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“Phew~”
Clarissa blew her own foggy breath on her tiny paws in an attempt to warm them up. It was early on a cold morning and the Rat had just disembarked from a taxi after arriving on the corporation compound. She looked at the time on her watch and hurried along amidst the few others that were likewise arriving at this time.

The Rat with her bag draped on her shoulder and her tight suit barely keeping her warm, walked all the way until she came up to the guard booth. She silently groaned to herself as she laid eyes on the stocky figure occupying the booth, Zeke the Gorilla. The large Ape was of a size that made his appearance inside the tiny booth more comical than it was opposing, however Clarissa at least knew that this was but an illusion.

The Rat steadied her nerves and approached the guard booth where the Gorilla sat staring at his tiny radio tv that was like a child’s toy in his hands. Clarissa greeted the large beast with a voice that sounded like a whisper.
"Uh, g-good morning, Zeke."

"..."
The Gorilla didn't respond, as usual, he instead kept his eyes trained on the tiny screen without the slightest change in expression. As always, the Rat couldn't be sure if he just hadn't heard her or if she was simply being ignored, whatever it was, she found it best not to pursue the issue as just his size alone was enough to intimidate her.

The Rat comforted herself with the thought that he was simply short-spoken and proceeded to cross the check line, or at least she tried to. Just as the was about to cross, a large furry arm came out of the booth and blocked her way. Clarissa was forced to stop before she walked into the arm whose rippling muscles made it look like she would get injured just bumping into it.

The Rat's heart sunk as she immediately realised what was about to happen. This was made obvious not only by the fact that she was the only one stopped among the passing employees, but also because of the large, booted foot that blocked her way along with the arm!

She of course expected that this was how thing would turn out, however she still couldn't help but try to appeal to the Gorilla as she looked at the large foot in growing trepidation.
"Uhm, Zeke, I-I'm about to be late if I don't hurry. Can we maybe do this another time?"
The Rat did her best to squeeze out these words, but as expected, the only response she received was silent indifference. She looked back to see that the Gorilla still had yet to take his eyes away from the screen as he kept his arm and leg held out blocking her way, acting as though he hadn't heard her even though she'd made the effort to properly speak up this time.

Clarissa quickly realised that any more attempts at reasoning was meaningless, at this point the Rat had already come to terms with her position, and so she simply placed her bag on the ground near the guard booth in a show of compliance. There were still a few people walking by, and some had even stopped to watch what was about to happen, the Rat simply ignored them as she knelt down near the Gorilla’s foot and placed her dainty paws on the thick laces.

It took a bit of effort for Clarissa to undo the strings of the Gorilla's large work boots, however she finally got them undone by the time the cold was making her fingers slightly numb. It was at this time that the large foot finally moved for the second time, this time taking up a position where it was hovering just off the ground.
The Rat groaned as she tried to take the boot off, her clawed fingers were hooked at the back sole as she tugged with all her strength. Finally she managed to pry it off the Primate's chonky foot, and at this time she was forced to groan from something other than the physical exertion!
“Urrrgh!”
The moment she got the boot off, the Rat's face was buffeted by a stuffy, mouldy stench that immediately filled the surroundings! Zeke's foot was still covered in a worn-out sock that looked like it hadn't been washed in ages, it had been worn so often that the colour of dirt had thoroughly stained the thick, woolly fabric.

Clarissa could hear stifled snickering from the onlookers that had stopped on their way to enjoy the show, she tried her hardest to ignore them as she clung to the sock covering the Ape's foot this time. The very first thing she felt was how warm it was, the Gorilla was currently in the middle of his shift that had started late yesterday evening, and this sock had sat marinating between his sweaty foot and stuffy boot for all this time!

The Rat endured the warm dampness she felt on her fingers and pulled the sock off swiftly and with the greatest care. Finally, the Primate's naked foot was revealed, and the stench of the large, dark foot covered in thick fur down to the heel was no lesser than that of the steaming sock in her hand!

Clarissa tossed aside the heavy sock while habitually pinching her nose, unfortunately causing the stench of Zeke’s funky foot clinging to her fingers to rub onto her sensitive organ as a result. Even before she had time to cope with the smell, the Gorilla's toes were already wiggling before her face, as though urging her on in place of his face that remained stoic the entire time!
The Rat groaned for the third or fourth time with her long face warped in disgust, but still placed her palm below the beast's damp heel before opening her mouth and sticking out her tongue. The stench grew heavier the closer she brought her face, however Clarissa managed to keep herself from gagging as she finally brushed her long tongue against the briny big toe.

The coarse texture of the Gorilla's foot registered on her sensitive appendage, followed by the salty, foul taste of funky foot sweat that had ripened on the Ape's large hoof over the course of the entire night shift! It was no secret that rats had particularly good senses of smell, Clarissa's nose was under heavy assault from being so up close to the source of the horribly musty odour! It smelled exactly how one would expect dirty socks and old shoes to smell like, except multiplied by a few times on the Rat's sensitive smell receptors!

Despite this the Rat force her mouth to envelop the Ape's big toe, as well as the smaller toe right next to it. This was the limit of what she could fit in her small mouth, it was a blessing as she only had so much of the awful taste to deal with, but it was also a curse as it meant that it would take a long time for her to be done with the whole foot, and she of course had to put up with the pungent stench the entire time!

Sounds of snickering and soft whispers from behind her back filled her large ears but the Rat did her best to ignore them and keep her shame buried deep as she went down on the Gorilla's clammy, sweaty, and horribly stinky toes. The overall taste of dirty feet that she'd grown accustomed to filled her mouth along with bits of actual dirt and foot grime. Clarissa forced her tongue in between Zeke's toes and was introduced to an even stronger taste of fermented foot funk as her taste receptors were introduced to the beast’s cruddy toe jam!
“Ueelgh~”
The flavour was like it was burning her tastebuds, the Gorilla's rancid toe muck melted on her tastebuds and finally caused her to gag as she tried desperately to keep his foot in her mouth without pulling away! Looking up, Zeke was still taking in whatever sporting match or news report was fully grabbing his attention, in the meantime he had started to wiggle his toes, causing the pungent are between to squeeze and grind against the Rat’s tongue!
“Gllrrk~!”
Clarissa had tears forming in her eyes already as her throat convulsed, the Rat fought the feeling of nausea and licked, sucked and lapped at the Gorilla's grimy, sweaty digits best she could until the two toes in her mouth were finally cleaned of the fetid foot filth! She swallowed the soiled saliva in her mouth that caused her belly lurch as soon as it hit her stomach. The Rat then took her mouth off the Gorilla’s foot and the toes that revealed themselves while covered in her spit was noticeably cleaner than the rest.

The taste in her mouth was horrible and the pungent odour simply wouldn't leave her sensitive nose, only causing the taste to appear even worse. However, while the Rat was already reeling from what she'd just done, there was still a plethora of wiggling toes waiting for her poor mouth! The worst part had to be that the Gorilla had five toes on each foot unlike all the other anthros, some of which had already formed a small crowd as they watched her torment in amusement!

Clarissa was already used to such treatment though, she gave a groan as she went back in and took three of the Gorilla's uncleaned toes into her mouth with a bit of effort. Immediately the taste and scent came back full force, her face was scrunched as she lapped and licked off the fresh, fermented foot funk. She was hurried but thorough, in about the same time it took for the other two toes to be licked and sucked clean, these last few funky digits were left spotless with her warm saliva coating them as they lightly wiggled.

The Rat wished that she could call it a job well done at this point, however there was still the rest of the beast's large hoof to go! The taste of funky foot sweat and grime made her tastebuds tingle, Clarissa had to take a moment to compose herself before she was finally able to put her tongue to the dirty sole of the Gorilla's foot. The rough texture was even greater than that of his toes, it almost felt like sand paper on her tongue as she reluctantly dragged it across the grimy surface.

