Finnick’s heart raced as he walked the Zootopia mall. Sure he had seen this plenty of times by now but that still didn’t make it any less awkward feeling. As he waited outside the oversized door of the larger mammal family bathrooms he tried to conceal the boner that was in his pants. 

Right on queue he heard the click of the door’s lock as it swung open. A bear cub came running out of the door as his mother was in toe to catch the cub before he got to far. It worked out well for Finnick as the less attention to her surrounding was better. He dashed in before the door as a chance to slam shut, the hinge forcing it closed. 
He was immediately greeted with the smell of fresh poo in the bathroom as the collapsed changing table made it clear somebody just got their butt wiped clean. Not wanting to risk getting walked in on Finnick shimmied up the door. He climbed as much as his little arms could take him and slammed the lock shut on the door. 
He hated to admit it but because of the elephant boss’s son Finnick had developed a diaper fetish. He frequently fantasied about that day, about how he was trapped inside the cubs diaper for days, how he had to worship a cub’s gigantic cock and balls in order to survive; he was disgusted in himself but more so that it turned him on. As much as he didn’t want to think about it, his time inside the diaper changed him forever. 
Since that time Finnick had looked online in weird chatrooms about his oddly specific fetish. He read about a bunch of other mammals having similar disgusting fantasies about being trapped inside of cub diapers. The only difference in Finnick’s case is that he was the tallest mammal out of the entire chatrooms. From what he could gather, most of the posters were small rodents such as mice or squirrels. When he brought up the fact he wanted to go inside a elephant cub’s diaper, a lot of the members voiced concerned saying that he could really drown inside that diaper. One member suggested he just go to the large mammal family bathroom to get his fix. 
That’s what bring us to the present. Making sure his clothes were hidden away, Finnick stood on the still slightly warm changing table naked and looked at the adjacent garbage can. According to the forum most malls and such had centralized bathroom trash shoots. The larger mammals would always be at the bottom and smaller mammals trash would fall down. The best part about it was that diapers had their own separate shoot. 
Pushing back the lid of the diaper trash can a rush of stink threw Finnick off guard. A days worth of wet and messy diaper smell greeted him as he looked down. His dick got harder than it had ever gotten before looking down. The fennec didn’t know if he had died and went to heaven but this was probably as close to it has he could find on earth. Hundreds of wet and messy diapers greeted Finnick’s sight as he stared down into the void of diapers. He could see diapers falling from the shoots that littered the top of the can. Various diapers of all sizes could be seen from the smallest squirrel diaper to the giant turd filled sacks of elephants. 
Finnick fell ass first into the diaper hole. Landing with a wet squish he looked down to see his fall was broken but a soaking wet giant diaper. His heart fluttered with his rock hard cock twitching as the smell of used diapers got stronger. 
Wasting no time on his stinky vacation he moved around the giant arena. Watching his step, the fox used the larger diapers as stepping stones so he wouldn’t sink to the bottom of the bag. It was like walking through a post digestion candy store as he looked over every diaper. Finnick gave each one a sniff to see how old it was. From rancid to ripe he was very picky with what diapers he would play with. The next diaper was picture of some smiling police wolf on the front. Moving forward he gave it a good sniff. Once the rancid odor reached his nostrils he recoiled in disgust letting out an audible gag. He knew that disgusting smell anywhere.
‘EWW! PIG SHIT!’ he thought to himself.

From many upon many playing sessions Finnick quickly learned which species diapers to avoid. At the top of that list was hog diapers. Not only was their poop sticky and clingy, but the smell lingered and wouldn’t go away no matter how hard he scrubbed his fur. Disgusted, Finnick wasn’t detoured form his horny romp as he pressed on. 
Eventually he dragged a pink soaked girls pullup back to where he fell. The smiling otter girl from that Floatzen movie. Lying down with her on top of the drenched elephant diaper, Finnick took a poopy squirrel diaper and rubbed his cock with it. He moaned feeling the cool poo touch his hot throbbing cock but he still loved it. Regardless of the myth about squirrel poop it felt smooth as he went to down on it. Staring into the cartoon otter’s eyes Finnick decided to make out with his princess. 
Slobbering all over the back of the pullup Finnick was in pure euphoria. Though he still longed to be shoved down an elephant cub’s diaper again this diaper bin was a close second. He could see himself coming in more often just to have a filthy romp. 

