Winnie the Pooh sat on his favourite log outside his house, looking out into the hundred acre woods as his belly started to rumble.
‘’Oh bother, I could sure go for some honey right about now.’’ He said.
He softly rubbed his very hungry belly, even though there were a couple of empty jars next to him that he had only eaten a minute ago. He thought about taking a walk into the forest to find some honey at his favourite honey tree but then he started to remember a story Tigger had told him. 

Tigger was bouncing around as he normally does out in the forest, it is what a Tigger does after all. Then he saw some strange animals never seen before in the forest, one of them looking right at him and grinning quite the evil grin that it made Tigger bounce right out of there in an instant.
But Tigger did recognise these creatures from many stories he has heard, he didn’t think they existed but it was most certainly them, a heffalump and a woozle.
Two myths in the hundred acre wood thought to not really exist so hearing this story from Tigger did make Pooh anxious. But his belly was so hungry so he had to go find some more honey, so he got off the log and walked into the woods. 

As he walked along he could hear some footsteps not far from him but his mind was so focused on honey he didn’t pay too much attention. 

He ended up pretty deep in the woods the whole time not really realising he was being watched by those strange creatures.
‘’Shall we jump him? Come on I’m sick of waiting, I want to have fun, no one is around!’’ One of them said to the other.

But they waited just that little longer, making sure definitely no one was around before one of them jumped out of the bushes in front of Pooh bear. He got such a fright he fell on his butt, the other jumping out behind him making sure he didn’t run, but Pooh was too nice for that.

‘’Oh hello there, I haven’t seen an animal like you before. Are you on your way to some honey strange animal? Eating with others is always fun, my name is Winnie the Pooh, what’s yours strange animal?’’ He asked the one in front of him, not seeing the one behind him.

‘’I am not a strange animal, I am a beautiful heffalump and that behind you is a lovely yet crazy little woozle.’’ The heffalump said.
Pooh was looking right at a heffalump, a blue female elephant like animal and he turned his head around to look at the animal behind him that was grinning from ear to ear. She was a weasel like animal covered in stripes and spots of all kinds of colours mostly red and orange.
‘’Oh hello there Woozle, I didn’t see you there, you’re a strange animal too.’’ Pooh said innocently.

‘’Ugh I’ve had enough of him, his way to nice for his own good, can we just have some fun with him already!’’ The woozle girl said, eager to play around.
‘’Oh I do like fun, but I am hungry and on my way to get me some honey.’’
‘’You don’t need honey, will feed you!’’ The heffalump said.

Pooh turned his head forward and before he could do anything a large heffalump foot hit him in the face pushing him backwards so he fell on to his back with the foot right down on his face.
‘’Yes little friend we can have fun with him.’’ The heffalump said as she started grinding his foot against Pooh’s face.

Pooh couldn’t help but struggle a little, that big Heffalump foot really stank, it was very musky and dirty from god knows what he had been stepping in out in the forest, smelt like shit mostly.

Though he was always cheerful and happy to oblige, he did not like this one bit, the smell was way too much for him. The Heffalump kept her foot in place though, grinding and pushing Pooh’s head to the ground, wiggling her big fat toes.
 The Woozle burst out into laughter from seeing this. She and the Heffalump loved torturing people with their stink and other matters of filth. But they loved teasing too so as the Heffalump was rubbing his big fat foot over Pooh’s face,  the Woozle came out in front of Pooh and licked her lips as she looked at the bear’s cock and balls.
‘’Oh he’s a big fellow haha oh my I could have some fun with this thing!’’ The Woozle said.
She climbed up on to Pooh bear, standing on his thighs as she pressed her snount to his dick giving it a sniff. She hated that it barely stank at all, it was so boring but maybe it tasted better then it smelt.

So she ran her tongue up from his ball sack all the way to his tip which was still soft, but the lick did make it twitch a fair bit all the while the Heffalump continued rubbing her foot to his face.

Pooh continuing groaning in disgust and now that his dick was being played with he couldn’t help his body squirming about. Eventually the heffalump removed the foot from his face allowing him to breathe some fresh and cough up that awful foot stink.
‘’That’s not a very nice thing to do, I would really like if you didn’t do that again please and could you please stop playing with my private parts please.’’ Pooh bear pleaded, wiping up some of the foot muck of his face.

‘’Oh shut up already you stupid bear!’’ The Woozle said angrily.

She was just a little bit starved for attention and came right up to his face, grabbing the back of it as she lifted her other arm up and forced Pooh’s face right into her sweaty, unwashed armpit. 
It smelt more horrible then the Heffalump foot did. He groaned out loudly as the stink went up his nostrils and filling up his lungs with that god awful stench.
‘’Haha yeah its pretty fucken rank isn’t it? But you said you were hungry so why not give my armpit a good lick, plenty of salty sweat to lick off haha.’’ She said still grinning.

She maybe small but she was strong, easily able to keep his head against her stinky pit, not that Pooh was much of a fighter. He did whimper and groan though as the stench kept on going into his nostrils and as well as his mouth. But then he thought, maybe, just maybe it did taste good, he had never tried licking a woozle before. So he flicked out his tongue briefly and right away wanted to spit out the gross flavour of musky armpit. It tasted as bad as it smelt.
‘’Haha the idiot actually did it, that’s so gross, I haven’t bathed in weeks! He will taste my pit on his tongue for a long time haha. Perhaps he is just as nasty as us.’’ Woozle said.
‘’Ha yeah maybe, we should test him then, how about giving him some of that ass stink! I know how much that ass can stink so that would be a real test.’’ Heffalump said.

