
		Rarity, The Ivory Throne 2: Even Dirtier

		Written by Nagiman

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Rarity

					Sex

					Anthro

					Fetish

					Porn

		

		Description

Rarity has finished some time off away from the toilet stalls, but this time a client has paid her big bucks to do what she would normally do for free. Who wouldn't want to get paid to do what they love, especially such a generous mare.
This is a Sequel story, however it is not needed to read the first story to know what's going on here. Both can be stand alone.
Did this one as a 2 hour writing challenge for myself, with no editing. So if you find mistakes that is why. I hope those who enjoy do enjoy it. I know it's not for everyone.
Kinks - Scat, Scat Eating, Watersports, Farting, Anal, Vaginal Filling (Scat), Living Toilet, Slutty Rarity, Zebra-dom
Remember your negativity tells me that I have written something foul that others would consider gold. However Criticism, comments, and jokes are always welcome.
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		It Gets Shittier



Rarity was finishing preparations for her special client. She had to make sure everything was ready for his arrival down to the exact detail. That was her specialty after all as a fashionista. Her client was paying extremely well for this special treatment so she had to give him the best she had to offer. The room was lit with candle glow in mind setting a more sensual mood. The floor was coated with plastic sheets of white so any stains would be held at bay from the floor beneath, but seen on the cover above so she could make sure she did her job fully. Incenses filled the room with a lit smell of sage and orange, giving a welcoming scent to the nose.
Rarity dressed herself down to her most intimate lingerie. A silky purple, laced with along the edges, with see through bra cups and crotch for the perfect viewing. They had bows on the sides, front, and back of the panties, and one in the center of the cups of her bra that were pink in coloration. She had on a matching garter and stockings to fulfill the outfits overall composition. She had done up her face with the most excellent of her make up collection, the best line on the market. Her eyes were painted in a lovely soft baby blue; matching her sharp diamond blue irises. Lashes were thick and full with her mascara. Her lips puffed up with the most luscious of ruby reds, and cheeks coated with the perfect amount of blush.
She was not going to disappoint this client in the looks department for sure, her performance on the other hand may be what would make or break a repeat customer. Setting down a chair in the center of the room for the final set piece to a magical evening ahead. A knock arrived on her door, it made a special knock as she request him to do so she could tell it was him specifically. Opening the door a crack just to ensure it was him and not another previous customer, she peeked out to see her suitor for the night. A Tall striped Zebra, well built, but not muscular stood in the doorway, dressed in casual clothing.
"Come in, come in. Welcome to Rarity's special service, it's nice to meet you in person. Everything is set up as you requested with a bit of Rarity flair to enhance everything." Rarity bowed as the zebra entered the room. Watching as he walked around inspecting every element that he had requested to make sure it was just right.
Stopping near the center, he ran his fingers along the arm of the chair seat. It was specially designed with a hole in the center for the user to use the washroom where ever they wanted. Turning towards the white unicorn, his face went from a neutral line to a big cheek to cheek smile. "Yes, this is perfect. You truly are a mare of high class. I was expecting less than this, but you've gone the extra mile."
Rarity shut the door behind her gently, not to make too much noise. Her face flushed up with red as she blushed at the compliment. "Why thank you darling. Beauty isn't always on the outside, but is hidden deep within. Something that is normally boring and drab can look like it has a priceless value with a little work. Though I know your not here to compliment me on my design choices to improve things."
"You're right, I'm not here for that, I'm here for something more and I bet you're just as anxious as I to get started. However, let's get the formalities out of the way." Reaching into his pocket he pulled out his wallet. Opening it wide he pulled out a stack of bills. Quickly counting through them, he stuffed a few back in and put the money carrier away. "Here's the amount promised, but if service is better than expected then I have some extra to tip in."
Rarity took the stack from his hands, doing a double check to make sure it was all there; it was. Walking over to a small chest, she opened the box and placed the money inside, locking it back up. "Very good, that's the exact amount, so my services are all now free to access, nothing off limits as agreed upon. So where shall we start darling, you're in charge after all."
