Timon and Pumbaa, the duo that lived in the beautiful jungle region of the pride lands were in the middle of some serious, nasty stuff. Timon was hugging up against Pumbaa’s face, mostly up against that large nose of his with his cock pressing right into one of his nostril holes. 
It was quite a large nostril for his cock to go in but all that gooey snot covering his dick felt so good to rub against. Pumbaa would also snort now and then, practically sucking the cock with his nose. To add to the gooiness as well he would sneeze all over Timon’s crotch region, covering his dick and balls in his foul, slimy snot balls. Within a short time Timon was releasing his thick seed within the nostril and it drooled out the other one.
This was a very typical day for them, being horny and nasty with how they did it, but things were becoming a bit boring, they wanted to spice it up, they wanted someone to join in. a couple days had passed since and Pumbaa was lying on the grass with Timon lying out on his belly though with his ass to his face to give him a good view.

‘’Ah Pumbaa, you ever think someone will join in with us? Like could you imagine finding someone as nasty as we are! Oh the fun times we would have old buddy’’ Timon said.

‘’I’m sure their out their somewhere Timon.’’ Pumbaa replied.

‘’Uh, hello?’’ Said a new voice they haven’t heard before.

They turned their heads towards the voice and saw a half fox half wolf aka a folf, standing on two legs with beautiful grass green fur covering most of his front half from his face down to his legs with light black fur covering his back half that also went all the way down along the top half of his tail, the bottom half green. 
He had soft black eyes that matched with his darker shade of black hair mixed in with some darker green. Plus he also had a biohazard symbol on the left side of his chest, but what was really interesting was though male he had a pussy that was also colored green aka he was a cunt boy.

 ‘’Jackpot.’’ They both said.
Timon ran over to him so fast he left a dust trail behind him as he came right up to him, coming to his knee and then running up his body and hanging on to his shoulder and leaning out to look at him.

‘’Why hello their gorgeous, what brings you to our neck of the woods?’’ Timon asked.

‘’I uhh...’’ The folf was very confused right now by the meerkat. ‘’I’m just exploring around and was starting to feel a little hungry and thirsty, I saw you guys and thought I might ask where to get something to eat around here.’’
‘’Oh boy do we know where to get the good food, follow us kid to some good eating.’’ Timon said. 

He hopped off him and they all wandered onward through the jungle. During the walk they talked and found out his name is Lime and that he was a folf. At one point Pumbaa walked in front of Lime and suddenly let out a real loud fart right there and then. But Lime didn’t back away or anything like that, he did wave a paw in front of his face as Pumbaa cheekily excused himself.

‘’Phew haven’t heard a fart as loud as that since being around the elephants, even then I don’t think they smelt as bad.’’ Lime said.

‘’Yeah Pumbaa here can let out some really toxic gas! It’s pretty amazing!’’ Timon said.

‘’Oh yeah, I normally can disperse a heard with my gas, it’s great for crowd control.’’  Pumbaa replied and then chuckle afterwards.

They laughed and continued, finally finding a spot and Timon and Pumbaa showed him lots of bugs under logs they would stuff their mouths with and nearby was a small waterfall with clean water to drink from. 
But the others had other plans, they particular showed them a group of bugs that were so tasty to eat and Lime took some, ate them and happily ate some more. They were so crunchy and tasty, while he ate them Timon and Pumbaa ate other bugs until they were full.

Lime was happily munching away and then he started feeling weird. He started to feel slightly dizzy that he had to sit down for a second, the dizziness eventually going away but then his body started to become warm, it started sweating.

‘’Uh…I think I ate too much...’’ He said.

He sat himself down and rubbed at his sweat covered forehead and then he felt a different need, he moved his hand down towards his crotch and started rubbing it and felt his pussy was soaked.

‘’Ugh, what’s going on?’’ He said in a groggy state.