“Maybe when I’m done with this dirty girl I’ll have a go at you” said Finnick rubbing his fingers at where the otter’s pussy would have been.

Not even five minutes into using his filthy fleshlight and Finnick was already about to cum. His kissing intensified as he rammed his knot into the diaper covering his balls with poo. Not holding back he cummed as hard as he can. His seed hit his pullup girlfriend, though considering how big the training pants was it barely covered anything.
He huffed. Spent but not done Finnick just lied on the cold wet diaper content with himself. He was used to getting disgusting at this point. It has gotten so bad that he couldn’t get off to regular porn anymore; it had to involve diapers in some way. Being surrounded by so many used diaper made Finnick act so much different. It was almost as if it felt right to be surrounded by them. For him, he was fully content. 
He smiled thinking of what he’d do next when he got hard again. Though if Finnick had been paying attention his sensitive ears would have hard the door unlock. They would have heard the janitor apologizing to an elephant mom and her son for the door being locked. They would have heard the playful banter between mom and son saying how much of a mess he made inside his diaper. They would have heard the sound tapes being fastened and the hoof steps of a freshly changed cub. More importantly though, they would have heard the lid opening. 

Hearing something Finnick opened his eyes. The last things they would see would be a fully loaded elephant sized messy diaper falling right towards him. In an instant the massive disgusting mass hit Finnick at full force. It knocked the wind out of him as the messy side of the diaper pinned him. 
Once he got his second wind Finnick tried to push the diaper off him. Though he quickly learned he couldn’t move his arms. With the way the fox was lying down, the diaper had pinned each of his limbs out from underneath the diaper. If anyone would have looked in, all they would have seen were arms and legs sticking out from underneath of the diaper. 
Through his struggles he couldn’t even get the diaper to budge. The wet and messy diaper was just to heavy for Finnick to lift off him in such an awkward position.

“Come on damnit! Budge you piece of shit”

No good. All the fox could do was stare at the space wolf design that was staring back at him. He could feel the warmth radiating from the poop that was barely an inch away from his body. A thin wall of plastic blocked it from touching him, though that didn’t keep the smell from oozing out. 
Regardless of what Finnick did he was stuck for now. With nothing else to do Finnick just took a deep sniff of the diaper. It definitely was a fresh load in there. Any normal mammal would have been disgusted by the situation Finnick was in, but for the fox this was heaven. He sniffed and licked at the green and white space themed boulder that kept him pinned. Through his make out session he felt his dick get hard again. Even in the face of being stuck in the trash for a day Finnick was still horny. He started to hump at the diaper. Despite having him trapped, it was still a diaper, and diapers were soft. 
The fox humped to his hearts content. If humping a diaper was the only way to pass the time than so be it. Just when he was about to climax.
*rip*

Finnick had managed to fuck a hole in the diaper. Poo oozed onto the lower part of his body as he climaxed in the disgusting slurry. He blushed, never had he thought of penetrating a diaper like this but there he was. Though something weird happened. As the poop oozed out of the dick hole he felt the diaper get slightly lighter. 

That’s when the fox suddenly came up with an idea. He tried to hump the area more to make the hole bigger. Try as he might the hole only managed to get a little wider. Looking up at the wolf picture Finnick saw his teeth showing: That’s when he came up with another idea. Giving a blush he used his canine teeth to rip at the plastic. Piece by piece Finnick ripped chunks out of the liner. The flavors of poop filled his mouth as his only source to salvation got closer. 
Finally breaching the liner the poo came rushing out of the hole. Finnick hadn’t thought it though all the way as the torrent to brown goop was to much. He never thought it’d happen again but if Finnick didn’t think fast, he would drown in cub shit. 
The fox ripped faster. The fresh poop filling his mouth as more and more gushed out. He felt his hands starting to break free. Finally he was able to move as he shimmied them under and climbed though the hole he made. 

Swimming up, Finnick burst out of the sea of shit as he took a deep breath. 

“*cough cough* Oh god I think I swallowed some!”