The stallion, took off his shirt and threw it to the corner, following his pants, and then his boxers. Down to nothing but nudity he stood with his pride hanging low. It was big even when flaccid that other stallions would kill to have an endowment like his. Sitting down on the modified chair he let out a sigh from the relief of pressure on his feet. "Come on over here babe, I want to get some closer looking at those "details" of yours." He waved the mare to come to him, his eyes sharply piercing into her own.
Sauntering over, hips and arms swaying in tempo, ass jiggling to the steps, licking her ruby lips, Rarity put on a show. Making sure he could see all the curves he was going to get to use, to feel, and to do what he wanted to with. "Here big boy, does this suit your tastes?" Rarity put her breasts in his face, nipples showing through the thin layer of fabric. Turning around she bent over, giving full view of her pussy and asshole through her tiny panties with the finer cloth parts.
The zebra reached out and stroked along her cheeks, the luscious rump full in size, but just the best middle ground too. Not too big or round, but enough to jiggle when smacked or walking. Taking a finger he ran it along her vulva through the fabric, feeling a small drip of wetness through them. Moving upwards he gave a quick poke into her pucker; it held it's position and didn't open with the small push he gave. Turning her to the side with guidance, he took hold of one of her breasts. Groping it softly, feeling the curvature and weight, toying with her nipple through the bra, and pushing it to see it flop back and forth hypnotically.
"Yes... yes... this will do nicely. Nothing like a finely made mare, let alone a more expertly made up toilet. You look like the perfect investment of those bits. You've made the details more than fine. Now it's time to start ruining those details." Taking hold of Rarity's horn, he pushed her down to her knees. Her head now sitting perfectly in line with the cock between his legs. It was black with a few specs of pink molting, hefty balls of matching color to go with the member. "Alright now, let's start with some simple work for your mouth. Go on and start giving me the best treatment ever."
Rarity nodded as she took hold of his fine piece of meat in her hand. It had a bit of weight to the whole thing. She started with running her fingers along it's length, and back down with feather like strokes. She ran them back up and down on each part of the shaft, from each side to the under belly of it. The tingling was enough to elicit as delightful hum from the zebra. Next she ran her tongue along it, wetting the monster with saliva. Exploring each bit with care and time, making sure to get his meaty taste memorized in her mouth. He became larger as she adventured more along the rod, eventually reaching his balls. They had a musky scent to them, as if they hadn't been washed in days. Sweat and confinement in the boxers had built up a stench that she couldn't resist. Planting her face in between the two dark orbs, she inhaled the smell through her nostrils as deep as she could.
"Oh my darling, that scent is simply divine. How long as it been since you've given attention to these beautiful babes." Rarity questioned the stallion as she took hold of one with her free hand, rolling it around between the fingers as if it were a jewel being looked over.
"Ohh.. ya.. that feels nice. It's been... fuck... about five days since I... shit... contacted you." The zebra was having trouble concentrating as the mare had moved onto sucking on one of the sweat covered nuts.
The white mare sucked hard on the balls, trying to swallow it down. Her mind lost to the musky taste. It was like eating dirty gym socks, mixed with a dash of feet, and a pinch of ass. She moaned onto the snack she was suckling on, giving a good vibrating massage to the suitor. Moving on to the other toy, she repeated the treatment, leaving a red stain where she held the first one in her maw. Her actions caused the zebra to take hold of her head, and push on the back of it, pushing her right into the seam where he was connected. Her snout pushed right into the base of his cock, giving her the front room view of it all. She could feel his length going over her mane, and flowing partly down her back from it's semi-erect state. This was going to be her first time with something that big inside of her, and it melted her nether regions thinking about it.
"Alright, enough of tending to the meat and potatoes slut. I need my ass treated like a god now. Go on give it a good praise." The stallion pushed the white mare away from his groin. Watching her crawl under the chair where he sat. He got a view of her dripping slit through her panties, the little clit giving an occasional wink hello.
Rarity now in position to start giving into his wishes, got a sight she didn't think she wanted but now desired. His ring was coated with dark brown shit that look like it had sat for those five days as well. Unwashed, not wiped, and one hundred percent delicious looking. It smelled rancid down below, but that was just more of a turn on to the rather proper unicorn. Wasting no more time she went to work, licking away at the brown stains, getting the same taste as her nose smelled. Picking off little crap scabs, she gathered a good amount up in her mouth, as her spit worked them into a softer state. She had gotten a good amount of his rear, and her spit now had them melted down to a point she could shift them around her yap. Rolling them into a small ball, she chewed on it as if it were gum, meshing it into her gums and teeth as much as possible. She swallowed the little bit that was left.
