‘’What’s that in the sky? Is it a bird? A plane? No it’s Nasty the super donkey!’’

Nasty was in this world a superhero, he flew around protecting the city from crime of all sorts using abnormal ways. Though as strange as his powers may be, they did work, the city was virtually crime free, all besides one villain. 
Nasty stood on top of a tall building, looking down in the city streets only wearing a red cape and red undies that bulged outward from his large donkey dick and fat juicy balls underneath the undies. 

That’s when he heard the cries for help, He flew down as quickly as he can and there he was tormenting some poor guy with his rank armpits, Avarice the liger. He wore even less then Nasty did, just a pair of blue speedos to match his blue paw pads, blue nipples, blue nose, blue inner wars and blue inside of his mouth. The rest of him was tiger like, orange with black stripes, black hairy pits and crotch fur that showed above the undies going up to his belly button. His long black mane moved with the wind.

He was grinning crazily as he stuffed a fox’s face into his sweaty, hairy armpit, forcing him to inhale the rank musk.
‘’Yeah that’s right, let it soak into your fur, get drenched in my manly sweat!’’ Avarice said.
He burst out into a fit of laughter, squishing the fox’s muzzle into his dirty armpit was so satisfying, he was rather sweaty today and the fox was getting it all over him. Avarice pulled him out of his pit and as the fox was coughing up sweat as is face was then pressed against the ligers sweat covered chest.
‘’Ah bet that was nice for you, how about we go down south and have you suck the sweat out of my undies then.’’

The fox was in an utter panic, trying to get away but was starting to be forced to move down on to his knees. He fell to his knees but as Avarice gripped his head to move him into his bulging, sweat drenched undies, Nasty screamed out.
‘’Hey Avarice!’’ Nasty called out.

Avarice stopped what he was doing to the fox, holding him by his head fur though still as he looked over to the donkey. 
‘’Why hello Nasty, come to ruin the day again.’’ Avarice said, licking his lips.
‘’Please help me.’’ The fox said with a whimper.

Nasty swiftly jumped towards Avarice, turning around to smack his tail at Avarice, the liger let go of the fox and using his cat like reflexes was able to dodged the attack and was swift to wipe his paw along his armpit and then throw his sweat towards Nasty hitting him right in the eyes, blinding him.
‘’See you around Nasty.’’ He said.

He ran into the back alleys with lighting speed, Nasty having to wipe away the sweat stinging his eyes to be able to see and concentrate, but by then he was long gone.

Avarice was one of the worst villains Nasty has ever encountered, he encountered those that wanted to dominate the world or even destroy it, but Avarice was different. He loved to torture people with all manners of body odour and bodily waste. He would force furs to clean him of sweat, drink his piss and use people as a toilet. He tortured many victims and would leave his stink anywhere he went, but he was fast and would disappear before he could take him down. Though when he would find him he would use cheap tactics to get out of there like throwing his salty sweat into Nasty’s eyes for example, rubbing his piss stained paws into his face, all the gross things to catch him off guard.
Next time Nasty was going to be ready for him, the town was getting sick of his antics and was wanting to get there revenge on him for treating them like objects and doing absolutely disgusting things to them. So they too wanted to do absolutely filthy things to him, so Nasty was coming up with a plan.
There was a construction site near the end of town and Avarice has been known to make an appearance there now and then to torture some of the construction workers when they were off duty and away from the others. 
Nasty had messaged the workers asking for them to help capture Avarice, for them to set up a trap.

The next day one of the workers, an otter that was smaller than the rest of the workers and an easy victim Avarice could use compared to the other larger workers. He was a little panicked, not wanting anything to happen to him but if meant stopping him once and for all then he was all for it. 
The otter decided to go into the bushes to take a leak, whipping his cock out his pants and waited. 

‘’Well well already taking your cock out? Someone’s all ready to go.’’ Avarice said.

The otter gasped and turned around, not realising how close Avarice was and ended up face first into his musky chest. Avarice laughed and pulled him closer to his nibble, rubbing it against his nose and lips.
‘’Suck on it or else you will be sucking my dick dry.’’  He said to the otter.

‘’Not so fast Avarice!’’ Nasty called out.
Avarice looked up where he heard the voice, a large brown rump was coming right down towards him he swiftly jumped back, the butt coming down between him and the otter just missing them. Nasty’s butt smacked the ground and he bounced back up and quickly got himself up on his feet, bending over and pulling his red undies down and flipping his cape up, his dirty ass in full view.
‘’Your time of villainy has came to an end.’’ Nasty called out.

This time Avarice was not quick enough, he was looking straight at the donkey ass as the cheeks started to vibrate, a cloud of green, foul smelling gas pushed out his rump at an alarming rate heading straight towards him. The foul gag worthy gas hit him in the face, the smell going right down into his lungs and making him fall to his knees in disgust as he gagged and coughed up the gas. 

