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		Description

Contains the following kinks and fetishes: Rimming, Panties, Musk, Olfactophilia, Scat, Fart, Watersports, Soiling, Toilet Play, Swirly/Swirlies and a very brief scene of Vomiting
Eager to relax after another long work week, Tower Light Indulges in some rather taboo adult reading material. Feeling bold after a bottle of wine, she turns her kinky fantasies into reality.
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		Ch 1. Dirty Pictures and Reeking Lust



Another Friday night, another solitary start to a weekend that would pass by in a flash. Tower Light, a cyan eyed, azure maned unicorn mare with a brownish grey coat tried not to dwell on that thought too much while she struggled to uncork the wine bottle she picked up on her way back to her apartment.
"Come on, don't fight me you little–*pop*– ha! Finally!” Tower smiled triumphantly as she dropped the corkscrew from her magic and took a generous swig of the tart, red nectar, kicking off another isolated evening.
Not to say that she didn’t have friends or loved ones, but her closest pals, both in friendship and distance, lived in the rural town of Ponyville. That would not be an obstacle forever though. Her stay in the city was solely work related, and had just one more month to go. She would be on the train home in no time.
“Ahh yeah, time to get settled in.” She announced to herself as she headed straight to her bedroom. Normally, a good scrub in a hot shower would have been objective number one after getting home from work. But the hectic and draining day left the mare eager to catch a nice buzz and lounge on her bed. It also somewhat helped that she tended to enjoy her own scent, her natural funk often inflaming her more intimate alone time.
As she made her way inside, she stopped to take a whiff of her coat, taking a deep inhale through her nostrils.
“Mmm, kinda pungent today, heh heh.” Tower remarked coyly to herself.
The young mare approached her dresser and opened the top drawer, where she kept a myriad of undergarments. Soft cotton and silk panties lined the inside of it. Something about the feeling of the material sliding across her rump, shifting between her dock and nethers while she relaxed was so soothing and comfortable. It was pretty arousing as well.
"Hmm, let’s see, pink...no...blue? Nah...lace, sheer–ah-ha! These go great with my coat." Tower declared, lifting up an orange selection. Tower put the pair of panties on the floor and placed her rear hooves in the leg holes. She turned to look at herself in her bedroom mirror, briefly glancing at the yellow 'beauty mark' underneath her eye.
‘Mmm, this always looks so sexy...' she mused as she watched herself.
Tower bent her forelegs and knelt her front end to the floor, keeping her ass up and her tail lifted high. Carefully, she took the underwear in her magic and slowly pulled them upwards, feeling the smooth texture trace up her legs. They softly caressed her flanks, and eventually rested firmly but gently around her cute bubble of a butt. Her cutie mark, a vertical row of lights with wires making a heart shape around them, peaked out of the leg holes. She gave her undies a small tug upward, feeling them lightly wedge themselves up into her crack, causing the outline of her marehood and ponut to protrude beneath them.
“Ohh...that’s the stuff,” Tower said quietly to herself. She gave her butt a little wiggle in the mirror, admiring how soft and plump her rear end looked in the orange garment. She took a hoof and ran it down one of cheeks, groping and massaging all over, spreading herself wide as she flexed her rectal muscle.
While she definitely enjoyed playing with her marehood, she loved to probe her back door as well, if not more so. The feeling, the dirtiness, it all made her feel so naughty! She brought her hoof to her anus, and dug the tip of it in over her panties. 
“Unf...ahh...” she moaned at the intrusion. 'Let's get situated first. Don't want to get started just yet.’ she thought as she pulled her hoof away, leaving the panties nestled in her ass. Tower brought her hoof to her snoot and huffed the scent of her rump. Musky, sour and ripe, she loved the smell her anus gave off, making her sigh happily and her heart all a flutter. Her clit gave a wink that sent a small spurt of fluids into her once clean panties.
“All right let’s at least get comfortable before we get carried away,” Tower said. With that, she picked up her wine bottle and made her way over to her bed. She crawled up onto the mattress, curled her legs in and rolled onto her back, sprawling out on the cool sheets. She brought the bottle to her mouth and took a good few gulps from it. About half of her beverage remained.
Now that she was good, buzzed and horny, Tower thought on how to go about keeping herself titillated. Not having too hard about it, she rolled over onto her belly and set the bottle on her nightstand. Using her magic, she pulled out a magazine from beneath her bed. She only had the one, but it had immediately caught her attention one random visit to a particular store.