"Darling, your ass is simply the most prepared I have seen in my days. The taste has a bit of a spicy kick to it. I'm assuming you enjoy your hot foods as a diet staple." Rarity then resumed her dance of mouth and cheeks, flailing her tongue gathering the last bit of spots before moving onto the hole directly.
The zebra clenched onto the chair's arms as he resisted going full force on his toilet right there. He had plans, and he wanted to go the full mile, no matter how much he had to restrain himself. "Geez, you are such a teasing whore, but you sure know how to please a stallion. Keep going, give me the best." His cock was now standing at full mast from the teasing.
The tight pucker receive some kissing from the mare, leaving tiny red lips on it. It left little brown stains on her lips in return. After a few more kisses, the fleshy tongue of Rarity, breached into his shit hole. It felt around in the darkness, touching the sides, and pushing forward as far as it could. It could taste more fresh manure along the walls, as it dug around. Then an airy blast of hot air flew out of the hole into the mouth of the living toilet. Leaving behind a wafty scent that smelt of spicy food, and shit. Pulling her tongue out of the pucker, she moved her nose in it's place, shoving it into the dark space. She was rewarded with a few more farts, blasting right into the nostrils, filling her lungs with the noxious fumes. The stallion let rip a parade of gas, filling the air with the new freshener, giving more into the mood.
The fumes stopped coming from his rear, with the last one being a tiny puff. He felt moving going on in his colon, he knew what was coming next. "Lay back, and enjoy the show. It's about to hail balls now." He wiggled his ass in the chair to get the mare away from the pucker.
Laying on her back, Rarity stared at the now slowly opening hole. The sound of crackling could be heard in the silence between the grunts of pushing. The first turd poked out from the exit, darker brown, with bits of yellow corn, and hay displayed in the encasement they had been put it. It strung down low, the length a good size, before it broke off and plopped right onto the mare's face, a couple nuggets dropped down right behind the first, sprinkling her neck. Another log passed it's way, this time landing on her neck, the warmth soothing her throat from the outside. The third shit stick was smaller, it landed next to her head, grasping onto her hair that was spread out. The last few pieces came out, smaller in size, splattering all around her.
Her suitor let out a sigh of relief as his bowels finished emptying onto the toilet below. The now fresh rancid smell permeating the air in the room. He stood up from his seat, turning to look at the number he had done to her face. It was art to him, the white canvas painted with browns and yellows. "Looking good shit slut, but now to move onto the main course." His grin was all that was needed to tell Rarity, the action was going to get hot. The zebra moved the chair off to the side, leaving Rarity laying there, not wanting to mess with his masterpiece.
Rarity slipped a hand down her panties and started to play with herself, the anticipation was killing her. She was close to her first orgasm, and wanted it to happen sooner rather than later. The stallion spread his legs apart in a kneeling position just over her stomach. His length resting between the mare's knockers. He reached over to her face, pulling the big log off it, and on top of his cock. He grabbed hold of her hand that had slipped down to play, and pulled it back and placed it on her boob. Rarity took the queue and did the same with her other hand. She started to rub his cock between the mounds and their cloth prison, spreading the feces along his shaft and coating her white coat brown.
"Fuck ya, that's the stuff. Rub it in, get it all over." The stallion started to hump her breasts as they squeezed down, pulling back when they let go. His tip poked at the lips of his fuck toy, looking to gain entrance. Rarity squished her breasts together, keeping them closed on the cock. The zebra pushed his length into her mouth, letting her suck on the shit covered treat. He did a few thrusts and stopped, "Hold just there, here comes your drink." The tip flared slightly as urine flooded out of his rod into her maw. Flooding her mouth full of salty beverage for her to consume. Rarity did as she knew was right and drank down the liquid, filling her stomach with the tasty mix of shit and piss. The stream kept strong for around eight seconds, Rarity lost count, then it started to die down, dribbling the last bit out onto her tongue giving the full taste.
After his piss, he continued with his boob job blow job, humping into Rarity's now soiled mouth. Her lips coated in the brown shit, leaving rings of red and brown around his dick showing how far he was going in. Reaching down, he started to tease his toy's clit through her panties. His fingers tickled the winking pearl, taking care to focus his attention on the love button with gentle rubbing, and strokes. He felt the mare's orgasm, as his fingers became extremely wet, and his cock was held deeply inside the maw. Rarity twitched as she splurted her cunnie honey all over her panties, mind going wild from the information overload.