Timon and Pumbaa came over, Timon coming right up to him, climbing up his chest to be right at his face.
‘’Hush now, relax, those bugs you ate just make you very needy is all, nothing harmful, just relax and lets have some fun!’’ Timon said.

He suddenly pressed his lips to Lime’s and started kissing him, even forcing his little tongue inside his muzzle. Lime felt too hot and bothered to be able to do anything, he was feeling so weird, Timon’s hot, nasty breathe coming into his mouth should of turned him off but he wanted it. He suddenly moaned as Timon’s tongue licked over his, Timon spitting into his mouth directly to add some nasty slobber into the mix, they kisses for a solid minute before Timon moved away with lots of drool dripping down their mouths. 
But as soon as he left Pumbaa then pressed his lips to Lime, he had a much larger tongue that forced his mouth wide open as Pumbaa entered it into his maw. The tongue was covered in a thick layer of slime that was going down his mouth but soon something was worse was going too. Pumbaa’s belly started rumbling and Timon happily rubbed his friend’s belly.

‘’Sounds like those bugs are doing their job! Go on, give it to him!’’

Pumbaa braces himself, keeping his lips to Lime but now putting his tongue back into his own mouth making Lime wander what was happening. He then heard Pumbaa’s belly gurgling and saw Pumbaa’s cheeks start to puff out and suddenly a burst of hot vomit came pouring into his mouth, shooting out his nostrils too as he was forced to take the puke into his maw. 
He squirmed a lot and started gagging on the puke, Pumbaa letting out another torrent of foul puke that exploded around their faces but Pumbaa tried his best to keep their lips locked to feed him as much as he could.

Timon came up alongside the two and climbed up on his left shoulder and leaned down and started rubbing at Lime’s throat.
‘’Just let it go down, enjoy it, drink all that you can, it’s ok to be nasty, just let yourself succumb to your true desires, or maybe you need your brain rearrange!’’ Timon said excitingly.
Timon stood up on his shoulder, he was now at perfect height with his cock that was hard and drooling pre now pressing up against the folf’s ear. The folf’s eyes went wide as he felt the cock slide into his ear, pressing deep within but it didn’t hurt, all he felt was a new kind of pleasure he had never felt before, perhaps it was the bugs making him feel so, or perhaps he truly was a nasty furry. Either way he didn’t hate it, it made him even start to gulp the puke down without resisting, like his brain was being scrambled. 
Pumbaa burped vomit into Lime’s mouth a couple more times while Timon was fucking Lime’s ear hole, thrusting his cock inside as the ear canal squeezed around his cock. 

He was moaning loudly, drooling lots of pre inside the ear as he hugged up against his head. Pumbaa eventually moved his lips away to take a breather, Lime didn’t try to run now, he was still in a sexual daze and just drank down the vomit in his mouth and even licked his lips clean as best as he could. 

It didn’t take too much more thrusting after that For Timon to start shooting his load right into Lime’s ear, but he did pull his cock out and spray a few loads over Lime’s muzzle as well. His ear dripped cum out of it and he was completely in a daze, only thing on his mind.
‘’More…’’ He softly said.

‘’You understand now? You understand how good it feels to be nasty right?’’ Pumbaa asked.
‘’Yes…’’ Lime replied.

‘’So tell us, what do you want?’’ Pumbaa said with a grin.

‘’Too be nasty.’’

