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		Description

Fluttershy competes in a pie-eating-contest with Rainbow Dash and Applejack. The silly filly eats too many and is left with a pudgy belly and an unhappy stomach. Of course, all those pies have to come out the other end...
Rated Mature for descriptive scat (poop fetish) and mild watersports (pee fetish). Some fatness, belching, and flatulence. None of the content in the story is depicted as erotic.
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“Lalalalala! Picking flowers in the meadow, not a cloud in the sky! Animal friends are all around, and the sun’s above me so high—”
“FLUTTERSHY, DID YOU FORGET?!”
The yellow mare’s cheerful tune was cut off as a cyan blur sent her toppling backwards into the dirt. Fluttershy’s neat pink mane was now ruffled in her face; she brushed a lock of her own hair out of her eyes and squinted at two big, magenta eyes staring desperately at her with rainbow strands of hair dangling in her face.
“W-what’s wrong?” Fluttershy whispered, barely audible, before emitting raspy coughs from the dust that had been stirred up.
“Today is the pie-eating contest with me and Applejack! You promised me you’d enter too, didn’t you?”
Fluttershy thought back to the week before. “Uh, I didn’t say I’d enter. I just said I’d watch—“
“You’re gonna enter, and you’ll enter NOW!” Rainbow Dash’s loud command made Fluttershy shrink down and cover her ears.
“Well ok, if you want me to.” Fluttershy murmured even quieter than before.
“Awesome! I can’t wait to beat you!” And then Rainbow Dash was off, the wind from her speed blowing Fluttershy’s mane as she zoomed towards Sweet Apple Acres.
Fluttershy lay in the grass blinking for a few moments, before she got up on her hooves and began trotting nervously towards the location of the pie-eating contest.
---
There sat Fluttershy, stiffly in front of the large wooden table that had been placed in front of the barn, with a huge mountain of hot apple pies piled all over the table, specially baked by the apple family for the pie-eating contest Rainbow Dash had insisted on. On Fluttershy's right was Applejack, with a lazy smirk on her face as if she was 100% sure she would win. On her left was Rainbow Dash, her muscles tense and her mouth set firmly in a line of determination. Fluttershy peered behind her. Sitting in the grass were three little fillies each with a notepad in front of their hooves and a pencil in their mouth.
Sweetie Bell began to speak, he voice slightly muffled from the pencil she held in her mouth. "It is our job to keep track of how many pies you eat! When there are no pies left, the pony who ate the most pies will be the Pie-Eating-Champion. I'll keep track of how many pies you eat..."
"I'll keep an eye on how many pies Rainbow Dash eats..." Scootaloo continued.
"And ah'll count how many pies mah big sis eats!" Apple Bloom finished.
Fluttershy nodded to show that she understood.
"All right, let's go!" Rainbow Dash suddenly declared, shoveling a whole pie into her mouth and reaching for another. Applejack started almost right after, loudly munching on one pie after the other.
Panicking, Fluttershy quickly scooped up one of the pies. It felt very warm, but not too hot, in her hooves. She pursed her lips and lightly blew on it before bringing it to her mouth. The rich scent of baked apples swirled up her nostrils and made her mouth water. Her teeth sank into the crispy crust; the syrupy juice oozed over her taste buds and a soft chunk of apple landed on her tongue. Her tastebuds seemed to glow with bliss as the sweet, fruity flavor sent her mind floating blissfully in heaven. She chewed slowly, enjoying the thick squish of the apple and the crumbly crunch of the crust. She chewed for what seemed like an eternity, her eyes closed in delight, and swallowed. The creamy mash slid easily down her throat, feeling comfortable warm in her belly.
That was delicious, Fluttershy thought with a sigh.
And she needed more!
Rainbow Dash and Applejack had eaten quite a number of pies by now, but neither of them were ready for what was about to occur. Fluttershy, propelling herself in the air with her wings, hovered over the table black and forth Her forelegs turned into a blur while she rapidly tossed pies into her mouth. Her cheeks were plump from being filled with pie, and large lumps traveled visibly down her throat, showing that she was constantly gulping down the apple-flavored goodness. Rainbow Dash and Applejack, as well as the Cutie Mark Crusaders, all stared with the eyes wide and their mouths agape. Fluttershy noisily wolfed down every pie on the table in a matter of seconds.
Sweetie Bell hadn't been able to keep track of how many pies Fluttershy had consumed, but the winner was obvious. Her cheeks smeared with apple juice and her lips dusted with golden crumbs, Fluttershy lay on her back in the middle of the table, her bloated belly sticking out.