The underside of Zeke's foot was as wrinkly as one would imagine, and hidden within each of these wrinkles and folds was a collective build-up of sweat, dirt and muck that was then picked up by the Rat's tongue as it passed. The flavour of the Gorilla's funky sole was undoubtedly worse than that of his toes, while the taste itself wasn't quite as bad as the sticky toe jam she'd scraped from between his dextrous digits, there was just so much area to cover and so much filth to clean up that the Rat's tongue became stained brown from just a single passing!
“Urrlggh~”
Clarissa did her best to stifle her gagging s not to give her onlookers the satisfaction of seeing her struggling. There wasn't an area on the surface of the Rat's tongue that wasn't coated in the Gorilla's pungent foot sweat and grime. The Rat reluctantly swallowed the filth down her throat to clear her tongue before proceeded to continue licking as her stomach churned, however even after she’d swallowed, her tongue was still starting to resemble the dirty sock she’d taken off of Zeke’s foot prior.

She used her small tongue to lap at the entire area below the Gorilla's foot while holding the base of his heel as though she could actually lift his bulky leg with her pitiful strength. Despite her slippery and warm tongue scraping the underside of his foot, Zeke remained completely straight-faced and his foot didn't even twitch as though he had no sense of ticklishness at all.

Clarissa was left to put on a show on her own as she desperately licked and lapped at the dirty foot while enduring the nose-burning stench. By the time she was finally done going over the entire foot, the Rat felt like she'd need to be put on a salt-free diet for a while! Her tongue felt numb from constantly scraping the rough surface for so long while her tastebuds were in a frenzy. The smell in her nose was like she'd stuck her snout into a hamper full of dirty socks and had been huffing at them through her nose like that for a few hours!

At last Clarissa had managed to lick the Gorilla's foot clean, however his hand was still extended out and blocking her way. The Rat took up the now drier wool sock and brought it to Zeke's foot before putting it on. Such a thing took her a lot of effort, but not as much as it did when she had to put on his heavy boot right after! By the time the Rat had finished redressing the Gorilla's foot, she was left sweaty and worn out, both physically and mentally. Finally, Zeke brought his arm and leg back into the booth, even to the end he hadn't spared the Rat a single glance, simply sending her on her way after she'd done her duty.

The Rat finally got up off the ground in shame, her head kept low as she unsuccessfully tried to dust the dirt from her unusually short skirt. The gruesome taste of nasty foot funk and the horrible stench of unwashed Gorilla feet haunted her senses. She endured the snickering of the small crowd as she hastily grabbed up her bag and hurried of towards the company building. Looking at the time on the small watch on her furry wrist, she was now very much late as she had expected. Clarissa groaned to herself as she hurried to at least try to wash the taste of foot funk out of her mouth. Such was the start of yet another day at her thankless job.
***

Clarissa let out a sigh and was immediately hit with a nasty smell as she breathed back in. The Rat's nose only twitched a bit as this was a smell that she was already used to. She had reached her office at last after almost getting chewed out by the boss for being late, again, but at least now she could finally get to work. Before she did, the Rat took a brief moment to take in the familiar sights around her.

The space enclosed by the walls on all sides was small, very small, to the point of triggering someone with severe claustrophobia. The Rat was sitting on her special "seat" with a concrete wall behind her, two thin wooden walls on either side, neither of which went all the way up to the ceiling, and right in front of her was a simple door composed of a single sheet of wood with a lock. This door went only as high as the two walls on the side while the bottom was hovering a good ways off the ground.

In case it sounded like Clarissa was currently in a toilet stall, that's because she was. The Rat's "office" was actually just one of the stalls inside of the spacious washroom, the men’s washroom no less! The bad smell filling her airways as she breathed was customary of a public toilet that wasn't cleaned as well or as often as it should be. What made the spread of the smell even worse in her case was the fact that there were actual holes in the walls beside her!

Actual, literal glory holes were carved out of the thin wooden walls, two on each side, and along with these was a much larger hole on each side that the Rat's entire body would be able to squeeze through! Needless to say that this particular stall offered basically no privacy in the case that someone wanted to do their business. It was a good thing then that Clarissa was here to do actual business.

The Rat once again let out a sigh as she got her netbook PC out of her bag and prepared to start working. However, the moment she opened the screen of the laptop, the sound of the stall door opening filled her large ears, followed by a pair of footsteps and the sound of gruff laughter. The Rat's heart sunk as she realized that her other job would be starting even earlier than usual today.
"You can go ahead first, I gotta piss real bad."

"You can take your time, I've got a huge load brewin’."
The Rat's large ears then heard one of the men move towards one of the stalls lower down while the other came and entered the one right next to hers! The next thing she heard was the sound of a zipper and that was when she knew for sure that it was time to get to "work". Clarissa closed her netbook that was still in the middle of booting and placed it carefully on the closed seat of the toilet she was sitting on after getting up. The Rat then pinched her skirt and knelt right in front of one of the gloryholes in the wall to her left.

Almost as soon as she got down, she was made to hurriedly dodge her head to the side as a massive log-like object suddenly shot through the hole at high speed! Clarissa didn't even have to look to tell what the object was, if not for the fact that she was so used to having it shoved into her face all the time, just the smell was enough to give it away!

The moment the object was pushed through the hole, a pungent odour filled the stall that overpowered even the smell of dirty toilets that had been dominating the space until now. The Rat was forced to pinch her nose as she looked at the large dark brown phallus that was standing straight as a rod beside her face! The oversized prick was engorged to the extreme with bulging veins pulsating along the otherwise smooth shaft whose astounding length was almost entirely shoved through the gloryhole!

The source of the powerful, musky stench was obviously the oversized erect cock that had suddenly invaded the space inside Clarissa's office (stall) and just a glance was enough for the Rat to realise who's prick this was.

It actually belonged to one of the construction workers doing work on the new office building nearby, Chris, who was a mix between a Doberman and a Mastiff. Even if Clarissa wasn't able to recognise the sound of his voice, she was certainly familiar with how his dick looked as well as how it smelled after a long night on the job! And of course, she was about to be reminded of its taste very soon.
Tock Tock!
A knocking sounded from the wall overhead and startled the Rat as she was stuck staring at the Canine's sweaty dick. No words were spoken, however Clarissa already knew the meaning of the knocking and so she hurriedly got closer to the throbbing member and grasped it in her tiny hands. The stench became even more pungent to the point where her nose felt stuffy just breathing it in, Clarissa instinctively turned her face away as her nose was buffeted and noticed how the heavy cock was still damp. The damn Dog must've just gotten off the site, his cock that had spent the entire time soaking in his drawers during all the physical labour was in a terrible state as far as her sensitive nose was concerned!
Tock TOCK!

His impatience seemed to grow as she struggled to hold his sweaty dick in her hands, Chris knocked on the wall once more as his smelly member jerked in her hands as to hurry her along. Clarissa was aggrieved as she still had yet to get the taste of funky Ape foot out of her mouth, yet she was about to add the taste of a sweaty cock on top of that!

The Rat groaned as she opened her mouth, she could felt the heat radiating of the bulbous head of the Canine's dick as her tongue got close. Logically speaking, there was no way that such a massive thing would fit in the Rat's mouth, under normal circumstances at least. However, the company she worked for had taken all things into consideration when assigning her to this "position", therefore through some miraculous means, the Rat's body had been altered with her written consent to do things that would have previously been considered impossible!

The moment her mouth enveloped the slimy head poking through the foreskin, along with the salty taste of the Canine's pre-soaked glans came a flavour much like that of the Ape's sweaty foot, except a good bit fresher and a lot more mild. It was a good thing then that Clarissa had went through what she had this morning as she was able to take the entire head of the hot prick into her mouth with less revoltion than usual. Her throat still convulsed from the potent stench, however that wasn't the only reason.

The Rat didn't stop at the slimy tip that barely fit in her mouth, she instead spread her mouth open further and gradually squeezed the whole glans into her maw! Her jaws opened wider than normal and her face became bloated as it was gradually stuffed with the Dog's stinky, throbbing hot cock.
“Eeeellggh~!”
Suddenly Clarissa let out a loud retch as the foulest taste she’d experience so far today suddenly attacked her tastebuds! In an effort to get the entire throbbing head into her maw, the Dog’s foreskin was pulled back to reveal a thick coating of fetid cock cheese stuffed below! The rotten custardy paste was smeared all over her tongue before she realized, and when she finally did she couldn’t stop her stomach from churning as the urge to puke caused her thin neck to spasm!
“Gllkk-guueelgh~!”
The horrible taste of the fetid cock filth had well surpassed the taste of Gorilla toe jam she was made to endure earlier, the greasy muck melted on her tastebuds and caused her nose to be filled with a revolting stench that made her want to pass out! The disgusting smell mixed with that of the Dog’s sweaty and grimy cock and balls to produce a smell that could only be described as a vicious assault on her sensitive sinuses!
Tock TOCK BANG!
The sound of knocking came once more, this time a bit more aggressively. The Rat’s revolted reaction caused her to stall with the throbbing cock head in her maw, which seemed to have made her “client” dissatisfied. Clarissa herself knew that anymore stalling would just make her have to put up with the putrid taste for longer, therefore she tried her hardest to keep her throat loose as she retched and began practically shoving the Dog’s cheesy prick down her jerking gullet.