The Woozle laughed but before doing so she made sure to swap over armpits, giving Pooh a dose of stink from the both of them, rubbing off all that sweat on to his face. Making sure to rub it right in, her pit hairs rubbing in his mouth and up in his nostrils staining them with her stink.
She the  pushed his face away allowing him to breathe in some fresh air, but not for very long as she pushed his face down with her foot, making him lay on his back.

‘’Umm excuse me...this is not very fun, I don’t like how horrible you smell and taste, your armpit was gross you really need a bath, can you please leave me alone, I want to go get some honey.’’ Pooh said as he laid there with Woozle’s foot on his face.
‘’If you think my armpits are gross, I wander what you will say about my ass and my farts!’’

The Woozle quickly turned around and sat her funky, shit stained ass right down on his face rubbing and grinding it on top of him. He squirmed about and would easily be able to get the Woozle off but then the Heffalump pressed her big elephant down on to his crotch, pressing her toes against his dick and wiggling them.
So he was pressed firmly to the ground by the both of them, the woozle rubbing her shit stained ass all over his face, making sure to especially rub her dirty hole against his lips and nostrils.

‘’It smells so awful! Please stop Ms Woozle.’’ Pooh bear said.

‘’Ms Woozle? Please call me Stinker! Cause I can really stink haha.’’

She aimed and pushed out a horribly loud fart against his face making him gag and cough from the stink. She laughed and didn’t stop, her stomach gurgling as she ripped another gassy fart in his face. He could do nothing but sniff up the ass stink.
Pooh could do nothing especially with the Heffalump foot on his dick, pinning him down. He did his best not to breathe in that awful stench but he did breathe in a couple farts the Woozle pushed out.

She had so much gas in her that a puff of brown gas would come out of her asshole. She herself was waving a paw in front of her face jokingly.
‘’Phew that seemed like a bad one haha.’’ She said.

‘’It definitely sounded like it even with it being muffled from his face, I bet it smells really good down there.’’ The heffalump said.
‘’Doubt it, he had licking my ass like he did my pit, but he did say he was real hungry didn’t he? Perhaps you should feed him?’’ The woozle suggested.

 While they talked the woozle continuing assaulting Pooh with her ass stink, rubbing her ass over his nostrils and farting in his face. 
A couple farts going into his mouth, forcing him to taste that gas. One in particular she sat her asshole on to his mouth and farted making his cheeks blow up before he swallowed the gas.
But eventually she ran out of steam and got off his face allowing him to gasp for fresh air, but not for very long. The Heffalump took her place and her ass was much larger and heavier, pushing his face right to the ground as she sat on him. 
Her ass cheeks engulfing his face and keeping him right up against her filthy ass hole. Without much warning she blew a hot fart up his nose giving him a good whiff of her stink hole. She sighed as she let out some more farts becoming more wet by the second, some shit coming out with the farts over his face.

‘’Come on you said you were hungry so open your mouth right up and I will feed you so much!’’

Pooh refused to do so though, he was scared and visibly shaking, though that could be from all the farts in his lungs making him squirm about in disgust. So Woozle helped out, by going down to his dick once again and giving it a couple of teasing licks until he let out a moan.
As he did the Heffalump made sure to position her asshole over his mouth and suddenly start shitting right into his mouth. Right away he gagged and groaned in disgust. The smell and taste was horrible but she didn’t stop, she let out a large log of shit into his mouth and out came some sloppy shit over his face afterwards, covering him in filth. His whole face being buried under sloppy shit.
‘’Come on eat up, you don’t want to be choking on shit do you? Just eat it, gulp it down, it will make your belly feel nice and full and that’s what you want right?’’

She was not right, with that log of shit in his mouth it only made him feel hungrier, his belly growling but maybe that was just form how disgusting it was. 
He had no choice as he could barely breathe so he started swallowing it down. Eating the shit and right after managing to swallow it down it was closely followed by another fat disgusting log.
He had to chew on it to be able to swallow it quickly enough to gasp for air before some hot sludge like shit poured out the Heffalump rump into his mouth and all over his face. 
He was squirming about out of disgust but at least his belly was becoming full or sick or both. While the Heffalump was doing that the Woozle continued teasing his dick, licking and slurping at it, spitting out globs of saliva all over it.

It didn’t take much for Pooh’s dick to start drooling with pre, not being one to ply with it at all so it was already completely hard and about to burst.

The heffalump sighing as she pushed out a couple more logs of shit along with some sloppy soft shit, Pooh’s belly feeling heavy, getting fuller by the second. He had to admit, he at least was being fed even if it was completely gross. 

But he always loved eating so that on top of his dick being licked made him suddenly moan out and start realising cum all over himself, the Woozle giggling and giving it a few more rubs to really milk him dry.

‘’Haha yes I made him cum! Told you he was nasty like us! And sounds like he has been eating your shit too.’’ Woozle said.

‘’Not that I gave him much of a choice haha.’’

The heffalump lifted up her fat rump, Pooh wiped at his face, getting rid of as much shit as he could and soon as he opened his eyes the Woozle and Heffalump were gone as quick as they came.

‘’Oh...Bother...I hope no one finds me like this...but at least I’m not hungry anymore.’’