Lifting himself up, and over the mare, he pumped his full length down Rarity's throat. Pushing the shit covered fuck stick deep enough to cause her to gag and choke. Her nose touched the base of his groin, as she teared up from the lack of air. The feeling of full use being the ultimate motivator to keep going. She whipped her tongue along the whole member, lapping up her fudge snack, getting the taste of corn and hay with no flavor left to them. A few more pumps, he held deep into the throat pussy, spewing his first load. The cum mixed with saliva and crap forced down into her belly. Filling the marshmallow mare with a swirl of tastes, as the baby batter coated her stomach. Her stomach slightly pushing out from the large load.
Stepping back, and sitting on the floor the zebra caught himself to regain his focus. He heaved a deep breath as his lungs reset to normal breathing. His cock starting to go flaccid, still covered in a mix of cum, shit, spit, and lipstick. "Whew, that was intense of a start." His face showing pleasure and amusement of the situation. "Fuck I need a few moments to rest. So why don't you put on a show for me and fill your panties."
Rarity rolled over on her side so the last bits of fudge fell off her face. Standing up she stretched her legs, and back to get feeling back in them. She bent over and grabbed two of the smaller pieces and presented her bosom to the stallion. Opening one cup she stuck a piece in, and then repeated with the other. Cover her nipples with little nuggets, she grasped hard squishing the small masses into splatters on her chest. Rubbing her chest while swaying around, putting on a teasing show, letting out low moans of pleasure as she squeezed her boobs, soaking more of the brown into them. After her little dance she turned around, flashing her pucker and pussy to the stallion, panties still soaked through. Backing up closer to the stallions face so he could get a closer view.
"Alright darling, here comes your intermission show. Make sure to stay seated." Rarity gave a quick shake of her ass to give a jiggle. Her anus started to open wide, the white abyss making itself known. Her first turd was being rough, not wanting to leave it's cavernous home. She grunted as she pushed hard, instead she let out a loud fart into the stallions face. She blushed hard knowing that wasn't supposed to happen. She let out a little giggle as well knowing quite well he was going to enjoy it either way. The log finally gave way as the rough shaped broke free into smooth sailing. It was a lighter brown compared to his shit, but was just as smelly as his. The first log broke off and landed in her panties, visible to all through the thin fabric, but also starting to push them out. The next few went with ease, landing down in the fabric prison, piling with the others, the heat touching her love canal and pearl. A few more pushes and some nugget size droppings and she was finished filling her purple underwear.
"Damn girl, that's quite a lot to work with." The zebra stroked his cock a few more times as it had gotten erect again doing the performance. He leaned in and gave a whiff of the mare's fudge through the fabric. "Smells like a good time about to happen. Now take those off and get down on all fours, cause bitch you're about to be made mine."
Rarity complied, lowering her now filled undergarments onto the floor to make sure nothing fell out. She removed her bra as well, throwing the dirty thing to the side. Next she got down on all fours, ass high up in the air. Her ass was covered with a thin layer of brown, but her pussy had a thicker coating from it piling around there. The zebra stood back up, leaving Rarity in her current position, exposed to the world. Walking around front he gather the remaining logs he had left and moved them with her mound. Crouching lower he probed her butt with his thumb, pushing it inside with ease, the unwiped hole being lubed by the leftovers. Pulling his thumb out it was coated in the brown substance, he wiped it off on her vulva.
"You were packing, so let's pack you up." He grabbed hold of her hips with one hand to make sure she would be still. He reached down into the pile of log and pulled up a nice long light brown one. Lining it up with her pussy, he slowly pushed it in, filling her insides with the crap. He made sure the whole thing went inside, using his dick as a plunger to push it in further. He repeated the step two more times, as Rarity moaned at the sensation. He then grabbed a smaller piece and used it to lube up his dick, coating it with more shit then proceeded to lube her ass with it as well, pushing the remainder back inside the shit hole. Slipping his tip into her ass he said, "Need to go one more time, then we'll finish with a bang." Piss sprayed inside of her anal cavity, filling her with warm liquid.