The stiff head grinded against her uvula and caused her gag reflex to surge even harder before it then broke past the entrance of her throat and continued on.
“Gllrrkk!”
Clarissa gagged both from the heavy smell and the felling of the girthy meat slab stretching her throat open, a large bulge travelled down her thin neck as her scrunched and aggrieved face drew closer and closer to the wall. Her tongue dragged along the smooth surface of the shaft, bumping into bulging and pulsating veins of all sizes along the way and picking up remnants of the Canine's fresh and aged dick sweat. The intense taste of funky, sweaty cock filled her mouth as the intense musk filled her nose, neither was able to replace the sensory hell imposed by the fetid smegma. Still, the mixture of foul smells grew stronger as her nose on her long snout neared the thick bush of pubes showing through the little space left in the glory hole.
“Ggkk-kklk!”
Finally, the Rat was left retching on the entirety of the Canine's throbbing cock meat as her lips kissed the soiled and stained rim of the gloryhole! On it were remnants that remained from past services, the smell mixed with that of the pungent musk radiating especially of the sweaty pubes that were tickling her nostrils as she gagged on Chris's scum-soaked dick.
"Still a tight fucking throat, the best stall slut by far! Well, what are you waiting for? Hurry up and get me off so my buddy can have his turn!"
Clarissa certainly didn't need to be told twice, she wanted nothing more right now that to get his stinky cock out of her throat. Unfortunately, the only way to accomplish this was to do like he said and get him off as soon as she could. Therefore, the Rat pressed her small paws to the stall of the wall and pushed herself off.
Squelch~
“Kllkkk~!”
A sticky wet noise made as the meaty member squirmed through her gullet, as well as the Rat's gagging. Clarissa allowed the hot rod to slide out across her tongue, the taste of sweaty dick was worked deeper into her tastebuds as she backed up all the way until the end of the massive cock bulge was sitting just below her neck. At this time the Rat's back was against the toilet seat, and without pausing, she shoved her head back forward and allowed the colossal prick to invade her mouth and throat once more.
Squelch~ “Gglkkk~!” Schloorrpp~

She want all the way until the bulbous head was just above her stomach and she planted a kiss on the rim of the hole before pulling back again. The Rat retched on Chris's naked and sweaty cock as she aggressively bobbed her head back with increasing tempo. The intense stench of his musk filled her nasal cavity and the heat of his member was fully converted to the walls of her gullet.
“Grrrk~!” Squelch~
Back and forth she went without stop, the tiny Rat did her best to service the Dog's large dick with her throat and did all the work as the large Canine simply leaned his body against the wall and enjoyed the sensation on his prick. Her tiny mouth and throat were perfectly tight for large dicks such as his, and even after all this time they still produced the best feeling known to his cock. The Dog would never get tired of making use of the Rat's holes, he honestly hoped that she'd be kept at the company for a long time, at which point he’d continue to be the first to visit her “office” every day.
Squelch~ “Klk-gglkkk~!” Schloorrpp~

Clarissa showed the vigour of a champion cock-sucker with literal years of experience behind her belt. There was evidence of her countless hours of experience and endeavours literally splattered all over the hole-filled walls of the stall. Actual yellowed cum stains could be seen on the walls around the rims of the holes and near the floor. Ever since joining the company with no other choice of employment left, such acts had been a part of the Rat's regular routine, as a matter of fact she spent a lot more time servicing the other employees than she did doing actual work on her her. And her experience clearly showed.
“Grrrk~!” Schlorrpp~

“Hrng! Hnngh ggh!”
Squelch~ “Huueekk~!”
Not even five minutes into it, Chris suddenly began moaning and ramming his hips into the stall wall! Clarissa was made to gag even harder as the Dog started humping and bashing his massive cock into her gullet. The walls of the stall actually shook, but thankfully it was made of a special material, otherwise they would have broken down a long time ago, in fact, the holes cut into the wall were done by a professional, Clarissa's service as a stall slut was an actual part of her employment after all, it could even be argued to be the main part.
Schlorp~ “Huueekk~!” Squelch~
"Urgh, ugh hrrrnggg!"
The Rat's head was repeatedly knocked back and forth as the Dog fucked her face beyond the wall. Pretty soon Clarissa could feel his cock throbbing hard in her throat and quickly braced herself for what was coming.
"Ugh, shit!"

Squelch~ “Gglkkk~!”
Spluuurrttt~!
The Dog came at last and Clarissa felt a boiling brew of potent speed bloat his piss pipe before racing down her gullet!
Sprrtt~ Spluurrtt~
The Rat pressed her mouth to the rim of the gloryhole like she was supposed to and the Canine pressed his pelvis to the wall as he unloaded down her tight throat. His engorged, throbbing member spat wad after massive, sticky wad of hot ball brew straight into her belly.

Clarissa's eyes were clenched shut while she unintentionally massaged the cum-spurting prick with her throat as she gagged. The Canine's seed was soupy and plentiful, after only a few seconds Clarissa felt her belly beginning to swell as Chris came. The gushing ball goop splashed into the growing pool in her stomach, growing larger and large in volume until she was forced to hold her bulging belly in her tiny hands to keep it from drooping.
Spprrrtt~
Finally, the cum spurting from the head of Chris's cock showed signs of slowing. The Doberman hybrid pressed his whole body to the stall's wall as his massive, plump balls throbbed, sending the final few pumps of virile semen through his jerking member and into the Rat's belly.

Clarissa was left suckling the base of his sweaty shaft while cradling a literal bellyful of his hot sperm. There was enough spunk in her stomach to impregnate the entire female population of the company and all its rivals! The slightest movement cause the gooey nut to slosh around and churn, therefore she simply kept her muzzle to the hole, breathing in the Canine's potent musk until he was ready to pull out.
"You about done?"

"Ugh, I thought you went to take a piss?"

"Dude, it's been like 8 fucking minutes, I was here for most of that."

Squelch~! “Huueekk~!”

POP!
Clarissa retched hard enough for her nut-filled belly to lurch as Chris reluctantly but forcefully dragged his whole softening but still incredibly girthy cock out of her throat in one go! The Rat's face was left with a massive gaping hole for a mouth that gradually shrunk to its regular size while the Canine's spit-soaked phallus flopped between his legs. Without even washing his dick of, Chris simply shoved his spent member back into his musky, sweat-soaked drawers and started buttoning back up his pants.

Clarissa hoped more than anything that his shift had already ended and that he'd be going home to take a shower before visiting her again, as unlikely as that was. But she had other problems to deal with, even before Chris had made his way over towards the door, it was opened and two more man-beasts came in, greeting the Canine and his friend in a rowdy manner!

The Rat wished she could get at least get a glimpse of who they were so that she could prepare herself mentally, however before that, yet another cock was shoved through the same gloryhole, the slimy, pre-coated head bumping right into her snout as it caught her off guard! Added to the smell of the toilet, the stench of dog musk and the stench of fresh ball juice was now the fishy stench of hot precum that had been smeared right onto her flared nostrils!.

This new cock naturally belonged to Chris' friend, Magnus, that had been patiently waiting his turn while the Former was fucking the Rat's throat. Much like Chris', his cock was also plagued in a horrid musk that was even more matured than that of the previous canine! The Rat retched with a belly full of sperm that was being speedily digested as the Dog knocked on the wall of the stall, urging her to milk out another load from his own hot, throbbing cock.
"Hey, how long are you gonna be? I've got a huge nut to bust."

"Wait your fucking turn man."

"Might as well take a piss while I'm here."
In the meantime, the other two that had just entered were already displaying their impatience for her services. The Rat bit her cum-smeared lower lip as she grabbed the hot and stinky shaft staring her in the face, hoping that the cum inside her would be digested before she was fed a fresh load.