"Wow Fluttershy, you're fat!' Rainbow exclaimed, breaking the silence.
Fluttershy didn't seem to hear. She just licked her lips contentedly with her tongue. Suddenly her eyes widened and she began to quiver. Her fat belly wobbled as she abruptly sat up, and ominous gurgles could be heard bubbling up from her stomach. Raindow Dash and Applejack exchanged quick glances of horror before dashing into the barn, the Cutie Mark Crusaders scampering after them. Applejack slammed the door of the barn shut and locked it for safety. Fluttershy tensed her muscles and braced herself.
"Burrrrrrp."
The harmless belch expelled from her throat, tainting the air with an apple-like smell.
But that was just the beginning.
Fluttershy's jaws involuntarily flung open and her whole body stiffened as an enormous, deafening burp blasted up from her stuffed stomach and rushed out of her throat, tickling her uvula and almost rivaling the wind speed of a cyclone. The force of the burp was blowing her back and causing the barn to creak. She pushed on her belly with her hoof, hoping to stop the endless belch, but that only made it worse; the burp became even louder and it was so strong that it blew the barn into the air and away into the sky, revealing Applejack, Raindow Dash, and the Cutie Mark Crusaders cowering on the ground.
All was silent for a while. The aroma of apple burp hung heavily in the air. A big crash could be heard in the distance, probably the barn finally landing on the ground somewhere. Applejack cautiously stood up and walked towards Fluttershy, prodding her soft, fuzzy belly. Now that Fluttershy had burped out so much gas, her belly had deflated but was still noticeably larger than normal.
"You okay, pardner?" Applejack asked, worried that her friend needed the doctor.
Fluttershy sniffled and tears began trickling from her eyes. "I'm so sorry... I ruined your barn."
"Don't worry" Applejack assured, drawing her hoof away. "I care about my friends more than I care about that ol' barn. I'm sure the rest of my family can fix it all up right an' good when they're back from chores and all."
Rainbow Dash and the Cutie Mark Crusaders still hadn't moved; they were staring at Fluttershy with fearful expressions on their faces.
Fluttershy looked past Applejack's shoulder in dismay, and more tears welled up. "D-do you guys hate me?" she stammered, ending with an unexpected hiccup.
"It's fine!" Scootaloo called. "In fact, you won the contest!"
Sweetie Bell and AppleBloom nodded, but Rainbow Dash just glared at Fluttershy. Fluttershy sobbed into her hooves.
"Rainbow Dash is just bein' a sore loser!" Applejack insisted. Just then a short but loud, squeaky fart sounded from Fluttershy's rear. Applejack stifled a giggle while the Cutie Mark Crusaders' expressions changed to horror again. Rainbow Dash just turned around abruptly and soared off into the sky.
This was too much for Fluttershy to handle. Clambering off the table, her belly swaying, the yellow mare galloped towards her cottage in tears. Her pink silky tail streamed behind her as she ran; Every now and then an airy fart puffed out of her withered little butt hole but she barely noticed.
Fluttershy slowed down when her home came into view. By the time she reached the front door, She was somewhat calm. She was panting, her head hanging low and tongue dangling out the side of her mouth. A long-lasting, but quiet fart hissed out of her anus, causing her to grimace. A second burst of gas followed, and a heavy feeling gradually traveled through her rectum...
Knowing she didn't have enough time to race into her house and sit on her toilet, Fluttershy took a few steps towards the forest. However, it was already too late; a huge fart blurted out with such intensity that it made her tight rim of muscles vibrate, before reducing to a faint bubbly hiss. Fluttershy stood straight and lifted the dock of her tail so far that it pressed against her back. She pushed hard, making her posterior tremble, as  her  pink, plush anus slowly opened wide. She grunted as she gave an even more forceful push, and the head of a thick log of dark brown poop poked out of her gaping anus.
The poop was quite solid, still maintaining a slick texture but so huge and firm that Fluttershy was having a difficult time forcing it out. She strained, whimpering as the poop slowly but surely slid through. However, the rest of the turd was even thicker and Fluttershy let out a sharp cry as her anus stretched open wider than it had ever been in her entire life. Her butt cheeks spread wide, her tail dock quivering, The poop suddenly started sliding out quite quickly. But it continued to remain painfully thick, and the turd was so long. She felt the solid waste slide through her reddened, sensitive hole. After a few minutes of straining, grunting, and crying, the log become softer and thinner. Fluttershy breathed out a huge sigh of relief as she clenched her anal muscles, squeezing the last of the poop out.
