[bookmark: _GoBack]Gazelle sighed as she wiped the sweat from her forehead, hair whipped to the side as she left for her dressing room. She had successfully knocked another sold out show out of the park, helping her remain a dominant act on her worldwide tour. She felt calm in the afterglow of performance, but a hunger lingered in her. She loved feeling so sweaty and unclean after a show and while her crew got to work dismantling the stage and her dancers hit the showers, she went straight to the dressing room to relax in her own sweat. She closed the door gently as she snuck in, her ears perking as she heard a sip of a drink in her room. “Romeo, what are you doing here?” she asked one of her dancers as she sat in her chair, sipping a glass of whiskey.

“Just thought I’d keep you company.”

“You don’t need to shower?” the gazelle asked, trying to avoid the strange advance of her coworker.

“Don’t you?”

“I, well I already, you see-”

“I know Gazelle,” he stated plainly as he stood, moving closer to her, “That day you lost your cell phone and I found it for you.” The popstar’s face turned read as fear and embarrassment flooded her senses, “It’d be quite the scandal if the media were to find out you have a ‘Muddy Mammal’ account.”

Gazelle gulped as she looked down avoiding his gaze, “How much do you want?”

The tiger chuckled at the idea of her ransom, clacking at his phone until a little tone bleeped on hers. She opened it to see the notification and her eyes widened, a friend request for that specific website suddenly appearing, the profile also incognito, but with a nickname Gazelle knew Romeo had. She looked up at him slowly, seeing the animalistic grin on his muzzle, “Just an add will do.”

Gazelle breathed a sigh of relief before leaning closer, her sexuality spiking in an array of excited jolts as she sniffed the sweaty armpit of the shirtless dancer. Her stomach grumbled as she felt the natural need that had been nagging at her since the encore, her eyes looking into Romeo’s as she whispered to him, “Is that all you want?”

The tiger gave her one longing look before pressing his lips to hers, snaking his tongue in and slithering it over hers. The two crawled along each other sloppily as their paws roamed over each other's bodies, exploring their fit forms as each felt a strong arousal growing. Gazelle's palm rested over the form of Romeo's butt, gripping it tightly as she kept kissing him. The tiger's fingers slipped into the gazelle's panties adventurously, two digits pressing into her slick sex when he was met with little resistance. Their kiss broke as Gazelle let out a longing moan, her breath panted as she slid down to her knees, fingers pulling the tiger's pants down to the floor.

"Mmm, yeah!" The tiger growled as the pop star swallowed his hard length down, eyes looking up at him as she gulped the thick cock down in long slurps. "Musky enough for you?" He asked teasingly, paw resting on the back of her head as he started humping down her throat. She gagged a few times, thick strands of saliva pouring down his legs as her eyes teared up.

She took a deep breath as he let her go, sucking on his balls firmly before whispering, "It's a start."

The tiger raised his eyes as he got even harder, watching her rub his shaft after pulling her shirt off, the two stripping their clothing off as they both clearly thought of much dirtier ideas. "Well I got something a bit stronger if you'd like." He turned and lifted his tail, offering his sweaty pucker to her.

She licked her lips as she gave it a whiff, eyes rolling back as she got even wetter from the musky, sweaty scent, "Ahh, much better!" The dirty pop star lunged her tongue into the firm hole, resting her face on the dancer's firm cheeks as she slid her tongue over every inch of his rippled hole. Slowly she dragged her tongue over its surface before plunging in deeper, wiggling the slippery digit around and bobbing her head up and down over it until it let her dive all the way in.

"Fuck, you really know how to eat ass!" The tiger moaned, reaching back to push her tighter against his butt, "You're just full of surprises!"

She planted little kisses on his pucker as she smiled, "I'm hoping you are too."

The tiger's fangs clamped shut as he got enticed by her words, pushing her suddenly to his ass as he let out a loud fart, rippling the nasty air onto her lips and nostrils, "Surprised?"

Gazelle moaned desperately as she inhaled the stench, tongue pressing into his hole as it rippled an extra little rasp. She tongued him slowly again, stretching his hole out as he had a few more gassy moment. "Fuck you taste good!" She shuddered in between licks, fingers sliding over her folds as she desperately waited for more hints of his waste.

"You love eating those farts huh?" Romeo chuckled as he strained himself, pushing a little on his bowels, "You hungry for something a little more, [i]filling?[/i]"

"God yes," Gazelle sighed as she kept kissing his hole, tongue swirling over the tip of something slimy that was starting to poke out, "Mmm, is that for me?"

"Sure is!" The tiger moaned as he let the turd slide out a bit more, spreading his cheeks out with his paws as he pushed. Gazelle suck on the first couple inches of the bitter log as delicately as she did the tiger's cock, making comfortable moans as she slowly swallowed his thick, smelly shit. "How does it taste?" He asked as he let more slide out, listening to the horny pop star chew the muck down slowly.

"Mmmf-g-goo-" she mumbled in between chews, gulping down with a gag before lapping at his dirty pucker again.

"It's quite sexy to watch a prey like you eat like a predator," he teased, "Eating all that meaty shit!" Gazelle kept moaning and groaning through each chew, pressing her breasts together to catch the rest of the pile. "You alright?" He chuckled as she gagged and burped, letting the rest of the shit bundle on her chest.

"Yeah, just, you know," she blushed, "Being famous and all, can't really be open about this stuff, so I haven't had much experience eating yet."

Romeo smiled as he pat her sides gently, reaching with his paws to smear his own shit all over her tits, thumbs playing with her quickly coated nipples, "That's alright, there's plenty more we can do."