Earlier in the week, she had seen an ad for a nearby shop posted to a streetlight. Deciding that she wanted to break her routine of go to work, go home a bit, Tower made her way to the address on the paper. Low and behold she found herself in front of an adult bookstore. Lilac’s Literature, read the sign, written in script and the I’s dotted with hearts. After some short-lived apprehension, she entered the shop, and after an hour or so of browsing left with the magazine she now held in her hooves. 
'Toilet Mares Vol. 4.' The cover photo was of a blonde maned, light blue coated mare sitting back on a bathroom floor with her hind legs spread, leaning her head on a toilet and dragging her tongue on the outside of the bowl. While checking out, she did her best avoid the gaze of the cashier pony.
"I hope you enjoy your selection, please come see us again". Tower looked up to  thank her, and noticed a devilish smirk on the mare. She smiled bashfully and made her way out the door, a red tint glowing on her face.
Tower Light considered herself a bit of a kinky mare. But coming across that magazine had gotten her mind racing and her blood pumping. Not just the image of the sexy mare licking a toilet, but the lines of hype peppered all over the cover. "See these whorses eat the whole ass!!!, Filthy fillies and their love of swirlies!!!, One mare who just couldn't make it to the bathroom!!!" Tower honestly wasn’t sure which prospect of debauchery was making her wetter. Holding off on 'reading' until the weekend, the book was still wrapped in it's protective plastic. Carefully but quickly, she stripped away the shrink wrap and eagerly opened up to the first page past the table of contents.
Tower was greeted with the mare from the cover. A pegasus whose name turned out to be Porcelain Wave, was shown from various angles hugging the bowl of the toilet, tongue pressed to the rim and over what looked liked both fresh and dried drops of urine. Gorgeous almond colored eyes looked back at the camera with heated lust and a suggestive smile that had Tower's heart swooning. She began to gently rub herself while she continued. 
The pages that featured Porcelain portrayed her intimacy with the lucky commode, with her oral appendage licking all over the dirtiest parts. The piss stained rim, the uncleaned seat. A couple of shots caught her peeing both in and on the toilet. The next page had shown her on the floor, drinking up the fresh urine puddles that had accumulated on it, followed by her using her own mane to mop up the remains. Her last few pictures were by far Tower's favorites. Porcelain, now back up on her hooves, found her face deep inside the toilet bowl, tongue faintly seen pressed against its interior. One small close-up showed a dainty blue hoof on the handle, with the next shot showing a torrent of water flooding the bowl, having completely submerged the poor mares head. The last image of Porcelain Wave showed a smirking, soaking wet mare, with her mane askew and matted to her face.
By the end of the of the pegasus' bathroom fun, Tower's panties were sodden with the flustered mare's near steady stream of secretions leaking into them. The lewd sloshing of her hoof against her marehood rang out through her bedroom, accompanied by her heated, shallow breathing. Along with the scent of Tower's unwashed bodily musk in the air, now included the zesty aroma of her very needy pussy.
'Luna above, that was so hot', she thought. The little pony imagined herself in the act, with her face in the shallow pool of water, followed by the gurgling of the tank and her head being flushed with a pull of the handle.
*shlick shlick shlick*.
The sounds of pleasure echoed through out the room. Tower sipped some more wine before she went on.
The next series of pictures featured quite an enticing duo. A seductive looking bat pony mare with a dark grey mane and a purple coat named Eerie Shrine, and an orange coated, red maned kirin mare, called Yoga Flame. The exotic couple were stunningly beautiful, the first photo having caught them in the middle of a tender make out session. Two pairs of lidded eyes gazed at one another while long, warm tongues explored moist, hungry mouths. This was followed by a view of Yoga on her side with her plush rump facing the camera, and Eerie's snout between it. The next several shots showed a thorough tongue bath from the thestral, where by afterword the kirin's cheeks and anus glistened in the light with saliva. The sequence advanced with Eerie's own bottom finding itself planted atop the face of Yoga, her plump lips connected with the taught pucker of the lusty bat mare.
Tower took her hoof off her drenched snatch and brought it back to her musky tail hole, wriggling it all around the sweaty orifice, then bringing it back up to her snout.
*Sniff-sniff-snifffff* "Ahhh...Ahh..."*sniff-snifffff*"...Ahhh...".
She had been extensively worked up, back to huffing the smell of her own dirty asshole off of her hoof, eyes glued to the obscene images and picturing herself between the asses of the two beauties.