Wiping his face he saw a familiar sight. He was inside of an elephant cubs diaper again. As it usually does, Finnick’s brain went fuzzy as he went to town. He wouldn’t let a little think like almost drowning in shit keep him from his fun. He dove, licked, made shit angels, the works inside that diaper. There wasn’t a clean part of the fox left as he snuggled in a firm spot of poop.

‘You know, I think I’ll just stay here tonight’ he thought to himself.

With his head slightly less fuzzy, the next noise made Finnick shutter. He heard to door open when caused him to get quiet. The sound of metal being dropped echoed through the can as the light became stronger.
“Phew this thing reaks! What do they feed these damn cubs anymore!” a strange voice said

From his banter Finnick know it could only be one person. His heart sank as he quickly learned of the new danger he was in. 

It was the janitor. 

Obviously, he couldn’t have seen Finnick with his diaper camo on. Though this would make things worse for the fox as he was officially trash, and the janitor was about to take him out. If he didn’t act fast he would get thrown away with all the other garbage. 
As if someone was looking out for Finnick, his ears picked up on the click of the janitors radio coming on. From what he could make out it sounded as if the janitor was being called away to another project. 

“Eeh whatever I’ll deal with this thing at closing” and just like that Finnick averted crisis.
He couldn’t stay in his paradise any longer. Every minute he lingered in the trash increased his chance of becoming trash. Though slightly freed he was still stuck in the diaper. Using his teeth again he chomped through the wet part of the diaper. 
Finally he could see the light as he was freed from the diaper. He raised his hands triumphantly, only to unceremoniously get hit with an un-balled poopy bear diaper mess first.

With a fresh coating of poop on his fur Finnick started his climb  out of the pit of diapers. His poopy fingers made climbing much harder as inch by inch he made his way to the latch.

Reaching the top he discovered the fatal flaw in his escape plan; the latch wouldn’t open. Rightly so, the designers of the trash can probably never thought that someone would ever need to open it from the inside. Try as he might that top wasn’t budging. 

He heard the door open again. Could the janitor be back already? Thankfully for the fox it was just some mom come to change her cub; the banter gave that away. Finnick readied himself for what would eventually happen. Right on queue the latch opened revealing a Hippo’s paw holding a full diaper. He wished he could have had some fun with it but right now he needed to focus on getting out. Before it slammed shut again Finnick grabbed the corner of the lid. Not wanting to alert the mom to his presents he waited until she got her cub ready to leave. 

Slowly making his way out of the pail he was greeted with the semi fresh air as the smell of the diaper change still lingered: though to the fox he couldn’t make it out with his nose covered in poo. Finnick was shocked to see the mom already heading for the door. 
Hitting the cold linoleum floor with a thud he rushed behind to make sure he didn’t get locked in. With his paws covered in poop there was no way he’d be able to climb the door. He didn’t even have time to go back for his clothes as within seconds the door was shutting. Finnick was just barely able to make it out before the door slammed behind him. 

And there he was. Escaping the trash was easy, now Finnick had to deal with getting back to his van, all while being naked, covered head to toe in poop, and go unseen on a busy Saturday.
Thunderous footsteps pounded right beside him as he scurried away. Hiding underneath a bench he saw all the giants that roamed around. Finnick didn’t dare take his chances with the smaller species shopping areas. One advantage of walking among the giants is that they barely noticed you. Now more than ever Finnick would need that inconspicuousness.
Darting from shadow to shadow he laid low the best he could. His poopy footprints weren’t helping hir predicament as he made his way to the food court. 

The cover of the tables made things slightly easier for Finnick. Ducking between tables he could visibly see mammals losing their appetites. He had to be careful or else they might look for the source of the stink.

Taking a breather, he hid under the table of some family. Grabbing a napkin to wipe himself down was out of the question as the current occupants showed no signs of leaving. The one time Finnick wished there was some used napkin on the ground and not a piece of trash was to be seen. Silver lining; at least he stopped leaving poopy footprints. 
Out of the corner of his eye, the fox spotted a crumpled-up napkin by the trash. It was disgusting that he was even considering going for it, but he wasn’t one to talk about disgusting considering he was making shit angels not that long ago. Running for his goal he was taking back by a broom and dustpan steaking his prize away from him. He looked up and for a second he thought the janitor had seen him. Not wanting to find out he dashed away on all fours. 
In his rush he found himself smack dab in the middle of the hallway with furs on both sides walking by him.  If he didn’t think of something fast someone would spot him and he’d be featured in the 5 o’clock news. He heard the familiar patter of a stroller go by him. Without hesitation Finnick jumped inside of the undercarriage part of it. 

