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		Description

After doing something that both the Kirin and the Zebra found to be offensive by accident. They both agreed on one thing; Starlight deserved retribution for such a transgression. (This story was based on an image from a Discord group.) Because of both Google and Fimfiction's hello kitty rules, I cannot post the link to the image here.  I did some editing on the image to censor out what I could, to make this as age appropriate as possible. So this image did pass moderator approval.
Warning! This story contains:
- Farts
- Facesitting
- Scat
- Femdom
- Micro/Macro
- Crushing fetishes
You have been warned, read at your discretion. If you do not like any of the fetishes listed here, then please do not read this story. I won't be held responsible for you reading on regardless of you being warned. (This art was originally created by Moon Pearl, it is borrowed, not stolen.)
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"You've got to be kidding me; it wasn't even that bad. I do apologize for saying that all the Kirins and Zebras are unsettling and strange."  It may be a long stretch, but Starlight was hoping for a bit of mercy to some degree.
"Of this transgression, I do resent. But though your confession and apology you present to us may be pure, your punishment was both decided and secured."  Zecora said as Starlight was tied up onto a wooden pole. Her horn was sealed off with a magic sealing ring on it.
"Mhm. It was nice of Zecora to invite me here, even after hearing what you said about us. And after you endure this, it'll all be water under the bridge." Both the Kirin and the Zebra then showed off their asses to Starlight.
"O-Oooh, my god. Oh my god, those asses are big."  Starlight, with widened eyes, began to squirm in her binds helplessly as she was firmly restrained to the pole. Both exotic ladies then giggled; they could see the fear in her eyes. "W-Whatever you're planning isn't necessary. I've apologized, right?"
Autumn started by pushing her massive flanks into Starlight's face; she was shocked at first as her face slowly sank into the Kirin's soft butt-fat. Then the nasty odor of unwashed butt graced Starlight's senses as she began to panic and scream, her voice muffled into Autumn's gigantic butt. "Oh my, Z-Zecora. I think I can feel her snout pushing itself deeper into my butt-crack." The kirin then blushed a slight tomato-red; this was exciting for her.
"Worry not, Dear Autumn. Starlight's nose is indeed strong; she can withstand our sulfur bottoms. This is where she truly belongs. As all is going according to plan, our asses are not unlike quicksand."
"Her wiggling is causing my butt to jiggle, Zecora. It almost feels kinda... nice." That wiggling also did more to Autumn's rear end; It stirred up the inert gas within her bowels. A series of low-pitched gurgles have signaled the coming of Starlight's suffering. She knew this as she began to scream in her binds, nose-deep into Autumn's potent ass-crack.  "Is she trying to get knocked out by my farts, Zecora?"
"Perhaps. If she continues to flail, this encounter for her nose shall not prevail. So relax, Starlight." Then to Starlight's sheer horror, Autumn proceeded to rip flank.
Brrppth!
The Kirin's ass was slightly rippling from the force of her fart, causing Starlight's mane to blow back some. Starlight was feeling queasy from the stench as she tried everything to struggle. An olive-green gas was released from Autumn's butt as the stench filled the room like a steamy fog. "My goodness, Autumn. To think that this is only the start; that fart of yours was most ripe. Such lewdness coming from your exhaust pipe."
"Yeah. So long as she doesn't mind the smell of manure, veggies, and possibly death."  Autumn moaned as her bowels were prepping Starlight's nose for another blast. Starlight was understandably screaming and struggling with extra effort. Autumn then turned her head around to peek over her shoulder, seeing Starlight stuck into her butt as she blew another fart out.
FFrrptt!
"Phew. That was a smelly one, Zecora. Traditional Kirin punishment sure is effective, isn't it?" Even Zecora had to waft the pervasive odor away with her hoof as she pinched her nose.
"Indeed, Dear Autumn. Your tribe's methods are most sincere. That stench is certainly severe. Starlight's head would be less than clear right now."
"I know. It's been successful enough in my land. Crime is practically non-existent where I come from." Then Autumn pulled her butt away from Starlight's face as a light-brown ring of filth was present around her snout as she gagged and gasped for fresher air.
"Ugh. P-Please, no more ass. I said I was sorry. Why does this have to smell so badly?" Starlight shuddered in her binds as she hoped in vain for mercy.
"Well, if it smelt like roses, it wouldn't be very effective, now would it?" Autumn stuck out her tongue teasingly, directed towards Starlight as she huffed in response.
"Oh, lucky me then." Starlight groaned as her lungs were filled with Autumn's anal air. "Ugh.. this stinks."
"This punishment is sadly far from over for you, Starlight. For I shall aid Autumn in her smelly plight now."
"Oh, come on, Zecora. Not you, too." Autumn then cut the ropes that bound Starlight to the pole but kept the second set of bindings on to keep her restrained. Starlight fell to the floor as she sat up to see both giant asses poised to strike her head from both directions. "No! N-Noooo- Mppth?!"  Both butts have sandwiched poor Starlight's head in their asses with a meaty and dense crunching sound.
"Your struggles will win you no victory here, Starlight. Your troubles have now been doubled; your nose makes for a great gas fitter, for the most bitter stench."  Zecora wasn't kidding there; their asses were like an airtight seal as they kept her entire upper body trapped between them. The stench of smelly mare butt was almost doubled for the poor unicorn. Zecora then felt a fart brewing in her butt, eager for release. And grinned.
"That sound you should be most familiar with. For it's the smelly odor from a posterior-most profound."  Starlight didn't like that one bit; she had no choice but to brace for it as she shuddered in horror.
