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		--Twilight Sparkle--




Twilight yawned as she stretched in her bed. Muscles tense as she extended her hooves, she sighed and finally relaxed. The early morning sun was just peeking in through her bedroom window, though she had already been up for hours. Having just had quite a big breakfast, she was feeling full and a bit sleepy.
*Groaaaaoan*
Lifting her head up, she felt a slight pressure building in her bowels.
*Frrrraaapt!*
"Ooo~" Twilight moaned, profoundly enjoying the feeling of release that came with a sudden fart.
A little bloated from her meal, she could feel more gas gradually welling up inside her. With a sly grin, she rolled over in bed, lying partly on her stomach. Then, lifting her plot up into the air, she pressed down on her belly with a hoof.
*Prraapt* *Sprrrrt~!*
"Mmmph~ Ah, that feels good~..." She moaned, thankful to be alone in the castle on this particular morning. She could enjoy her secret little hobby without the worry of being caught. "And it's so smelly, heh~."
Rolling over again, she lifted her back legs into the air, spreading them apart as she felt even more gas begin sputtering through her anus.
*Frrrrptprrt!*
"Hnrg~" She grunted, trying to push out even more gas.
*Prrrrrrrrrt*
A long and dry burst followed, causing the mare's anus to quiver from the pungent tremors. Reaching back with her wings, she spread her cheeks apart for yet another explosive expulsion.
*ProoaaAApft~*
As she continued to change positions, searching for the most pleasurable way to release the nagging pressure in her gut, she suddenly felt something shift. The last what felt like almost thirty bursts of flatulence ended abruptly as a solid mass pushed into her rectum. Glancing over towards her bathroom, she contemplated using it, but then suddenly had a much better idea.
Clenching her anus shut before anything more could escape through it, Twilight climbed out of bed and trotted towards her bedroom door. All the while, she was surrounded by the intense odor of her many gassy outbursts and eagerly inhaled the foul fumes...

The sound of crickets and other insects followed as Twilight made her way through the Everfree forest. Dimly lit and wild, it was the perfect place to empty her bloated bowels. Confident that she wouldn't be interrupted, the purple alicorn looked around for an ideal spot.
Eyes falling on a nearby bush, she grinned and quickly walked up to. After taking one last look around, Twilight squatted down, lowering her flanks down behind the unsuspecting shrub. Biting her bottom lip, she felt her anus twitch but didn't relax the strained muscles keeping it closed just yet.
Coming out slowly at first, the gentle hiss of urine grew louder as a stream of yellow liquid cascaded down from her marehood. Hitting the dirt, a small puddle began to form in the nutrient-rich soil. Moaning as her bladder slowly deflated, Twilight felt a series of tingles roll across her body as she listened to the gentle pitter-patter of piss hitting the ground. 
What seemed like almost a full minute went by before the stream finally began to die down. The patch of dirt under Twilight’s plot had been transformed into a miniature lake of transparent yellow pee, occupying the small divot her stream had created. With piss now just dribbling down from the underside of her vulva, It was finally time for the main event.
Grinning eagerly, Twilight began slowly release the hold on her puffy anus. Quivering with anticipation, she gasped as an unforeseen bubble of gas burst from her ponut.
*FFRRAAAAPTPTPLPT!*
The mare moaned loudly as a torrent of mushy brown logs followed the enormous fart. Wet crackling filled the air as several smooth, creamy turds slithered out from Twilight’s stretched anus one by one. Falling to the ground, they landed in the puddle with a small splash, sprinkling the back of her hooves with droplets of urine. 
Little by little, each log was feeling thicker than the last, stretching her ponut wider and wider. A considerable pile was growing beneath her flanks, getting higher and higher. The weight of each new turd compressed them all together into a single mass of sticky pony poop.
It seemed like it would never end, but unfortunately for Twilight, her final log now slowly emerged. Far thicker than those before it, she struggled to push it out, straining as her eyes squinted shut. Finally, with a slightly pained moan, the last of her morning load fell into the pile with a loud *Splat!*
Bowels now empty, Twilight stood up somewhat shakily from her squatting position, panting as she turned to look back at the mess she'd made on the forest floor. Her eyes sparkled as she realized that just one more big log would have been enough for the mound to reach the underside of her cheeks. Flies were already started to migrate to the foul pile of feces. The realization that such a massive amount of poop had all passed through her ponut made her squirm in delight.
Suppressing herself before she could get too worked up, Twilight smiled as she looked around for some big leaves. Picking a few with her magic, she used them to wipe any evidence from her rear. After doing so, she brought the smeared bits of foliage around, admiring the messy brown streaks she'd gleaned from her ponut.
With one last shiver and a flick of her tail, Twilight left the leaves propped against the side of the pile as she turned to head back home.
"Another day, another smelly dump~" She chuckled...


	
		--Applejack--




From high up in the center of the sky, Celestia's hot sun glared down over the Apple Family orchards. Many of the healthy apple trees had already been harvested today, though there was still a large chunk of them left. But before any of that could be done, the mare responsible for bucking most of them was taking a little break.
Sheltered under the shadow of one of the recently bucked trees, Applejack admired the fruits of her labor. Leaning up against the base of the tree, she wiped a bit of the sweat from her brow as she took a bit out of one of the juicy apples in her basket.
*Prrt~*
"Mhm." Applejack mumbled as she chewed, a small but noticeable fart vibrating her flanks.
Swallowing, she took a moment to look around, checking to see if Big Mac or Applebloom happened to be nearby. They were supposed to be working the orchard on the other side of the farmhouse right now, though, so they were unlikely to be around for a while. With a subtle grin, she tilted her stetson down over her eyes and leaned over a little.
*Prrrrrrrttt~!*
Yet another fart ripped from under the dock of her tail, though this one was much longer. Applejack could still feel more coming though as another buildup of gas grew in her colon. Biting her bottom lip, she suddenly had a naughty idea. Reaching up, she took off her hat and held it down just below her tail. 
*Prrrrraap!*
"Ouh~."
A third much more percussive fart blasted into the underside of the stetson, filling it to the brim with the mare's noxious fumes. Lifting the hat back up to her muzzle, Applejack took in a deep breath through her nose. She likely would have gagged from the putrid odor if she wasn't already used to it, instead merely sighing contently as the smell of her own farts filled her nostrils.
"Whooee! Now that's downright foul, hehe~." She chuckled, waving a hoof in front of her nose
*Prrrrraptfrpt-!*
Applejack gasped as what she thought was just another fart was suddenly revealed to be something much more solid. With a grunt, she quickly clenched her anus, preventing anything substantial from coming out before she was ready. It was kinda early compared to what she was used to, but her bigger than average breakfast this morning was likely to blame.
"Guess I shoulda seen this comin..."
Getting up off the ground, she could feel the weight in her bowels shift as the pressure against the inside of her anus surged. At the same time, with another pang of urgency, her bladder let her know that it too was in desperate need of some relief.
"Welp, I suppose the cornfields do need a bit more fertilizer..." Applejack thought aloud, putting her slightly smelly hat back on top of her head as she trotted off in the direction of the small cornfields near the farmhouse.

"Hmm... now, where's a good spot to drop some dumplins..." Applejack pondered as she wandered through row after row of growing corn stocks.
Eventually, she discovered one particular corn stock that seemed to not be fairing quite as well as the rest of its kin. Its leaves were an unhealthy shade of yellow-green, and the soil around it looked very dry. 
"That'll do just fine, ah think." Applejack decided, checking one more time that nopony was around to see her watering and fertilizing the field.
Satisfied, she turned around and lowered her haunches over the base of the plant. Her ponut twitched as it seemed to realize what was about to happen. Spreading her hind legs apart a little, Applejack sighed and relaxed.
Unfortunately for her ponut, her bladder was the first to go, unleashing an initially quite powerful stream that burst out from the lips of her marehood. Spraying down into the soil around the plant, the clear urine was quickly absorbed, leaving behind a darkened circle while small droplets of yellow liquid dribbled down the stock itself.
"Ahh~" Applejack moaned, feeling her bladder gradually deflate until it finally emptied completely. "Alright, now for some good ol homemade pony manure, heh."
*Prrapfpt!*
With a light push, a boisterous fart trumpeted from her rear end, blasting the plant with gas. However, the fart was shortlived as her ponut was quickly blocked by the head of a huge log. Spreading her anus apart, it slowly pushed through her relaxed hole, bending down towards the ground as it emerged. The long turd seemed like it would never end as inch after inch slithered free. Yet, just as the tip hit the soil, the solid column finally snapped off, falling down beside the corn.
It would not be alone for long, however, as with another push, a second much more bumpy log spread her ponut once again. Though solid, it proved to be much less intact as horseapples quickly fell from the front as they emerged into the open air, gathering into a small pile between Applejack's hooves.
It didn't take long for the second load to finish, and by now, the mound of poop in the dirt had gotten pretty big. With one final long and slightly wet fart, a third log rushed through her anus at a rapid pace. Far mushier compared to the last two, it crackled and squished as it struggled to not be molded and pinched by Applejack's ever quivering ponut. The tube of creamy shit coiled up over the pile, finishing it off with an almost comical swirly tip at its peak.
Releasing a breath she'd been holding, Applejack felt incredibly relieved and quite a bit lighter.
"Whooeee! Now that's what I call a bushel of horse apples." She quietly cheered, admiring the stinky pile of crap she'd left behind. "Ah hope we get a good harvest outa you this fall after all that, heh~. Though, I have one last favor to ask."
Lifting her tail, she pressed herself up against the sturdy stock, lightly moaning as she used it to wipe most of the brown residue from her puckered hole. Once finished, she turned to admire the dark brown smear she'd left behind before trotting off back towards the orchard.
'Another day, another dump!'


	
		--Fluttershy--




Fluttershy sighed contently as she sat cuddled up with Angel bunny on her bed. The shy pegasus was taking a much-needed break after spending a good portion of the day tending to her animals. With the digesting remains of her lunch fueling her weariness, she felt perfectly happy just to relax and enjoy the calm mood.
There was nothing to bother her, nothing to fear. It was peaceful and quiet...
*Prrt!*
Well, except for the occasional little gas leak or two.
"Mph," Fluttershy grunted, adjusting herself a little as she felt the warm yet no doubt smelly air filling the space beneath her blankets.
Angel seemed to notice a few moments later as his sensitive nose quivered. Recoiling slightly from the odor, he glared up at her and rolled his eyes.
"Hehe, sorry Angel bunny, that one just kinda slipped out~," Fluttershy explained with a sheepish grin, blushing slightly.
Clearly not believing the mare, he got up and stretched before hopping away into the kitchen. He still had a few carrots left in his bowl downstairs to eat after all.
With the fuzzball gone, Fluttershy was left alone in her room, free to indulge now that she'd accidentally drove him out for a while. Tossing off her blankets, she was immediately hit by the offensive odor that had been trapped underneath. Rolling over onto her stomach, she spread her hind legs and lifted her tail high into the air.
*PRRRAAAPT!*
"Ahhh~" She moaned, shoving her muzzle down into her pillow as she felt her belly deflate.
In rapid succession, more and more gassy outbursts continued to leak from Fluttershy's puckered ponut, each one louder and longer than the last. 
*PrrrAAPT~!*
"Oh goodness~" She gasped lightly, surprised by the sheer volume of the farts coming out of her.
It didn't take long before the smell stuffing the room became impossible to ignore, practically becoming a hotbox for farty fumes. The intense odor burned at her sinuses, but Fluttershy found herself enjoying it nonetheless. For her, there was almost nothing as calming as being able to just let loose in the comfort and safety of her bedroom.
Feeling another big one coming, Fluttershy rose her tail again and prepared for yet another relaxing release~.
*FRRRAAPP- Frpt!*
"Oh~!"
Fluttershy found herself suddenly clenching her anus as something much messier threatened to take advantage of the situation. She'd been so distracted that she hadn't noticed the shift of solid waste moving through her bowels.
"Oh, my, I almost didn't catch it in time!" She whispered to herself, relieved not to have accidentally ruined her bed... again.
Quickly getting up out of bed, she waddled out of her bedroom. Tail still raised, the stains of her more bubbly farts and her body's recent attempt at a bowel movement were quite distinct. Yet even as she entered the upstairs hallway of her cottage, she merely gave the bathroom a passing glance as she trotted past in haste.
Standing at the top of the steps, she extended her wings and gradually glided down to the first floor. Not wanting to risk the extra movement from her hind legs in case they triggered another push from her bowels, she instead kept them pinched together. Keeping the air under her wings as long as possible, she aimed for the back door.
Finally, touching down, she quickly turned the handle and broke out into her backyard. Already relieved to have made it this far, she looked around for a suitable spot. She was not worried about being seen; after all, there was likely not another pony for at least a few miles.
Waddling over to an open spot beside her chicken coup, Fluttershy dug out a small hole. Around the same time, her tail had begun to rise again on its own, all too aware of what she was doing. Satisfied that she'd dug deep enough, she turned and lowered her flanks close to the ground.
*Prrrrrptthck~!*
Almost immediately, a thick log of poop began to emerge from her anus, slithering down into the hole below.
"Ahhhh~" Fluttershy sighed in relief, feeling as her bladder also took the time to empty as well.
With a quiet hiss, the contents of her bladder joined the growing mushy pile building up in the hole. Finishing with a very wet fart, the first log finally tapered off from her ponut, only to be immediately followed by another. A shiver rolled up the mare's spine as she felt her stomach lighten. It wasn't until the fourth log had finished with a dry whisper of gas that her bowels were finally empty.
"Mmm, much better~."
Looking back, she blushed at the sight of the hole she'd dug. A virtual mountain of smelly logs had utterly buried it. Standing up fully, Fluttershy yawned, that same tiredness she'd felt before hitting full force after such a satisfying poop. Ruffling her wings, the pegasus trotted back towards her cottage, ready for a nice long nap.
All the while, a certain bunny shook his head as he watched her leave from a nearby bush. He winced as he noticed the prominent smears left behind across the underside of her ponut. She'd forgotten to wipe, again...