The scene closed with the last pics showing the couple with their noses mashed up against each others docks, mouths locked and sealed around each others dirty holes, tongues buried deep within their lovers rectum and marecum splashed across each others slender necks.
With that, Tower Light had her first orgasm of the evening.
"AHHHHH YESSSS, FUCK!" She exclaimed. Her squirting cunt rained fluid through her panties and onto her comforter. She collapsed onto her juices and rolled onto her back again, panting while she faced the ceiling. Every breath she took was filled with the bouquet of fragrances her body had been emanating throughout the night. If she focused her eyes, she could swear she could make out a fog in the room through her daze.
"Sweet merciful sun goddess that was good." Tower said as she sipped her wine. The Unicorns mind was consumed by a double teamed effort of alcohol and afterglow. While she was content to simply bask in the two, she was still horny, and had one last pictorial to look through before she finished what she thought was the best porno mag in Equestria. It ticked off her list of kinks one after the other, and at the same time added to it. She flipped back over and turned the page to what she hoped would be even more kinky than what came before.
She was not disappointed. The last segment introduced Pallid Crescent, an earth pony with a white coat and a jet black mane and tail. She stood on her hind legs, with her fore hooves holding her stomach. Her brow was furrowed in what looked like discomfort, but was betrayed by a delightfully naughty smirk splitting her face. Unlike the mares before her, she donned one single piece of clothing: A cute pair of light pink panties. A worms eye view put the camera right beneath her squat flanks, vulva and ponut seen pushed up against the fabric.
Tower had anticipated what would come next, remembering the hype from the cover of the book. She turned the page and was met with a similar picture like before, but this time with a noticeable bulge growing under Pallid's dock. What followed was a play by play of the mare filling her panties with a huge load of pony poop . Photo after photo showed the mound grow, pushing against the fabric and stretching it out. Other angles showed her facial expressions as she relieved herself. Going from looks of concentration and strain, to relief and pleasure. Another image saw her hoof reached around to feel up against the mass between her underwear and her pale hindquarters, of which had surly been stained brown. This was confirmed on the next page, showing her panties tugged down just below her butt and the large mass of filth seen packed between her cheeks. The next picture showed the garment back in place, securing the nuggets within it. The final page of Pallid Crescent and Toilet Mares Vol.4, showed her sitting squarely on her ass, shit squished beneath her and blowing a kiss to the viewer.
Tower stared at the last page of the magazine with the sound of her winks heard squelching in the background. 'That pony made shitting yourself look like the most erotic thing in Equestria' She thought. As she pondered this, her own stomach gave a low rumble, and Tower felt a sudden pressure move through her bowels. She hiked up her tail as it made it's way through her colon.
*Fhhhhhhrt*
A rippling  fart escaped from her anus, permeating through the other aromas that had built up in the enclosed room.
"Ahh!" Tower exhaled, delighting in the vibrations that were sent through her pucker. She drew a breath through her nose.
*Sniifff* *cough cough* "Oh wow, that one was ripe, ha ha!" She laughed. She continued to lightly sniff at the air until the stench that came from within her had disappeared. The mare really did enjoy her own stink. Tower rolled over on her back and pulled her hind legs towards her face with her forelegs, ass and pussy presented to the air.
*BRRRRRRRTTTTT*
"Ahhh yeahhh" She sighed as the blast of air trumpeted from her ass. The gas blanketed the room, letting her wallow in a putrid cloud. Tower greedily inhaled the atmosphere she was stewing in, a sour cocktail of musk, sweat and flatulence.
*Brt-*
Her hole had suddenly been stopped up by a solid mass. She would be making a trip to the bathroom soon. While reflecting back to the magazine, a thought struck her. She was still gross and unwashed, and the once clean underwear she wore were sullied from top to bottom with her love juices. They would be headed to the wash anyway, why not really make a mess of them? 
"Oh, oh this is going to be so much fun!" She said to herself as she clopped her hooves and wiggled her but in excitement. She turned and hopped off her bed, finished off the wine, and made a happy little trot to the bathroom. Before she made it out of her bedroom, her tail lifted once more as another airy fart whistled through her butthole.
*Frrrt*
"Nnggh" She moaned as she bit her bottom lip slightly. 'This is going to get messy,' she thought, smirking as she walked out the bedroom door.

