Our story begins in the Kingdom of Eternia in good old medieval times. It was a beautiful place full of mystery and intrigued. But our story starts outside the city walls where a large carriage was preparing its trip around to the villages outside the wall to give them food and supplies. 
‘’Alright Luther old buddy you ready to head off?’’ Prolly said.

Prolly was a young pale orc cat like creature, mostly the tail was what stood out from other orcs. The rest of him was very orc like and he also did have blue hair that stood right up and came down into his beard.  He was talking to his best buddy a very large horse named Luther. 
Luther was a grayish blue feral horse with white speckles around his back and butt, below his knees he was mostly white and he had yellow hair that was nicely tied up to look neat and tidy. One of the differences from a regular horse was his sheer size, even the carriage was just smaller than him and it was a big carriage.  The horse stood at almost ten feet tall and he was almost the same width, he was giant for a horse and Prolly was just a little smaller than your average human so he was nowhere near his height or size. Just the horse’s face alone was almost bigger than him.
These two were an odd friendship but they were best friends. Prolly the orc had noticed the horse’s strength coming with that large size of his and so he set up this business of theirs. It was great, they get to help people and make some money along the way. 
‘’Yeah I’m ready buddy, though fair warning, I ate a lot.’’ Luther said and then gave him a wink.

‘’Oh jeez, well let’s get going then.’’ Prolly said.

A slight blush appeared across his cheek as he spoke. He helped get Luther ready to pull the carriage before putting the last of the supplies in the carriage. He then slowly got himself up and as he did he blushed much more than before. He took the reins and got the horse moving, moving outside the castle walls and into the fresh air, not that it stayed that way for very long, not for Prolly at least. 
You see the view for Prolly was amazing, and that’s not because it was a beautiful day out, the grass a beautiful green, the birds chirping, nothing like that. It was because of Luther’s amazingly huge and I mean huge asshole, He had what was known as a hyper butt hole, the leathery hole was puffy and large, was bigger than Prolly’s whole face.
Under the big horse butt hole was a set of large balls that swung side to side as the horse walked, not as big as that leathery, yummy hole though. It was quite the view and he to constantly had to try and not get too distracted by it, but in the end it was pretty much all he could see so Luther was the one leading them, he just didn’t have the hands to do most of the work.
Suddenly a burst of warm flatulence came out of the large hyper hole, the smell hitting Prolly right away and he waved his hand in front of his face.

‘’Oh sorry about that, like I said I ate a lot of food so this might be a bit of a difficult trip for you.’’ Luther said apologizing but with a slight childish grins.

‘’I’ll be alright, I have to deal with your noisy butt all the time, now let’s just keep moving’’ Prolly said.
It was just one of the problems he had to deal with, his friend had a very large noisy ass hole, he would fart constantly, most of the time without even realizing it.  So Prolly had to deal with bad stink all day long, but it’s ok he loved it. Prolly was a bit of a naughty orc, he loved the stink he had to deal with and had to constantly fight to not jerk off right there and then in the carriage, he had a job to do after all. It just left him feeling very pent up. 
So the day continued, they delivered to a couple houses while chatting along the way. During the chat Luther would pass gas and just continue talking, not noticing what his butt was doing. 
‘’So how are we doing for supplies?’’ Luther asked.

‘’What did you say?’’ Prolly asked.
‘’I said how are we doing for supplies, gosh try and pay attention.’’

Prolly was trying to listen to him but his voice was hard to hear over the sudden farts that made the large horse hole puff out and the ass cheeks jiggle. But he didn’t even notice them himself, but Prolly sure did especially that smell coming from the ass, it was making him quite hard in his pants, he had to wear tight undies and loose pants to not make any obvious bulge for the villagers to see.

‘’Yeah we are doing good bud, we are headed to the old fox’s place next.’’ 

‘’Ugh I don’t like that guy, he gives you strange looks.’’  Luther replied.

‘’That’s because the old man is jealous not having a friend like you.’’ Prolly said jokingly, both of them laughing as they continued onward.

They delivered to two more people and it was at this time a loud, sudden fart pushed out of Luther and he apologized for it But what he hadn’t realised was the shit wanting out of his bowels. 
‘’Oh Prolly you don’t mind if we taken the eastern route this time? I know it’s a little longer but I do love how beautiful the route is.’’
As he spoke a large mound of hot fresh horse shit was pushing out his ass hole on to a tray that Prolly had set up underneath. The balls of shit plopped out his ass with loud farts helping to push them out. But Luther barely seemed to notice and just kept on talking about how much he loved the route he was going down.
Prolly could barely hear what he was saying over the sounds of the farts and not to mention the gusts of wind would bring all that stench to his nostrils making him groan from the smell but also make him hard beyond belief. Most horses had trays underneath their butts to not make a mess of the streets but Luther needed an extra large tray for the amount of shit his ass produced. A large mound was building up and even spilling out the sides a little bit, least ninety percent of it stayed in the tray though. 