	
		--Pinkie Pie--




"Okay, Mr. And Mrs. cake, I'm off on my break!" An enthusiastic pink mare called back into the kitchen behind her.
"Alright Pinkie, thanks for the help as always!" Mr. Cake replies, sounding somewhat distracted.
Humming a cheery tune, Pinkie Pie bounced out into the main room of the bakery. There was nopony in line at the counter yet. It seemed like she'd gotten off just as things were finally calming down. She raised a hoof to her chin and stared ponderously up at the ceiling.
"What to do, what to do..." She mumbled to herself, racking her brain for a way to keep herself entertained.
A casual sniff suddenly drew her attention towards one of the displays across the room. There, in all its glory was a massive cake, specifically one she'd actually made herself. Unfortunately, the pony who had ordered it suddenly canceled for some strange reason, and she had been to busy with new orders to decide on what to do with it.
"Well, I guess it's all mine then!" She cheered with a happy grin.
Reappearing next to the huge sugary treat, she licked her lips. Though she'd already had quite a big and equally sugary breakfast, her stomach yearned for more! So focused on the cake she was that, even as she stuck out her tongue to get a taste, she didn't notice the silent gust of air escaping from her puffy ponut.
*-rrrft~!*
"Huh?" Pinkie mumbled, finally hearing the tail end of the long fart as the last of it sputtered through her anus.
*Grroombl*
*FRRRRAAAPPT!*
The pink mare was almost propelled forward as a second fart erupted from her behind, narrowly forcing her face-first into the side of the cake.
"Oh wow! My butt's acting like my party cannon, hehe!" Pinkie giggled, pretending to whistle as she lifted her left leg and let a third ball of gas rip free.
*PRRRRRFRPFT~!*
"Hauhuhuh~" Pinkie sighed, a shiver running up her spine as she found herself enjoying the way her flanks vibrate with each gassy expulsion.
Bending up over the counter, she leaned forward, putting all her weight down against her belly. Instantly she felt the biggest buildup of gas yet growing inside her rectum. Clenching her anus, she held out as long as possible, finally gasping as the pressure became too great.
*PRRRAAAAAAPT~!*
"Ouuugh~" Pinkie moaned, feeling her body lower slightly as the pressure in her distended stomach lessened considerably.
*Pwwoooft*
The way each fart made her belly tingle would make her giggle, which as it turned out, only resulted in even more short but loud farts escaping.
*Prrrt* *Prrrrfffpt~!*
"Come on, give me a bigger one!" She exclaimed, not worried that anypony could waltz into the bakery at any moment and catch her letting loose.
*PRRRaaapt~!*
Enjoying herself too much, she pressed herself down against the counter even hard, hoping to coax yet another explosive fart from her plot. However, her eagerness to let another one rip in the middle of the store came to an abrupt halt as a massive weight suddenly surged against her unclenched anus.
"Eep!" She gasped, narrowly clenching it in time as a huge log of shit poked out through her quivering ponut.
Tail shooting down to shield herself, Pinkie hopped off the counter, blushing as she tried to shrug of what ended up being a near accident.
"Phew, I'd better take care of this before my break is over!" She decided quickly, turning as she started trotting off towards the downstairs bathroom.
But, as it turned out, the pleasure she'd gotten from farting so much had filled her head with a few 'other' ways of relieving her bowels. With a kinky smirk, Pinkie carefully slipped back through the kitchen, being as stealthy as possible as she dodged around the two other ponies still working. Finally, wiping the sweat from her brow, the mare trotted quietly out the back door of the bakery.
Closing it carefully behind herself, Pinkie stood in the quiet and dimly lit alley that ran behind Sugar Cube Corner. A few boxes of old supplies and orders waiting to be picked up dotted the space behind the property.
"Perfect! Operation Dump Drop is a go!" She whispered to herself.
Looking around, she eventually spotted a small woven basket tucked away half behind a trash can. Dragging it out, Pinkie looked up and around, making sure that nopony had seen her yet. With another eager giggle, Pinkie turned around and squatted down over the empty basket.
Lifting her tail, she revealed her spread ponut and the log still poking out from within it. Widening her stance, Pinkie let her tongue lol out the side of her mouth as she finally relaxed.
*Phtcchkt~!*
"Ooaah~" She moaned as the log began to quickly slither out the rest of the way.
Underestimating just how much had been waiting to come out, the basket quickly fills to the brim as the log coils around inside it. Brown sludge spilling out into the grass, Pinkie moaned as her bladder took advantage of the situation. With an abrupt his, a stream of golden liquid shot into the growing pile in the basket.
*Phtch~*
With one last gassy burst, the log ended, finishing the enormous pile. Craning her neck down between her front hooves, Pinkie looked at the foul mound beneath her flanks.
"Ahhh~" She sighed, already feeling much better.
However, before she could fully stand up, her ponut twitched. Pinkie's eye twitched as she winced, squatting down even more as she felt something coming.
*Ssspprrfprlpt!*
With a gasp, Pinkie felt a rush of diarrhea suddenly begin spewing from her hole. The result of her unhealthy diet, she winced as the burning liquid splattered against the comparatively solid pile in the basket, sending speckles of scat shooting up onto her backside. Even without the aid of a toilet bowl, the putrid sound was quite loud. Pinkie blushed as she quickly looked up to either side of the alley, certain that anypony nearby had to be able to hear her.
Thankfully, nopony was there to witness her as her bowels finally finished emptying themselves all over the small corner of the alley behind the bakery. Panting now, Pinkie felt her anus twitch and spasm after the violent but quick release. Standing up from her crouched position, she looked around for something to wipe with. 
Mostly resorting to a few discarded newspapers, she eventually got her plump flanks back to their usual bubbly clean self. Though, the smell left much to be desired. Regardless, Pinkie was glad to be done, more than satisfied with the huge mountain of poop she'd left behind.
Humming happily, the mare bounced back inside the bakery, the smell of pony manure quickly being replaced by sugary confectionaries as her empty stomach rumbled. Licking her lips, she was eager for some of that cake~.


	
		--Rainbow Dash--




"There it is, finally!" Rainbow Dash gasped, wiping sweat from her brow.
Far below, floating over the outskirts of Ponyville, was her cloud house. It seemed like years since she'd been back home, despite only being gone for a few weeks. Wings sore, the young Wonderbolt glided down towards it, practically collapsing once she touched down by the front door. Her fur was matted with sweat and every appendage felt like it was on the verge of falling off.
Fishing out her keys, she opened the door and trotted inside. Though most of the soreness was focused in her wing muscles, her hooves weren't far behind. Using the last of her strength, she propelled herself into the big fluffy couch in the living room. The cloud-made furniture felt like a soft and fluffy pillow, a far cry from the rough and jagged ones they'd used for training back at the academy.
Rolling over onto her back, with one wing hanging limply over the edge of the couch, Rainbow took a deep breath. She'd just finished with some of the most grueling flight training she'd ever had to do since joining the Wonderbolts and was more than ready to wind down and relax. Oh, how she wanted to just close her eyes and go to sleep right then and there, however, her body had other plans.
*Groarm*
Tilting her head down, Rainbow eyed her slightly bloated gut. How long had it been since she used the bathroom? Honestly, she couldn't remember. With a sigh, she let her head fall back onto the arm of the couch, staring up at the ceiling as she mustered the energy required to get up and find the bathroom.
Rolling back and forth a few times, she eventually built enough moment to roll herself off the couch and back onto all fours. Stumbling a bit as her tired muscles strained, she yawned and folded her wings. With lidded eyes, the pegasus trotted to her bathroom. Stepping inside, she turned to look at herself in the mirror.
Her signature colorful mane was a mess, even more so than usual. Dirt and grime had stained her fur and even she could even see a few old bruises through it all. Rolling her neck with a groan, she lightly kicked the door closed behind her.
*Pwwft*
With her leg raised, a small fart managed to slip out. A shiver ran up the mare's spine as she felt the pressure in her gut lighten just the slightest amount. It felt good to finally be able to let loose in the comfort of her own home. Letting out an audible fart anywhere within earshot of Spitfire was a surefire way to get stuck on cleaning duty for at least three days.
Lifting her leg just a little higher, Rainbow gasped as a second fart forcefully shot through her anus. The way it trembled and massaged her flanks with the vibrations was heavenly. 
Sniffing the air, Rainbow recoiled and grinned as the familiar odor of her own gas reached her nose. Compared to the humid and sweaty locker rooms at the academy, it was like sniffing a rosegarden. Feeling a bit rebellious, she imagined Spitfire standing behind her, and while biting her bottom lip, she lifting her flanks up into the air and let loose another barrage.
*PRRRAAAPPPFT~!*
"Ahh~" Dash moaned, chuckling as she imagined the captain of the Wonderbolts almost passing out from the intense smell." How's that for cleaning duty, heh!"
*PRRRRRAT~!*
Another one, shaper and even more foul ripped out next, making the space between her flanks feel hot as the humid fumes gathered there. Rainbow grunted, feeling a large ball of gas building up right after the last one. Spacing her hind legs out, she bent down on her front hooves, inverting her tail as she pushed with all her might.
*PRRAAAAAAAPT~!!!*
"Ah, mnf, heck yea~!"
Rainbow prepared to release yet another burst of fumes when suddenly she felt her gut start to grumble again. Only this time, a noticeably different feeling registered as a more solid presence made itself known in her bowels. Pinching her back legs back together before she ended up having an accident on the floor, she felt a huge mass press up the interior of her anus from the inside.
"Welp, bout time I let this monster out." She sighed, a bit disappointed that her gassy fun had been cut off so early. Trotting up to her toilet, she flipped open the lid.
She almost turned around when she noticed that something was off. The water was strangely low in the bowl and was colored an off yellow-brown shade.
"Oh... right." She remembered, having forgotten that it was broken. "I knew I was forgetting to do something when I left for the academy, ugh!"
She had meant to call somepony to fix it while she was gone, but unfortunately, it had been left broken all this time. She couldn't risk making it any worse, so she'd have to find somewhere else to do her business. Thankfully, that wasn't a super big deal for the mare. This was far from the first time she'd had to wait on a busted toilet.
Honestly, part of her was glad for this development. She rarely got to indulge in one of her favorite 'dumping spots', but now she pretty much had no choice. Feeling a bit excited, Rainbow left the bathroom and wandered back out the front door. Gazing down over the edge of the 'porch', she scanned for a specific location underneath the cloud.
"Aha, there you are!" She exclaimed, wincing as she stretched out her wings and lept from the cloud. Flying in tight circles as she descended, the pressure at her rear end only continued to grow. Eventually, the colorful mare touched down in a small clearing within a collection of trees and bushes. The grass itself looked particularly healthy, thanks in part to Rainbow's 'visits'.
Looking around for a suitable spot, she felt the gentle breeze catch her mane and tail and sighed at the relaxing bird tweets and rustling leaves surrounding her. Nopony ever came all the way out here unless they were coming to visit her house, so there was little to no chance of being seen.
Confident in her choice spot of grass, Rainbow turned around and squatted. Spreading her rear hooves apart and lifting her tail, she scrunched her nose and started to push. Gradually her ponut began to expand, revealing the head of a large log of poop.
"Hrng!"
Slowly but surely, the turd slithered down onto the grass. Bending as it met the ground, wet cracks formed along its length, eventually causing it to snap in half. Rainbow gasped as she felt the weight drop, landing with a satisfying 'plop!'. She kept up the pressure, pushing hard as the rest of the log continued coming out.
Not even noticing, her bladder loosened as well, releasing a calm but constant stream of piss. Smacking into the side of the column of poop curling up between the mare's hooves. The consistency of the log began to get progressively softer and squishier as it slowly tapered down. All the while Rainbow caressed her deflating belly with a hoof.
*Prrpt~!*
A bubbly fart finally finished off the last of her bowel's contents, flinging the last of her huge load away from her dirty anus. 
"Ahh, that's the stuff~" Rainbow moaned, the swelling in her belly fully smoothed out.
With her bowels empty, Rainbow straightened back up, a shiver running through her fur as she felt the wind caress her exposed wet tailhole and marehood. After taking a moment to admire the fruits of her effort, she trotted over to a small bush at the edge of the clearing. Reaching in, she felt around for a moment before retrieving a fully wrapped pack of biodegradable toilet paper.
"Ah, I knew I left these here."
Taking out a roll, she quickly got to work wiping away any wet smears that now decorated her ponut, using her wings so she could reach every little spot. Once satisfied, she quickly buried the evidence, stowing the remaining toilet paper back inside the bush for later. It would likely be a while until the toilet was fully fixed after all.
Feeling much more at ease and relaxed now, she spread her wings and took to the sky, flying back up towards her home. Reaching the front door, she felt another yawn coming.
'Time for a looong post-poop nap~'


	
		--Rarity--




"Finally!" Rarity gasped as she slammed her bedroom door shut behind herself, slumping up against it. 
She was finally done. Never before had she needed to take on so many unique orders all at once like that. Even her magic felt sore. She'd been holding up cloth, pins, and other parts of her sewing kit for hours upon hours on end. Her front hooves were not much better, dotted red spots from whenever she'd accidentally poked herself with a needle.
Yet even after all that, one area of her body was even more stressed. A prim and proper mare such as herself had to keep up appearances all at times, even if the only pony around was her little sister. As such, she'd been utterly unable to reliever herself of a particular buildup that she'd been battling with for the past few hours. But now that she was safe and alone in the privacy of her own bedroom, there was nothing holding her back.
*PRRRRAAAPT!*
"Oh my~!" The fashionista gasped, feeling herself jump almost an inch in the air as a very powerful fart took the opportunity to escape. Feeling more coming now that the seal had finally been broken, she quickly got back up onto all four hooves.
*Prrrt* *PrrraaaAAAPT!* *Pwwwwft~!*
"Oh heavens yes~" Rarity moaned, reaching the end of her large bed just as the fourth fart squeezed out.
As a result of her little sister's cooking, she'd been struggling with her bowels for hours. Finally being able to just let it all come out felt so magnificent! Most might normally think that, given her reputation, that she couldn't stand even a little foulness. They'd be quite wrong.
*PrrrrfFRrrPT~*
"Mnmmf~" Rarity moaned again. "Oh yes, my darlings~!"
Bracing herself against her bed, another, then another, fart was let loose in rapid succession. It seemed like the trumpeting gas leaks would never end, and she honestly wouldn't complain if they didn't. Each burst of noxious fumes filling her bedroom was like mini earthquakes as her pristine alabaster flanks trembled from the power her ponut wielded. Her beautiful curly tail was taking the brunt of the damage, no doubt deeply seeded with her pungent odor as it wafted behind her.
*Pwrrt~!*
"Mnf, Y-yes, that's the spot~!"
However, as all good things must, her cacophony of farts finally came to end as, instead of another big ball of gas, a much more firm and solid mass slid into her colon. Rarity bit her lip as she felt the presence quickly fill her rectum. After all that gas, it was almost impossible not to smell the aftermath, and as a result, she was feeling more than a little turned on.
However, instead of using the bathroom attached conveniently to her bedroom, Rarity opted for a much more 'exposed' option. Standing up and straightening her frazzled mane a bit, Rarity grinned and trotted toward the door. Already quite late into the night, Sweetie Belle was likely already asleep by now, so there was no need to be particularly stealthy.
Eventually reaching the backdoor of her boutique, a different backdoor was already teetering on the brink of an accident. The image of herself, a famous fashionista, going all over the floor of her shop circulated her mind briefly but she had other plans for tonight.
Of all the things she'd come to hate when it came to the wild outdoors, the freedom that came with it was something she greatly enjoyed. Looking left to right as she poked her head out the door, as expected, there was not a soul in sight. Already gitty at the prospect of what she was about to do, she quickly trotted out and closed the door quietly behind herself.
"Hmm, well, I suppose right here's a good a place as any to 'lay some logs'~" The fashionista giggled, shimmying her flanks as her tail rose. 
Her bladder was the first to go, releasing a calm stream of pale yellow liquid which arced down into the dirt. Rarity hummed pleasantly as she listened to the constant pitter-patter of urine. Before long a small wet puddle gathered around the focus of her stream, soaking down into the soil. Eventually, the arc got gradually shorter until eventually, there was only a light dribble dripping down from the underside of her vulva.
Ready to really get things moving, Rarity relaxed her anus, allowing her already desperate bowels to take command. They wasted no time, spreading her ponut apart as the front of a thick log showed itself.
"Unff~ Oh yes, here it comes~" Rarity moaned, feeling her ponut stretch and quiver from the bumpy texture of the poop passing through it.
Creamy and soft, the tube of shit quickly fell apart as it extended just a few inches outside her hole, falling with rhythmic wet 'Plaps' onto the ground. Rarity could only imagine what somepony would think seeing her like this, so casually relieving the contents of her bowels all over the ground behind her boutique.
"Such a naughty mare, I am, so dreadfully filthy~"
Not even bothering to squat, she could feel the logs leaving small smears as they squeezed between her round flanks, soiling her pristine coat. A pleasureful shiver rolled up the mare's spine at the sensation, further encouraging her naughty behavior. As more and more of the thick turds slithered out, joining their brethren in the pile between her hind hooves, she gasped as one slightly grazed the bottom of her marehood.
"Oh, g-goodness~" She stammered, tilting her rear down just a little to avoid getting too messy...
However, she had nothing to fear as, after a few more inches of poop, the log grew substantially thinner before finally snapping off completely.
"Ahhh... so much better, and so much filtheir~"
Gazing down behind herself, she grinned at the sight of her mushy pile. Her tail hung high in the air, though the reason for this was no longer tied to any bowel movement. Taking a moment to look around, she was again thankfully for no witnesses to her little public 'accident'. Eager to keep things that way, she quickly hurried back into her boutique.
Feeling the sticky residue rub and spread between her flanks as she trotted towards the downstairs bathroom, she felt the blush on her cheeks brightened. They had been so clean and perfect before, now soiled and utterly uncouth, just the way she liked it~.
"Perhaps I'll be staying up a little later after all..." She thought, feeling her marehood give a telling wink.