***

Spluurrt~
"Aagh, fuccck~!"

Spurttt~ “Gllkkkk~!”
Clarissa tried hard to keep her head from jerking around, however the sheer force contained in the cock hilted in her throat was making it rather difficult. The girthy member jerked powerfully as the Rat was fed the thirteenth load of sperm she'd had to suck out for the morning. Even with how much her digestion had been improved, it was still a monumental task to suck down such massive loads of thick nut is quick succession. There was already sticky jizz drying around the Rat's nostrils and running down her face.
Spurrt~ Spluurrt~
Once again, the amount of semen this particular "customer" deposited was astounding, it was quite simply too much, Clarissa's bloated belly had already reached the maximum capacity it could hold by the time his orgasm was just ending.
Sppurrrtt~
In the end, more cloudy hot cock snot ended up splattering the wall that her nose was pressed against as some of the backed-up semen ended up streaming from her nostrils. This was immediately followed by mouthfuls of thick and virile nut soup squeezing out past her lips and dripping off her chin as the beast in her throat fed her the last few spurts of his ball-numbing orgasm.
"Whooo, my bad slut, was just a bit backed up."

SCHLORRRRPPP~SQUEEELLCH
“GGGRRKKKK~!”
The anthro on the other side of the wall gave an insincere apology before casually pulling his cock out of her throat, causing her to gag loudly as it was extracted. The member that revealed itself was abnormally large both in terms of length and girth, it was like a large, floppy tree trunk being pulled out of her gullet! It was no wonder then that the so much cum had been pumped down her throat, she was only lucky that the stocky Equine hadn't been backed up for real, otherwise there would probably be a pool of boiling ball brew all over the floor of her stall! But then again, such was the purpose for why she was even put in such a position, one of them at least.
POP!
“GGReelkkKKK~! Koff KOFF!”
The gargantuan horse cock popped out of her gaping maw and Clarissa was left leaning against the cum-stained wall with a belly as though she were pregnant with quadruplets. The thick, gooey seed of multiple anthro men sloshed around in her stomach as she sat on the floor of the stall, listening to the Equine's hooves clop on the ground as he left the washroom.

Silence finally returned to the stall that had been rowdy with people waiting to use her throat all morning. The feeble Rat looked at the watch on her wrist to see that two hours had passed, two hours without her having gotten any of her actual work done. Clarissa wished that she could just stay like this until her belly shrunk and then maybe she could get something done, however she knew that this temporary moment of reprieve was just that, temporary. Before anything else, the Rat had one urgent task to accomplish, as far as she'd counted, at least six of her "clients" had used that urinal while she was busy sucking the others off!
“Urgh~”
The Rat dragged herself up off the jizz-stained floor and made her way out of the stuffy stall for the first time this morning. Instead of leaving the washroom, which was what any other logical being would do in this case, the Rat instead ventured further down the stalls. She passed by a few stalls that appeared in perfect condition from the outside, all the while the familiar stench of ammonia grew stronger the closer she got to her destination. What she eventually came to was the last stall at the end of the walkway, and Clarissa was forced to stop and pinch her nose as soon as she walked into the stall past the broken door!
“Ueelgh~ Urrrghh~”
Installed on the wall was a urinal, but not just any regular urinal. Even by anthro standards, this urinal was remarkably large with an unusually deep bowl, yet this bowl was completely topped to the brim with a steaming pool of yellow liquid! This "urinal" was only one in terms of shape, there was actually nowhere for the piss to go except to gather and collect inside the bowl, which led to the current situation where it looked just a few drops from overflowing after gathering the piss of just six of the building's employees!

There was actual steam rising from the calm pool of yellow piss, the stench was absurd! Clarissa was thankful that she'd gotten to it in time, however she was also overcome with dread just from seeing how much pure liquid waste there was in the bowl!

The aggrieved Rat had to drag herself forward into the stall where the stench of old and fresh piss was ever-present, until she stood right before the bowl. Looking into the pool of darkly coloured urine was like looking into an actual swimming pool where the light was distorted and you couldn’t tell exactly how far down it actually went. While pinching her sensitive nose, the Rat reached for an object stationed at the side of the bowl. It was actually a small coffee mug that fit just right in her hands as a smaller anthro. It was pretty obvious what the Rat's duty was at this point.

With shaky hands, she dipped the mug into the pool of hot piss, scooping out a whole mugful while the quantity of piss in the urinal appeared to have not moved at all. Steam rose from the lip of the mug as though it were an actual cup of freshly brewed coffee, however there was no way that the stuff that multiple anthro men had emptied from their full beer bladders could compare to a crisp morning brew! Clarissa almost instinctively took a sniff of the mug's contents like what she would do when she had her coffee at home but stopped herself from the nostril-burning act just in time!

The Rat took one last look at the mug heavy with piss in her hand before she finally opened her mouth and brought the lip of the mug to hers, all while still pinching her nose.
Gulp~
Clarissa groaned as the hot pee washed her lips, ran over her tongue and poured into her throat. The pungent stench of urine filled her nose even as she pinched them while an unpleasant, salty, tangy flavour filled with hints of asparagus and beer washed her tastebuds. The Rat tried gulping it down as fast as she could yet she was still subject to the full effect of chugging down the piss of multiple of her "co-workers". She managed to get a full mug down with some difficulty, the frothy liquid leaving tiny bubbles popping on her tongue even afterwards, however her endeavours was far from over.

The Rat tilted her cup down and was forced to look at the massive pool of accumulated bladder beer sitting there waiting to be consumed, it was the only liquid sustenance available to her throughout her time spent in these stalls. And it had to be "disposed" of quickly, otherwise she would be in a lot of trouble with the janitor if the rancid liquid were allowed to overflow from the bowl!

Clarissa stifled a nasty belch and got comfortable. The Rat dipped her emptied mug into the warm piss pool and scooped out another serving before proceeding to gulp it down with much difficulty. The unpleasant feeling of the frothy piss bubbles inside her gullet was outdone only by the atrocious flavour. As soon as she was done, she went for another, and then another, mug after mug of her co-workers’ freshly pissed urine was emptied down her dick sleeve of a throat! Whatever amount of the briny yellow liquid poured into her stomach would replace the sticky horse cum that was gradually being absorbed into her system.
Glug~glug~
No matter how much of it she gulped down, it never got easier than the first time she was made to drink the rancid swill. The steamy liquid poured into her stomach a mugful at a time, mixing with the leftover jizz and leaving her belly bloated even as she speedily digested the mixed liquid. At least she had managed to wash the bitter taste of sperm from her mouth, however it was instead replaced with a flavour that was much worse.
Gulp~
“Uullgh~!”
The Rat chugged and chugged, her tongue was numb with the taste of the hot pee, it was all she could smell, as though she'd spent the day having her face pissed on by passing hobos. At this point she was no different from the urinal she was made to drink out of, they both had contained about the same amount of combined piss by the time the pool had been decreased to the halfway mark. At this time Clarissa was leaning over the edge of the massive piss pot, the stench constantly invaded her sensitive nose and clouded her mind as she hung her mug loosely in the half-emptied bowl.
Urpp~!
The Rat felt like she was at the end of her rope, she constantly let out hot, rancid belches that reeked of cum and piss. She really couldn't continue until she took a break, so the Rat cradled her inflated belly and leaned against the wall to catch her breath, her stinky, rancid piss breath. And it was at this exact timing that the sound of the washroom door opening filled her ears.
Clack!
[?!]
Clarissa was immediately startled as she didn't expect anyone else to show up at this time, however as with most things, there was always bound to be at least one outlier. The clopping of hooves sounded out, drawing nearer and nearer to her location while the Rat's heart started pounding in her chest. Finally a large figure broke the corner, and of all people it just had to be Bill, the large Buffalo that worked in Engineering!
"I was wondering why the stall was empty, so you were grabbing yourself a drink huh? Well, this works too I guess."
His voice was lazy and so were his movements, the lackadaisical Bovine took a moment to address the Rat that he saw sitting in exhaustion near the large piss pot and then almost immediately started unbuckling his belt as he continued on right towards her!