	
		Ch 2. Euphoric Emissions



*Click* 
Tower had entered the bathroom and shut the door behind her. She turned to face the spacious facility, giving it a once-over. Everything from the toilet to the bathtub was spotless. 
Her tail flicked anxiously in anticipation of what she was about to do. She felt a bit nervous despite the alcohol in her system and her initial enthusiasm. Deliberately soiling herself was not something she had considered doing prior to that evening. Up until then, her kinks mostly included finding different ways to pleasure the exit of her digestive tract and delighting in her own foul odors. She thought back to one night in particular. She had let her dirty underwear build up for a couple of weeks. Tower wound up with her head buried under a mountain of musky, damp, and skid marked unmentionables, hooves rapidly assailing her nethers, with her rectum wrapped around her favorite buttplug.
*Grgglgl*
The built up pressure in her bowels took Tower away from her memory. She didn't feel like she could hold it much longer.
'I wonder how I should do this.' She thought. 'I could try laying down, or maybe just–
*Grrrgglgl*
She felt her stomach rumble again and felt her tail begin to lift on it's own accord.
"Oof, no time to dwell on it now!" She said, making a move for the shower, just in case she wanted a quick clean-up. Safely in the tub, Tower squatted and let her tail raise up all the way. Her heart was pounding and her legs shook with excitement. 'Oh Celestia, I'm actually gonna do this...I'm gonna go in my panties!' Her clitoris was winking with every other beat of her heart. Her stomach gave another gurgle and then suddenly...
Nothing.
'...Wait...What? What happened?' she thought as her tail lowered slightly. Just a moment ago she was fit to burst. Why had the urge started to subside? She waited a few more seconds, and while some of the pressure had begun to build up again, it too dissipated rather quickly.
"What the fuck? Aww come on, don't do this to me stomach, it was right there for Celestia's sake!" Irritation clear in her voice, she scrunched up her snout in annoyance. Being conditioned all her life to relieve herself in a proper toilet had created a mental block, preventing her from naturally defecating on herself. She decided her best bet was to give a good push when she felt the pressure peak. If she wanted manure filled panties, she was going to have to make it happen.
Patiently, she waited several minutes for the fecal urgency to return to her. While pacing back and forth in her bathroom, she was hit with a sudden cramp which made her hind legs buckle slightly.
"Oh finally!"
Tower leaped back into the bathtub and returned to her squat position, tail raised high once again. She waited until she felt the pressure right against her anus, grunted, and gave a good hard push.
"All right, Here it comes. Hnngh!"
The crown of a massive, bulky turd found itself emerged from Tower's dilated anus. Slowly but steadily the warm boulder of equine waste stretched out her pucker. The large mass made it's way out and connected with the cotton fabric. Tower felt the waistband of her panties tug against her from the intrusion.
"Hah!" she gasped. "Oh-ohh fuck...Ah!"
She continued to push, sending the hot, thick log to pile up into the seat of her intimates. The load had become very voluminous, and reached the point where it began to push back against her bottom, forcing the firm mess to conform to the space between her cheeks. She huffed and puffed a bit more, squeezing out the last of the nugget inside her. The entire inside of her underwear was caked in a thick layer of poop. Tower flexed her asshole, which planted a kiss against the bumpy surface. After the anal blockage had been dislodged, her bladder, having been filled with what felt like a gallon of wine, released a torrent of piss into her shit filled underwear and sent rivlets streaming down her hind legs.
*Pssshhhhhhhhh*
Tower stood there frozen, her heart pumping a mile a minute at the realization that she actually did it. She pooped her panties, and it felt incredible. The bathroom was brimming with stench of her accomplishment.
"OhfuckohshitohLunathisissofuckinghot!" She said in a labored whisper. She made a move to exit the bathtub, feeling her excrement shift around her backside.
"Nnnfff!" She moaned, relished in the feeling of her own shit squished up into her crack. She exited the tub and carefully waddled over to the mirror, leaving behind urine soaked hoof prints from the tub to the sink. Every step she took sent a jolt of pleasure through her from the coarse, slimy texture sliding up and down her ponut and marehood, her clit grazing the filth with every wink. She took a look at herself. Face red and beaded with sweat, her eyes wide and alert. She ever so slowly turned around, butt now facing the mirror. She craned her neck to look behind her and...
"Sweet fucking Celestia..."
The damage was impressive to say the least. The load she carried with her ass looked like a few days worth of shit. Bits of it could even be seen peaking out the leg holes. Tower grinned widely, beaming proudly at the mess she had made. She gave her butt a little shake, causing the mass to free itself some from her fur and jostle around. 