Next thing he knew Nasty was pushing his fat, sweaty, gassy ass up against Avarice’s face and the otter had gone around behind Avarice and gripped the back of his head and shoved it between the dirty cheeks. His nose pressed against the greasy hole, the hole covered in dried donkey manure. 
‘’Give it to him Nasty!’’ The otter said out loud.

Nasty grunted, his belly rumbling and vibrating, he suddenly slapped his large belly and a fart deep from his bowels pushed out into Avarice’s face. It was a hot powerful smelling fart that he was forced to smell as it was the only air he was getting, he tried to lift up his arms to push the donkey away but he found that he couldn’t move.

This was one of Nasty’s many powers, farts so strong that they can paralyse furs. Avarice was usually too quick on his feet but not this time, The otter was grinning as he held the ligers face right into the ass cheeks, nasty standing up right at this point so his cheeks clamped around the ligers muzzle, trapping him there as he pushed out his smelly gas. 
The farts were pure shit smelling with a hint of sweaty musk. Nasty sighed in relief passing so much gas into a villains face, making sure to coat his entire face in his foul gas making his fur flutter in the wind.  For good measure he pushed his ass hole against his lips, grunting while pushing out hot gas into the ligers mouth making his cheeks bloat outward before it all went down into his belly, Nasty grunting and grinning as he pushed out more smelly gas until the ligers belly was bloating with Nasty’s gas.

‘’Alright citizen let him go.’’ Nasty said to the otter.

He let him out of the ass and Avarice fell down on to his back, completely out of it at this point from swallowing and smelling those rank farts not to mention the paralyses was affecting him.  
‘’Is it time then to get our revenge on him?’’ The otter asked.

Nasty just grinned as he picked the liger up and carried him over his shoulder, heading back towards the construction site.

The workers cheered for Nasty as he came in and dropped the liger went in the centre of the construction area so everyone could see he captured the liger.

‘’Thank you everyone for helping me catch this villain, you may now have your revenge, I will be here to watch so give me a good show!’’ He said out loud for all to hear. 

He backed off as the otter from before came up towards Avarice. He had stripped down, in fact pretty much all the construction workers around were stripping and watching. 

‘’I really did have to pee before, so for interrupting you can now get a taste of it!’’ The otter said with a grin.

‘’Wait…no please I’m sorry!’’ 

Avarice finally manages to speak up from his daze but was still barely able to move. But speaking didn’t help and soon couldn’t speak as the otter forced his fish smelling dick into Avarice’s mouth and started to piss into him. His eyes widen from the acidic, strong taste in his maw, he wasn’t able to move much of his throat muscles and it all went down into his belly, running down his throat and filling his belly up with strong otter piss. But the flow wasn’t strong at least, it was able to all go down without spilling too much. The otter sighed in relief having finaly released his bladder, pissing into the villains mouth actually felt pretty great but others wanted a turn so he was happy to move away, a few droplets of piss dripping down on to his face. 
Up next was a fat, overweight boar that didn’t take much to make him sweat. He wiped his brow as he stood over Avarice, his balls dripping sweat right down on to his face. 
‘’you know I hear you like making people taste your sweat, so go on taste my sweaty nut sack and see how you like it!’’ 

He sat himself down on Avarice’s chest and gripping his mane, shoving his face right into his hairy, sweat dripping balls. He sighed and groaned as he rubbed the ligers face right into them, the sweat going up his nostrils and into his mouth. Avarice screams were muffled from the nut sack, the boar laughing out loud and forcing his sack into the liger’s mouth.
‘’Go on suck on them and I will let you go.’’ He said with a grin

Avarice whimpered, he wanted to push him away but still could barely move nothing but his mouth, so he did as he was asked, hoping that if he did want they wanted they would just let him go or maybe at least pleasure them until the paralysis affects wore off and could surprise them.
Though sucking on the sweaty nuts wasn’t pleasant, the taste was unbearable t was like the boar hadn’t washed in days and the Liger was the one cleaning it for him, sucking all the nasty sweat and grime off the nuts. The foul flavour covering his taste buds and filling his senses, his nose pressing to the Boars cock that was twitching against his face.

The boar moved away and suddenly a fat, even bigger ass then Nasty’s came crashing down on Avarice’s face.

‘’Come on already lets torture this asshole for real! Eat shit you stupid cat!’’

A chubby, very large elephant had sat right down on the liger’s face, the gross, shitty smell of his ass filled his nostrils within an instant, he groaned from the smell as the cheeks engulfed his face and he was pressing right up against the brown donut hiding within the cheeks. 

Suddenly without much warning a torrent of warm, sludgy shit was pushing out the elephant’s rump right against his face, covering him in the foul waste.  He kept his mouth closed, trying not to taste the foul sludge, though it was all over his lips and was even going into his nostrils, he snorted it up by accident coughing as he could barely breathe but that was a big mistake. 

