The chair on which Brody usually sat was empty. Formerly, his class had counted 31 students. Six weeks later, there were only 22 left. Now, after the weekend, Brody was missing as well. And only Saiko knew, where he was. Right after Saiko had cleaned up the mess he made in the bedroom, he had labeled the diaper with a black permanent marker, so it read “Delivery boy (panther) + Brody”.

Then he had written the date on it and brought it into the cellar of Rosh's home. He couldn't just throw Churnia's digested preys in the trash; that would have been too noticeable for his neighbors or the garbage collection. So he had to get creative. He found that Rosh's family had a cellar beneath their house and a big garden with colorful flowers. So he did the only thing that seemed logical to him. He created his own “manure room”, as he called it. Churnia had another name for it: “Smell chamber”

Saiko tossed each filled diaper into the cellar, with the name of the victim inside on it and the date when the unlucky person met their terrible fate as Churnia's meal. He had left the diapers inside the cellar until the shit had had enough time to turn into fertilizer. Two weeks ago he had pulled out the first diaper again. It had Rosh's name on it. Saiko had put on gardening gloves and had taken a little shovel with him. Then he had begun to shovel the ripe Rosh manure out of the diaper into the flowerbeds. And Saiko had no doubt that he would be doing the same with Brody's and the panther's remains in about four weeks.

“Looks like we have another missing student.”, the teacher, a brown deer, sighed. “Has anyone seen Brody?”

The entire class shook their heads. Most of them had a concerned look on their face. Saiko pretended to be shocked.

“I got a call from his father that he is missing since Saturday noon. I fear, Brody is just the next missing student. That makes him number ten in six weeks.”, she wrote something down in her notes. “But I have good news for you. The police is already investigating on the case.”

For Saiko that wasn't good news at all. Nervously he moved around on his chair a little, making the clean, but poofy diaper under his clothes crinkle.

“And last but not least, I want to introduce you to your new classmate. Welcome, Gresha!”

The door opened and a female shark entered the class. She was tall, but a little chubby and she wore wide clothes, probably to cover her love handles. Her light violet skin glistened in the light. Was she using some kind of moisturizing lotion to prevent her skin from drying out? 

Gresha walked up to the teacher, smiled and waved at the class. “Hi. I'm Gresha. Nice to meet you all!”

“Hi, Gresha. Welcome to our class. I hope you like it here. We're all friendly here and even though we look a little decimated right now, we are the nicest people you can imagine.”, said Ionia, a lioness, the class representative and one of the meanest bullies Saiko could imagine. 

Pommy, a female hyena cackled a little as she saw the face Saiko was making at Ionia's words. 

Ionia, Pommy and Fren, a sadistic wolf boy, were the three remaining bullies of Saiko's class. Whenever they could, they would try to do everything to make Saiko's life hell. Originally, they were seven:

Rosh, the zebra stallion, who would frequently rape Saiko in the showers after PE class. He had been the first victim of Churnia. Saiko was glad that he had found elephant sized adult diapers in the schools infirmary, before Churnia had finished digesting Rosh, otherwise he would have clogged a toilet with the zebra's remains.

Reese, the red deer stag, who taunted Saiko multiple times a week for wearing and using diapers. His big antlers were a pain for Churnia to swallow but after she had digested him, her mouth developed retractable sharp teeth, which she rarely used, though.

Colleen, the lizard girl, who stole Saiko's lunch on a regular basis, only to throw it in trash. Churnia had taken care of her, when they were the only two students left after class and all the others were on their way home. She was the first one who stopped struggling after a few minutes and Churnia said that she had developed an inner stinger that pierced her victim's skull so that they died a lot less painful and weren't being digested alive anymore. Little did she and Saiko know that this was only partly true.

Brody, the steer, Churnia's last victim from two days ago, who was raised to be butchered and just tried to live the rest of his life recklessly, by using Saiko as an outlet for his frustration. He called him names and pushed him around, but then his life ended earlier than his father had planned it to. And Churnia had discovered another new ability, when she devoured Brody. She was now able to see all the memories of her prey. Saiko wondered what she would discover next. Maybe after the next victim, she would get googly eyes. Somewhere in between devouring these four bullies she had developed the ability of imitating the voices of her prey. Everything seemed to be possible for her.