	
		--Starlight Glimmer--




Shining beams of golden sunlight shone in through the open curtains of Starlight's bedroom as the mare in question lay idly in her bed. Quiet and still, there was nothing to keep her from the book nestled between her two front hooves.
Starlight hummed quietly to herself as she stared down into the large hardcover novel, eyes tracking back and forth and speaking the words in her mind as she read them. Laying on her side, unicorn used her magic to flip the pages, intrigued by the book her mentor had given her to read. The purple princess had been quite adamant that she get through. Apparently it was closely tied to one of the few friendship lessons she had yet to teach.
So engrossed in her new book, Starlight failed to realize how much pressure her position was currently placed on her stomach. A somewhat generous breakfast from a couple of hours earlier had caused her insides to churn as they gradually worked the remaining waste from the previous night's dinner through her system. Unfortunately, said dinner hadn't agreed all too well with her body, something she'd soon come to realize.
*Pwwrt!*
Starlight was startled from her reading as suddenly her tightening stomach forced a powerful fart from her ponut. Though short, the sharp release of gas visibly moved her tail. Blushing subtly upon realizing how easily she'd let it sneak up on her, she briefly checked to make sure she hadn't had any witnesses.
Thankfully, the door into her room remained closed, and now that she thought about it, it was unlikely anypony would be poking their heads inside today. Both Twilight and Spike had been sent off to Canterlot for some kind of friendship mission, leaving just herself in the castle. Trixie had been around recently as well, though she was probably still asleep in her wagon.
A grumble from her belly reminded Starlight of why she had been interrupted as a familiar pressure gathered in her rear. Part of her felt urged to get up and head to the bathroom, yet at the same time, she couldn't deny how nice it had felt after her first fart.
In a strange way, just laying in bed and letting loose carried an almost naughty feeling as if it meant doing something forbidden somehow. Biting her bottom lip, she gazed towards the window and tentatively relaxed her ponut to allow the build-up of gas to escape.
*Prrrrrrrpptt~!*
"Ahh~"
A long and airy fart followed suit, keeping her hole open for a few seconds as a rude sound filled the air. Accompanying it, an equally foul odor graced her nostrils, causing the mare to recoil.
"Whew, that's... wow." She chuckled, waving a hoof in front of her as her blush deepened. "That actually felt... pretty good..."
*Prrrrrwwrrpt~!*
"Oouuh~"
Moaning as waves of relief rolled through her after each fart, she again felt that same naughty tingle take route inside her. Just how far could she push this? Eager to find out, she adjusted her position, rolling fully onto her stomach to pack on more pressure towards her gut. Her efforts proved successful as yet another fart followed.
*Prrrraaaapt!*
A more bassy fart nearly inverted her tail as it vibrated her flanks on exit. Starlight smirked, finding herself quite enjoying the noisy expulsions and the naughty sensations that their vibrations granted. Spreading her hind legs apart, she felt her ponut quiver.
*Prrrrpt~* *PrraaaAAAPT!*
"Mnf~, oh yea that's the spot~"
By now the rancid scent clouding the interior of her bedroom was impossible to miss, though strangely enough, she barely even noticed it anymore. However, following her most recent fart, she cooed as her stomach tightened again. Though this time, it wasn't just gas that arrived at the inside of her puckered ponut. She needed to poop, and from what she could tell, it was going to be a big one too.
She sighed, somewhat disappointed that 'playtime' was over. But as she got up out of bed, storing the book she'd been ready on the bedside table, she wondered what else she could do. Casually letting out any more farts in here was much to risky at this point as it could easily result in a messy accident. Yet, she still didn't feel like just going to the bathroom, she wanted to do something... risky.
Again turning to look out the window, a proverbial light bulb came to life above her head. Concentrating on her magic, she enveloped herself in her own aura, squinting as she focused on a familiar spell. Then suddenly, with a flash of magic light, she vanished.
Reappearing with another flash and a pop, Starlight now stood behind the base of the crystal castle. The space behind the towering structure had seen little development, with a majority still dominated by trees and bushes. 
*Prrafrpt~*
Starlight gasped and crossed her hinds legs as a surge of pressure caused by the focus on her spell narrowly allowed the contents of her bowels to slip out early. It did, however, result in the wettest and most bubbly fart so far, which now adorned her ponut with a substantial smelly brown smear.
"Heh, o-oops." She chuckled, looking around to make positive she wasn't in eyeshot of anypony.
Keen on finding a good spot before she lost control, Starlight hustled over to a nearby tree, ducking behind it as she strained to hold back another surge of pressure.
"That'll have to do!" She gasped, tail shooting up instinctively as her ponut dilated.
The unicorn didn't even have time to squat down before a thick creamy log breached her widening hole. Starlight grunted as several bumpy inches of it slithered out from between her clenched flanks, smearing them slightly before falling down into the grass between two of the tree's roots. Starlight gasped at the dirty feeling but had no time to react as a second log followed.
Even mushier than the first, it quickly fell apart moments after coming out of her ponut, falling with several satisfying wet plops. But before her bowels could finish emptying, her until now unnoticed bladder took center stage. A transparent stream of fluid gushed from her marehood, splashing into the bark of the tree. Hot urine trailed down the side, finally pooling in the dirt around Starlight's growing pile of poop.
By the time it was finally over, the mound of waste expelled from the unicorn's rear end was immense, reaching halfway up her hind legs. The mare was left gasping for breath, tongue hanging out the side of her mouth as she waves overtaken by intense waves of relief and pleasure at what she'd just done. This plus the suddenness of her bowel's evacuation, bordering on being a genuine accident, fueling a tingly pleasure taking root in her marehood.
"That... was..." She panted, breathing eventually slowing down as she turned to inspect the mess she'd made. "Woah, that's... that's a lot."
A shiver rolled up her spine as she admired the filthy dung pile, strangely proud of how much she'd done. With a quick flash of magic, a small mirror appeared in the grasp of her magic. Holding it behind her flanks, she felt her cheeks burn at seeing the messy brown smears left behind on her butt.
"Well, can't go back inside like this..." She said aloud, taking a deep breath as she used her magic to snatch a decent number of large leaves from the tree. Collecting them together, she did her best to clear away the mess.
Once finished, she left the soiled leaves in a neat pile overtop her excrement, hiding it from anypony who might come across it. Then finally, after taking one last inhale of the rancid odor, she quickly teleported back into her room, now considerably lighter than before...


	
		--Trixie--




"See ya tomorrow Trixie!" Starlight called, waving to her friend as she trotted off towards Ponyville Castle.
"Bye Starlight! The Great And Powerful Trixie, will see you later!" Trixie called back, returning the wave with her own.
Rounding a corner, Starlight disappeared from few. Trixie sighed contently before rolling her neck and yawning. She was extremely grateful that Starlight had been willing to help her practice for an upcoming performance, though the effort had taken quite a toll on her.
Her horn aced from performing the same spell so many times; she was eager for a nap. Trotting up the steps into her wagon, Trixie took a moment to inspect the interior of her mobile home. It was cramped but in a good way. Though her magic show supplies were strewn about the room in a seemingly disorganized mess, she knew exactly where everything was.
The crowded conditions left little room for any sort of bedding, however. Thankfully, Trixie had come up with a solution to this problem already. Two hammocks stretched over the length of the carriage, just high enough to be clear of the stacked boxes beneath. Though it had been a bit hard to get used to at first, she soon came to love using them even more than regular beds at this point.
Yawning again, Trixie trotted up to the leftmost hammock and climbed up into it. Feeling herself sink down into it, her eyelids felt heavy. Combined with the gentle sound of two hanging potions clinking against one another in her window, she felt at peace.
However, before she could have a chance to fall asleep, an inkling feeling nagged at her subconscious. Rolling slightly, she lay partially onto her stomach. As she expected, a pressure was building underneath her tail. With little hesitation, she relaxed her anus.
*Prrrrrsst~*
Cooing from the release of tension, Trixie shifted a bit more, placing more pressure on her belly. Her earlier lunch was churning in her stomach, gradually moving things along through her system. Not concerned about being heard or the smell, Trixie allowed more gas to seep out.
*Prrrrrbrt!*
"Ahh~" She sighed, flexing her ponut as she felt it tingle from the vibrations.
*Prrrraaapp~!*
The farts were getting progressively more powerful. Letting one leg hang out over the edge of the hammock, the widening of her hips allowed for a more rapid release of gas.
*Prrrrrrp~* *PrrraaaaAAAPPT!*
"Ung~" Trixie groaned, feeling her insides shift as something solid slowly moved through the latter half of her large intestine.
Tilting her head up, she sighed as she realized she'd never get to sleep like this. A shiver ran down her spine as another fart silently squeezed out, only to be cut off as a mass was pushed down into her colon. She needed to poop.
Determined to deal with this fast so she could get back to her nap, Trixie clambered out of her hammock. Already groggy, she trotted towards the door of her wagon. Unfortunately, she had no way of relieving herself inside it. She'd chosen not to install any sort of toilet or other such things into her portable home in fear of it starting to smell like a Manehattan sewer.
She'd gotten used to using the outdoors as a toilet, so it was no big deal. Plus, with where she was parked, she was unlikely to be seen. Climbing down the steps, Trixie gazed around the grassy clearing she was parked in, contemplating where she should go.
*PRrrpfrpt~*
Trixie's ponut quivered as a bubbly fart managed to leak out around the weight in her rectum. Hastening her choice, Trixie wandered over to a collection of nearby bushes. Though there was no real worry of being seen out here while she did her business, some semblance of privacy was still nice.
Finally, squatting down behind the foliage, she once again relaxed her pressured ponut. Tail flagging upward, she moaned as the beginnings of a thick log spread her hole. Like a smelly brown snake, the crackling turd slithered down towards the ground. 
*Flrrpt~* *Phtchhk!*
"Ough" She moaned, feeling the first log fall free from her anus.
Gazing down between her legs, she saw the tip of a second log as it too emerged from her widening ponut. It squished into the top of the pile beneath her flanks, coiling over and around it. This second log was proving much mushier than the first as it seemed to almost melt into the first. At the same time, pockets of pungent gas were leaking more and more frequently.
*Prrrfprttch~*
After what seemed like at least a full minute, the end of her second log dropped into the huge pile of pony manure she'd created. She was about to stand up when suddenly a huge ball of gas erupted from her ponut, now free of the load that had been blocking it.
*BRRAAAAAPFRPT~!!!*
Her flanks vibrated as she blasted the already foul pile of fresh pony poop, tail trembling in the rancid breeze. With yet another crackle, a third final log emerged. Rushing out of her bowels, it curled down around the pile, spiraling inward. By the time it began to taper, the already large mound had nearly doubled in size.
With a sigh, Trixie stood up, feeling much better now that her bowels were empty. Noticing a slight nagging sensation elsewhere in her body, she carefully spread her hind legs apart. Slowly at first, a gentle pitter-patter of urine trickling from her vulva escalated into a powerful stream. It arced over the pile of poop, impacting the ground a few inches behind it. Trixie moaned as she watered the little patch of grass, her whole body shivering as she drained her bladder.
Eventually, the miniature waterfall of piss began to calm, lightly spraying the smelly pile as the arc weakened and shrunk. Before long, it too ran dry. Trixie cringed as she lit up her sore horn and levitated a roll of toilet paper out from the open door of her wagon. Grabbing it with her hooves, she began to wipe away whatever mess remained on her ponut. She squirmed a little as she twisted the soft paper just inside her puffy anus.
Once confident that her 'powerful' rear was no longer dirty, Trixie trotted out of the bushes. Yawning, she was reminded of just how tired she felt. This was going to be quite a long and now uninterrupted nap~...