But that wasn't the end.
Feeling more poop rushing towards the exit, Fluttershy cantered as far from her house as she could before her anus domed out and opened again, and another mass came slipping out. She felt intense relief that this poop came out so much easier than the previous, but her relieved smile quickly became a frown as turd after turd dropped from her puffy hole, making loud plopping noises on the ground. After about 10 medium-sized turds, Fluttershy felt a sharp pang of pain. It didn't come from her butt, but from her stomach.
Tears formed at the corner of her eyes. The relentless avalanche of poops continued, and she tried different positions to ease the pain. First, she bent her forelegs and stiffened her back legs so that her butt was sticking straight up into the air. However, she found this pose to be inconvenient because poop ended up getting caught in her crack before gravity pulled it to the ground, causing brown sticky mush to cling to the fur around her hole.
Fluttershy rolled onto her back and brought her knees to her chin in a fetus-like pose. However, she had forgotten she had a tail, and chunks of poop that oozed out soiled the long pink hair.
The stressed mare finally decided on lying flat on her belly with all her legs spread out, tail held high as poops continued to pile up behind her. She was getting quite tired of this. When would the poop ever stop?
Once Fluttershy pushed out an extremely long rope of poop, coiling between her messy cheeks like a snake, she felt as if she was finally finished. Her butt hole blew out a soft, smelly fart until it scrunched tightly closed. She got up, her tail and butt crack smeared with stinking brown matter. She'd have to wipe it off at home; using a leaf might hurt her poor, stinging anus. Her fur was shiny with sweat from the strenuous effort. She felt embarrassed and disgusted as she began to walk slowly back towards her cottage.
A loud gurgling and intense pain coming from her belly made her stop and let out a small scream. A huge fart erupted, making her plump butt cheeks wobble. Suddenly, a huge flood of watery, light brown diarrhea exploded out of her rear. It looked like someone firing a water pistol full of runny poop, and it sounded like someone squeezing ketchup out of an almost-empty container. Her anus looked like a quivering volcano, spewing out incredible amounts of goo and the force of the tide even made her anus the same shape as a volcano.
Fluttershy's whole body was shaking as jets of poop kept squirting out noisily. She moaned and grunted in pain, digging her hooves into the ground and lifting her tail as high as she could manage. Her body heaved, and she arched her back every now and then. She farted constantly, big bursts of gas spluttering out and forcing even more poop out.
This continued for several minutes, and the only sounds were...
"PrrrrphhTTTTTTTTTtpfffaarrrrrrt"
*ppfffft Splut splort splltttt ssppssshhhhh*
"NNNNGGHH!!! Ahh! Ah...ah... Urrgghhh!"
The explosive diarrhea slowed to a stop. Fluttershy blinked a few times, and then wiggled her butt vigorously. Droplets of liquid poop sprayed off and her fat ass cheeks jiggled like crazy. She stayed still for a few moments, panting, making sure that she was finally done crapping.
Nothing came except for a high-pitched, split-second fart.
Fluttershy smiled and then flicked her tail, sending a few chunks of doo-doo flying off. She began to walk happily away, but what was this...?
Her soft, squishy vagina was quivering. Fluttershy looked down between her legs and she suddenly peed with such force, it sprayed out of her face. It was like someone aimed a hose right in her face. She lifted her head, spluttering, as the warm yellow fluid dribbled down her chin. She lifted her head and was so surprised she fell backwards. While on her back, he pee squirted upwards like a fountain, raining onto her belly. She winced as some salty urine trickled down her butt cheeks, stinging her sore butt hole.
She got up again and stood calmly. Soon the torrent of pee became a normal force, trickling down between her legs and splattering on the ground. She sighed in content as the stream tickled her pink, moist vagina. Her bladder eventually became empty and her tiny pee hole dripped with leftover pee.
Fluttershy looked around. All over the place were countless logs, piles, and splatters of poop. It all smelled like rotten apples. Her hooves felt soggy and she noticed she was standing in an impressively huge puddle of her own pee. She blushed at the fact that all this waste had come from her. She felt that the poop staining her butt was drying, feeling uncomfortably caked around her anus. Feeling like she needed a wash, Fluttershy lifted her tail and, with a soft grunt, expelled one last hot, booming fart that heated up her inner butt cheeks before heading home.
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