Now the bully count in Saiko's class was down to three:

Fren, the wolf boy, who threatened Saiko on a daily basis with absurd threats, reaching from a simple “I will kill you in your sleep” to “I will cut your dick off and feed it to my piranhas”. He was total psychopath in Saiko's eyes, but the threats weren't too menacing to him anymore since Churnia had appeared.

Pommy, the hyena girl, who always laughed about Saiko, when the others were tormenting him. She was said to visit the abattoir hotel on a monthly basis together with her boyfriend. She had always joked about wanting to get a bite of Brody one day and now Saiko knew what she meant with that. And while Fren only talked about killing, Pommy was the one who had actually killed other furs. Of course, she did it legally, but the way she talked about it, frightened Saiko to the core. She bragged about it casually. Somehow Churnia seemed to have some kind of sympathy for her which Saiko certainly didn't like.

And then there was Ionia, the lioness and classes bicycle. Almost everyone got a ride on her already and for her it didn't make a difference if her partner was male or female or anything in between. She just wanted a good fuck. And the unfortunate souls who rejected her would experience soon that they shouldn't have denied her her will. A few years ago Saiko was one of those who refused her seemingly harmless offering to sleep with her and that's when all seven started bullying him. The fact that she was the class representative didn't make his situation any better. She was the leader of the bullies and she used her position of power to intimidate the other classmates enough so they wouldn't speak up when Saiko was the target of another attack.

And right now, Ionia had her eyes on the new girl. Sooner or later Gresha would get the same offer. Saiko found it difficult to assess how she would react. Her clothes seemed to indicate a shy personality. Not that he really knew anything about psychology.

Gresha sat down on a free chair in the last row and kept silent for the remainder of the lesson. A shy personality seemed to be very likely according to her behavior.

In the middle of the lesson, Saiko heard his belly rumbling and before he could do anything about it, the back of his diaper began to bulge out with copious amounts of smelly brown goop. He had given up on taking back control over his muscles long ago. It was a fight he couldn't win and so he didn't try to stop it. Quite the contrary, he pretended to stretch himself a little and then he placed his elbows on the table, lifted his butt a few centimeters in the air and gave a push.

Nobody seemed to notice. The teacher was busy with explaining mathematics to the class and didn't pay attention to him. 

The interior of his poofy diaper turned warm and mushy as a fresh batch of soft logs slithered out of his ass and piled up on the mess that was already in it from the first involuntary push.

Saiko looked around inconspicuously. He just hoped that the new girl in the back didn't notice what he was doing. Not that he cared what she thought about him, but if she turned out to be another bully, he probably would have cried about how unfair life was being. But at the moment, it didn't seem like anyone had watched him. And even if someone had, they would have had to pay very close attention to his poofy butt. Another reason why he liked these thick, spacious diapers: They covered most of his normal bowel movements, at least for a while.

Saiko was still pressing his elbows on the table and had a look of concentration on his face. For an observer he would look like a student having trouble with math and trying to concentrate on the matter. For Saiko it was a balancing act. He wanted to empty his bowels fully, before sitting down again, but if he pushed too hard, it would be clearly visible that what he was doing wasn't something he could solve math problems with. And suddenly he felt a heavy push coming from Churnia. This mad tail mouth wanted to embarrass him in front of the whole class, Saiko was sure. But it was too late to stop her now. With an audible fart the rest of his stinky mess splattered into his diaper.

Everyone turned their head in his direction and Saiko sank down in shame, his load spreading in his diaper as he lowered it to chair level again. At the same time, his bladder decided that now was the perfect time to release itself as well. The padding in his crotch area swelled with warm urine, while Ionia began to smile. It wasn't a friendly smile. It was full of scorn and malicious joy. Then she was the first one who raised her voice: “Aw, did wittle baby Saiko soil himself again? Is math too hard for a baby fox? I'm so glad you refused to fuck me back then, or else I would have been in jail now... for fucking a baby!”

Pommy exploded with laughter and the rest of the class followed suit.

Lowering his ears, Saiko stood up. “Oh yeah! Really funny that I am incontinent because of all the shit I have to endure, thanks to you!”, he pointed at Ionia. 

“More like all the shit in your diaper!”, Ionia laughed.

“Calm down, everyone!”, the teacher tried to de-escalate the whole situation, but her voice of reason was drowned in Pommy's laughter.

Saiko shook his head, packed his bag and stormed out of the classroom. He didn't notice that the new girl was the only one not laughing.

~

Saiko entered a toilet and after checking if he was alone, he began to undress himself in a stall. “Why did you have to do that to me?”, he growled at Churnia.