Clarissa started panicking internally as the large figure got nearer and cast a huge shadow on her tiny form. The ceiling light was completely blocked out, replaced instead with the dumb face of the large bull who looked down at her apathetically as he finished undoing his belt. The sound of a zipper brought the Rat's scattered attention back to the man-beast's crotch that was hanging just above her face!

The large bulge in his underwear revealed itself as he unbuttoned his jeans, and the next moment, he pulled a massive, black, limp cock from his draws!
“Urrgh~!”
The Rat was once again introduced to a pungent cock musk that caused her to groan, however whereas she'd instinctively turned away from the smell, her face was grabbed soon after as she was made to face the beast's musky cock head on!
“Grrkkllkk~!”
A pair of thick fingers then pried her mouth open before her gaping maw was stuffed with the spongy and bulbous head of the Buffalo's uncut cock. Clarissa let out a gag that was muffled by Bill's prick, before she could try to turn her face away, a pair of thick hands suddenly grasped the back of her head and pressed it further towards the Bovine's musky crotch!
"I guess they aren't gonna do anything about these teeth huh? Well whatever, some guys are just into that I guess."
The Buffalo spoke to himself as if he wasn't currently stuffing the Rat's maw with his floppy prick! Clarissa wanted more than anything to spit his member out, however the Rat's paws remained at her side as even if her beating against his thighs actually accomplished anything, the only result would be a spill that would only make her situation worse. There was only one reason why the lackadaisical Buffalo would be shoving his soft cock into her mouth right next to the communal urinal at this time.
Psssssshhhhhhhhh~~
Without him saying anything more, Bill's cock jerked lightly in the Rat's mouth before a thick flood of hot smelly piss suddenly washed over her tongue! Clarissa was well experienced and reacted immediately, the Rat actively let her throat open and accepted the thick gush of Bovine pee down her gullet. Bill's cock head sat right in her mouth, vibrating against her tongue as a pressurized deluge of golden water left his pisshole and aimed straight for Clarissa's throat. Of course, plenty of the piss was off target and ended up filling her mouth instead, causing her cheeks to rapidly bloat with the scalding urine. However as mentioned before, the Rat was way too experienced to let a spill occur even under these circumstances.
Glug~gulp~
Her throat worked like clockwork, were she a dude, her Adam's apple would be hopping up and down while her gullet acted as a high volume pipeline that sent the boiling bladder brew directly into her stomach. The Rat's eyes were clenched shut as she put all of her focus into gulping the piss as quickly and as safely as she could. Her cheeks were constantly ballooning and shrinking, she was constantly on the verge of having the piss burst from her mouth and wet the floor!
Gulp~
Still though, she managed to somehow keep up with the urinal flow of the much larger anthro. Even as rancid piss vapour climbed up her nasal cavity and burned her sinuses, she chugged and chugged without slowing down at all, allowing the vapour to stream from her nostrils while the bulk of the liquid waste filled her belly to the brim.
Phsssshhh~
The Rat drank piss for what felt like hours, her belly that had shrunk considerably overtime was one more on the verge of capping out, however, thankfully the Buffalo had stopped pissing, right before a single moment caused all of her laborious efforts to be wasted!
"Haaaaaah, been holding that for a bit, fucking Janice wouldn't leave my damn desk."
It sounded like he was talking to her but the large Bull was once again speaking to himself. Clarissa cradled a belly even more bloated with piss than usual as she nurse the last trickles of piss leaking from the Buffalo's cock. Even with his dick in her mouth, Bill remained flaccid as he really had come just to take a leak, and thank the gods for that otherwise there was no way the Rat would have been able to contain both his piss and cum without making a mess all over the washroom floor!

As she was contemplating how lucky she was, Bill suddenly pulled his member out of her mouth before casually wiping the end of his soft dick all over her face! Clarissa simply endure as the stench of piss old and new was already filling her nose anyway, the Rat's facial fur was wet with remnant urine by the time the Buffalo was done, to where he simply turned around and began redoing his pants while murmuring to himself as always.

The large beast continued right out the washroom as Clarissa was left fighting the urge to belch his rancid piss vapour, the Rat felt like she would puke a geyser of piss if she did! Her mouth and throat felt warm while her stomach was like a pot full of hot water, water than was rancid and frothy and not water at all. She felt like she could still feel the hot liquid waste rushing down her gullet.

Clarissa had just casually been used as a pisspot and made to drain the Buffalo's full bladder, she wished that this was as far as those little detour of hers went, however the Rat was forced to hang her head at the urinal on her side that was still half filled. The swill had now cooled down some, turning into a more lukewarm concoction that was surely packing even more rancid flavour after a short period of maturity!
Urp~!
In the end, the Rat couldn't even stop the flavour of the Bovine's fresh pee from filling her mouth as she belched with no control. With shaky hands, she brought the mug, that she hadn't let go of all this time, back into the pool of yellow swill, determined to finish it all before her next "shift" started.
***
“Urgh-gh!”
Clarissa held her jiggling belly as she trudged her way back to her "office". It took a whole lot of doing, however the Rat was eventually able to get all the liquid down, and thankfully no-one else had entered the washroom in the meantime. Or that was what she thought at least...
SSPPPrrrRRAArrrpppBBRRROOOOoooRRPRPRPRRPPTTTttt
A loud, raspy, bubbly noise suddenly sounded out from the stall she was just passing by that caused Clarissa to almost leap out of her skin!
“Ngghhhh~!”
SPPRRaaaaarpptttttPPRRRTTtttTRRTTtttt

"Ah, fuck! UrggGGHH-!"

GGGRRRTTTPPPRRrrrtrtrtpprprprPRPRPRrrttttTRTRTtttt
The sound of a nasty, wet shart echoed inside the bowl of the toilet within the stall and then reached the large ears of the Rat that had stopped just outside of it. This was accompanied by the laboured groaning of whoever was currently in the middle of decimating said toilet with their absolutely awful sounding waste!
"Uughhh~ gods!"

PPRRRRrrrrBBRAAAaarrPPTPTPTttttrrrrrrr
The sounds she heard next caused Clarissa to shiver and made her piss-filled stomach churn. Someone was clearly taking a violent shit into one of the toilets, and the Rat didn't even want to imagine the state the toilet would be in afterwards, just the sound was enough to know that it wouldn't be pretty!
SPPRROOoooorrrpptrtrttPPPPRRRpPPPRRTttttt
“UEEELLGGH~!!”
Clarissa almost threw up her liquid lunch as a bit of the smell leaked through the crack in the door and hit her square in her sensitive nose! She hurriedly rushed away from where she'd stood stunned as the sound of groaning and wet splattering and plopping continued to play out behind her! Thoughts of what was occurring withing the stall made her blood crawl as she practically scampered back to her workspace!

Finally back at her own stall, the Rat was just about to bolt into her "office", however, it seemed like her little pause just now would end up costing her in the end.
"Ooh, perfect timing ay?"

"Ugh."
In the end she had been caught, the Rat was just about to shut herself in her stall but ended up running into one of the employees who had just entered the bathroom at this time. Without even waiting for her to say anything, the pudgy Bear squeezed right into the stall with the Rat who hadn't managed to lock the door in time! Clarissa tried to reach for the door to close and lock it at least, however there was no way for her to get past the hefty mammal that was at least three times her own size!

With the large Bear now joining her in the stall, the space was even more cramped than usual, however this seemingly didn't pose much of an issue to the Bear who's pants and underwear were already down on his ankles by the time she noticed! The Rat's hips were then grabbed and she was turned around to face away from the Bear as he readied his behemoth member that had swelled to full mast within the short time of him invading her office!
"Man, it's pretty tight in here, how do you work like this?"
Clarissa couldn't answer, she was too busy trying to stifle a yelp as her tail was suddenly grabbed and lifted to reveal her naked rear below her business skirt! Such was the standard dress code for someone of her "position", it provided easy access to any of the employees that wanted to make use of her lower holes to take a literal load of during working hours. Much like in the case with this rather rude Bear that went straight for her little butthole sooner than she could say-
“Hyaaaahnnngg~!!”
"Ughh, man, tight as always aincha?"
The Bear shoved his hot, throbbing member that was multiple times thicker than her own arm right up the Rat's ass as she let out a yelp from having her hole filled! Others would have gone for the more conventional route and penetrated her ladyparts, however the bear was one of those than enjoyed a tight ass, and out of everybody, who had a tighter butthole than the tiny Rat?
Plap-Plap-PLAP~
“Ungh, ungh grgh!”
Squelch~ Plap-PLOP~
“Hnph! Mmnph!”
The Bear went right into it and started rutting the Rat's hole as she held a tiny hand to her mouth to try and stifle her leaking voice. Within the tight space of the stall, Clarissa had an arm pressed to the wall in front of her to support herself while the large bear held her hips and her long tail in a hand each as he started fucking her for real.