"Hee hee!" She chuckled joyfully, the feeling of her mess absolutely delightful. She grabbed the sides of her waistband and cautiously pulled them downward, wanting to see the load itself, but not wanting to risk dropping it on the floor. She smiled gleefully, admiring the hefty bulk that she destroyed her panties with, rolling back and forth around in the fabric. Her curiosity sated, she pulled her underwear back up, feeling the pleasant return of her waste pushed back against her genitals. She gave the cloth a good, hard tug, feeling the poop smush itself against her pussy.
"OhhhohOHOhhoh"
She mewled in pleasure at the sensations. As she did this, her waste had spread out so much that it started to fall out the leg holes onto the bathroom floor. 
*Plop...Plop....Plap...*
Her ears twitched in the direction of the sound. She ceased her erotic wedgie and turned around.
"Ohhh no you don't!" Tower said, her smile having never left her face. She picked up the wayward chunks in her magic, and placed them back from whence they came.
"Theeere ya go" She cooed drunkenly. Endorphins were relentlessly barraging her brain from the booze and lust fueled evening, and she had only just begun.
It was time for things to start getting messier. Tail flagged, voluntarily this time, she slowly lowered her rump to the ground. She hesitated for a moment, steadying herself. Her butt descended until it met with the tile, upon which she sat her full weight on her shitty flanks.
*Squelch*
"Ohhh fuuuuck..."
The pleasure was immense. Tower's eyes rolled back and she moaned loudly, with her mouth agape and her tongue hanging out. The anal mudslide was bursting out every which way. Through the leg holes, over and out the waistband, and up towards her tummy. There was not a hint of orange left to the fabric, only the heavy staining of the earthy brown substance. The firm, round turds were now being mashed into a sloppy paste, matting the fur all around Tower's perky butt as she ground them into the tile with her filthy ass. She rocked, wiggled, and slid her rump against the floor, leaving it stained with the vile mush.
Her hoof made it's way back to her vulva, masturbating frantically over her panties again, smooshing the slop against her quivering snatch.
"Oh Goddess! Gonna cum gonna cum gonna CUM!"
Tower arched her back, sat hard against her mess and sprayed marecum on herself for the second time that night. Drool leaked from her open mouth as she squealed in ecstasy. As she came down, she leaned back until she was strewn across the floor. She was panting heavily, hooves still on her vagina, riding out the end of her orgasm. She stared up at the restroom ceiling. The room spun around her as she laid on top of her repulsive slurry. The powerful odor that engulfed the entire bathroom had an effect on Tower. The stench of fetid air both enticed and nauseated her, and with all the thrashing around in her mess, what was left of the wine in her stomach had worked it's way back up.
"Hrk...HrK!"
She was able to get to a sitting position and make it to her hooves, getting to the toilet just in time to start heaving into the bowl.
*Blleeeaargghh!*
Red vomit collided with the water, sending droplets back into Tower's face. She retched again, getting the last bit of alcohol out of her stomach.
"Oh mare...ahh..." She gasped, feeling better and a bit more sober. She reached for the handle, pulled it and watched the putrid contents swirl down the drain.
'Huh' She thought. 'That first mare really looked like she was having fun with that toilet.' Her mind wandered back to the introduction of the magazine, seeing the horny pony violate a toilet with her tongue and body, ending with her flushing her head in the bowl. Before her purchase of the obscene pictorial, Tower would have never thought a swirly could be a salacious act. Her reflection peered back at her from the shallow water of the bowl, the smell of her recently disposed puke occasionally wafting up to her nose. The fur on her face was matted with sweat, and this would be a twisted way to cool herself down a bit.
She braced her hooves against the seat of the toilet and stared into the bowl. Her heart rate had picked up, once again in anticipation of committing an act of deviancy. She carefully brought her pretty face inside the bowl, her snout now mere inches away from making contact with the surface of the water. Her own shallow breathing had been amplified by the small enclosure. It reminded her of an indoor swimming pool, albeit much more claustrophobic. She dipped the tip of her snoot into the cold liquid, sending a small chill through her body. Feeling arousal well up within her again, she readied herself.
"Here goes nothing" She uttered, her voice echoing off the circular walls. And with that she plunged her face into the freezing water. She quickly came back up.