“You seemed to have trouble getting the last bit of shit out of your system, so I tried to help you.”, she answered sheepishly. Saiko didn't fall for that obvious lie.

“You always want to embarrass me! You are not better than those bullies in my class!”, he shouted in anger and swung at Churnia with his pants. He hit her and felt the pain himself. 

“Are you done now?”, Churnia asked.

“Oh, shut up, before I tape my used diaper around your mouth!”, he threatened her. 

“And then what? Will you stay in here forever, because if you leave this toilet with a diaper around your tail tip, those people will laugh even harder than they did now.”, she smiled.

“Stay away from me with your stupid logic...”, he grumbled.

“Come on. What's the matter? Whenever they laughed at you, you always took it. What's different now?”, she tried to comfort him.

“I didn't want to lose my face in front of the new girl right away. I don't have any friends in this class. A new classmate would have been a perfect start for a friendship. But now, she most probably thinks that I'm a freak.”, he sighed, while he opened the tapes of his diaper and wrinkled his nose from the smell. 

“But... you are a freak.”, Churnia said.

Saiko wiped his ass with some toilet paper to clean it from most of his mess and threw it in the toilet. Then he grabbed baby wipes from his bag and used them to wipe away the smeared shit that coated his butt fur. It took a few minutes for him to get all clean again. He had thrown the used wipes in the diaper before balling it up and tossing it into a nearby trash can. Afterwards he checked himself again. Nothing in his fur. At least he had gotten the hang of cleaning himself after six weeks.

He flushed the toilet, shut the lid down and placed a new, unfolded diaper on it. He sat down on it and taped the diaper shut around his waist. With a sigh, he opened the cabin. Churnia was probably right. He was a freak. Who else his age had to spend ten minutes in a toilet stall to clean themselves from a messy accident they had in front of the whole class?

Saiko grabbed his bag, washed his hands and after drying them in paper towels, he left the toilet.

~

“This isn't the way back to your classroom.”, Churnia observed.

“Shut up, before someone hears you!”, Saiko hissed.

Churnia went silent.

Saiko entered the library, greeted the chameleon librarian and began with his search. First, he searched the library's computers for digital books that mentioned tail mouths. Nil return. Not till he widened his search it was when he found something. A book called “Supernatural Appearances” and a second one named “Black Magic – Real or Fiction?”.

He went down the aisle between the bookshelves until he finally had both books lying in front of him on a table. 

“Supernatural Appearances” was the first book he opened. He grabbed his drinking bottle from his bag, took a sip and began reading. Soon he realized that the book was nothing more than works of fiction. And worse, it didn't even mention tail mouths at all. What a waste of time. 

Saiko's bottle was almost empty when he opened the second book. And somehow his head felt kinda dizzy. It couldn't be dehydration, could it? He almost drank his whole bottle. He shrugged and drank the rest of it.

Instead of disappearing, the dizzy feeling got worse. Saiko felt his head sinking onto the open book, where he just found the chapter about curses.

When the librarian announced that the library was closing for today, Saiko was already fast asleep.

~

The door to the library was opened with a faint creak. Churnia slowly moved a little. This idiot had drunk spiked water and it had knocked her out as well. She really liked being attached to him, but sometimes he acted so unnecessarily stupid that she would've rolled her eyes if she had had any.

How long had they been knocked out? She couldn't tell. It was difficult enough to keep track of time when Saiko was awake. Without him talking to her, she felt a bit lost. 

Churnia listened. Were those steps coming closer to them? And why did she feel so dizzy? Having no eyes meant that her other senses were sharper, but right now they felt dull. 

Suddenly she felt a grip at her base. Someone tried to pull at Saiko's tail. No... someone lifted it. Churnia was being hung over the backrest of the chair Saiko sat on. This smell... where did she smell it before? In class, probably... Or maybe not... she didn't remember. 

She was almost dozing off again. The position she was in now was quite comfortable. However the giggling of a female student brought her back to reality. This giggling... the smell... the way she walked... this was the female rat from Saiko's class. Churnia didn't remember her name, but that didn't matter anyway. She was trying to harm Saiko in some way. The dozy tail mouth heard the crinkling of his diaper as the rat pulled it away from his ass at the waistband.

She had to do something.

Slowly she rose up. Aiming would be a pain now, but she wanted to defend Saiko from another bully. Then she heard a sloshing noise as something was poured into the back of Saiko's diaper.

