‘’Alright Avarice so have you heard of the curse that has taken over the village of Sunstone?’’ A large wolf said.
He was the boss of our hero Avarice, an orange, black stripe liger with a long, thick black mane, blue nose, paws, inner ears and blue in his mouth. His orange eyes scrolling through the information he had on the orcs that his boss just gave to him. 
‘’I’ve heard little, like a strange rumor that there is a constant foul smell in the air coming from the village, that those who travel there go missing and the Blackrock orcs that live there have grown violent and have picked up strange behaviors.’’
‘’Yeah we have heard multiple accounts of disappearances and I want you to investigate what the hell is happening to the village.’’ The wolf said.
‘’Yes sir.’’ Avarice replied.

‘’So here a map of where the village is, should take you about two days to get there, the climate can be quite hot since it is near the volcano and lava regions so make sure to keep water by you at all times and bring plenty of food, feel free to take some from storage, fair well and good luck on your mission.’’
‘’Yes sir, I will complete my task to the best of my abilities!’’ 

Avarice gathered up his things, grabbing water, food, climbing gear and other suit supplies for his long trip.

So for the next two days Avarice walked through forests and swamps to reach his destination, eventually reaching a long deserted dirt road that barely had any life around. It was a sign that they area was becoming warmer so not much life lived out in this region, all besides the Blackrock orcs. They were a nasty bunch as they are, big muscular, tall brutes, but could still be reason with if need be. Though with all the disappearances and talks of the orcs becoming violent makes him watch every step he could as he got closer and closer to his destination.

The air started to smell, he sniffed and scowled, the smell was like dirty unwashed socks and musky arm pits. He looked around but couldn’t see anything but the large volcano in the distance, maybe it came from there, but the smell was like nothing he had ever smelt before, I mean he has been around a large squad of sweaty men but this was intense, perhaps the heat was attributing to the smell.
He lifted up a scarf around his neck to cover his nose as he walked on.

Eventually walking up a hill covered in dried dead trees and Avarice finally spotted the village in the distance. He brought out a pair of binoculars and watched, everything seemed normal enough until he saw a couple orcs, they were much hairier than normal. There chest and pits completely covered in thick black hair, a line of hair going down to the crotches, Avarice almost gasped and wanted to puke from seeing all the dark grey skinned orcs walking around naked. There cocks throbbing as some would scratch and pull at their nut sacks like they were eager to have some fun. 
‘’What the fuck is going on?’’ Avarice said to himself.

He thought perhaps this was the smell he could smell, sweaty, horny orcs but being able to smell them for miles was odd but as he gave the air a little sniff it was exactly what he could smell. He gagged on the smell in the air, it was like he was right up against an orcs nut sack.

‘’Well look here, looks like we got another wanderer!’’ 

Avarice turned around and was suddenly hit right in the face with an orcs club. 

His face and head were hurting like a house fell on him, Avarice groaned as he held his head and tried to stand up, and that’s when it was like the pain had gone away because he suddenly smelt the air around him. He quickly put his paws over his nose in utter disgust put his paws were pulled away and moved above his head, he was being lifted up t his feet and looked up to see an orc grinning right at him.
‘’Hello newbie, welcome to our village and welcome to your first day as our new toilet, you right on time too, the last one escaped so we needed a new one.’’ The orc said.

Avarice could hear laughter all around and saw he was surrounded by large, chubby orcs, all naked, hairy and dripping with foul sweat that was almost brown from how disgusting they were.

‘’A toilet! What the...’’ 

Avarice was about to speak up but was suddenly assaulted by a foul belch right into his face, he swore he could see a gas cloud come out the orcs mouth as his belly vibrated and he burped loudly, making the ground shake under him. 

‘’Ahh needed that, yes sir a toilet but first lets have some fun shall we.’’ The orc said.

He seemed to be the only one with some kind of brain left as the others were all just needy, horny beast that wanted to fill this liger up with their shit, he was going to the only toilet for a whole village of orcs. 

He was pulled forward and was pushed right into the hairy orc armpit, he gripped his head and held it right in place against his filthy sweat dripping hairs. The smell was making Avarice’s eyes roll to the back of his head, it was utterly unbearable but it was all going into his mouth and nostrils. The taste was salt and strong, the hairs going into his mouth and up his nose, tickling him making him squirm around. The orc wasn’t much for him squirming so he threw him over to one of the other orcs for them to enjoy. He smacked right into another orc, his face pressed against his chest, he quickly put his paws up on his chest to move away but the pressure made the orc belch into his face, smelling like old rotten food and stomach acid from deep within the orcs greasy, fat belly. He groaned from the stench but it was also making him feel quite weak taking in those fumes. 
He collapsed on the ground, all the bad stink was getting to him but falling on the ground was a bad idea because suddenly one of the orcs came over and sat his absolute filthy, sweat covered ass right down on to his face, the full weight crushing his face. 

