump, and raised it just above Midknight’s face so he could get the full effect of it. 

He then scrunched up his face as he bore down on his bowels and let out a 10 second long fart that started as a squeak but got louder and louder until it was a full on trumpet sounding wet fart that splat sweat over his face and let out a big puff of green air around his face. 

He didn’t even need to breathe to get a taste and smell of it, it surrounded him completely but with one little sniff his cock spasm and released several loads of hot cum all over himself. Seeing the hyena get off to him farting and just the natural love to fart, Pumbaa also cummed over the fat hyena’s belly, soaking that belly fur in warm seed that pooled up in his belly button. 

The hyena panted as well as Pumbaa, he sat himself back down on the hyena’s face that let out a muffle cry of help. Pumbaa giggled and lifted himself up.

‘’Whoop’s…Sorry.’’ Pumbaa said but they laughed it off as an innocent mistake.