Carefully she prolonged herself. If she didn't catch her with the first try, she probably wouldn't be fast enough to get a second chance. She tried to hold back her saliva. Normally she would have let a few strands dripping down on her prey so they noticed her, but this time it seemed to be too risky to play games with her. 

And so she just silently opened her mouth and pounced downwards. 

The rat cried out when Churnia's maw engulfed her upper body half down to her small tits. Of course her cries were muffled and Churnia did everything to shut her up. Well, not everything. Somehow, she wasn't able to extend her retractable teeth. No matter how hard she tried, they didn't want to show up. And so she just wrapped her tongue around the rat's head, so her pleas didn't even reach Churnia's own ears anymore. It was a shame that her taste buds felt dull as well, otherwise she was certain that this rat would have been delicious. This little morsel was struggling to break free from her mouth. She flailed her arms and kicked the air, hoping she would hit her with a lucky strike. Of course she didn't. Churnia had done this often enough to be careful with positioning her prey. 

But this time it took her way longer to let the rat glide down her gullet and into her stomach from which she certainly wouldn't be able to escape anymore. 

The tail mouth raised her head with the struggling rat sticking out of it. Almost done. She opened her mouth again, relaxed the grip of her tongue around the rat's head and finally she was rewarded with the familiar feeling of prey sliding down her throat. 

“Please! Let me out! I don't want to die!”, the rat's pleas came from inside her.

“Too bad. You shouldn't have spiked Saiko's drinking bottle with a drug and you certainly shouldn't have come here to do... whatever you were going to do.”, Churnia grumbled. Now that the rat was inside her, the position on the chair was pretty uncomfortable, being squished between backrest and Saiko's body.

“I didn't spike the bottle! That was Ionia's idea! Eat her, not me! She deserves it!”, the rat sobbed.

“And you still came here. You deserve this fate just as well for obeying this slut.”, Churnia decided. “I don't have mercy for bootlickers like you. Whatever it is you poured into Saiko's diaper, you are about to join it.”

The rat's quiet sobbing and her fruitless excuses slowly faded off into distance as Churnia was dozing off again. The drug in Saiko's system still worked on her and now that the immediate threat was over, she didn't see why she shouldn't sleep again and digest her prey meanwhile.

The poor rat on the other hand was about to experience the worst two hours in her short life. As the slimy wetness of Churnia's digestive tract moved her deeper into the tail mouth's stomach, she knew she was going to die.

When her head met a resistance, she felt something prodding against her nose. Churnia's stinger searched for a good position to deliver the killing blow. It retracted itself to gather strength. The rat didn't know what was coming but she closed her eyes in fear. And nothing happened. The fatal blow didn't take place. The drugs affected Churnia's system to a point where parts of her didn't work as they should anymore. Parts that were crucial for ending a prey's life quickly and less painful. 

And when the digestion began, the rat was still fully conscious. 

She struggled, trying to dodge the stomach acid that was slowly dripping down from the inner walls and formed an ever-growing puddle. Her clothes already had holes in them, due to the corrosive nature of the acid and the fur on her left arm began to fall out already as well. The space was too tight for her to properly curl up to offer as few contact surface as possible and whenever she struggled, the stomach walls seemed to tighten more, until she was forced down in the burning acid.

She screamed and hammered against her fleshy prison, but it was late and school was long over. The only ones who could have heard her were Saiko and Churnia, but both slept off their intoxication.

Churnia's stomach acid attacked the rat's skin, after her frail clothes and her light fur didn't offer any protection. The foul smell of dissolved flesh entered her nose as her right arm came loose and fell into the deadly fluid. She was still crying in pain, twisting her body to try and escape but it made things only worse for her. The more she twisted her body, the more acid spread on her. Her left hand wasn't intact anymore as she checked her breasts and realized that they were missing already. She felt like her whole body was on fire. But her will to live was still strong enough to struggle. 

Exhausted, she slumped down, when she felt the acid burning through her back. She heard the sizzling as her spine was slowly destroyed by the fluids that dripped down on her. And finally, she didn't feel her limbs anymore, when the acid had destroyed the connection to her brain.

She wasn't able to move anymore. She wasn't able to feel her arms and legs anymore. Her breath was flat and rapid. Then her chest busted open and stomach acid flooded her lungs and other inner organs. Her heart stopped beating soon afterwards.