If not for the enhancement that were made to her physique beforehand, there was no way Clarissa would've been able to take such a massive trunk-like cock up her little pooper. The Rat's anus was stretched to epic proportions around the girthy fuck stick that stirred up her insides as the Bear slammed his hips into her.
“Urgh!”
PLAP- Squelch~ PLOP!
“Mmph~!”
It could be said that the limited space within the stall was the saving grace that kept the Rat's breeding at a bearable level, otherwise the force with which she was fucked could have been much greater if the large beast had more room to play with. Still, she was made to endure a heavy rutting as the Bear held her down with unmatched strength and ploughed her butt through and through with his girthy meat pole!

The massive cock filling her ass caused her to feel almost as full as when she'd downed half the piss at the urinal that served as her drinking fountain. The hot cock flesh pulsed and throbbed inside her as the battering of his furry pelvis against her small ass cheeks sent ripples throughout her body with each thrust.
Plap PLAP PLOP Plap~
The Bear eventually lifted her lower body off the ground as he started pounding her with as much vigour as was afforded to him within the cramped space. Still, the heavy rutting caused the walls of the stall to shake and tremble while the Rat's clawed toes were curled up and her tail was jerking inside his large paw.

Clarissa's moaning became louder and harder to stifle as the fucking continued.
Ring~!
Suddenly, the sound of her phone ringing broke the Rat out of her trance and she hurriedly looked down to her bag while still receiving a rough fucking from behind! The ringing continued to blare and she began digging through her bag, her movements hurried and unsteady as the Bear continued to pump her ass full of hot prick without bothering at all with the sudden noise.

The Rat dug through the bag that had become somewhat soaked in her own leaking juices and fished her phone out at last, only to have her heart sink as she saw that it was the boss calling!

Clarissa answered the phone and started receiving an earful as soon as her shaky hand pressed it to her ears. Of course the call was about her sloppy performance in her actual work that didn't involve being crammed full of dick all day long. It was truly difficult for the Rat to get her work done when there was constantly a large cock in her face or one stuffing her ass like right now. But of course this wasn't what her boss wanted to hear.

The Rat assured the man that she would have her backed up work done right before he angrily hung up the phone. She immediately became depressed when she considered that she had gotten literally nothing done all morning! Of course, this was of no concern to the Bear currently ploughing her butt, neither any of the other employees who regularly came to use her "facilities".
"Hey, you guys almost done in there, I could use a bit of clean-up!"

"Urrgh, ugh, d-dude just, just fuckin wipe your ugh dick off somewhere else."

"No, I mean, I could really use a clean-up."
The voice got closer until suddenly, a large round mass was shoved into one of the larger holes of the stall!
“What the f- UEELLGGHH~!!”
“Urrrkk~!”
"Argh, my man, what the fuck?!"

"I told you bro!"
Both the Rat and the Bear was forced to gag as a revolting stench suddenly filled the stall, originating from the massive, pudgy ass that had just been shoved into the large hole! It was at this time that Clarissa remembered where she heard that voice, she had just pass it on her way back to the stall!

Sure enough, smeared between the smooth, round ass cheeks, that clearly belonged to a large Hippo, was a thick coating of greening brown paste that was the source of the smell causing them to almost puke! The Bear took his hand off the Rat's tail and instead pinched his nose to try and avoid the smell as he kept rutting Clarissa's behind!
"Come on guy, I gotta get going or I'm gonna be late!"

"Ugh, fine, just take care of that quickly!"
As he said this, the Bear suddenly grabbed the back of the Rat's head, and the next moment Clarissa found her face flying towards the Hippos’ literal shit-stained ass crack!
Squelch~!
“MMmmmmpphh- Gueellkk~!”
Her face sunk right into the Hippo's naked and soiled rear end, and while the darkness inside his moist crack took her sight away, her sensitive nose was immediately assaulted with a stench most foul! The absolutely revolting smell of pure Hippo poop filled her nose, not just because her nose was shoved right near the nasty smear, but because shit was literally filling her nostrils after her nose was pressed right to the large wrinkly shitter!
A muffled retch sounded out inside the Hippo’s doughy butt mounds, Clarissa was made to experience one of the most sickening feelings in her life as she felt the Hippo's soft crap coating her sensitive nose, the stench at this time was enough to make her pass out! However, even if she wanted the sweet release of unconsciousness, she wasn't even allowed that. Her face being shoved into the large poopy butt was no spur of the moment act.
"Hurry up and get to it, shit licker!"
Although his phrasing was offensive, the Hippo's words weren't unfounded. This was actually another part of the Rat's multiple demeaning duties while manning the stall, licking the leftover shit off the asses of whichever anthro decided to take a dump in one of the toilets!

Yes, for some reason, in the absence of actual toilet paper, the Rat's tongue was made to act as a cleaner for whatever soiled, shit-smeared rump poked its way into one of the large holes in her stall!
PLAP-Plap- Squelch- PLOP!
“Hnnphh, rrngh~!”
“Ueelggh~!”
Even at this time the Bear was still fucking her ass full force while her head was wedged up the Hippo's nasty rear. The horrible smell alone was making Clarissa wish she'd just stayed home, however the Rat had a duty to accomplished and she was tasked to see it through to the end.

As her body shook from the rough butt pounding, the Rat slowly parted the Hippo's rotund rump and freed her head from his swampy, steaming crack just enough for her to unplaster her nose from his shitty anus. There was a decent smear of brown poop on her nose, however Clarissa currently didn't have the luxury of wiping it off. The Rat steeled herself as she stuck her tongue out of her mouth and made contact with the Hippo's large pooper that was covered in clumps of slimy shit.
“Gueeelkkkk~!”
The gag she'd been holding in as she was holding her breath flew right out of her spasming throat as soon as her tastebuds sunk into the Hippo's creamy, sticky crap! It was a taste impossible to get used to, even the few gallons of stale piss she'd drunk earlier could never compare to the revolting, tongue-numbing vileness of fresh dung. The hot butt muck coated her entire tongue as she dragged it across the Hippo's twitching anus, one long lick and her tongue was already heavy with the filth, it was like he hadn't even attempted to avoid it smearing his ass at all as he shat! The horribly bitter and revolting flavour of poop violently attacked her tastebuds and messed up her mind, however Clarissa was given no time at all to cope.
"Come on, I said I was in a hurry!"

PLAP- Schlorrp~! PLOP!
“Hllk~!”
While the Bear was fucking her from behind, the Hippo was jamming his ass into her face, urging her to hurry up. The Rat did her best to compose her disoriented state as she gripped firmly unto the pudgy ass cheeks and started going at the shit-stained hole with what little vigour she could muster.

It certainly wasn't easy, the Bear was taking his sweet time to finish as he fucked her, she struggled to properly lick the shit from the Hippo's crack as her snout was knocked about inside his swampy and putrid butt as a result of the repeated butt banging she herself was enduring. The sticky, hot crap got onto her lips, her chin, even more was smeared onto her nose as what was already I her nostrils only got pushed deeper inside!

It was truly a terrible time having to deal with the mind-numbing stench as she desperately lapped at the soiled shitter. And of course, the two brutes weren't about to make it any easier for her. The moment Clarissa got most of the muck licked off the wrinkly rim and was about to penetrate the Hippo's sphincter with her shit-stained tongue, a concerning sound emanated from his gut beyond the wall.
“Urggh~!”
KKKKRRRrrrGGRRrrPPPRrrrSSSSsstttttttSpprrttt

A momentary grunt was her only warning before the Hippo's shitter opened up and release a deluge of steaming hot, fetid gaseous waste that instantly filled her mouth and throat! The unbelievably foul, thick and murky after-shit shart fumes bloated her cheeks and caused her throat to bulge, the Rat desperately flailed and smacked against the beast's smooth rump as she was fed a massive, sizzling bomb straight from his bowels!
KKRRSSSKkrrrttttttttttt
“Whoooeee~!”