Letting out a silent sigh of relief Finnick could finally take a break from all the stealthy fox stuff. Taking a breath in Finnick’s sensitive nose picked up on a familiar foul scent. Rummaging through the baby stuff Finnick spotted a balled up diaper. Taking a sniff he quickly covered his nose in disgust

‘PIG SHIT’

The one stroller he had to pick was a pig’s stroller, and one with a poopy diaper inside it. The fox kicked the diaper away from him. This proved not to be one of his smartest moves of the day as the mom stopped in her tracks feeling the movement. With no time to thing Finnick balled himself as tight as he could behind the diaper as her gaze shifted downward. After a few seconds to see if anything was missing she went back to her routine. 
Finnick’s eyes lit up as he saw they were heading towards the exit. 

‘Yes yes. C’mon you pig bitch lets get out of this mall’

Almost as if she heard his thoughts she went left into the clothes store as if to spite Finnick. Now Finnick had to wait around covered in shit and bored as the mom tried on clothes. He started to hear the cub giggling, as to what was so entertaining  in this boring store was beyond his comprehension. Though looking around he saw a smiling pig face staring at him.

He looked right into the piglet’s eyes. He laughed seeing the funny fox in his stroller.

“FUNNY TOY” 

Finnick made a shushing motion to keep the piglet quiet.

“What was that hun?” said the mom

“FUNNY TOY FUNNY TOY FUNNY TOY” he chirped

If Finnick didn’t act fast his cover would be blown. She had taken her purse with her into the changing room and the diaper bag was out of his reach on top of the stroller. Unfortunately for him, his only hiding place was inside the poopy pig diaper.

Ripping the tab off the pig poop was in full force. Finnick was taken back at how rancid it actually was. The door opened; he no longer had the time to be disgusted. Begrudgingly he shimmed into the poopy diaper as best as he could. 

It was worse than he could have imagined. Greeting him inside the diaper was a turd that was as big as he was. He tried to push it away but all he got was fresh poo on his paws. Unlike the elephant diapers the piglet’s diaper was just to small and cramped. He barely had enough room to tuck his tail in. 
Just as the fox got his tail inside the diaper the mom walked over.

“What was that sweetie?”

“FUNNY TOY” he said while pointing to his balled up diaper.

She giggled at her son

“No honey that’s not a toy that’s your icky diapee” she while while spying the tapes being undone.

“Good thing you saw your funny toy now or else things could have gotten icky. 

Wanting to avoid a mess, the mom taped up the diaper. Unfortunately for Finnick he got up close and personal with the turd. Now tight as possible inside the diaper Finnick was practically hugging the huge piece of shit.

‘Oh god it’s getting all in my fur’

Each second he spent in the pig diaper was a second more the poo got rubbed in. Worst of all was that he was pretty much kissing it with how close he was. 

‘Don’t you dare’ 

His dick betrayed him as he got hard.

‘Not like this! Not from pig shit!’

He couldn’t help himself. Even though it was pig shit the gross part of his brain took over as he started to hump the turd. It felt oddly satisfying as he got into it. Thrust after thrust, it was the only way to occupy his time. 
The buggy shifted. He felt he was finally leaving that godforsaken store as he could make out sunlight through that diaper. Gravity shifted as he felt a sense of weightlessness going on.

‘PEEYEW mister! I forgot how much you went in this thing! It feels even heavier!” and with that the diaper, along with Finnick, were promptly thrown into the garbage. 

With the coast clear Finnick broke out of his new disgusting prison as got out of the trash. Not caring who saw anymore he slowly marched his naked butt back to the van and back to sanitation. He’s deal with his clothes tomorrow. Reaching under the trim for the secret key he hopped inside. The next few hours would be scrubbing poop out of his fur for he had a week of smelling like pig shit to look forward to. 