It had taken Churnia two hours to digest the rat to the point where she couldn't move anymore. And it took another three hours for her to reduce her dead body to nothing but a good load of smelly shit that waited to be disposed into Saiko's diaper.

Normally, Churnia had full control over her bowels. She even had control over Saiko's bowels to some extent, because her digestive tract was connected to his rectum. So when she decided that it was time to shit, Saiko's bowels had to obey her. In a normal situation, Churnia had more control over Saiko's bowels than he had. But this wasn't a normal situation. And so it was the first time that Churnia didn't notice how her bowels voided themselves. The waste didn't stop at Saiko's anal ring, it just flowed out of his ass and stained the white padding brown. It was a continuous and steady flow of muddy feces that let the diaper slowly balloon out in the back and at the sides. The stretchy diaper was pushed out at the open lower half of his chairs back rest and began to sag down while a seemingly unending flow of mush was stinking up the library. 

Saiko's poofy white diaper has turned into a stinking brown bean bag within a minute. Of course he didn't notice that. He was still unconscious. That would be a messy surprise when he finally woke up.

The flow came to a stop, when Churnia's bowels were almost empty. Saiko's chair clung to his diaper now, because the sheer size of his mess had bulged the padding out so much, it didn't fit through the small opening between the chair and its back rest anymore. Slowly, the warm mush spread around on Saiko's butt.

Another two hours later, Saiko began to move again. He yawned and stretched himself. And while doing that he noticed the clammy coldness of the contents in his diaper. “Oh no...”, he said shocked. He looked around. The library was dimly lit and the moon shone bright through the giant windows. 

“Churnia? What the hell did you do to me this time?”

Churnia slowly woke up as well. “I didn't do anything wrong... oh... just a second...”, she said, scrunched her face and with a wet squish the rest of her bowel contents was pushed into Saiko's diaper. 

“You ate another student!”, he almost snapped.

“Yes, I did. Because she spiked your drink with some kind of drug. And she wanted to put something inside your diaper.”, she licked her lips. “I can still taste her on my lips. What a delicious morsel.”

“No, no, no!”, Saiko whimpered. “The police is already on the case! This is not a game, Churnia! We are both in danger!”

“Sorry that I tried to defend you!”, Churnia replied with a huffy tone. 

Saiko stood up. At least he tried, but he pulled the chair with him. “Oh, come one!”

He waddled off in the direction of a nearby restroom.

~

“Oatmeal.”, Churnia said.

“Huh?”, Saiko growled. 

“It was oatmeal, the rat-”

“Her name was Sheila.”

“It was oatmeal that Sheila has poured in your diaper. I have access to her memories now. She wanted to impress Ionia with a picture of your full diaper. So she spiked your drinking bottle in class and waited for you to lose consciousness.”, Churnia explained.

They walked down the nightly road to Rosh's home. Saiko had the smelly diaper, filled with Sheila's remains over his shoulder and Churnia pressed her head against the sagging padding to support him with the weight. They were almost there.

“A picture?”, Saiko asked.

“Yes. For sharing it on FurBook, so everyone can have a laugh at you.”, she purred. “I told you I wanted to defend you.”

“Yeah, well done... another missing student.”, he sighed and walked up the stairs of the front door. He opened the door and entered Rosh's house. 

When he turned on the light, he instantly knew that something was off. The door to the cellar stood wide open and the diapers he deposited down there were spread out in the hallway. 

Shocked, he loosened the grip around the diaper on his back and it fell to the ground with a wet sloshing noise. Someone had broken into his new home. Someone had found his manure room. And someone was standing behind him, pointing a gun at his head.

He heard the pulling of the weapon's trigger. “Hands up! Turn around slowly! Make one wrong move and you are dead!”, a female voice warned him.

Saiko slowly turned around and looked at her in shock. “Gresha?”

“That's my pseudonym.”, the shark girl said. “I'm an undercover cop, investigating on the case of the missing students in your class. And I think, I found the culprit. The perpetrator always returns to the place of the crime.”

Saiko gulped, as he looked into the barrel. “If you're really a cop, show me your badge or your ID.”, he demanded, his hands still in the air.

He felt how Churnia was slowly moving behind him.

“I think, you don't understand the position you're in right now, young fox!”, she shook her head. “You think you're in the right, when you kill those who bully you in class. But you are just another psychopath who needs to be stopped.”

“I did not kill any of them!”, Saiko tried to explain, tears welling up in his eyes. 

In that moment, Churnia pounced forward, her maw wide open.

To be continued...