His nose rubbed up against the sweaty ass hole, sweat going right down his nostrils as horrid, terrible gas was pushing out into his face. The orc grunted and pushed out a hot fart into his face and sending it up his nostrils and in too his mouth. Avarice gagged violently but could barely move under the fat sweaty rump, sweat messing up his fur, the orcs large ball sack rubbing against his chest and he could feel it squishing down on him.

The orc rubbed his ass against the liger’s face, grinding his ass as he pushed out one fart after another, hot foul gas puffing out his rump, filling the ligers senses with the stink. He had to keep his eyes closed as he was forced to breathe in the air coming from deep within the orcs shit filled bowels and so that’s what he did. Breathing in the fart as it was the only air he was getting, his cheeks bulged out as the orc farted straight into his mouth and then his ass opened up wider. 
Thick brown sludge poured out his opened ass and went right into Avarice’s mouth, he tried screaming out for help but already his mouth was filling up with shit. His cheeks bulging this time from the amount of shit he was taking in and all of it then going right down into his throat.
The orc poop was sloppy and runny and seemed like he had been holding it in for days, not just from the smell and disgusting taste but from the amount of foul liquid mud like shit that was going down his mouth.  He barely had to do anything, the force of the shit was enough for it to go down his throat and fill his belly, he could already feel his belly rumbling and growing outward from the amount going down. 
After several seconds of force feeding him foul slimy shit, the orc lifted his rump up and right away Avarice turned around on coughed up a lot of the shit on to the ground.  An orc came up behind him and lifted his head up by his mane. He screamed out in pain and was being dragged right towards another orc’s ass, this one was much more hairy and was already farting before Avarice was even pressed against it, which he soon was. He was forced on his knees and the Orc sat his ass down on to his face, the sweaty ass hair rubbing all over his face and hot gas was pushing out against his nose and lips.

He whimpered as he heard the ass rumbling and out came out a huge log of fresh orc shit heading straight to his mouth. It was a big, thick log and was pushing against his lips like a dick, he tried to keep the closed but it kept on coming and so it was forced into his mouth and he quickly gagged and choked on the foul scat.

Every time he choked the shit would go down further into his throat, bulging it right out noticeably for anyone who got a good look at his neck as the shit slithered down into his belly. That wasn’t the last of it though, more shit logs were coming out the hot sweaty, gassy rump, farts pushing the shit out of him into the poor toilet kitty. 

Other orcs came up and ripped off his clothing.
‘’Don’t want to ruin these now.’’ An orc said.

Well least they are somewhat considerate. Not that Avarice was thinking that, he had tears streaming down his face at this point as he ate the orcs, sweat tasting shit, biting into it so he could get it over and done with. His mouth usually blue was now brown, not a shade of blue anywhere to be seen. He was softly whimpering as he ate down his meal, his belly growing and growing from the thick shit in his stomach. As the orc on him moved away Avarice let out a belch that tasted like orc fart, probably all it was after swallowing some farts.
‘’Haha he is turning into one of us, a slob.’’ One said with a grin. 

An orc came up to him, seeing how brown his mouth was he decided to help him out, by shoving his fat sweat covered dick into the ligers mouth and using him as a urinal. 
The orc sighed in pleasure, moving his dick around so just the tip was in the ligers mouth so all his piss went over his tongue so he could taste the acidic, warm orc piss. His mouth filled with the piss and was running out of his muzzle, dripping down his chest. Two more orcs came up and aimed their hairy hard dicks towards Avarice’s face and sprayed their hot piss against him, staining his fur with the hot yellow pee. 
Avarice gulped down the piss, it was strong and musky but not as horrible as the shit at least, so he was happy to have the piss wash down the shit. Though he wasn’t happy that the other orcs around were rubbing their dicks against his muzzle and trying to all piss into his mouth like he was the only urinal around, which he was.

Somehow he manages to fit two large orc dicks into his mouth and they both pissing into him like a fire hose. Piss spluttering out his muzzle just as much as it was going down his throat.  
The other one decided to just piss all over his body, drenching him in the toxic warm pee, he squirmed around as the two cocks moved out of his mouth. He gasped for fresh air, as fresh as it was in this village anyway. But two large ass’s came towards him and press to his face releasing hot gas into his face, loud trumpeting farts going up his nostrils, inhaling the foul stench until he was feeling weak from the gas and finally passed out.

Two weeks passed and he was still in the village, orcs sitting on his face all day long feeding him there shit, his belly had grown to unbelievable proportions from the amount of shit he had to continuously eat. 

His mouth was ever blue, always brown from shit, at this point he had grown use to his fate and was able to eat and chew the shit straight from the orc ass holes. Though he never got use to the smell or taste but he would eat to live on. He himself becoming quite gassy and even a little more hairy, perhaps the curse was taking over him but the orcs don’t care, he was there toilet, that was his life now, a toilet for an entire garrison of orcs. 

Right now two fat orcs had their asses above him pushing out lumps of hot shit that plopped down into his mouth and around his face, drowning him in shit. He just continued eating, gulping the foul shit down and making his belly grow more. Sweat dripped down on to the shit covered face making him smell absolute rank, he was the worst smelling thing in the entire village and that’s saying a lot.