*GASP*
Her breathing was heavy, not from the cold, but from the sharp thrill that shot through her from willingly dunking her head in the toilet. Her body was shaking a little from the sudden adrenaline, and with a refreshed enthusiasm, returned her head back into the bowl. She bobbed and splashed and swished around her face. When she brought it back out, she scooped out some of the water with her hooves and splashed it on her body, and then thrust her face back in again. She must have been quite a sight, she thought. A young mare in her bathroom, shit filled panties clinging to her butt and her head submerged in toilet water.
When she dunked herself again, she let her face rest on the surface of the water, and began blowing bubbles.
*Bllgh bllgggh bllllggghh* 
The bubbling cacophony was like music to her ears. When she finished her sputtering, she realized she had yet to complete the main objective: Flushing the toilet and giving herself a proper swirly.
"Hahh..hah..I'm gonna do it...I'm g-gonna...flush my f-fucking head in the t-toilet!" Tower's proclamation was riddled with desire and arousal. She placed her hoof on the handle, and plunged her face in the water. Without any hesitation she pulled down on the lever.
*FLOOOOSSSSHHHHH*
The commode roared in her ears with the sound of water whirling all around. She could feel from every angle the torrential flow. Over her head, across her face. It was like some sort of perverted amusement park ride. She could feel the water being pulled into the drain in front of her, tugging at her mane, followed by the gurgling sputter of the tank, and the sensation of the bowl being refilled.
Tower felt herself clench. She could hardly believe it. She was cumming again! She was actually cumming from the act of giving herself a swirly, like a masochistic school filly who got off on being bullied. Her face back in the replenished liquid, she moaned into the water as she climaxed.
*Bllgh...bllgggh!*
Tower Light had never felt more disgusting in her life, and she writhed in the decadence of it all. She went in once more, just for the fun of it. The tank had refilled itself again, ready for another round.
*FLOOOOSSSSHHHHH* 
The bellow of the tank sounded, and the unicorns head was flooded inside the bowl a second time. Her lips sputtered at the filthy flow, while her tail outside flicked with glee. As the bowl refilled a third time, Tower suddenly realized how thirsty she had become. Between the wine and the excessive expulsion of body fluids, she felt down right dehydrated. A brand new act of depravity entered her mind. Without thinking twice, Tower brought her lips to the freshly filled water, and started sucking it in.
*Schliiiip...Schliiip*...*Gulp*, "Ahhhh!"
The unicorn backed away from the toilet, leaned back and propped herself up on her hooves. Wet, degraded, gross and stinky, Tower was tickled pink with how she had kicked off her weekend. Having indulged in her favorite kinks as well as trying out some new ones, the dirty grey mare smiled happily.  She got to her hooves and made her way back to the mirror again, carefully bypassing the stains she left from before. She took a good look at herself. Tower looked like somepony had run her through the sewer. She smelled like it to. Her entire upper body was drenched in toilet water, her backside was caked in piss and shit, and her panties may have been beyond any hope of cleaning. She would definitely need to wash them separate from the rest of her clothes. At worst, she would need to throw them out.
Tower took her panties in her magical grip and slid them down her legs. Most of the dung had been squashed up into the fur on her ass. She tossed them into the empty trashcan next to her toilet. She didn't want them sitting with the rest of her dirty laundry. She made her way back to the tub and started herself a shower. As she bathed, the wet chunks of shit that still clung to her ass started to dissolve, eventually falling from her and landing on the tub with a wet splat. Several rounds of scrubbing later, Tower had gotten the filth off of her body and most of the stench out of her coat. She would just have to let the remnants of the smell dissipate on its own.
Next was to mop up the floor. After the clean up was finished, She hopped in the bath one more time before calling it a night. After drying off, the mare trotted merrily back to her bedroom. A brisk feeling of clean upon her, she fetched herself a fresh pair of undies, a light blue pair this time, and graced her flanks with soft cotton once more. Though this time she put them on less erotically.
The magazine was still out. Tower closed it up and tucked it away safely under her bed. She lifted the comforter, and wormed her way between the soft sheets and blanket. The love stain from earlier had mostly dried, so she wouldn't be sleeping underneath damp bedding. With the events of the evening behind her, Tower felt both satisfied and exhausted. Just before her last bit of consciousness left her for the night, a small pressure made it's way through her stomach. Tower rolled to her side a bit and lifted her leg.
*Fhhrrttt*
"Ahhh" She sighed contentedly, basking in the gaseous warmth she emitted before finally drifting off.
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