	
		--Princess Celestia--




"Ah~... there we are."
The golden aura surrounding her horn fading away, Celestia watched the brilliant shining sun ascend. Pushing away the star-filled darkness, warm oranges and a light shade of blue now dominated the sky. It was the start of a brand new day in Equestria.
With the sun now on course until the evening, the thousands year old princess spread her large elegant wings and leaped from the balcony of her private quarters. Eventually, the alicorn touched down on a small patch of grass, sighing as the sounds of morning birds filled the air.
Though she would soon be quite busy in the courts, the next hour or so was purely hers to enjoy. One hardly gets a break when you're a ruler of a kingdom. Determined to use this time to the fullest, Celestia took in a deep breath as she began her daily walk through the Canterlot gardens.
Situated a decent ways away from the royal palace itself, there would be nopony around but her and the little woodland creatures that had made the little sanctuary their home. It was the perfect place to let off some... 'steam'.
*Pwwwrrrttt~*
"Haa~" Celestia exhaled, feeling the tension in her belly lighten.
It was only in a place like this where she was able to really relax and enjoy one of her favorite pastimes.
*Prrraap!*
"Oh, oh my~" She giggled, swishing her tail back and forth in an effort to fan away the foul smells that followed yet another fart.
The nobles would likely have a heart attack if they knew what their favorite princess did in private. Though personally, she'd never been all that bothered by such things as merely relieving oneself's pressures. It certainly was a fantastic way to de-stress.
Princess Celestia continued calmly wandering the cobblestone path interwoven with the royal garden, occasionally letting out a little toot here and there. None of the animals minded, if anything, some seemed to enjoy it. One bird, in particular, had been following from a distance ever since she arrived.
Stretching out one of her wings, Celestia smiled as a firey red Pheonix perched himself atop it. Giving the avian a quick peck on the cheek, she giggled as it visibly blushed through its feathers.
"Ah, Philomena, you naughty thing you~." She said playfully, rolling her eyes. "You always manage to sniff me out here~."
*Prrrrrrrtt~*
"Ah~"
Punctuating her point with another fart, the bird blushed again. Trotting onward, Celestia turned down a particular path, eventually leading her to part of the garden which was alight with colorful flowers. Feeling sunlight shine down over her head, the princess sighed as she gazed up at the opening in the dense canopy that covered the top of most of the garden.
*Prrraapt*
A sharp fart took advantage of her relaxed state and the bubbly sound seemed to reverberate off the walls of foliage around the mare.
*Grrrmble*
"Ooogh, my, I believe something a bit more solid is in the works Philomena." Celestia groaned, feeling her bowels churn.
The bird lifted off from the princess's wing as she used them to huge her somewhat bloated barrel.  For once in a literal blue moon, she'd allowed Luna to make them dinner last night. Which, as she really should've seen coming, hadn't turned out very well. 
*Prrrfrprplprt~*
"Oh my me, it's quite the big one too."
Looking up and around, she searched for a suitable spot, not far off the path. Eventually, she spotted a small bush situated at the edge of the flower patch. A small bush obscured a clear patch of grass from the average pair of prying eyes, a perfect spot for her to lighten her load. Additionally, her bladder had felt quite full since waking up this morning and was also quite eager to be relieved.
*Prrrrpt!*
"Oops, better hurry this along!" Celestia yelped, her body growing impatient now.
Stepping quickly behind the bush, the princess of the sun squatted down over the grass. Raising her flowing tail, she moaned as her ponut was spread apart. The tip of a large log emerged, stretching her delicate hole for all it was worth as it slithered down towards the ground. Celestia winced as a particularly thick section pushed through, following almost immediately by a wet and bubbly fart that had managed to find a small pocket alongside the log.
*Prrrprlpt~!*
Several inches of smooth and creamy poop had come out before the first half of the log finally snapped off. Curling up over itself beneath her flanks, it was shortly after joined by the start of the second half of the princess's morning load.
*Hisss~*
Feeling a tinge of urgency from her bladder, Celestia loosened her grip on it. A gentle stream of pee arced down from her marehood as she emptied her bowels, watering some of the nearby flowers. She took a moment to enjoy the subtle crackle emanating from her behind as she pooped, meshing perfectly with the serine tweets and chirps of wildlife in the garden. She truly felt at one with them all.
As the last of her log slipped free, she let out one last moan once she felt her ponut finally close behind it, still twitching slightly from the sticky sensation of the smears covering it.
"Aahhh~, much better, don't you think Philomena?" The princess asked, glancing back knowingly at the Phoenix who had been watching the whole spectacle from his perch atop her rear.
The bird squawked in embarrassment, taking to the air and darting off behind a small hedge. Celestia giggled, rolling her eyes as she stood back up. Using her magic she gathered a few recently fallen leaves. Pushing them up against her rear, she cleared it of leftover residue. Dropping the makeshift toiletries onto the top of her smelly pile, she ruffled her wings and got back onto the path.
She still had a little more time left after all~.
*Prrrrrrrrttt!*
"And plenty more where that came from, hehe~"


	
		--Princess Luna--




Luna took in a deep breath as she glided effortlessly through the crisp night air. With the sun having recently been lowered and her glorious moon now high in the sky, it was finally her time to shine. Gazing down at Canterlot below, she admired the twinkling lights that filled the city, like a reflection of the star-filled sky above it.
Tilting her wings down, Luna dove through the air towards her destination, confident that her sister was likely asleep by now. Looking ahead, she smiled at the sight of the royal gardens. Normally her sister's domain during the day, she too had found herself taking time to enjoy it before her nightly 'dream patrols'.
She touched down on the small cobblestone pathway leading into the enclosed garden, rolling her shoulders as Luna folded her wings neatly against her barrel. Small pulsing yellow lights dotted the surrounding landscape, generated by a number of lightning bugs that were fluttering about.
Sadly, most of the animals that normally roamed the gardens during the day were already asleep, though that wasn't all bad. One might think that after her extended isolation on the moon, she'd despise the idea of being alone. On the contrary, there were times when a little alone time was exactly what she needed. Especially, when one of her favorite ways to relax was... not quite suitable for an audience.
*Prrrrrrrrpt~*
Luna felt a chill roll down her spine as a comparatively hot rush of foul-smelling air burst from her rear.
"Ahhhh~" She moaned.
Not quite done, she quickly raised her tail, grunting as another fart quickly followed.
*Ppprrraaaap!*
"Good gracious, we are quite foul this night~" She giggled, craning her neck back catch a whiff of her stink.
A grumble from her stomach reminded Luna of the reason for the bloated feeling in her stomach. Determined to one day cobbled together something edible, she'd tried to cook for herself before starting her shift a few short hours ago. Unfortunately, it had been just as bad as usual, and by the sound of feel of her belly, it was already working its way noisily through her system.
*Prrrrraaprpt~!*
Case and point. However, unlike most mares, she was not put off by her own odor. If anything, she'd come to quite enjoy the rancid stench that followed each mighty expulsion. But with her bowels settled for the moment, Luna lowered her tail and trotted elegantly through the garden's entrance arch.
As she walked along through the dark maze-like structure made almost entirely of woven foliage and flowers, she would occasionally stop to admire the moon and night sky through the odd hole in the dense canopy. Luna was on her way to one of her favorite parts of the royal garden.
Passing through another stone archway, Luna smiled up at a much more open area. A kind of dome replaced the canopy, with large openings between the supporting stone arches. Each offered a perfect window into the starry night sky and the moon slowly moving through the center of it. In almost the same way, a tall pine tree supported the center of the dome, stretching up from the middle of the clearing.
Sighing, Luna felt her body relax as she listened the chirping crickets all around her, not noticing as her bowels prepared to release another gassy outburst.
*PrrrrrrraaAAAPT~*
Almost startling her, Luna gazed back at her posterior. Cheeks warming, she found herself quite enjoying the way the fart had seemed to vibrate both of her toned blue flanks. Turning back toward the sky, the alicorn trotted around the clearing, ignoring her body's increasingly potent releases.
*Prrrraaprlpfrlpt~*
A particularly bubbly one echoed into the cold air, silencing the crickets for a moment. Her ponut sputtered and trembled following the telling fart, finally drawing the mare's attention as a solid presence slid into her rectum. Taking pause as she registered the rather urgent desire to poop, she wondered if her sister ever indulged herself like this.
Though to the public the alicorn was often regarded as nothing short of a pure golden goddess, Luna knew from experience that she could be quite the stinker when she thought nopony was watching. At least in her dreams, Celestia was nothing short of foul in many of her more intimate dreams, but did any of that really reflect reality? Perhaps she'd never know, but it was a nice thought.
*Prrprrptsssprt~*
"Ahh~" Luna moaned, feeling a heavy mass slam into the interior of her ponut. "Mmm... it's about time we let thee out of thy's smelly prison, hm?~."
Feeling a bit naughty, she trotted casually towards the central tree, having noticed that it was very conveniently surrounded by fairly tall hedges. No pony would ever suspect it~.
Stepping over the dense bushes, Luna gasped as her ponut began spreading open on its own, her body impatiently taking things into its own hands. Quickly squatting down over the soil, the night princess moaned as her anus was stretched around the girthy log pushing through her. 
The subtle splatter of liquid against dirt signaled the release of her bladder as well, forming a dark wet spot in it as the tip of her long creamy log slowly bent down towards it. As it finally made contact with the ground, it still had yet to break off from her anus as more and more of it continued slithering free.
Biting her lip, Luna gave her ponut a tentative squeeze, moaning as she felt it squish into the exiting log. The pressure proved just enough to finally end the first log as it feels apart on top of itself. A substantial pile of manure grew and grew beneath the moon mare's flanks as she emptied her bowels entirely on that one spot of dirt.
With the last of her second log almost out, Luna gasped as she felt a huge buildup of gas behind it, helping to push the rest out. Wings spreading out from her back, she moaned as the last of her log was finally propelled out by a massive fart.
*PRRRAAAAAPPFRTP~!!*
Panting, Luna again felt her body shiver as her ponut remained agape for a few moments before finally shrinking back down to its normal diameter. With a deep and slightly shaky breath, she stood up, turning back to admire her work. Confident that her sister could never hope to ever top such a mighty pile of poop in all her days, Luna spread her wings and took off into the night sky through the open arches.
Not caring about the still somewhat messy state of her ponut, Luna's horn came to life as she opened a portal in front of herself. Preparing to enter the dream realm, she pondered if Celestia was having any more of 'those' dreams right now~.


	
		--CMC--




On a bright and sunny day, three fillies walked together through the outskirts of the Apple Family orchard, on their way to their clubhouse. Having just got out of school for the day, the three young foals were finally free to resume helping others find their cutie marks!
However, despite this, none of them seemed all that excited at the moment. All three groaned uncomfortably as the treehouse finally came into view up ahead. Scootaloo reached down with a hoof, caressing her growling belly. The lunch they'd eaten at school today had not agreed with them at all. Feeling bloated and uncomfortable when school let out, they'd hoped it would have subsided already, but unfortunately, it had not.
"Ouuuh, what was in our lunch?" Sweetie Belle grimaced.
"Ah don't know, but I don't think it was very fresh neither," Applebloom replied, the first to start climbing the ramps up to their clubhouse.
Trotting inside, all three fillies let of a frustrated sigh. The memories of their old efforts to earn themselves a cutie mark still covered the wooden walls. Every attempt they'd made so far was depicted on one of the many pieces of paper, though all were crossed out after failing to succeed. They'd almost run out of the room by the time they finally earned them.
Though this milestone still felt fresh in their memories, not one of them was particularly determined to chase their destinies this afternoon. As Applebloom walked up to the podium, Scootaloo collapsed lazily onto the floor, rolling over onto her back. Sweetie Belle sat down before the podium, only to wince and lean to one side as her stomach complained.
"Here, here, I call this here Cutie Mark Crusaders meetin ta order!" Applebloom announced with the most enthusiasm she could currently muster, which wasn't much. "So... what should we do today?" She inquired.
"Something without moving I hope." Scootaloo groaned, massaging her stomach.
"Um... well..." Sweetie Belle started to say, only to trail off.
Applebloom frowned, clearly seeing that none of them were all that excited to do much of anything in this state.
"Hmm... well I suppose we could just-"
*Prrrrrt!*
Applebloom froze mid-sentence as a fart suddenly flies out from under her tail. 
"Ohh~" She moans, a shiver rolling up her spine as, despite the lackluster size of the outburst, the relief she felt was immense.
"Eww, Applebloom!" Sweetie complained, pressing a hoof into her nostrils before she could even begin to smell anything foul.
"Woah, that was a loud one!" Scootaloo said, sounding far less bothered by Applebloom's little gas leak.
"That feels a heck of a lot better~" Applebloom sighed, looking back up at the two of them.
"Hmm, let me try!" Scootaloo replied, lifting her hind legs up into the air.
*Frrrrrrrrt~*
"Oooo woah~!" She moaned, feeling the same blooming relief that Applebloom did as she released a high-powered jet of fumes into the room.
"Oh not you too Scootaloo!" Sweetie complained.
"Ah, it ain't so bad Sweetie Belle, plus it feels super good!" Applebloom said, scrunching her nose as she ignored the odor quickly filling the room.
"My sister would probably puke if she was in here right now..." Sweetie murmured to herself, unable to stop a hunt of the foul smell from getting into her nose. Surprisingly though, it wasn't actually all that bad.
A bit of her still felt a hint of rebelliousness since a recent sibling fight between them. A part of her was genuinely curious if letting one rip would really feel as good as her friends claimed. Biting her bottom lip hesitantly, she leaned to the side a bit more, pointing her butt to the left as she moved her tail out of the way.
*FrrrrrraaaAAAAPTT~!*
Out of nowhere an absolutely massive fart thundered from the filly's rear, easily double the power and volume of both her friends'. Any kind of embarrassment she may have normally shown after such a noisy expulsion was rendered mute as the alleged wave of relief slammed into her.
"Ohhhhh~" She moaned almost as loudly, leg twitching as her legs visibly quivered.
"Holy smokes, Sweetie Belle, that was a big one!" Applebloom gasped, not expecting such a massive fart to come out of Sweetie Belle of all ponies.
"Heck yeah, that one was huge!" Scootaloo cheered. "I bet it felt so good!"
"A-ahuh~" The white filly replied, a silly smile left on her face.
"Hmm... you know what." Applebloom began "Ah Think I know what we should do! We should have a contest to see who can make the loudest farts!"
"Oh yeah, that sounds sweet!" Scootaloo agreed, tail wagging eagerly. "I bet I can totally beat Sweetie Belle!"
"Y-yea right!" Sweetie Belle piped up, no longer bothered by the noxious smell. "There's a lot more where that came from ya know!"
"Alright, then it's decided!" Applebloom announced, slamming their toy gavel.
She grinned as Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle argued over which one could produce the loudest fart. Little did they know how much experience one could get with this kinda thing while working in the fields...
Though they were also eager to be relieved of the discomfort in their bellies, their hind legs were pinched together as they awkwardly made their way down the clubhouse ramp. However, the promise of relief proved a little too much for Applebloom as a small whispy fart managed to leak out, incidentally right into Scootaloo's face.
*Prrrrrpt~!*
"H-hey!" Scootaloo complained, waving a hoof in front of her face.
"Oops, er, sorry back there, heh." Applebloom apologized sheepishly.
Sweetie giggled at the pair's shenanigans, though in doing so accidentally let one rip herself.
*Prrrrlplpppt~*
Both Scootaloo and Applebloom gazed back upon hearing the bubbly fart. Sweetie blushed and remained silent as they all reached the bottom.
The three crusaders stood together under the shadow of their clubhouse, tails raised and rear ends presented. Their tiny puckered anuses quivered in anticipation of their little contest.
"Alright, now uh, who wants to go first?" Applebloom asked, standing between her two equally gassy friends.
"Oh! Me, me, me!" Scootaloo was quick to declare. "I'll show you two what a real fart sounds like!" 
Purple rail raised, her nose scrunched and her eyes squinted shut. She pushed hard, trying to well up as much gas as she could while keeping her hole clenched tight. When it finally became too much for her to handle, she relaxed her anus.
*FrrrrraaaaaAAAAAPPP~!*
Like an untuned trumpet, a huge fart exploded from her rear end. Visibly moving her tail as the gust of foul wind escaped, it utterly eclipsed Sweetie Belle's fart. Scootaloo grinned, panting from the effort as she felt her pride swell at the jaw dropped expressions on her friend's faces.
"Ha! Beat that!"
It was on now. Though she was surprised about how big Scoot's fart had been, Applebloom was confident she could beat it. Unlike Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle, she still had a full tank ready to go, having only let out a small toot earlier.
With Sweetie Belle looking nervous, Applebloom bent down even further. Face planted sideways with her cheek against the grass, she widened her stance. The Apple family was never very shy about the sounds their bodies made, if anything, they were often quite proud. With an almost cocky smile, Applebloom let loose.
*PrrrrRRAAAAAPPPTTT~!*
Sounding more like tuba than a trumpet, the fart she released came out like a gust of wind, visibly rustling a nearby bush. Applebloom blushed as she felt the enormous burst of gas vibrate her flanks and dilate her anus. Though the relief she received was overwhelming, she found herself enjoying the sensation even more. 
"W-woah..." Scootaloo mumbled muzzle open wide in awe. "That, was... TOTALLY AWESOME! You didn't even look like you were trying!"
"Yea! How'd you even do that Applebloom?" Sweetie asked, agreeing with Scootaloo.
"Heh," The young Apple farmer chuckled. "lots and lots of experience~."
"Well, you've got me beat. It's your turn now Sweetie Belle!"
"Yea, though don't feel bad if ya can't quite beat that monster." Applebloom sniggered, sure that she had this contest in the bag from the very start.
"Uhh, yea..." Sweetie laughed worriedly.
She wasn't sure if she could even come close to what Scootaloo had done, much less Applebloom. Having grown up with a mare like Rarity, farting wasn't exactly something she had even considered practicing. As it is, she still had no idea how she did what she did up in the clubhouse. Did she even have anything left after that?
"Well... Here I go..." The little unicorn said, biting her lip anxiously as she tried to copy Applebloom's stance. 
A deep blush adored her cheeks as she felt the other's eyes on her flanks. Throughout their performances, she had indeed begun to feel a bubble of gas building up inside her gut, but how was she expected to let it out in such a boisterous manner?
First clenching her anus, she took in a deep breath. Concentrating she pushed hard, feeling her bowels rumble as the pressure mounted higher. Eyes screwed shut and muzzle scrunched, she quickly reached her limit. Hesitant at first, she was finally forced to let go.
"H-here goes-!"
*Pwwft*
Silence dominated as an almost silent and comparatively pitiful fart was squeezed from her rectum. And just like that, the pressure vanished.
"Uhhh, is that it?" Scootaloo asked, visibly disappointed. Sweetie Belle's blush darkened.
"I.. I uh-"
*PRRRAAAAAAPPPTFRRRRPT~!!!*
Before she could say another word, a pungent sound, seemingly on par with a Sonic Rainboom, erupted from Sweetie's behind. Scootaloo and Applebloom could feel the force of it as both their faces were frozen in expressions of utter disbelief. None would have been surprised if it was somehow audible all the way in Ponyville.
Almost half a minute went by before the fart finally sputtered out, leaving the unicorn responsible laying motionless with a face full of pure bliss. The trio remained silent for a moment.
"Sweet Celestia! What did you just do?!" Scootaloo exclaimed, jaw both literally and figuratively dropping to the ground.
"Mrmh~" Sweetie Belle replied in a nonsensical murmur.
"Heaven's sakes, I don't think any of mah kin have ever done something like that before!" Applebloom shouted, not even caring about the outrageously stink smell clouding around them all.
Scootaloo hummed thoughtfully, not quite ready to be undone for a second time by Sweetie Belle. Moving a hoof down, she massaged her gut, hoping to coax out an even bigger one. A rumbling and shifting seemed to signify that it was working as she felt movement in her bowels.
Hoping to take her friends by surprise, she quickly repeated what she had done before, clenching her anus tight and allowing the pressure to build. Eventually ready at the same level as before, she then lifted one of her hind legs up into the air, almost like a dog before finally releasing it.
*PrrrrraaAAprrfptrlptrrrplt~!*
What started as another huge fart, suddenly transitioned into the start of something else. Quickly becoming bubbly and wet, the fart was bassy and a clear indication that something had changed. Cutting off the fart, Scootaloo pinched her hind legs once again and clenched her anus just in time to prevent something else from coming out.
Turning to look back at her friends, she found them staring and blushing just as much as she was. Before any of them could say a word, both Applebloom and Sweetie Belle's stomachs loudly grumbled and they winced as they too felt a shift in the contents of their rectums.
"Um, I think I need to go to the bathroom now," Applebloom said with a deep blush, her tail remaining raised on its own.
"Y-yea, me too." Sweetie Belle agreed.
All three of them shared a look as they all realized that they'd never make it to a toilet in time. Applebloom knew they were way too far from the nearest outhouse too.
"So, um, where should we... go?" Scootaloo asked, squirming in place as a small wet fart slipped past her defenses.
*Prrplt~*
"O-over there!" Applebloom shouted, gesturing towards a particularly thick tree surrounded by bushes nearby.
The others needed no convincing as they all half-galloped half-waddled in its direction. 
*Prrr-plart~!*
Sweetie Belle lightly gasped as a particularly large fart signaled the widening of her anus and the appearance of a solid log of poop within. She'd never done anything like this before, yet she was quickly finding that she didn't really mind the idea of relieving herself outdoors. Applebloom probably did it all the time, right?
Hobbling over behind the bushes, the three fillies quickly turned away and cautiously lowered their rear ends over a patch of grass. Applebloom was the first to release her bowels, moaning loudly as a huge solid log crackled out of her stretched hole. Slowly emerging, the surprisingly dry column quickly started to fall apart, with large chunks falling down into the grass as the log bending down towards the ground.
A moment after Applebloom's movement began, Scootaloo was next. Almost the very moment she relaxed, a powerful torrent of mostly liquid shit shot out from her anus. She winced as acidic diarrhea spewed out of her, with small chunks collecting on the ground as a thick brown puddle formed around them. The flow eventually gave way to a slightly more solid series of slender logs, all with a very muddy consistency.
Finally, Sweetie Belle could hold it no longer as the front of a long and creamy log slithered free. Smooth and squishy, it coiled up on the grass beneath her flanks, almost silently crackling as small pockets of gas leaked out around it. It almost never seemed to end, piling up higher and higher until it was finally finished off with a bassy fart.
*Prrraaarpt~*
The three fillies panted breathlessly as they each individually finished off their piles. The relief they each felt was hard comprehended, so much so that none even noticed as their bladders also relaxed. A set of three streams of varying forcefulness arced from their more hoods, splattering into the sides of their piles as they covered them piss. It wasn't until their bladders were completely empty that any of them said a word.
"I feel... so much better now~" Scootaloo moaned, almost falling forward.
"Ahuh, I don't think I've ever taken a dump quite like that before." Applebloom agreed, reaching up to wipe the sweat from her brow.
"My butt feels so sticky." Sweetie sighed, squirming as she and the others stood up.
Each of their ponuts was decorated with foul brown residue, though it was nothing that a few wipes couldn't handle. Showing the others a technique she'd been taught by her sister, Applebloom collected a few large leaves for them to use. All the while, each of the three fillies took a moment to inspect each other's poop piles.
"Wow, Scoots, yous is really wet and muddy," Applebloom mumbled.
"Well, yours is super solid and chunky though. Huh, I wonder why it's so different." Scootaloo pondered aloud, finally turning to look at Sweetie Belle's pile.
"Wooah!" Both she and Applebloom gasped as they saw just how high the unicorn's pile had grown.
It was easily the tallest, almost double the height of Scootaloo's. Slender creamy logs were piled high overtop each other, gradually mushing down into one massive pile of fresh pony poop. The smell was overpowering and even Applebloom was forced to turn away as her sinuses were invaded.
"Ah mean, it's not quite as big as Big Mac's, but wow."
Sweetie continued to blush as the two admired the size of the load she'd deposited on the ground, wondering what Rarity would think. Eventually, a smirk adorned her lips and she proudly puffed out her chest.
"Huh, yep, I think you won Sweetie Belle, our piles don't even come close to that!" Applebloom decided.
Scootaloo was about to agree when she cupped her chin with a hoof, staring between the proud unicorn and her huge load.
"Maybe your cutie mark should have actually been about taking big dumps..."