‘’Jeez Luther what the hell did you eat?’’ He asked the horse.

‘’Hmm why are you asking? Oh sorry am I farting too much? Well I guess you won’t like the route I’m taking then, there is such a nice breeze.’’ Luther said.

Prolly groaned out a little more, the smell was intense has the horse finally noticed he was shitting and just kept on trotting along without a care in the world while his friend was assaulted by his stinky shit pile. 

They made several more stops along the way, the entire time the smell of the shit was hitting Prolly pretty harshly, it was all he could stink, even he was starting to smell like horse farts which the village people could notice but that was pretty common. As long as they got their supplies they didn’t care. 

Finally they were done for the day and headed on home, the trip was long, the sun was going down but they liked doing what they did, it was always nice to see the smiles of those who they gave the deliverers too. They had a good day today, Prolly though wasn’t so sure if it was a good day or a bad day with how hard he had gotten, the smell was just so bad but so damn good.  All and all he was happy to be heading home, going back was a bit more pleasant, Luther wasn’t farting as much but still a bit, just not as much for him. And he only had the one pile of shit, it was just a lot of it he would be scooping out later.

Finally they reached their home, a giant barn was next to Prolly’s house were Luther would stay, though it only had the one horse stable because of Luther’s size.

So Prolly helped put everything away and untie Luther from the carriage allowing him to walk around freely. First thing he did was look at the mess he made in the tray.
‘’Oh jeez you had to deal with all that, now I feel sorry for you, may I make it up to you for being so good and dealing with the smell coming from all that.’’ Luther asked.

‘’I would love that, I think I deserve it.’’ Prolly said, slightly grinning and blushing. So Prolly went ahead into the stables, he turned around and saw Luther’s giant ass and balls backing up towards him. He smiled happily as he stripped himself of his clothing before Luther’s ass pressed against him, pushing him against the stable wall and pinning him in place. He was pressing right up into his nut sack, his cock hard as always, now dripping pre down it against the nut sack as it rubbed against it. His face was between the balls and the large butt hole, his small size and the horse’s large size made it a little difficult to really enjoy the hole while standing up but they found their ways. Prolly looked up, watching the hole opened up wide as he heard Luther grunt and push out a massive load of hot shit right down on top of Prolly.

Prolly gasped out and moaned as a rain shit, poured all over him, he humped his cock against the ball sack that it was pressing against as he enjoyed the horse shitting on him. It felt so warm in the cold night air, his free hands rubbing the shit into his furry body, moaning out as he then hugged against his ass. Luther was kind enough at this point to lower himself down, lying down with his butt now right in front of Prolly’s face. He hugged up against the cheeks while diving face first into the large hyper hole. His face pressed into it as he started to sniff and lick against it. 

Someone had to clean him after all, Prolly was right for the job, Luther loved the way he would clean his butt for him and he was just such a good friend. Luther softly neighed and moaned as the orc was rubbing his drool dripping tongue all over the butt hole as much as he could. He had a pretty big area to clean up and he did his best. He cleaned it up as best a she could but he was feeling quite full from the amount he had to eat as he cleaned. 
But he was just enjoying rimming the large horse hole, it was all his and it was a tasty way to end the day. He moaned against it, grabbing his cock and pawing off as he licked. Then Luther pushed out some warm gas right into his mouth and into his face. Prolly moaned out as he huffed the fart into his lungs while the horse continued pushing out farts.

Prolly pawed off faster, sniffing the farts as he continued rimming the horse, pressing his face right into the center of the hole to get all that gas as it came out. He could feel the hole puffing out against his face as gas was being pushed out into his face. He happily accepted each and every smelly, disgustingly loud fart. 

He had been so pent up all day that it didn’t take long after huffing up a few farts and even eating some of the farts to release his built up cum all over the horse’s big balls and his large ass hole. Prolly moaned out and was greeted with a fart in his face as he did, only to make him release as much cum as he had stored up, creating a nice mess all over those large nuts.
‘’Ah that feels nice.’’ Luther said.

Prolly had to clean him up even more now. So he happily licked him all clean until finally he laid his head against the horse’s butt cheeks, feeling quite sleepy after the long, hard day. He sighed softly and snuggled up to Luther’s ass, Luther could only smile as they fell asleep, throughout the night Prolly would get a nice face full of gas, the best way to sleep.