Pumbaa then thrust his head forward one of his large nostrils pressing against Lime’s face which then his muzzle slipped inside the large nostril. It felt so gooey and warm inside but Pumbaa let it happen and pushed out slimy snot over his face. 
Lime let out a moan of lustful pleasure, opening up his mouth and letting some snot inside as he started licking inside the large nostril. Pumbaa was moaning and pushing himself right up against him, until he felt the boars cock pressing up against him. 
His cunt was drooling a constant amount of fluids, feeling a heavy need, especially now as he ate big, gooey snot balls. Half his muzzle was inside Pumbaa’s snout, eating the snot directly from his nostrils as it drooled out from deep within his nose directly into his mouth. 
Pumbaa pressed up against him more until he fell back from where he was sitting and laid out on the soft grass as Pumbaa rested over the top of him. Lime’s legs went up on their own, in need, gripping around Pumbaa’s big belly as he felt the cock press up against his puss and then push up inside him. 
He let out a loud, satisfying moan as he felt the cock push inside him, his muzzle backing away from Pumbaa’s snout though it was completely covered in his thick snot. Pumbaa looked down at him, drooling snot and saliva as he started thrusting into him quite quickly and suddenly. 
Timon wasn’t one to waste an opportunity now that Lime’s face was free so came over to him and then crawled up his face. His cock and sweaty nut sack rubbing up along his face and then he sat his little ass down on top of his nose while his decently large nuts for a small critter rested on Lime’s lips. 
Lime was quick to start sniffing the ass and then open his mouth, letting the balls dangle inside his mouth for him to get a good taste of that musky sweat gathered in the balls fur. 
While Timon sat himself up and rubbed his butt against Lime’s nose, Pumbaa was thrusting faster and faster. He was thrusting balls deep making them slap against Lime’s ass cheeks each time. Lime let out several moans around the balls in his mouth, sucking easily on the both of the nuts while also swiping his tongue up against them. 
He would sloppily lick them, drooling all over himself as his tongue swirled the balls around as his boy cunt was being pounded hard. Pumbaa was loudly starting to grunt and pressed his lips to Timon, coating his face in his thick saliva as soon as he did. 
Both of them were moaning into their mouths, the taste of Pumbaa’s vomit still lingering making Timon all the more passionate in the kissing. The kiss helped stir Pumbaa on, pounding harder until pushing his cock balls deep and releasing thick seed within the pussy, going nice and deep within him and filling it all up with the hot goo. 
Pumbaa panted and pulled out while Timon hopped off Lime so he could breathe. His pussy was dripping cum out of it like his ear, his mouth was covered in puke and his own drool. 
But then there was a loud noise, a loud rumbling. Timon and Lime looked over at Pumbaa and suddenly he let out a very loud, bombastic fart that made the grass and the bushes behind him flutter.

‘’Sorry about that, those bugs plus the exercise can really work up my stomach.’’ Pumbaa said, giggling afterwards.

‘’No need to apologies Pumbaa! I’m sure our friend here doesn’t mind, in fact I bet they would just love for you to sit on them, isn’t that right new friend?’’ Timon said as he looked over at Lime and smiled.

‘’..I…I would…Please…Sit on me Pumbaa.’’ Lime said, still feeling so needy and wanting to do so much still and get truly nasty.

‘’See Pumbaa! He wants it, our friend here wants to get nasty just like we are! Those bugs don’t make you nasty, just horny so we found a good one Pumbaa so let’s not waste his time, go on, sit right on his face, show off that amazing ass of yours and how much it can stink, I sure know how bad it can get.’’ Timon said.

Pumbaa’s little tail wagged excitingly, no one liked his smell besides Timon so he loved being able to introduce his ass to someone that will love it. He turned himself around and stood above Lime’s face, his low hanging, musky nut sack near his face, his cum dripping cock dangling down near his chest but those are not what he was interested in.
Pumbaa sat himself down right on top of Lime’s face, squishing his ass cheeks over him and making sure his muzzle was pressing right up against his butt hole that was filthy with dried scat and smelt heavily of damp sweat. 
Already Though Lime was huffing up the smells, pressing his nose firmly against the butt hole and sniffing quite loudly, letting out moan after moan with each sniff he took. Pumbaa’s belly began to gurgle again and this time he was more than willing to pass gas. 
He let out a grunt and let the fart blow right into Lime’s face, entering his mouth and especially his nostrils as he breathed in the harsh stench. Not once did he cough, instead he let out a loud satisfying moan and rubbed his face right against the farting hole, begging for more. 
Pumbaa blushed deep red and wiggled his rump as he got nice and comfy and relaxed his bowels and farted more, pushing out some real hot stinkers for Lime to enjoy. 
Lime sniffed each fart, bringing the smell straight to his lungs and continuing to moan as he did, the smell was so intense, like nothing he had ever smelt before. It was like he had walked into a swamp, stuffed his face full of shit and then breathed in the air near a hippo’s ass. But yet it was so incredible to him.