The huge fart finally sputtered to a nasty end and the Hippo let out a sigh of relief, however the damage had already been done.
“GLLKK-GueeellGGHHH~!”
The gagging that the Rat had been forcing herself to keep under control flared back up at this moment! Clarissa felt like she'd just drunk from the exhaust of a large truck fuelled by pure sewerage! Her shit-stained lips were stuck to the Hippo's anus while her tongue had been swallowed inside his winking shithole. The entire inside of her mouth was filled with the murky, creamy shit vapour while there was a great heat in her stomach that most certainly wasn't from the piss that had been digested a while ago!

The Rat's belly was now bulging with the Hippos’ fetid shit fumes, the taste of his poop on her tongue was somehow made worse with the addition of his sizzling gas that made tears stream from her eyes as it sizzled her tastebuds and burned her sinuses! Worse yet, there was clearly more than just gas that had been released in the outburst, the Rat could clearly feely a stiff, slimy nugget of Hippo shit stuck at the entrance of her throat! 

What a fine mess she'd found herself in, Clarissa couldn’t stop gagging after swallowing a gaseous litre of Hippo farts while her mouth was still glued to the brute's shit-stained anus. And all of this was happening while she was still being fucked in the ass!
PLLAP-Plop
"Urgh, fuu-!"

Spurrrttt~
And as if waiting for this timing, the Bear finally came! Clarissa's hips were dragged back into his crotch as he hilted his entire throbbing cock up her ass and released his boiling payload.
Splurt~Spurrtt~
The log-like prick stuffing her pooper pumped out one massive gooey wad of nut after the other while the Bear's large furry balls churn. The feeling of the viscous hot fluid filling her rear became ever prominent as her abdomen began to swell from the sheer volume of the incoming load.
“Grrkk-”
Uuuurrrppppp~
There was so much in fact that the gas filling her stomach was force out the other end! Clarissa belched up pints of Hippo farts while her face was still wedged in the swampy crack and her lips were still placed over his shitty shitter.
KKKKKSSSSHHHHKKRRRRrrrrrTttttttssstrrrrrrrr
As if that wasn't bad enough, the bastard released yet another bout of rancid flatulence that pelted her face point blank! The rancid gas she was just about to belch out was forced right back down his throat by a wet steamer that was even more rotten! The revolting stench was added to that which was already making her mind numb, all the while her guts were still being pumped full of jizz on the other end.
GGRRrrPPPRrrrSSSSsstttttttSpplooorrrrtttrtrtrtttrtrtttt

Then came yet another sound that caused her already shattered heart to sink. Without the Rat noticing, it seemed like the washroom had been further occupied by large beasts of all types, and some of them unfortunately were here to actually use the toilets.
BBRRRrrrrrPRPRPrrppprrrttTTRRSPPRTLLOORRTTtttttrtr
Not just one either, amongst the growing murmuring came the sounds of at least two or three anthro's emptying their bowels into the once pristine porcelain bowls. The noise it made as their sloppy shitting echoed in the stall grated on the Rat's large ears that were poking out of the Hippo's swampy crack, she probably wouldn't be getting any work done today either.
Splurrtt~
“Haah, haahhh~”
Finally, the Bear finished dumping his load in her ass by the time her distended belly was almost resting on the toilet seat below. Without ceremony, he pulled his dick out of her gaping butt and let go of her hips, allowing her to weakly flop down onto the seat.
KKKrrrRRSPPRRaaaaarpptttttPPRRRTTtttTRRTTttttrrtrtrtrrtttt

One last muffled shart echoed in her gullet before the Hippos as well pulled his ass off of her face. Her snout that was revealed was painted a nasty greenish-brown colour while the fur on the rest of her face was damp and reeked of nasty ass sweat. The Rat was left coughing up large puffs of rancid fart fumes as she lay weakly on the large toilet seat, the space inside the stall returned to normal as the Bear finally left after spending his load, however her troubles were far from over.
"Hey, I've got next!"

"Wait your turn asshole."
The group outside the stall became rowdy, and before the Rat could muster up the strength to get the door closed, the space inside the stall once more grew cramped as a large zebra squeezed his way in. Already his massive horsecock was standing at attention as he reached for her tail.
"God, finally."
And while she was having her rear end lifted, someone else's rear end was shoved into the same large hole as before, and of course, deep within his spread open crack was a fresh helping of shit to be cleaned.

As the Rat's rear was being prodded by the Equine's leaking flare, she couldn't help but wonder when she would start getting paid overtime for these lengthy and laborious shifts. These were her thoughts before her face was once again shoved into a large anthro's shitty ass at the same time that another's cock penetrated hers.
SSPPPrrrRRAArrrpppttttttrttrttrrrrr

***
"Oh man, is it that time already?"

"I know right, I could've swore we just got here."

"Well, I'm done anyway, wanna head out?"

"Yeah, might as well."
As the Clydesdale said this, he back up and gradually extracted his long, girthy horsecock from the hole in the wall. The beefy fuck pole came out covered in saliva and jizz, by the time it was almost all the way out, the part that was still inside the wall dipped momentarily before springing back up again, and this was accompanied by the sound of something heavy falling onto the toilet seat.
"So what do you wanna grab on the way home?"

"I don't know man, whatever you've got money to pay for."
The Equine casually tucked his softening member into his pants as he exited the stall. As though there was a mirror installed in the washroom, yet another Clydesdale that was his spitting image exited the stall two doors down. The two were clearly twins, and like the first, the second Equine had folded his wet and softening cock into his pants. They both chatted casually as they walked out of the restroom that returned to silence as it was now empty at last. Almost empty.
"Urgh."
Clarissa groaned for the umpteenth time today as she weakly pushed open the door of the stall that had been placed between the two that the Equines were just "using". She was a complete and total mess, she was cradling her inflated belly while viscous cloudy fluid constantly leaked from her snout that itself was painted all kinds of awful shades of brown and green. A similar fluid trickled down her legs from inside her business skirt that had been left torn and haggard just like the rest of her soiled and stained uniform. It would appear that she would have to buy a replacement suit, again.

The bloated and discombobulated Rat gazed at the door that the two large anthro had just left through. How sweet it would be if she could follow right behind them and finally put an end to this day where she put in much more effort than she was paid for?

Unfortunately, her duties weren't over quite yet.
Clarissa dragged herself further into the washroom towards the stall one door down from where the first Equine had been, towards one of those where the sound of people doing their business earlier had come from. Unlike her stall, these ones had walls going right up to the ceiling and down all the way until they met with the floor, as for why that is, there was actually a very good reason.
“Ueelgh~!”
The instant she opened the door, she was forced to gag as an otherworldly foul stench smacked ger right in the face! It was truly unbelievable that anything could smell so bad, even considering how many rotten farts she was made to smell and swallow just earlier! However, one look was all it took to realise that it was all real.
“Hllk-kkgghh~!”
The seat of the toilet had been left up, as was customary for a men's washroom, and sitting inside the toilet was a literal mound of festering faeces! A hill of anthro-sized shit had its putrid summit poking out above the rim of the bowl, the mere sight of it was enough to make Clarissa want to barf up all the horse sperm currently filling her insides, at least, if not for the enhancement forcefully keeping her meal down!

The Rat reluctantly got closer to the overfilled toilet to get a good look at the sight that was even more revolting up close. Fetid waste of all colours and consistencies formed a massive pile that sat literally steaming inside the bowl that was completely dry without a drop of water. The smell was so bad that even the bravest fly would probably drop dead just from hovering over the mound for more than a second!

The Rat's eyes watered as she uncontrollably retched. One had to wonder what she was even doing inside the stall that was filled with a smell putrid enough to send one mad. Unfortunately, this was also part of her job.
“Ueelgh~!”
Clarissa's stomach lurched as she slowly knelt in front of the steaming pile of dung that was perhaps even larger than she was. Her eyes teared up more just from the virtue of the insane stench. From up close, she was able to make out the lumpy surface of certain logs that were complemented by the smooth yet crack-filled surfaces of others.