	
		--Sci Twi & Sunset Shimmer (EQG)--




Gentle rain tapped on the window of Sunset's apartment as she and one of her closest friends sat together on a couch. It was getting pretty late, and both of them were wearing their pajamas as they browsed silently on their phones.
"Hey Twilight, have you seen this yet?" Sunset Shimmer asked, looking up and holding out her phone.
"Huh? Seen what?" Twilight Sparkle replied, pushing her glasses up the bridge of her nose as she looked away from her own screen. 
She was greeted with one of Fluttershy's latest posts on Instapan. It was an absolutely adorable gif of one of her smiling puppies. It instantly reminded Twilight of Spike.
"Aww~" She squeed. "Oh, hey, that reminds me. Have you seen what Timber posted the other day?"
Their chatter continued back and forth between the two girls as they shared various posts recently made by their other friends. Neither was feeling particularly tired yet and unfortunately, aside from the flashlights they had hanging around the room, the power was out from the storm. 
It had gone out almost thirty minutes ago, and ever since they'd been struggling to find something to do since TV and video games weren't an option anymore. On the table in front of them was a large pizza box, now empty as covered with grease spots. All around it were a myriad of other snacks and empty cans of soda.
They'd eaten quite a lot already, something their stomachs had also been quite contents with letting them know since eating the pizza. Of course, that wasn't the only reason their bellies were acting up. Though they'd agreed to order the extra cheesy pizza, neither knew that the other was less than compatible with anything dairy related.
*Grrumble~*
Twilight paused just as she was in the middle of showing Sunset another picture when her stomach rumbled. Feeling her upset stomach, she was starting to regret not saying anything. She knew it was only a matter of time before she was punished for eating so much cheesy food.
"You feeling alright Twilight?" Sunset asked, pretending not to feel a similar sensation in her own gut.
"Y-yea, I'm fine. It's probably just-"
*Prrrt!*
Twilight blushed as a fart suddenly slipped through her anus out of nowhere.
"E-excuse me." She quickly apologized, looking away as she failed to see Sunset's face redden as well. Though... for decidedly different reasons.
"It's fine, I don't really mind," Sunset assured, leaning back into the couch and spreading her legs slightly.
*Brrrpt~!*
"Heh, see? We're both a little gassy." She chuckled, waving her hand in front of her nose. "No biggy."
"R-right," Twilight replied, blushing a bit brighter as she found herself wondering if that was all Sunset had... 
However, for the moment, her hips were squirming as she felt yet another gas bubble building within her own bowels.
'Crap!' Twilight thought to herself, suddenly recognizing the discomfort that was quickly taking over her gut. 'My IBS is acting up again! Come on, not now!'
*Brrrrrprraaapt*
A fairly bubbly fart followed as she was unable to stop it from escaping. Yet despite the embarrassment of farting right in front of her friend, she couldn't help but enjoy how good it felt too.
"Wow, you really are feelin gassy tonight, huh Twilight?" Sunset asked with a grin and a raised eyebrow.
Not giving her time to respond, Sunset repositioned herself, laying back against the arm of the couch and spreading her legs.
*PrrrAAAAAAPPP~!!*
"Oughh~ That feels so much better."
The seat of her pajama pants felt so warm as her butt cheeks vibrated from the force of her clearly on-purpose fart. Twilight stared with wide surprised eyes as she felt her heart flutter upon seeing Sunset so casually unleash a fart like that. Blushing even harder, leaned over a little, pointing her rear towards her friend.
*PRRRrssspppt~*
A quickly but very bassy fart followed. Twilight couldn't help but moan as it sputtered out, deeply enjoy the relief and warmth that gathered in her pants. It was getting incredibly smelly now too, so much so that it was almost impossible to avoid it. The stench was impressive, clearly a sign of her body's rejection of the cheesy pizza they'd eaten. 
"Enjoying yourself now?" Sunset asked, an almost playful tone in her voice. She had quickly picked up on the true motivation behind Twilight's moan. It wasn't just relief that was making her farts feel so good.
"Mmhm~" Twilight mumbled, squeezing out yet another fart for confirmation.
*FRRRRRPPT~!*
But upon looking back at Sunset, she gasped. With her legs spread apart like they were, she could clearly see a small dark spot in the front of the girl's crotch.
'She's really getting turned on by this!' Twilight realized.
Little did she know, Sunset was begun to notice a similar long marking soaking through the front of Twilight's pajamas. Biting her bottom lip, she had a naughty idea. With a quick movement, she sat up and began crawling to Twilight's side of the couch. The girl was left speechless, as the distance between them shrunk, until finally, Sunset was face to face with her.
"Wanna have a little fun, 'Twily'?" She asked, biting her bottom lip as while bent over like this, she unleashed another fart.
*BRRrrprpfrpt~*
"W-what do you me- Mnf!"
Twilight was cut off as suddenly their lips met. The shock resulted in her farting again, and almost immediately she melted into the sudden kiss. She gasped as she felt the other girl's hands slide up underneath her shirt, gliding up along her delicate belly before finally cupping her small perky breasts.
"S-sunset~" She moaned, finally breaking the kiss as a string of saliva still connected them.
"Hmm? What is it you smelly, sexy thing?" She chuckled lustfully, eyes half-lidded.
*Frrrrrprrrpt~!*
This time it was Sunset's turn to fart, though this time it wasn't just herself that felt the vibrations. Twilight's right thigh was pressed up between her legs, pushing the damp fabric up into her moistening pussy. Pulling up, she quickly tossed away Twilight's shirt, leaving her topless as she leaned up and quickly discarded her own top. Large plump breasts exposed, she didn't stop there.
Turning around on her knees, she slowly peeled down her pajamas, finally revealing her panty-less ass in all its glory. Still speechless from this incredibly sexy display, Twilight mouth was left wide open as Sunset grunted.
*BRrrrrrrpfrrtt~*
A wave of hot rancid air blasted her face, instantly filling her sinuses. She watched Sunset's anus quiver after the huge fart as if promising that there was much more on the way~.
"How's that smell, Twi?" Sunset moaned, spreading her asscheeks apart as she prepared to let out another big one.
*BRRRRRAAAP~!*
Twilight's breathing was heavy as she struggled against the intoxicating stuffy odor. Each and every fart seemed to make her hornier and hornier by the second. It was her turn now. With an almost uncharacteristic grin, she suddenly reached out and pushed Sunset forward.
"Gah!" She gasped, landing face down on the side of the couch. "W-what are you-?"
Her words trailed off as a shadow loomed overhead. Looking back, she found Twilight standing over her, pajama pants down around her ankles. Dripping pussy exposed, a lustful smile came over her face. Sunset had no time to react as the horny girl quickly turned and lowered her ass right in front of her face.
"T-twilight, wait-!"
*FrrrraaaaAAAAPPRRT~!!*
An eruption of gas practically exploded from Twilight's rear. Powerful enough to vibrate her ass cheeks, the plume of hot air washed over Sunset's face, even blowing her hair back from her shoulders. She was left stunned as Twilight glanced back at her, a finger on her lips.
"Oops~, Sorry Sunset~" She giggled.
Sunset shook her head, almost dizzy from the fumes.
"I guess I was feeling a little naughty~." Twilight said, trying to sound sexy though sounding more sheepish than anything.
Sunset rolled her eyes, grinning as she suddenly grabbed Twilight's hips. The nerdy girl looked down in surprise before suddenly the tides were turned. Flipped off the couch, she found herself laying beside the couch, with Sunset squatting directly over her nose.
*BRRRraaappt!*
"Ha, take that Twilight~" Sunset chuckled, hearing Twilight cough and gasp as she was overwhelmed by the intense stink of her fart.
*Grurmble~*
Feeling a shift in her gut, Sunset smiled and grunted, pushing hard as she prepared to fill Twilight's cute little face with another massive fart.
"S-sunset, w-wait!" Twilight suddenly gasped, hands pushing up against her cheeks.
She found out why a moment later as Sunset only now realized that the movement she'd just felt in her bowels was something much more solid than a fart. With a wince, Sunset quickly clenched down, just barely stopping the front of the log from coming out.
"Whew, s-sorry Twi, heh." She quickly apologized, stepping out of the way before she could accidentally shit on her friend.
"I... I think we should go to the bathroom before we make a mess..." Twilight suggested as Sunset helped her back up to her feet. "I could see it poking out of you..."
Blushing deeply, Twilight squirmed as she couldn't help but feel even more turned on now. She'd had a front-row view of it happening and the image was stuck in her mind.
"Yea, I think you're right. Wow, that kinda snuck up on me."
*Grrmble~*
"Rng~!" Twilight gasped, grunting as she held her stomach. "I-i think I need to go to actually..."
Twilight turned towards the apartment bathroom, and was about to waddle towards it when Sunset had an idea.
"Actually, Twilight, how would you feel about doing something even... 'naughtier~'?"
"Huh? What do you mean, Sunset?"
"Well... we could go... out?"
"Out? Wait, what do you mean?"
"You know, 'out'~" Sunset repeated, nodding her head towards the front door as a sly grin graced her lips.
"W-wait, you mean, outside outside?!" Twilight gasped, suddenly realizing just what Sunset was getting at.
"Ahuh, come on, it'll be fun! Didn't you say you wanted to be 'naughty'?"
"Y-yea... but what if someone sees us out there!? We could really get in trouble!"
"Twi, it's almost the middle of the night, and it was just storming outside, nobody's going to know. Trust me, you can't tell me that taking a big dump out there wouldn't turn you on~."
Twilight twiddled her fingers anxiously, staring up out the apartment windows at the dark sky and dim amber glow from streetlights outside. She hadn't even noticed that the rain had finally stopped...
Sighing, she bowed her head and gave in, admittedly somewhat turned on by the idea herself.
"O-okay..."