‘’Smells…Amazing...’’ Lime managed to say between sniffs. 

Pumbaa once again blushed and pushed out a louder fart that made the ground shake under them. Lime huffed it up and then started licking at the dirty butt hole, licking all over it and even jamming his tongue inside. 
But once he did he got an awful taste on his tongue, he tasted Pumbaa’s shit. But again he didn’t back away, it made him moan and dig his tongue in further until it was covered in shit which he then brought back into his mouth and ate. 

‘’I think he’s hungry.’’ Pumbaa said.

‘’Well you know what to give him Pumbaa!’’ Timon replied excitingly.

Pumbaa smiled and then started grunting, though it didn’t take much for the shit to start to flow out of his bowels and onto Lime’s muzzle. He pulled back as much as he could to watch the shit flow out of that amazing, smelly rump and is if on instinct he opened his muzzle  and let the shit plop into his open mouth. 
Pumbaa felt the muzzle open so sat down as much as he could, sitting right on the open maw and shitting directly into Limes mouth. Lime’s mouth filled to the brim with mushy logs of shit, he happily chewed them all up, gulped them down and waited his next meal with an open muzzle. 
Pumbaa pressed down a little on his bowels and let out a volcano eruption of shit that smothered over Lime’s entire face, coating his fur in the brown muck but also filled his mouth and nostrils with that yummy boar scat. 
Timon could hear Lime munching away on the shit and decided to try a little something, he wanted a little something himself. He went down between Lime’s legs and made him lift his legs up as he then rubbed his face into his cunt making Lime moan around the shit in his mouth. But then Timon licked down lower and nuzzled his face against Lime’s butt hole. 
He sniffed Lime’s natural, dirty scent and started licking the rump hole, adding plenty of saliva to it. Lime was now squirming a lot, moaning constantly while continuing to eat the shit coming out of Pumbaa’s rump which he continued to poop at a very fast rate. 
There was just log after log of shit coming out for Lime to eat but now it was hard to focus as Timon was rimming his own ass but then things got much more intense. Timon started pressing his face against Lime’s ass hole, spreading it apart with just his face and then it slipped inside. Lime let out an even louder moan as he felt Timon squirming his face inside his rump but not stopping there, he was continuing to push his head up inside Lime’s ass. 
From there he started licking Lime’s anal walls, adding plenty of saliva while getting a taste of the shit that clung to the inner walls. He was the perfect size to be like a dildo pushing inside Lime and so he kept on doing so, squishing his shoulders in as he dug around inside like the meerkat he was. 
Lime was in total bliss at this point and then wandered if he could do something similar with Pumbaa’s rump. So he too started pressing his muzzle against Pumbaa’s rump hole, digging right in and managing to easily get his muzzle inside his ass and eat the shit directly from within. Timon had crawled half his body inside Lime’s ass and was eating his shit within too, lime now just letting it all out over Timon while Pumbaa did so. 
The three of them getting truly nasty and disgusting exactly how they liked it. Suddenly Lime started to really squirm before pulling his face out of Pumbaa’s rump and screaming out in pure pleasure as he cummed himself, releasing a powerful squirt over himself, completely covering his legs in juices. Pumbaa was kind enough to lift himself off and look down at Lime with Timon still very much inside his ass.
‘’He loves to do that, he won’t be coming out anytime soon.’’ Pumbaa said,
Lime didn’t care though, even after cumming he wanted more pleasure, he wanted more nastiness, he had succumb to his desires and wanted more.