The logs of poop were absolutely massive, even the smallest one was as long as half her arm while the girth of the fetid shit loafs were almost matching the Equine cocks that had been stuffing her holes mere moments ago. The glossy sheen of sticky ass slime coating the surface of the lumpy logs was outdone only by the splatters of actual shit sauce and straight up diarrhoea that could be seen oozing out here and there among the massive mound!

No sane person would ever get even ten feet near such a revolting pile of literal shit, however the Rat did one better.

Clarissa reached her trembling maw forward, opened her jaws as wide as they would normally go, and took a large bite out of the septic slop.
“Huueelll-GGRRKK~!!”
She immediately entered an intense gagging fit after filling her mouth with a decent sized chunk of the shit! Her cum-filled belly churned and lurched as her throat spasmed, however the Rat stubbornly kept the fetid faeces in her maw, no matter how badly she wanted to spit it out!

A horribly bitter and revolting flavour, that was ten times worse compared to all the shit she'd licked off of other asses or all the farts she'd eaten from said asses all day, violently assaulted her tastebuds and made her want to scream! The stench filling her nose was the worst yet, it could hardly be described with words! It was true sensory suffering in every meaning of the word, yet the Rat still kept the poop packing her cheeks and even went as far as to begin chewing into it!

The flavour only became worse as her tiny fangs bit through the tough waste, encountering whatever corns and nuggets lay dormant within the steamy crap. The sticky shit slime smeared her tongue and gave her a nice idea of what the inside of the anthros' bowels tasted like! She chewed and chewed while choking on her own gagging, clump and lumps brushed against her teeth and gums as she reluctantly savoured the taste of the fetid waste, some of which had come right out of one of the asses she’d sucked the farts out of earlier!

Swallowing was no less of a difficulty, it took every ounce of her thinning will power to force the masticated muck down her gullet. Even with all her chewing it was still sticky and full of slimy clumps. It oozed down her gullet and stuck to the walls of her throat the entire way down. Clarissa almost wanted to cry as the waste gradually trickled down into her slowly shrinking belly!
“Haaahh- Ueegh!! Gllkk-kk gaahh, haaah~”
Her breath literally smelt of poop, Clarissa had no words to describe the sheer revolting nature of what she'd just done. The feeling of her co-worker’s ass nuggets stewing in her own belly was always a sickening one, however it was something she would have to get used to, as impossible as it sounded.

The retching Rat brought her attention back to the pile that had only a single bite taken out of its entire colossal mass. Her heart grew heavy as she realized once again just how much effort it was going to take for her to consume the whole thing. And of course, there was also the fact that there were more toilets further down the lane that would definitely be in no better a state than the one before her eyes.
Her stomach churned violently as she once again moved in on the pile, but there was nothing she could do at this point, nothing besides eat, and eat and eat, until it was all gone. With that, she took another bite of the same shit log, repeating the same process as before while enduring the unholy stench and ungodly taste plaguing her senses and threatening to drive her insane!
“Grrrlkkk~!”
Every bite she took was torture, her teeth tore through crap of all shapes, sizes and consistencies. Some of the logs were soft and stuck to her teeth and gums while others were fairly stiff and even hard, requiring a lot more chewing to eventually get down. Some broke off into clumps that released a burst of vomit-inducing flavour into her mouth, others were so slimy that she struggled to pick them up with her trembling lips.

Her muzzle gradually picked up even more nasty shades of brown, green and yellow. One massive mouthful of fetid poop after another disappeared down her small gullet and ended up in her swelling belly as she ate and ate without rest. Her small head was glued to the inside of the bowl as the massive pile gradually shrunk under her gruelling efforts. The stench reached the point where it was actually amazing how bad it was, and this only made the taste digging into her tongue even worse.

Clarissa hadn't stopped gagging a single time as she kept stuffing her cheeks full of poop. Her stomach kept lurching as the cum being absorbed into her body was gradually replaced with the steaming crap of her "co-workers". Finally, after a torturous period of time that felt to her like an eternity, the Rat had managed to eat the bowl down to the halfway mark. Her stomach was going crazy, an unbelievable amount of hot, lumpy poop festering inside her belly and causing it to bloat.

Clarissa once again looked at her watch while warding off a shitty belch, at the rate she was currently going, she might actually finish before the work day was over.

But fate always had something in store to fuck with this little rat.
Thud Thud THUD- BANG!
Clarissa was just sucking custardy diarrhoea from her front teeth when a sudden loud noise startled her and caused her to look up from the bowl! And just in time too, what she saw was a massive figure barrelling right towards her at high speed.
"Fuck, out of the way!"
Without even waiting for her to heed his warning, the chubby Rhino lumbered up the toilet before quickly turning around, dropping his pants, and slamming his insanely heavy ass down on the seat! Clarissa managed to moved her head out of the way just in time, the wind force from the Rhino's meteoric decent brushed the fur on her face as her head was left right beside his massive, armoured thighs!
“RRreegghhGGGHH~!”
PPLRPPLRRRRRRSSPPPrrrRRAArrrpppGGRRrrPPPRrrrSSSSssttttttt

Barely a second later, a loud guttural sound rang in the Rat's ears and made her eardrums numb. The Rhino groaned and clenched his bulging gut as he leaned forward with a strained face and absolutely unloaded into the toilet that the Rat had just been eating from!
GGGRRRTTTtttFFRRPRPRPRRRRrrrrrrFFffppprrtttttt

“Urrgrhhh- fuuucck~!”
BBRRROOOOoooRRrtrrrtrtrtrrrSSPPPLRPRTtttrtrttrttttt
It sounded like rocks were being shot from a mud volcano. Whatever it was that was backing up the Rhino's bowels was shot out with great speed and force that been caused the toilet fixed to the concrete wall to tremble as the bowl was pelted with a virtual mudslide of waste!

Clarissa could only vacantly stare at the Rhino's thigs as he strained and unloaded. This went on for a good long while until the Rhino let out a long sigh of relief and leaned his head back.
"Ohh, man, that could've been really messy."
The Rhino patted his gut in satisfaction for a bit before he finally started getting up. The seat of the toilet creaked as his massive weight was lifted off, and the moment his ass left the seat, a smell straight from the sulphury depths of nasal hell dominated the space!

The stench was enough to make one faint, however the Rat simply focussed on the sight before her, the sight that made her ever dismayed. The massive mound of shit, the mound that she'd worked so hard to pack into her stomach, had almost completely returned to it's former "glory". While not quite as full as in the beginning, the rejuvenated mound of shit was still plentiful enough that the light, yellowish-brown pile of soft crap that the Rhino had just deposited was poking out above the rim of the seat that had almost been squashed under the beast's weight.

The colossal pile was letting out even more steam as the massive, slimy, half-diarrhoea logs slowly slumped downwards with a revoltingly sticky noise. The sight and smell of the newly added poop threatened to take her consciousness away, however all Clarissa could think of as she vacantly retched was just how much of her efforts had been wasted in such a short period of time.
"Oh yeah, almost forgot."
Without reading the mood at all, the Rhino returned to the stall as he seemed to have forgotten something. The Rat's face was suddenly grabbed and her sight was turned away from the steaming pile of fresh poop and towards the brute's spread open ass cheeks. There lay and absolute slather of yellow shit paste, and her face was pushed right towards it!
Squelch~
“GUEELGHH~!”
"I keep forgetting to wipe, the guys will be pissed at me again if I go out like this."
The Rhino held the Rat's head and grinded it into his shit-smeared crack. After doing that for a bit, he finally felt the Rat's paws press against his ass cheeks as her small tongue left her mouth and started lapping at his soiled hole. He enjoyed the sensation while the shit-slurping Rat was lost in her own thoughts.

Now that she was put back to square one, she had to consider not going home today as there was no way she could get all the toilets “cleaned” in time if they were in a similar state, which they most probably were.

Clarissa tried her best to mentally prepare herself for more unpaid overtime as she lapped the poop from the gassy Rhino's shitter.
KKKRRRKRGGRRrrPPPRrrrSSSSsstttttttSpprrttt

The sizzling shart echoing down her throat was her only reward besides the meagre pay she got from this job. But in the end, work was work, and she would be running this position for a long time to come. Tomorrow, and the day after that, and the day after that.

Such was the life of the shit-eating busy body.
END.