The elephant moved his hole over his lips, pressing it firmly down and pushing out a lump of smooth but foul shit into his mouth like he was an ice cream cone and he was filling him with the chocolate ice cream, foul, warm, shit smelling ice cream. 
The elephant had a great big grin on his face as he pushed out lumps of foul shit that was becoming much thicker and the liger had to chew the logs of shit to be able to breathe.  He chewed on the foul lumps, coating his teeth and tongue in stinky shit. He swallowed and lumps of shit would bulge out his throat as he filled his belly, the elephant laughed as he heard the liger eating his gross poop under him, petting his trunk against the liger’s belly.
‘’Yeah fill yourself with my shit you disgusting piece of dirt!’’ 

His ass was pushing out massive logs of shit that filled the ligers mouth instantly, even to the point of stretching it out so he really had to start to chew, mid way through a shit log was pushing out and filling his maw, the elephant stood up so the others could see him eating the shit log and laugh out in utter disgust at such a foul act.

A big muscular yet still fat bull came over and sat himself down on his chest, raising his ass up near Avarices face and blasted him with his foul toxic gas. Then from all sides foul, overworked sweat covered asses came towards his face. All he could see were the foul ass holes open and push out green gas, his face fur fluttering as they all farted into his face, making him cough and gag, his eyes tearing up from the stinging sensation. The bull on his chest then came sitting down on to his face and continued blasting him with his farts that smelt like a barn filled with barrels of shit mixed with hay. His lungs would be forever stained with the air of farts and his nose being unable to breathe normal air, the farts and shit would be the only thing he would be able to smell as he would be unable to wash it out for days after this.

But that’s when his hands started to move, it was almost time to get some revenge himself.

‘’Ok move, my turn.’’ Nasty said.

So everyone moved aside.

‘’I see your starting to move Avarice, well I’m not going to let you go, you like treating people like shit, so I’m going to treat you to my shit and you know I have an endless supply within so you will be way to fat to move once I’m done with you and you want to know what will happen to you? Well these lovely folks are making a new sewage system for the city and you will be strapped in and forced to live on the city’s waste for years and years, it will be your life as the city’s toilet.’’
‘’….No…You…You can’t! You can’t do that to me!’’ Avarice said out loud in panic.

‘’Should of thought of that before you did such terrible things to this city’s citizens.

Nasty came over and Avarice was slowly starting to be able to move, his hands moved up to push the ass away from him but it was too late, Nasty came down hard on to his face, sitting right on him until his face was pressing against his slimy, foul ass hole that was covered in dried, smelly shit, his ass dripping with sweat making it easy for Avarice’s face to slide between the cheeks.

Nasty wiggled his ass and got nice and comfy as he squished his face between his thighs, keeping him still in his butt and pinned his mouth open and started to release his foul donkey shit. Giant balls of shit were pushing out his ass, his tight, brown asshole pushing outward as the balls pushed out from deep within his bowels, his never ending supply of shit deep within. 
Avarice’s mouth was filling with shit constantly his cheeks and throat bulging out, he had to continuously eat the donkey manure, but his belly was growling, hating what was going down in him but the flow kept on coming. 
Nasty sat on his toilet, wiggling his ass enjoying the feel of his sloppy shit pushing out his rump. His ass cheeks became covered in his brown slop, but mostly it was all going into Avarice’s mouth. 
His belly was starting to visually swell, a bear came over and gave the belly a pet, filling it swelling.
‘’Holy hell you are really filling him up! He isn’t going to be able to move after this.’’
‘’Not for a long time.’’ Nasty said.

Nasty and the bear grinned at each other and then the bear pushed down on the liger’s belly making him fart from all the built up shit and gas. They both laughed and then the bear moved away letting the donkey continue to fill up the villain. Nasty made sure to fill him all the way up, his hole opened up wide and his shit coming out without much effort. Avarice’s belly grew outward more and more like a balloon filled with hot shit.  Nasty pushed his hand down against the belly and could feel his own shit squishing within inside.
His hole slowly closed and he pushed out one last loud fart right into his face, lifting up and standing next to Avarice, he couldn’t move not because he was paralysed but because he was so bloated from donkey poop. 

‘’Alright guy’s lets hook him up.’’

Within the next few hours Avarice was down in the lower ground of the city, hooked up to the sewer system. His belly already full of shit, piss and sweat but now his mouth was forced over a tube connected to the sewer, all leading to that one tube. His mouth suddenly filled with a mixture of piss and shit that filled his mouth and belly, it was a mix of all sorts of animals waste. His belly blowing up to its limits but didn’t seem to stop and it wouldn’t he was going to be there for a long time, for the rest of his life living on the city’s waste like the toilet he was.