Twilight's whole body shivered as adrenaline pumped through her veins. Here she was, butt naked with her best friend and about to take a massive and probably super messy dump.
"C-can we hurry up, please? W-where is this spot you were talking about anyway?" She asked Sunset in a hushed wisper, constantly looking back over her shoulder. The two of them were just standing there at Sunset's front door. At any moment someone could emerge from their own apartment and catch them.
"It's fine Twilight, now come on~" Sunset shrugged, striding down the middle of the hallway lined with apartment doors.
Twilight gulped as saw Sunset's round ass roll hypnotically with each step. She didn't look like she was even trying to be quiet. Eager to get this over with before something could go wrong, Twilight tip-toed after her, arms covering her privates and breasts.
Sunset headed the opposite direction from the front door of the building, finally rounding a corner as a sort of 'back door' came into view. Walking up to it, Sunset, stood on her toes, peering through a little window in the upper part of the door. After making sure it was clear, she promptly threw open the door with a casual flick of her wrist.
A wave of chilly air blew inside, slamming into Twilight. Caught off guard by the sudden cold, she accidentally loosed the grip she'd been maintaining on her anus.
*Prrrrrflrp~*
A short but quite telling fart bubbled from between her butt cheeks. Grunting as she quickly reasserted her control the best she could, she could feel a huge mass within her rectum. That last fart had been her final warning. Holding her shoulders tight as a shiver rolled down her spine, Twilight felt her nipples hardening under her crossed forearms. Sunset didn't seem the least bit fazed by the cold, if anything, she seemed relieved to feel it. 
"W-what's out there?" Twilight asked, never having noticed that there was a back door to Sunset's apartment building in the first place.
"It's a small nature trail park thing that acts as the alley between this building and the next row. Come on, Twi, I'll show you my favorite spot~." Sunset explained, not hesitating to step outside.
Twilight was much more cautious, first poking her head out through the doorway before finally taking her first step. Recoiling slightly from the cold wet ground beneath her bare feet, she eventually joined Sunset outside. The breeze was constant out here and Twilight paled as she gazed up at the many windows that overlooked the grassy alleyway.
A tiny cobblestone path curved through the center of the alley, winding around small trees and various bushes and flowers that grew amongst them. Despite how utterly exposed they were right now, Twilight couldn't help but start to understand what Sunset meant. This was... so nerve-racking... but in a really good way~.
*Flrrrpt!*
Twilight jumped as a very wet fart ripped from Sunset's cheeks, causing the girl to glanced back as she felt something warm squish between them.
"Here Twilight, let's go behind that tree." She suggested, gesturing to a small collection of foliage just off of the path.
"F-fine, let's hurry!" Twilight urged, squirming as she struggled to hold back her enormously bloated bowels. 
Striding over, Sunset squatted down first, letting out a relaxed sigh as she did so. Her ass hadn't even finished lowering as a forceful stream of piss suddenly shot out from between her folds. To Twilight this seemed like the loudest sound ever. Surely, someone could hear this?!
Regardless, Sunset's asshole was next as it rapidly widened to reveal the same broad crackly face Twilight had been privy to earlier. It seemed to take almost no effort as the huge log emerged, slowly extending down towards the grass.
"Ahmf~" Sunset moaned, fingers dipping down as she began to tease the folds of her pussy, not caring as piss covered her hand.
*Pffftchk~!*
There was a sudden lurch as what appeared to be the thickest part of her log popped free from her bowels. What followed Twilight could only hope to describe as a shit volcano. A torrent of chunky diarrhea shot out from Sunset's trembling asshole as she noisily emptied the entirety of her large intestine.
Even outside Twilight could smell it, gasping as one of her hands rose up to clamp her nostrils shut. It smelled even worse than her worst fart. Just watching the expression of immense pleasure of relief on her friend's face as she pooped caused her own anus to pucker as Twilight teetered on the verge of having an accident right in the middle of the stone path.
*SPlrrrtch~*
"Ah~!"
Another rush of liquid shit prompted a gasp of pleasure from Sunset as she began more rapidly pleasuring herself, slender fingers diving deep into her pussy. Only once the flow of shit began to calm did she finally stop masturbating, taking a deep breath as she casually stood back up and took a step back as if about to admire a work of art. Twilight's eyes were unsure where to look as they switched between Sunset's juicy pussy and the huge pile of poop she'd left behind.
"Hmm, not bad. Not, let's see what you can do Twi."
With a nervous gulp, Twilight quickly waddled up to where Sunset had deposited her load, hurriedly squatting down beside it. Inhaling through her nose, she was hit by the putrid odor emanating from the pile. But for as horrible as it was, she couldn't help but feel incredibly turned on knowing who it had come from.
"Just let go, and let nature take control~" Sunset instructed, hand moving back down into her crotch. 'I'll be watching closely~"
With a shaky breath, Twilight closed her eyes and tried to calm her nerves before she 'unleashed the hounds'. Unfortunately for her, her body had other plans as a sudden surge of pressure broke through her defenses.
*Ffffrrrrfprltftptchk!~*
"AAH~" Twilight yelped loudly as a huge geyser of hot mushy shit shot through her sensitive anus.
It felt like a literal volcano had just burst inside her asshole as it's magma stung her asshole, splattering the grass beneath her with layer after layer of shit. Small horny whimpers escaped her lips as a few larger chunks of shit occasionally interrupted the torrent, blocking her hole for a moment before it was pushed through by more diarrhea.
"F-fuck~ This feels so g-good!" Twilight moaned, no longer caring if she was heard as her bladder was released as well.
Watering the grass between her feet with transparent yellow urine, at the same time, the mound of shit beneath her asshole continued to mount higher and higher. Behind her, Twilight could just make out Sunset's shuddering breaths over the messy wet crackling.
She hadn't even touched her pussy, yet it seemed like she was only moments away from cumming as Twilight let out another lustfully moan. It wasn't until something more solid suddenly slid into her rectum that the noise finally stopped. Wincing, she felt a huge boulder-like log push and gradually push through her asshole. It felt like she was being split apart as finally, the head of a long creamy log slithered free from her bowels.
"Guaah~!!" Twilight finally gasped, legs trembling as her climax hit her like a train. Behind her, Sunset came as well, the sight of the nerdy girl doing something so filthy pushing her over the edge.
"T-twilight~!" She gasped, her whole body shaking as she watched the slender log taper off from Twilight's asshole and coil up over the gigantic pile of shit beneath her.
The two friends were frozen as they were left speechless, still trembling as they bathed in the wonderful afterglow of their individual orgasms. Twilight eventually started to stand back up, legs shaking as she struggled to get back onto her feet after the intense ordeal.
"I-im... d-done~." She gasped.
"H-holy shit, Twi. Look at what you did!" Sunset panted, shocked at the sheer scale of the pile of feces she'd left behind.
"Wu-huh?" Twilight mumbled, stumbling back as she gazed down at the spot she'd squatted over. The pile was easily three times the size of Sunset's shit pile. It didn't even seem like a human had made it.
"W-whoah..."
"I think you win, heh." Sunset smiled, gazing down at Twilight ass. Her cheeks were completely smeared with shit. "Here, we can wipe with these before we head back."
Twilight turned to see Sunset pointing to a small pack of toilet paper almost perfectly hidden behind one of the bushes.
"Wait, how many times have you done this?"
"Here, let me help you out," Sunset said, blushing at Twilight's query as she grabbed a roll of paper. "Someone's butt is super messy and needs to be properly wiped~"


	
		--Mane 7 (EQG)--




Rainbow Dash rolled her kneck and yawned as she clambered up out of the driver's seat of her car, greeted by the sweet sounds of bird songs and insects chirping. Casually tossing the door closed, she turned to see Sunset's car enter the secluded gravel parking lot. With a smile on her face, she strode over as she and Twilight parked, waving to them as they got out a moment later.
"Ey Sunset, see? I told you finding this place was a cinch for me!" Rainbow boasted, proudly puffing out her chest.
"Well color me impressed then." Sunset chuckled, rolling her eyes. "Anyway, the others should be showing up pretty soon, they weren't too far behind us I don't think?"
"Oh!" Twilight yelped, feeling her phone vibrate in her pocket. Pulling it out swiftly, she checked her new message. "Hmm, well Applejack and Pinkie say they are almost here. Rarity and Fluttershy too."
"Alright! I can't wait to get this awesome week started!" Rainbow exclaimed excitedly.
"Yea, me too! I'm just glad we were able to find another camp this close to Canterlot City. With Camp Everfree still closed, I wasn't sure there was one.
The lot they were parked in was fairly small and surrounded on all sides by trees and woodlands. They'd taken quite a convoluted route to get to this little know campground, but it was better than traveling across the state for a different one. The only downside was that apparently the actual campground was a couple of miles up a hiking trail that they'd all need to traverse first. Though she was a pretty physically active person, right now, Rainbow wasn't sure she'd enjoy it with such a full belly.
"Oh, and that new place was great, Sunset! Thanks again for inviting us all before we headed out here!"
Though they'd planned this week-long trip many months in advance, they'd somehow forgotten to devise a place for them all to meet beforehand. Thankfully, Sunset saved the day by inviting them all to a new restaurant that was built across the street from her apartment. 'Tasty Treat'. True to its name, the food was indeed quite tasty. And very filling.
"It's no problem Rainbow. The seven of us haven't had many chances to hang out recently, so I figured we should all have a bite to eat before heading all the way out here," Sunset replied, popping the trunk of her car so she and Twilight could get their stuff. 
At the same time, Rarity and Fluttershy arrived, pulling into the small empty gravel lot, with Fluttershy waving to Rainbow through the passenger side window of Rarity's car. Rainbow returned the wave, abruptly burping as she did so. Fluttershy appeared to giggle as Rarity parked their vehicle next to Sunset's.
Getting out, Rarity cringed away from the intense sunlight beaming down over the forest, reaching back into her car for a small umbrella. Fluttershy, meanwhile, was immediately taken by the sounds of nature echoing through the air as she listened for different species she knew.
Applejack's pickup truck appeared last, with Pinkie visibly bouncing up and down in the passenger seat. Parking next to Rainbow, Pinkie practically crawled through the open door window, darting to the bed of the truck to get her 'camping party gear'.
"Whooey, bout time we got here." Applejack sighed, jumping out and strolling over with the rest of them. "Y'all ready for a week full of roughing it in the great outdoors?"
Cheers of affirmation replied from all bug Rarity as they all finished gathering their heavy backpacks and water cooler and made their way toward the entrance of the hiking trail. Though she'd known about it far in advance, Rarity wasn't particularly looking forward to the long walk up to the campgrounds.
"Ugh, I'm far too full from eating for this. Are you sure there wasn't a quicker car-accessible route to these campgrounds, Twilight?" Rarity whined, making Applejack roll her eyes.
"Well, there was another way, but my GPS tells me that the road is currently blocked off by construction."
"Of course it is." Rarity scowled, wincing as she struggled to put on her large though stylish backpack. "If only Camp Everfree weren't still closed.
"Aw, cheer up Rares. I heard this place has that famous waterfall that you're always gushin about online." Applejack chuckled. "I'm sure you'll want to take yer picture with it and all. I can only assume you got at least one camera in those pockets."
Rarity huffed as she ignored Applejack's teasing, grunting as she struggled to lift the enormous luxury backpack full of makeup, a tea set, and many other items up onto her back. The others' packs were on the lighter side, mostly containing some basic camping necessities and snack food.
"Oh, I just can't wait to see a bunch of cute woodland critters!" Fluttershy gushed, having talked nonstop on the way over about the many different kinds of deer that inhabited these peaceful woods.
"Well then come on y'all, the trail's waitin for us!" Applejack declared, gesturing forward as they all marched towards the entrance of the hiking trail.
In the back of the pack, however, Pinkie oddly trailed behind. Twiddling her thumbs, after getting her stuff, her stomach was churning up a storm. Not wanting to cause any trouble though, she hopped along with the others, for now doing her best to ignore the building pressure in her gut. Unbenounced to her, the others were starting to feel a similar kind of discomfort arising inside them. Many, as it happened, also hadn't relieved themselves before leaving and were just now starting to feel the effects...

A few minutes later found the seven girls slowly making their way up a steep rocky incline. Though none of them had disclosed the real reason behind it, a mutual uncomfortable tension was growing between them. Most conversations had started to melt away pretty quickly as the growing urge for relief dominated their subconscious. Some weren't able to keep their bodies from announcing this for them though.
*Grrroaan*
"Oughh, Twilight, darling, how far is it now?" Rarity asked, wincing as she felt her gut churn.
"Um, we kinda just started. There's still over a mile and a half to go, sorry." Twilight answered, panting from the exertion of all the uphill climbing. 
"Well, I do hope they at least have some sort of 'facilities' for one to relieve themselves once we get there. I'm afraid, though it was quite good, something I ate isn't quite agreeing with me..."
"Wait, you too?" Rainbow called from the back of the pack, grunting as she took another steep step.
"Er, yeah, sorry guys. I guess that place wasn't so good an idea, after all, my bad." Sunset apologized, wiping sweat from her brow. "I'm feelin a bit of discomfort too."
"I think we all are." Fluttershy grimaced, an arm wrapped around her belly.
"Nah, It's alright Sunset, we can handle it, right girls? Heck, worst case, we can use one of these here trees." Applejack suggested.
"Oh, I refuse to do anything of the sort Applejack! I will not be caught dead 'using' anything other than a clean and sanitary toilet!" Rarity asserted, stopping for a moment as her bowels rumbled again.
*Prrrrt~!*
Everyone stopped as the unmistakable sound of a long bout of flatulence suddenly filled the air. Looking back, they found Pinkie looking up at them with a curious expression on her face as the last of a fart squeezed from her rear.
"What?" She asked, just before releasing yet another gassy burst.
*Prrrrraaapt!*
"Good heavens, Pinkie! That's no way for a lady to behave!" Rarity scoffed, though the others seemed less surprised at Pinkie's bluntness.
"Hey Pinks, that one was pretty loud, what'd you eat at that place anyway?" Rainbow asked, seemingly unfazed by Pinkie's smelly leaks.
"Beans!" She replied with a blush, looking off to the side with an awkward grin.
"Heh, that sure explains it." Rainbow chuckled, biting her lip as she appeared to contemplate something.
*Brrrrrrt!*
"Pinkie! That's quite enough!" Rarity shouted back.
"Nope, that one was me, heh." Rainbow corrected, owning up to her first pungent toot.
"Hey, that was a good one Rainbow!" Pinkie cheered. "But I bet I can do one better!"
Rolling her eyes, Rarity tried to pick up the pace, if for no other reason than to at least open up some distance before she ended up smelling the aftermath of their gross little game. Truth be told, the idea of letting loose some gas wasn't completely unappealing. In fact, some relief from the growing discomfort would be quite nice right about now. But no, it would take a lot more than that to overcome her high standards.