FFrptt!
A stench that was not unlike burnt skunk oil, eggs, and sulfur was violating Starlight's senses as Zecora's fart made both butts bounce and wobble over her head. Now that Starlight got a sample of both farts, she felt like she was just about ready to give up on life. "Wow. That looks to be deadly for her, huh, Zecora?"
"I'm not finished yet. Have another whiff, then feel faint. Zecora's gas shall never diminish. You must sniff, for your nose is under our constraint." Zecora cooed a bit as she relaxed her butt and blasted Starlight square on the face. Her gas was mixing with Autumn's to create a toxic and dense miasma that breathing in made starlight feels dizzy.
Bbbrpptt!
"Now that one was truly harmful to breathe in. Such a vile concoction from beneath our bottoms. So stay a while and sniff until exhaustion." Their asses were too big to escape from. This must have been what the hell was like; Scorching, humid, and smelly.
"Well, she's still squirming in there, Zecora. Not bad, not bad at all. Most that get trapped in our butts usually don't last this long."
"Zecora must also confess that she is impressed by Starlight's will to go on. Sadly our posteriors will still sing their song and compress her body until it is all gone." Starlight managed to poke her dirty snout out from the pit of both buttcheeks to scream out.
"No! Please. Somepony, anypony! I need help. Somepony, please help me!"
PPrrftt!
Zecora then blasted her as some of the gas went into her mouth to choke her. "No! You must sniff and be silent. It is most unwise to be defiant. So why not be more compliant."
FFrptt!
"Yup. I completely agree with Zecora on this one. All you have to do is sniff and endure." A third fart had bellowed from the bowels of Autumn's rear end. 
"Our sharp odor shall usurp Starlight's synapses; for each backward burp, she shall inhale until she collapses." Starlight began to cry, not seeing a way out of this awful fate. Her squirming was now done to spite the two gassy assailants working her senses over.
"This is so mean, Zecora. But I kinda don't want to stop." The hazy stench made Starlight delirious from the lack of clean oxygen to breathe in. They continued their barrage against Starlight's mental walls of perseverance.
FFrptt!
Bbbrpptt!
Brrppth!
PPrptt!
"Mmmm... mmmpthhughh." 'Please. Holy Mother of Celestia, this is too much. I'm going to faint. Ugh god. These ladies are sadistic.' Starlight's head was spinning, her vision was going fuzzy, and her mind was fading away. She felt.. sleepy.
"She's squirming less in there. I think she's nearly out like a light. I guess one last blast from the both of us will seal the deal for her, huh, Zecora?"
"I do believe that you are right, Autumn. Indeed, Starlight will soon have her reprieve. Rejoice, for our efforts did succeed."
Fffrpptt!
Brrppth!
Autumn and Zecora blasted Starlight at the same time and this time. It was too much; she couldn't take much more. Then, she inevitably passed out into a stinky sleep. "Guh.... ugh.. mmm." Starlight's last groans as she falls unconscious.

Upon waking up, Starlight discovered that she could move her body much better. "Gah?! Oh man, I'm sorry. Please... I'll never say anything to you two that could be retaken as offensive. I swear." Her eyes shrink to pinpricks as she grows more aware of her surroundings; why was everything so big? Then it dawned on her; she was small. "Oh no... I know this was you, Zecora. You're the only one with potions that are capable of this."
"Greetings, Starlight. Yes, I did make a brew to stun your height. To make you small and frail, much to our delight."
"Please, Zecora. You have to change me back, right now. I've learned my lesson, I promise."
"So you say, Starlight. But hold, we possess you for the rest of this day. So without further delay, let us proceed with your doomsday." Starlight gulped as Autumn joined in, and she looked up into both gigantic asses with pure fright.
"Oh? She's awake. That's great. Well, I know I'm ready to blow, Zecora. Thanks for inviting me to that dinner."
"But of course, dear Autumn. There was no better way to fill up your bottom. You can feel this, yes? Something that Starlight will very much detest."
"Y-Yeah. It feels like I gotta take a massive poo." Starlight's blood just ran cold upon hearing this. 
"Y-You cannot be serious right now. You mean that..."
"Yes, Starlight, we will bury you under our waste. After you embrace this smelly end, we shall pretend that we did not comprehend what you said to us." 
"Please. There's got to be another way for me to have redemption in your eyes, Zecora. I beg you..."
"Well... I have to go. And you know what they say, Starlight. When you gotta go, you gotta go." Autumn began to grunt with soft and crackling sounds as a massive boulder of smooth and creamy poo had crowned from her sphincter, stretching out as it got bigger. The deadly fudge was looming over Starlight like a grim reaper. 
"P-Please don't, Autumn. I'll drown in that much. So please, please, please don't do this." With a moan of satisfaction, the boulder fell as Starlight stared up in frozen fear. The shadow that spelled her doom drew closer, and as it did, it became more extensive as the boulder got closer to her. "N-Nooo!"
Ker-Splat!
The soft yet dense waste covered Starlight's entire body as she sunk deeper into the kirin's poop. "I must let some out, too. For my poo was making me feel blue, so it must come through." Starlight heard this as she screamed more in despair. Zecora then grunted and let out her boulder of poop as it fell and splattered onto Starlight's body, their dung piling onto her tiny body and slowly snuffing out her oxygen and consciousness.
Ker-Splash!
Starlight's body was weakly twitching, to convulsing in place. She then met her smelly end and fell asleep once again. Her punishment was served. She was released, bathed, and restored to normal in the morning. From then on, Starlight was much more careful with what she said to them, period.
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