Never had Rarity expected such a showing, let alone a fine fucking like this. Last month she had gotten a good shit fucking, but never had she thought that someone might top that stallion and his ideas. As the urine slowed down again, her second orgasm took place, spraying the balls of the zebra inside of her. Mare jizz leaked down her legs with a slight brown color, as her pussy spasmed about clenching down on the logs inside of her. The zebra gave her ass a smack she sprayed, leaving a red hand print on her. He pulled out his tip when his urine stopped. Reaching down and grabbing a couple more logs, he eased them back into her asshole, not wanting them to squish on her ass.
"There, that's the last of it. Time to fuck you this time while you push those back out. Make sure you gurgle that piss in your ass too." He gave her another smack before slipping his cock into her waiting pucker. The massive member plunged inside, pressing against the re-inserted shit, and having it sloshed with the pee sitting in it. "Fuck that feels good, go on slut, squeeze my cock, push out that fudge against it. Drip that piss out." He continued slowly moving in and out waiting for the overwhelming sensations to come.
Rarity was busy recovering from her second orgasm, the words just flowing through her head, but none really sticking. She knew that she was filled up again and ready to go for a second round. Coming to her senses she could feel the girthy giant pounding away at her pucker. His last sentence reached her ears when she recovered. Pushing hard, her anus squeezed on his cock to try and push everything out past it. Her pushing didn't get her ass moving though, instead her pussy squeezed out the first log slowly, acting as a second shit hole. It got far enough out that his balls smashed into it, coating them with a brown coating. The log landed with a wet slap against the plastic coated ground. Then another one, and then the final one. Her pussy now twitching from emptying itself onto the floor.
"Wrong hole slut, I want it to come out the one I'm in." He slapped her ass hard, leaving another red mark. "Now do it right, why the fuck would I pay you to do wrong." His pumping became a bit more aggressive.
Tears welled in her eyes from the burning sensation on her ass cheeks. The words didn't hurt as much as the physical pain from the force he had used. She bit down on the plastic sheets to keep from biting her lip. She again pushed, this time forcing her ass to push things around. The turds that had been re-inserted started to make the second trip out, running into the shaft blocking the entrance. The smashed against it as it pushed them back in, eventually they turned into more of a soft crushed form that slipped out against the shaft as it retreated out. The near liquid shit landed on the ground as the stallion moaned loudly at the warm shit.
"Now that's fucking good, keep going and open wide." He plunged back in this time harder, balls cracking against the winking clit. Rarity did as told and opened her mouth. A hand reached around and held a piece of shit in her maw. Keeping it locked inside it tasted foul, but a bit salty. Biting down and chewing she mushed the piece to smaller bits and swallowed down the fudge. The hand brought another piece and the process repeated.
Her butt had finished getting the shit out of itself, but wasn't getting far on the piss still inside. It didn't matter too much as the stallion took hold of her hips, and slammed himself into her. After a few more thrusts he blew his load inside the ass, mixing everything inside. Hot white ropes soothed some of the pain in her ass, but it wasn't a perfect solution. The stallion laid on top of his bitch while he finished cumming inside. The weight on her wasn't new at all, and usually happened more with inexperienced lovers. His dick finished it's spray and started to retreat out of her ass, back into his sheath. Popping out of the ass, it left it wide open. The gape was big enough to see part way inside, he took in the sight of what he had done.
"Now I'm finished, but you haven't yet. Push all of that out, and clean it up. I'm not leaving til it's all gone." He had moved back away from the fuck toy.
Rarity moved to a squatting position as the cum piss solution poured from the gaping pucker. Once empty she turned around to go lick up the solution, noticing that he left a log and few nuggets of shit being as well for her. Getting down on her hands and knees again she started to lap up the dirty beverage, chewing on nuggets of shit in between. She broke off chunks of the last log to have bite size pieces to eat with the last of her drink. Once finished she rolled over onto her back, exhausted from her activities.
"Now that was well worth my bits you slut. A toilet like you must not get all the attention she needs. As promised, you did spectacular so here's the extra bits." He threw a few more bills onto her body. He got dressed and stood over her for one last look. "Well, I guess I should go now, but before I do, let's see a smile."
Rarity opened her mouth, her teeth stained yellow and brown, make up ruined, and belly full. She let out a burp as she smiled. Without opening her eyes, she was stuffed with a piece of fabric into her maw. He had stuffed her dirty panties into her mouth. He waved at her as he left the building, leaving her in a state of dirtiness that others would dare not even say they have been. Rolling onto her side she closed her eyes. She'd clean up later when she was more awake.

	