A few more minutes went by as the two pranksters of the group had started competing to see who could produce the most pungent farts, much to the dismay of most of the others. However, one among them had been trying desperately not to show how much she was struggling with her grumbling stomach. They'd gotten a bit further down the trail, but it was still a long way until they reached the camping grounds...
*BRRRRrssstp~!*
"Woah, was that one from you Pinkie?" Rainbow gasped, hearing a huge dry fart that easily eclipsed their own so far.
"T-that was m-me..." Fluttershy admitted, blushing madly as she clutched at her abdomen.
The gasps of relief from Rainbow and Pinkie after their farting had become too much for her to handle. Though it was embarrassing, she couldn't help but feel so much better after finally letting something out.
"Wow Fluttershy, that was great!" Pinkie cheered, causing Fluttershy to cover her face.
"It... It did feel pretty nice..." She admitted through her hands.
"See! Clearly, the other girls just don't get it!" Rainbow chuckled, grinning and she slyly saddled up next to Fluttershy.
*Brrrrrrpppt~!*
"O-oh my~!" Fluttershy gasped, startled.
*Frrrrrpfrpt!*
"Ohhh~" She sighed a moment later, feeling a long and incredibly warm plume of gas shoot out into the seat of her shorts.
Up ahead, Rarity and Applejack were doing their best to ignore the grossness going on behind them. Rarity, in particular, was less than okay with the uncouth ideas that had started popping up in her head. Applejack, on the other hand, was starting to consider letting lose herself, not completely ignorant of the pleasures that came with a little gas leak.
Gazing back just as Pinkie was letting out another fart, she sighed and reached up for her stetson. Tilting the hat down, she let a grin slowly adorn her lips.
*Brrrraaaapfft!*
A huge fart suddenly echoed through the trees as Applejack's firm butt cheeks vibrated with the force of her first fart. It was loud enough to even startle a few of the nearby birds above them, causing the little critters to take flight. 
"Woaaah! That was awsome AJ!" Rainbow exclaimed.
"Heh, you get experience out alone in the orchard." Applejack called back, a rosy blush tinting her cheeks.
"R-really Applejack?!" Rarity whined.
Turning back, Applejack found the prissy girl pinching her nose and leveling a glare in her direction.
"Aww, come on Rares, It ain't like it's unnatural, quite the opposite in fact." Applejack replied, waving her uptightness off as she stopped to lift her leg for a moment.
*Prrraaapt!*
"Ah~, that's the spot." Applejack moaned, feeling considerably more limber without the irritating pressure welling up in her gut.
At the front of the pack, Twilight and Sunset were gazing back at the rest of their friends, eyebrows raised. Things were getting pretty weird, but... to be honest, neither were completely opposed to it. Though she hadn't said anything, Sunset had already let loose a quiet one earlier, though the smell had been blamed on one of Rainbow's more recent farts.
Her tight denim jeans were doing well to keep the warmth around. While it was still pretty nice out, far from being cold, it was a nice sensation. Since Fluttershy joined in, she'd been wanting to let another silent one slip, but it was hard to tell if she'd be able to let out another one lack that again. 
*Prrrraappt!*
Behind them, Fluttershy proceeded to unleash another loud fart. Her relieved moans made doing the same seem almost irresistible. Sunset bit her bottom lip as she looked up at a particularly high step of the hill they were all climbing. It would be the perfect place to stage an 'accidental' release.
With Twilight mumbling something under her breath, Sunset inhaled and hiked her foot up to reach the stair-like rock on the path. Silently grunting from feeling a sudden increase in pressure, she gently relaxed her anus. However, despite her wishes, what came out was far from quiet.
*Frrrraaapp~!*
"Ohh~!" Sunset moaned, her whole body shivering as a huge wave of relief flooded her body. 
"Oh my gosh, you too Sunset?!" Twilight gasped, blushing as she watched her friend finish off the long fart.
"Y-yea..."
Behind them, Rarity grimaced, her stomach gurgling again. Though it was disgusting how easily her friends were so casually farting, she was in a losing battle with her own reservations. Her bowels felt bloated and extremely uncomfortable, and the steeper part of the trail they were currently on wasn't helping.
'P-perhaps... perhaps they wouldn't notice if she let out... just a little bit...' Rarity thought to herself, pausing to brace against a  tree as she struggled against yet another cramp.
Looking around, she was glad to see Applejack not paying attention and the others more preoccupied with her own and the others' farts. This was her chance.
*Prrrrt~*
A small, short, and almost completely silent wisp of air leaked through the fashionista's puckered anus, filling the seat of her silky white panties with a pleasant warmth. While a small part of Rarity's mind was utterly disgusted by what she'd just allowed to happen, a much greater majority was suddenly overwhelmed by relief. Though she only intended to release a little until they could reach the campgrounds, her body refused to stop there.
"Oahh~!" Rarity gasped, bending over suddenly and clutching her gut as a sudden cramp seize her. The ball of gas she'd been holding back for almost an hour had finally had enough.
*Frraaaaapp!*
"Oh, heavens~!" She moaned, a wobbly smile spreading across her face as pleasure exploded within her like fireworks.
"Heh, figured you'd give it a try eventually." Applejack chuckled as everyone heard Rarity's second fart.
"Heck yea, Rares! See? I told ya it feels great!" Rainbow cheered.
Up ahead, Twilight's blush deepened as she watched Sunset unleash another fart almost in celebration of Rarity 'joining the fray'. With a sigh and a shrug, she braced herself against a nearby tree and let loose some farts of her own.
*Frrrraaapp!* *Prrrraaaffft~*
"Ouuh~" She moaned, already feeling her stomach slightly deflate.
"I... I must apologize for dismissing all of your claims, darlings." Rarity said shakily, still recovering from a sensation she'd never experience before now. "I was so blissfully unaware..."
Several farts echoed through the trail as the seven of them eventually continued towards their destination, with not one of them even hesitating to release any gassy buildups they felt. Little did any of them realize, however, that gas wasn't the only thing moving through their bowels...

"Alright you guys, I think this is it!" Sunset announced, calling back to the rest of her friends, all of which seemed surprised to hear the news.
"Wait, we're there already?" Rarity asked, flabbergasted. "But, wasn't it only a few minutes ago that we were only halfway there?"
"Heh, probably cus you've been too busy tootin up a storm back there with Rainbow and Pinkie." Applejack chuckled.
"Hey! Don't pretend like you weren't doing the same! Hmph!" Rarity replied.
*Grrrrmble*
"Though... I suppose I am rather glad we time flew as it did. After all that flatulence, I am positively dying for a bathroom to relieve the rest of my bodily needs in."
"Yea, me too." Rainbow agreed, having stopped farting herself recently. "I think I'm all out of gas, but there's still a buncha stuff in there."
There were all around nods of agreement as all seven girls felt much more solid waste building up in their bowels. Looking ahead, the group marched over the last ridge where they expected to see the campground stretching out before them. Twilight, still in the lead, was the first to reach the top of the final hill.
"Huh, it's a bit more... bare than I was expecting." She said, looking around.
It could hardly even be called a 'campground'. What stood before them appeared to merely be a few flat clearings in the forest. Pretty much the only thing that didn't look natural was the old remains of several firepits in the middle of each one.
"Huh..." Sunset said, reaching the top after Twilight. "Well hey, at least we have our tents anyway."
"Whooee, now this is what I'm talkin about! No guides, no cabins, nothing but the great outdoors and what we packed y'all!" Applejack cheered, grinning widely as she fanned her face with her hat.
"As long as there is a suitable restroom, It is perfectly-" Rarity started to say as she too reached the top of the hill, stopping short as she very quickly realized that there would be no such structure for her to use here. "T-this is most certainly NOT FINE!" She exclaimed.
"Whoah, Rares, what's wrong with it? It's a bit small, but it seems alright to me." Rainbow said.
"E-excuse me?! How could it be 'alright' if it does not have at least a bathroom!?" Rarity gauffed.
"Whatda mean Rarity?" Pinkie interjected, popping up between them. "There are bathrooms everywhere! Over there, and over there, oh oh, and up there!" The excited girl chirped, pointing to the several large bushes and trees that surrounded the campgrounds.
"I'm sorry miss Pie, but while I might be willing to let out a tiny toot for time to time, I would never dream of actually relieving myself outside of a clean toilet!" Rarity scoffed.
"Ah, Rarity? You realize even if there was one here, it probably wouldn't live up to yer standards, right?" Applejack said, rolling her eyes. "Heck, I take dumps in the orchard all the time! Half of our fields are missin outhouses."
*Grrrroaaan*
"Oop, speakin of takin dumps, I gotta go do that now. I'll be over behind that bush over there for a few if ya'll need me!" Applejack said hastily, quickly jogging over towards a small gathering of foilage to take care of business.
*FFrrrrpt~!*
"U-um, I'm going to g-go to, if you don't mind," Fluttershy said quickly as a noticeably more percussive fart squeezed out between her cheeks. Running towards a different spot, there were unfortunately not too many other obvious spots left.
"Hey, Sunset?" Twilight said. "We should probably go get our tents set up. I need to go pretty bad too, but I think I can hold it until one of them is done." 
"Yea, that's probably a good idea..." Sunset agreed, turning to look back at Rarity who still stared down at the ground defiantly. "Ya know, Rarity, it really isn't that bad."
With that, she followed after Twilight who was apparently judging which of the clearings would optimally fit all of their tents. Meanwhile, Rainbow and Pinkie started to chat, though both were somewhat hunched over and clearly not trying to hide their increasingly desperate need to relieve themselves...

Applejack rolled her shoulder as she made her way behind the bushes, turning back one last time to make sure she'd be out of view while she did her business. Once satisfied, the young apple farmer quickly got to work loosening her belt. She sighed as the tension it had been providing around her waist vanished, no longer constricting her bloated bowels.
Unzipping her shorts, Applejack let them fall around her ankles as she reached into the backpack she'd left leaning against a tree. Pulling out a small trowel, she quickly dug a decently sized hole in the dirt.
"Alrighty then, that oughta do fine." She mumbled to herself, waddling over the hole before finally squatting down.
Her supple toned ass hanging almost a foot over the dirt, her puckered anus was left exposed as it quivered in anticipation. There was a huge mass looming within it, having finally pushed through all the gas she'd been letting out earlier.
"Hrng~!" Applejack grunted, her abdomen tensing as she started to push.
*Prrfrpt~*
A small fart preceded the gradual widening of her anus as the front of a huge brown log peeked out. With another gunt from Applejack, the first inch of poop emerged from her stretched hole, crackling quietly.
"C-come on, get on outa there~" She winced, her asshole stretching even further as a particularly thick section of shit made it's way out.
From all the exertion, she barely noticed as a thin but powerful stream of urine started, splashing down into the hole below. Applejack's voice hitched as finally the thickest part of her log had finally slid out, allowing the rest to quickly follow through. Within moments the more slender body of the log coiled in around itself in the hole.
"Ohh~" Applejack moaned, leaning slightly to one side as the rest of her shit rushed out in a matter of seconds. Before she even realized it, her bowel movement had ended as her slightly dirtied anus twitched and closed shut behind the log.
With a sigh of relief, she felt considerably light now, though remained squatting over the hole as she allowed the last of her piss to empty from her bladder. Once done, she reached over into her backpack again, this time fishing out a compact roll of toilet paper. She'd used leaves back on the farm when necessary, but they were not her preferred method of wiping.
Once properly cleaned up, she stood back up, bringing her shorts up at the same time and zipping back up her shorts and refastening her belt. Reaching down for her trowel she covered the modest pile of poop and pee she'd created before finally grabbing her pack and walking back to where the others were gathered.
"Whew, alright, I'm done with my business, that spot's open for anyone who needs it," Applejack announced as she strode back into the clearing.
Rarity looked up for a moment as she still stood there with her legs pressed together but then turned away. Applejack rolled her eyes but then jumped as Pinkie seemed to appear out of nowhere.
"Finally! I really really gotta go!" She chirped, bouncing in place.
Gone in a flash of pink, the hyperactive girl bolted back behind the bushes where Applejack had gone a moment ago.
"Be careful not to trample the mound of dirt back there Pinkie!" She called, shaking her head.

Fluttershy twidled her fingers anxiously as she stood behind a tall bush, wincing as she felt her bowels surge again. Though from a distance it seemed like a solid wall, from this close the bush was almost transparent. She knew that none of them could see her over here, but it was still nerve-wracking.
With a gulp, Fluttershy hesitantly reached down and hooked her thumbs underneath her jean shorts. Closing her eyes, she slowly lowered them down until they were bunched up around her ankles. Looking down, she blushed upon seeing a faint browning haze left behind over the seat of her panties, as a side effect of some of her more powerful farts.
Blushing, she made one last cautiously look back towards her friends before finally lowering herself down over the grass. A shiver rolled up her spine as she felt a light breeze tickle her bare bottom, causing her anus to instinctively tighten. The sudden stimulation was just enough to prompt a cramp as her body seemed to realize what she was here to do.
*Prrpt!*
"Aah~!" She gasped quietly, biting her lip as she slowly but surely relaxed her trembling asshole.
But before she could fully coax herself to poop, a pang of urgency from her forgotten bladder reminded her of the other reason she was over here. More comfortable doing that first, she sighed and allowed urine to begin flowing from between the folds of her pussy.
"Ohh~" Fluttershy sighed, already feeling relieved as her full bladder slowly deflated
The pitter-patter of urine impacting the soil was enough to finally allow her bowels to fully relax. Slithering slowly like a snake, a soft and creamy turd slid through her anus, bending down towards the ground as it began to pick up speed.
*Spprlrrtpt~!*
Fluttershy moaned as a very wet fart managed to leak out around the log. Within moments a large pile of poop was forming beneath the shy girl's butt, accompanied by the still-growing wetness caused by her piss. Finally, the log began to taper down, finally snapping off from her hole as the last few inches joined the rest in the pile beneath her.
"Ah, hah~" Fluttershy panted, pee now only lightly dripping from her crotch as she embraced the waves of relief that followed the large bowel movement.
"Fluttershy, you almost done pooping back there? I really need to go!" Rainbow's voice suddenly whispered from the other side of the hedge.
"Eep!"