She flashed her lovely eyes at him and nodded, "Why don't you lie down for me pretty kitty?" The dancer let out a hungry growl as he did so, watching the gazelle hoist her body over him and settle down onto his cock. Her tight as rubbed against his cock head as he tail fluttered a bit, the sexy female closing her eyes as she let it slowly sink into her backside. She let out an almost pained sigh as it filled up her asshole, moaning from the stinging as she gradually loosened up enough to ride the throbbing cock.

"God damn that's a nice ass!" The tiger moaned as he slapped her cheeks, feeling the tight warmth hug at his shaft as she bounced over his cock. She let out heavy breaths as she kept riding him, rubbing the shit on his paws all over his chest.

"You wanna get even dirtier Romeo?" She asked the tiger with a flash of her eyes, stomach grumbling uncomfortably again.

The tiger's eyes looked almost as if he had ingested night howlers, a feral frenzy in them as he pounded her ass even harder, "Damn fucking right I do!"

Gazelle grit her teeth as she pushed and side, the tiger groaning as he felt a sudden sloppy warmth covering his shaft, "You feel that Romeo?"

"Fuck yeah!" He growled as he kept thrusting, a pile of shit dropping from her ass all over his lap. Little rasps and squishes were heard as he kept pounding away, his shaft covered in her thick lumps of scat as he was forced to break before firing his load. "Jesus you're one filthy girl!" The tiger exclaimed, rubbing his cock over her pussy when he felt safe that he wouldn't blow.

"I'm just happy to finally have the chance to show it!" She smiled, letting out a shocked moan as the tiger slid his shit coated prick up her pussy. "Fuck that feels good!" Gazelle moaned as she rubbed her dirty nipples, the pile of tiger scat still held on top of her tits as she felt the slimy cock invading her wet folds. She kept shitting even as he rode her, piles of brown hitting his legs as he gripped her firm butt with his muddy paws. "Yeah don't stop," she sighed as she felt the slickness inside her, "Fill my cunt with that shitty cock!"

Romeo kept panting and pounding as he felt his orgasm getting closer, looking up as the gazelle shovelled some shit from her tits into her mouth, chewing it slowly. "You like that shit huh?" He grinned as he watched her, noting she still gagged in between swallows, "Yeah, you-oh fuck I'm gonna cum Gaz!"

"Do it!" She moaned, shovelling more shit in her mouth, "Don't pull out!"

The tiger made the loudest growl yet as he pushed all the way in, coating her insides with his sticky white seed. He took a breather as he let his cock slide somewhat out, shit and cum spilling from her pussy, "Fuck yes!" She kept licking the shit on her lips before her face turned sour, stomach grumbling as she looked down at Romeo worried. "It's all good baby," he said gently, cock bobbing as it was already getting hard again, "Cover me in it!" The gazelle nodded again as she gagged hard, a heavy splash of vomit raining down onto her dancer.

He opened his mouth to catch a good amount in his muzzle, swishing it around as the rest cover his chest. "I feel a lot better now!" Gazelle laughed as she slid off him, resting between his legs as she slowly mashed her shit all over his legs, moving up to his chest to mix hers, his and the pool of vomit. "How does my puke taste?" She giggled as she heard him gulp down, gasping for breath as he caught whiff of how awful they both smelled.

"Like my shit," he laughed as he watched her play with the muck, "I gotta piss baby, open your muzzle."

Gazelle grinned as she turned around, placing the pair in a 69 position as she sucked on the tiger’s cock. “Fuck!” she grunted from the taste of shit, pussy juice and cum that stained in, moaning happily as the feline emptied his bladder into her mouth.

She spread her folds for Romeo, revealing the sticky, dripping cum coated inside of her cunt, still covered in shit both inside and out. “Nasty slut!” he groaned as he stuck his tongue inside her, tasting his own waste products before the pop star also started pissing in his mouth. The two shared each other’s acrid wastes, gulping pools of yellow down until the salt became a bit too much. They let the rest wash over each other, aiding in the cleanup, no longer caring about the state of the dressing room at this point.

“God Romeo, where have you been all my life?!” Gazelle cried in joy, letting the last little bit of her shit curl out into the tiger’s maw.

He slowly chewed it up before swallowing it roughly down, gasping a comfortable sigh as he sucked on her clit, “Well, at least you’ll have me for the rest of the tour!” Gazelle thought about those words as she took a break, laying in disgusting afterglow. What a tour it would be.

…

The next night Gazelle performed as effortlessly as always, not a single member of the crowd left in their chair as they cheered and sang along with every song. The encore was spent hidden in the darkness of the side stage, getting a quick lick of Romeo’s ass. They could barely contain their arousal once returning to their crowd, feeling relief hit them as the final song finished. Gazelle caught her secret lover’s gaze as the dancers swept past her, slowly lifting a pack of something she had hidden side stage. He watched as she sipped from her water, popping a pool from the box marked ‘Quick Relief’. Romeo’s cock ached with anticipation as he thought over what was next, sneaking to Gazelle’s dressing room the moment the cost was clear. She was naked by the time he arrived and clearly impatient, clutching her stomach as he stripped down. “You eat first tonight!”

“Yes mam!” the tiger sighed as he ran his tongue down her back, sliding it up her ass. He rubbed it gently as he grinned to himself, playfully toying with the gazelle’s own lyrics, “Try everything huh?”

Gazelle chuckled as she leaned down a bit, emptying a rather heavy rush of shit into the tiger’s mouth, “Try everything.”