As Pinkie bounded back behind the bushes, she wasted no time in pulling down her pants, almost forgetting to pull down her panties as well as she quickly squatted down about a foot from Applejack's dirt mound was. The smell was still present and strong, and though her nose was accustomed to sweets, Pinkie was not perturbed by the foul odor. It was about to get a lot more intense anyway. There was a moment of silence as Pinkie widened her stance, finally squinting her eyes and pushing hard.
*SSSPPrrrlpt~!*
She was rewarded with a huge bubbly wet fart. Realizing what kind of poop this was about to be Pinkie quickly reached back to pull up the backside of her shirt. She did so just in time as suddenly a massive torrent of liquid shit spurted from her tensed asshole.
"Ermmh" Pinkie winced, feeling the burn on her anus as copious amounts of semi-solid began piling up on the ground.
All the while Pinkie failed to realize that her anus wasn't the only hole releasing fluid as her bladder rapidly deflated. A strong stream of piss slammed into the soil beneath her, narrowly missing her bunched up shorts. Soaking into the dirt, Pinkie meanwhile was left moaning and mumbling from the intense release.
"Fuuu~" She hummed, an oddly pleasurable shiver rolling up along her spine as her diarrhea grew gradually more solid.
There was no doubt that the others could probably hear her messy relief, but she didn't care. All she could feel right now was the immense relief from her emptying bladder and bowels. She almost wished it would never end.
However, just as fast as it started, she was disappointed to feel the rush of gooey poop lessen bit by bit until finally, her bowels ran dry. Her bladder was in a similar state, leaving Pinkie to pant as she bathed in a kind of post-poop afterglow.
*Frrrpllprt~!*
"Haah~" She moaned, her gitty energy returning in full as she instinctively reached back for toilet paper.
Feeling around for a moment, she then realized that she was in fact not in a bathroom. Giggling at her own silliness, she was about to call and ask for some when suddenly she stopped herself.
"Eh~!" She sighed, shrugging her shoulders as she reached down and quickly pulled back up her shorts.
Not caring in the slightest as she felt sticky residue smear between her cheeks and soil her panties, she pushed a few leaves over the messy pile of poop she'd deposited before hopping out from behind the bushes. With all the farting they'd been doing, she was sure no one would notice if she smelled a bit more than usual~.

Rainbow squirmed in place, hands pressed between her thighs as she waited for Fluttershy to finish cleaning up. While she was originally going to wait for AJ's spot, a sudden surge of urgent pressure from her bladder changed her mind. It seemed to come almost out of nowhere.
"C-come on Fluttershy, I'm bout to spring a leak over here!" She whispered in a strained voice.
"I-im done now." Fluttershy said a moment later, finally poking up from behind the bushes with a deep blush on her cheeks. "Y-you can go now."
Quickly bolting off back towards Rarity and Aj, the latter of which also finishing up around the same time, Rainbow darted behind the bushes.
"Finally!" She gasped, yanking down her pants as she squatted over the first open spot of ground she saw.
Almost immediately a forceful stream of urine burst forth from her crotch, slamming into the dry soil as Rainbow let out a massive sigh of relief. Though the relief alone was immensely satisfying, she couldn't help also enjoy the tingling sensation taking root in her vulva. This was nothing new though, she'd always enjoyed being able to relax and just 'let it flow'. Of course, even as the trickle of pee gradually lessened after about a minute, she knew something even better was coming.
*Prrrt!*
Rainbow grunted, feeling her anus widen as she let the waste in her bowels come out next. Slowly but surely a bumpy log emerged, it's length varying in shape and thickness. She moaned as her asshole was forced to stretch and shrink to accommodate the log's odd shape. Spreading her legs apart a bit more, Rainbow moaned again as the log began coming out faster now.
*Phttck~*
Wet crackles filled the air as Rainbow pushed, with inch after inch of poop slithering down to the ground. Rainbow bit her lip, savoring every moment as her body grew lighter with each passing second. Finally, just as the log began to taper and smoothen, it snapped out, leaving behind a small chunk that was still stuck inside the ring of her anus. 
She pushed, trying to get it to fall to no avail. With a sigh, she looked around for something to wipe with. In her hurry, she'd left her backpack behind with the others while she waited for Fluttershy to finish. As Rainbow looked around, she spotted a small pile of leaves. Shrugging, she reached out for them.
Makeshift toilet paper in hand, she brings them back around, being careful not to get her fingers dirty as she pulls out the last little chunk of poop stuck to her anus. Letting it fall with a relieved sigh, she uses more leaves to wipe anything else left behind.
*Prrrrpt~*
A dry airy fart squeezes out as she finishes. With a sigh of relief, Rainbow stands back up, reaching down and pulling back up her pants,
"Whew, that was a big one." She whispers, gazing down at the curled up log on the ground behind her...

"I think this spot works fine enough Twi, what'd you think?" Sunset asked.
"Hmm... yea, I think this will do..." Twilight replied, stroking her chin as she took off her backpack and bent down to start getting out her things.
*Grroaaan*
"Rngt~!" She grunted, stopping to clutch her sides as her bowels tightened. 
"You alright, Twilight?" Sunset asked, concerned for her friend.
"Y-yea, I'm fine but... are they done back there yet? I could really use some relief right about now."
"Umm..." Sunset began turning around just in time to see Pinkie darting past AJ and Rainbow trading with Fluttershy. "I think they'll be a bit."
"Are there any other spots? If I have to wait much longer I don't know If I can make it." Twilight grimaced.
"Right, well... I also am getting pretty desperate too. Hmm, oh hey, we could use that over there!" Sunset said, gesturing to a smaller set of bushes on the far end of the campground clearing.
"Y-yea, but wait, what do you mean 'we'?" Twilight asked.
"Well, that we should just go at the same time. I mean, it's not like we haven't 'seen' each other when we go to the spa with Rarity anyway, right?" Sunset shrugged, clearly not recognizing the blush rising on Twilight's cheeks.
"A-alright, l-lead the way..."
Twilight gazed back at Rarity, Applejack, and Fluttershy. Thankfully they didn't seem to be paying attention as the latter two were busy setting up their tents. Turning back she hurried to catch up to Sunset.
As the two made their way behind the smaller bushes, Sunset had already begun taking off her pants by the time Twilight rounded the corner. Face lighting up, the girl swirled around, trying to look anywhere else as the firey haired girl disrobed her pants and panties.
A pang of urgency prevented her from outright waiting her turn, however, as Twilight hesitantly reached down and started pulling down her own pants and underwear. 
"Ahhh~" *Hissss~*
Twilight shivered as she heard Sunset moan behind her as the sound of liquid impacting dirty could be heard. Against her better judgment, Twilight slowly turned her head back, looking over her shoulder. 
'W-what am I doing?!'
Twilight's eyes widened as she locked eyes with Sunset's exposed rear end. Her round ass cheeks were spread as she squatted, revealing a hint of the girl's delicate slit as a steady flow of urine trickled from it. Twilight felt her heart pounding as she watched the other girl's anus twitch.
"Urrngt~ C-come on, get out of there!" Sunset grunted.
Slowly but surely her asshole was spread wide, revealing the face of a huge log of shit. Keeping up the pressure, the bumpy looking turd slowly arced down towards the ground. Its surface was full of small tiny cracks and a quiet crackling could be heard as small pockets of gas constantly leaked out around its impressive girth. Despite how big it was, it really didn't even seem like Sunset was straining much to get the behemoth out.
Hypnotized by the view before her, she was confused as the log suddenly halted its progress.
"See something you like, Twilight?" Sunset's voice spoke up with a chuckle, causing Twilight's blood to run cold.
Looking up slowly, she found her staring back over her shoulder, an eyebrow raised and a somewhat smug expression on her face.
"I couldn't hear you doing anything so I figured you had to have a reason for that~."
"I-i ah, n-no! I was, um, I was just-!" Twilight stuttered, trying to come up with an excuse for her peeping as Sunset chuckled again.
"It's okay Twi~. You can keep watching me shit if you want~" Sunset offered, grunting as the log continued to slither out of her. "Just so long as I get to watch you go next~?"
Twilight, feeling an odd feeling taking root in her crotch chose to clamp her lips shut and merely nod quickly.
"Urgt~! Heh, you know Twilight, this is nothing compared to the kind of stuff I used to do in Equestria. I used to make giant pile of shit so high~"
*Pffttchk!!*
"Ahh~" Sunset gasped, feeling the last of her log finally dropping from her rectum. "There we go, all done."
Twilight's jaw dropped as she saw the size of the pile Sunset's long log created. It was huge!
"Alright Twi, your turn. But hey why don't you take a step or two back. See if you can't add some to my pile." Sunset instructed, turning around in order to get a better view.
Twilight's body trembled as she could feel Sunset's eyes focus on her vulnerable anus and exposed pussy. The latter of which glistened in the sunlight, however, it wasn't urine that was responsible. Unable to perform with Sunset looking at her like this, she turned her head back around, staring down at the ground as she tried to pretend she wasn't currently being watched as she relieved herself.
"O-okay... I'm gonna go now..." Twilight whispered.
Unfortunately, all that urgency and pressure she'd felt before had somehow vanished, leaving the girl struggling to replicate what Sunset had done with seemingly no effort. No matter how hard she pushed, though she could feel the mass looming in her bowels waiting to come out, she couldn't coax it out the rest of the way.
"C-come one!" She grunted, getting frustrated.
"Stagefright, huh Twilight?" Sunset suddenly asked. "Hmm... I think I have an idea for that~"
"Huh? What do you- Ah!" Twilight gasped as suddenly she felt Sunset embrace her from behind, arms finding their way underneath her own. "W-what are you d-doing?!"
"Just relax Twilight, and let me help~" Sunset consoled, pressing her chest into Twilight's back as her hands slowly drifted down over her stomach. "When I say so, I want you to push as hard as you can, okay?"
"I...o-okay..." Twilight gulped, somehow blushing even brighter.
Trying her best not to dwell on their suggestive position, Twilight took a breath and tried to focus on moving her bowels.
"Grrrmmt~!" She grunted hard, pushing with all her might.
Yet, just as before, the presence in her bowels stopped just short.
"I-its not coming out!"
"Here, let me help~!" Sunset exclaimed.
Suddenly the hands resting on Twilight's stomach pressed down firmly, suddenly doubling the pressure on her bowels.
*Phhttchk~*
Twilight yelped as an incredibly thick log lunged through her twitching anus. Falling down onto the pile with a wet plop, she was left speechless as wet diarrhea started splattering from her asshole.
"S-so much!" She gasped, clutching Sunset's arms as her eyes squinted shut.
A literal mudslide of shit continued flowing through her unprepared asshole, piling up layer after layer on top of Sunset's shit heap. At the same time, one of Sunset's hands drifted down towards Twilight's crotch. A grin on her face, she allowed one of her fingers to gently graze the girl's moistened entrance. 
"Aah~!" Twilight shuddered, a forceful stream of piss erupting from her pussy.
"That's right, Twi, let it all out~" Sunset cooed.
The two remained locked together intimately for what seemed like ages as Twilight continued to noisily empty her bowels and bladder. As the flow from Twilight's holes finally slowed, the two remained firmly embraced. A grin on her face, Sunset gazed back at the now enormous pile of shit behind them.
"Heh, wow. We should probably get cleaned up and back to the others before they suspect something, unfortunately." Sunset sighed, finally breaking away from her embrace as she turned to peer out over the bushes. Rarity was looking particularly desperate now...
"Don't worry Twi, later tonight, after we get our shared tents up. We're gonna have a nice little talk about this~." Sunset hummed, looking down as a breathless Twilight Sparkle met her lidded gaze, a tired but lustful look in the girl's eyes...

Rarity's foot-tapping had been getting faster and faster as she watched all her friends duck behind various bushes to relieve themselves, still desperately trying to come up with a way to preserve her dignity. Yet with each passing moment, the pressure from both her bloated bowels and now incredibly full bladder was making it almost impossible to concentrate on anything but holding it all in just a bit longer.
Every ounce of her willpower was being used to keep her waste's release at bay, but the wall she'd built was slowly crumbling. As much as she hated to admit it, there was no way she was going to find a bathroom or anything remotely resembling a toilet all the way out here. She'd never make it back to their cars, and as it was, the nearest gas station wasn't for many miles.
As much as she hated the thought of it, it was either bite the bullet and pop a squat in the woods like everybody else or face the far worse fate of having an accident. Looking up as she watched Sunset and Twilight emerge together from the nearby brush, Rarity sighed.
But before she could steel her nerves, a sudden cramp caught the fashionista off guard. Rarity gasped, bending over sharply as her bowels surged. Her eyes widened as she felt her quivering anus dilate. At the same time, she was too late to prevent a small spurt of fluid from squirting into the front of her panties.
A rush of adrenaline filled her veins as Rarity darted past a somewhat disheveled looking Twilight and Sunset who both yelped as she whipped past them. Twilight, in particular, looked oddly frazzled, though Rarity was far too desperate to even notice.
Practically diving through the bushes, her breaths were fast. Even as she hurried to unbutton her shorts, she could feel a huge log slowly pushing between her cheeks, the fabric of her panties less than an inch away from disaster. At the very last second, Rarity tore down her shorts, just letting them fall as she felt another cramp take hold.
*Pssssfftchrk~!*
In a flash a long log of shit shot out through her asshole, snapping off and falling on the ground just behind her bunched up shorts. Rarity's mouth was left agape as she quickly hunkered down. Another log of shit followed the first, pushing out through her pristine cheeks and joining its brother on the ground.
Yet even as the second short but incredibly thick log dropped free, far more were still to come. Meanwhile, Rarity gasped as her bladder could be resisted no longer. A powerful stream of piss shot from her trembling pussy of its own accord, guaranteeing that she would have pissed herself should her shorts have been on even a few seconds longer.
*Ssssprrrfrpt~!*
Rarity's mouth hung open in shock as log after log of creamy, liquidy, and even solid consistencies slipped through her asshole. For the briefest moments, she couldn't help but feel as if something were being thrust inside her over and over again as her anus was stretched wide by each consecutive turd.
At the same time, the force of her urine stream was powerful enough to form a small puddle just in front of her feet that was still growing as more and more piss emptied from her bladder. Rarity's face burned with a combination of embarrassment and intense relief as she struggled to not let out a guttural moan from the overwhelming sensations.
Never before had she held it that long before, and never before had she fully realized just how good it could feel to finally relieve oneself after such a stressful ordeal. It seemed like all her stress was just melting away as waste drained from her body onto the forest floor.
It seemed like minutes before Rarity could take a proper breath, her mind clearing just enough to register some of the splashback from her urine as the puddle got even deeper. The sticky feeling of shit smeared between her cheeks as creamy logs continued to slither from her hole made her shudder.
"G-goodness, me~" She murmured, exhaling as she could feel her gut rapidly growing lighter.
"Urngt!" She suddenly gasped, her bowel movement halting as a particularly thick boulder was pressed up against the interior of her anus. Desperate for it to all be over, she pushed hard, straining and wincing as the enormous ball of poop stretched her asshole further than it had even been stretched before.
Finally, with a wet *Ptflorp~!*, it too fell down into the huge pile of feces beneath the fashionista's ass. In the front, her bladder was also reaching the end of its capacity, finishing off the yellow puddle she'd created with a few more small spurts.
Panting for breath, Rarity yelped as she nearly lost her footing, catching herself before she could accidentally fall back into the mess she'd just made. Her abdomen felt sore as the muscles she'd been using to hold back the tide were finally able to relax. Her ass felt sticky and wet, though it was hard to tell what was sweat and what was her own filth.
"Good heavens~" She sighed, wiping the sweat rolling down her brow as she just squatted there, basking in the feeling of relief that she'd taken for granted before now.
*Prrrrpt~*
One last fart finished off the fiasco, leading Rarity to giggle as she contemplated the utter bizarreness of her day...
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