The rain that pattered against the window woke him up and he instantly felt the sogginess between his legs. He sighed. Another night that he had an accident. Not that he wasn't used to it, but it would have been a welcoming change for once. But that's why he wore diapers after all. 

He switched on the light and sat up in the bed. His diaper was still warm in the front. Maybe half an hour earlier and he could've used the toilet like normal people his age did. But he wasn't normal anymore. And a look into the mirror in the room reminded him of that. The young looking fox in the mirror looked back at him.

Saiko's light gray fur was getting more blueish around his chest area but that wasn't made made him special.

Instead of laying beside him, his tail began to move on its own and rose up. It stretched itself and then... yawned. She was the reason he has been incontinent for two months now. “Good morning, Saiko.”, his tail mouth smiled at him. “Looks like you had another accident at night. Can't use the potty like a big boy?”

“Oh, shut up.”, he responded annoyed by her teasing. This was the morning routine since his tail had developed a mind and mouth of its own two months ago. And a hunger that could not be satiated easily.

“Don't you want to stand up and go to school?”, the living tail asked with a smile.

“It's Saturday. As always, no school on Saturday.”, Saiko sighed. “How do you always forget that?”

“I don't have eyes.”, she said and didn't seem to want to explain this statement any further.

“And I don't think I get the correlation.”, he said.

“I can't look on a clock or calendar or whatever you use to know what time and day it is.”, she said.

“But you could count days that we are in school. After five days-”

“BORING!”, she said and snapped at him, but he was faster and held her away from his face. 

“I should have cut you off right after you devoured the first student in my class six weeks ago!”, Saiko hissed.

“But he bullied you for wearing diapers.”, she said and tried to lick his left cheek. This time he let it happen.

“Diapers that I need because of you! And you are mocking me as well!”, he huffed.

“But in a friendly way.”, she smiled. “We are together now. Accept this.”

“When will you accept that you can't eat other furs?”, I asked. 

“As soon as they stop tasting so good, maybe.”, she snickered. “And admit it. You loved every second of the feeling they gave you when you pushed them past your prostate and right into your diaper. Seeing your bullies being reduced to a stinking pile of mush that you loaded your pamps with... wasn't this the best?”

“Don't know what you're talking about.”, he said. In reality, he knew very well what she was talking about. The thought alone made his dick grow erect again. It created a bulge in his wet diaper.

Churnia moved down to the front of his padding and rubbed her head against it. “C'mon. Let's go somewhere fun. I am hungry.”, she tried to convince him. 

“It's raining outside. I'm not leaving the house today.”, Saiko answered. He was still sitting on the bed, a bit undecided what he wanted to do.

“Then order us some pizza. I really need something to chew on.”, Churnia demanded. 

“You want to eat the delivery guy, don't you?”, he asked.

“Pizza for you, delivery guy for me. Sounds like a great deal, don't you think?”, she snuggled her head against his soaked padding.

“We'll give him a chance. If he loses against me in Smash, you can do with him whatever you want.”, he stood up and grabbed his phone. 

~

Saiko didn't even change into a new diaper when the doorbell rang half an hour later. He had grown to like the warmth and squishiness around his dick, so it wasn't surprising that he still had a boner when he opened the door. He just hoped that the loose clothing he wore would make his erection less obvious. The thick padding was obvious enough. But he needed the extra large diapers as the amount of waste his body now produced would overfill normal adult diapers within seconds. The diapers he wore now were made for predators twice his size and they held his huge loads without leaking. Something, he was glad about.

Saiko had advised Churnia to be silent if she wanted to have a chance for a tasty meal.

The tasty meal, a black panther, wet from the rain, had a big box of pizza in his hands. “You ordered a calzone?”

“Indeed. Come on in. Let me get my money.”, Saiko smiled at him.

The panther stepped inside his house. “I'm in a bit of a rush. Can you hurry up a little, please?”

“Of course.”, Saiko said, pretending to search for his money in another room. “So you don't want to play a game of Smash with me?”

“Unfortunately not. Just give me my 8 dollars, so I can move on to the next customer.”, he pleaded.

“Did you hear that?”, Churnia whispered. “He doesn't want to play.”

“Well then. No match, no eating him.”, Saiko shrugged also whispering. “You'll get some pizza from me.”

“I knew you would try to betray me, you sly fucker...”, she growled.

“Eating bullies is one thing, eating innocent delivery guys is not okay!”, he sternly said and took his wallet from the shelf. He went back to the panther and opened it. “Here, I finally found it. Make it 10 dollars for your patience.”

Saiko tried to hold back Churnia as he was still reaching into the wallet to get a 10 dollar bill. He really tried. But in the moment she saw that he was busy with both his hands in the wallet, she seized her chance. Churnia lunged at the panther, her maw wide open.

He didn't even had the time to react. His shocked outcry was muffled as Churnia's expanded mouth engulfed his upper body half.

“Churnia, no!”, Saiko yelled, but she didn't care for his words. She was hungry and no one was able to stop her now.

The pizza box fell to the ground as she worked the panther inside her drooling maw. Her saliva ran down his body while she was slowly pushing herself down on him as he tried to break free. Of course he didn't stand a chance. 

Saiko was forced to watch in horror as Churnia lifted the panther into the air, his legs kicking wildly. Then, like a spaghetti, she sucked the rest of him in. His body created a visible bulge inside Saiko's prolonged tail as he still struggled and screamed inside of Churnia's maw. 

“Let me out, you sick freak!”, he yelled and thrashed around.

“I'm so sorry.”, Saiko apologized. “I have no control over her.”

“He's right. That's all my fault.”, Churnia chuckled and then burped. “But you were tasty. I can't wait to digest you.”

“Churnia, please, don't do this. Let him go! You are getting me into big trouble.”, Saiko begged. 

“What do you think is going to happen? In two hours he will be nothing more than filling in your padding. Look. He already stopped moving. Hey, delivery boy. Are you still alive?”, she asked with a chuckle. 

The panther didn't answer anymore.

“Oh god, he is already dead...”, Saiko whimpered. 

“Of course he is.”, Churnia answered. “You know how fast my digestive system works in comparison to yours. It would be a waste of good food to let him out now. I'm keeping him in.”

“What if the police finds out? They are going to arrest us.”, Saiko spoke with fear in his voice.

“Then I'm going to eat the police officers, too. No need to fear, baby fox. Now take your pizza before it gets cold.”, she said and stretched herself some more. The panther's body sank a little deeper into the tail. “Let's get comfy on the sofa.”

Saiko stared at the smiling tail mouth in complete disbelief. “How can you be so casual about this?”, he asked, shaking his head.

“Do you make a fuss about your calzone as well?”, she sighed.

“Why should I?”, he asked.

“The salami was a living being as well and in five minutes you are going to eat it with no remorse. And by tomorrow, you can't even distinguish between the salami's remains and the panther's anymore. It will all end up in your diaper. Don't fight it. Don't fight me. You will see that your life will become much easier once you accept me as a part of you.”, she explained.

“But...”, he tried.

“No buts. Now take your pizza and get your diapered rear on the couch!”, she commanded. “I want to lay down, the delivery boy is getting heavy.”

He just sighed. “Yes, ma'am.”

“Good boy.”, she smiled.

~

Saiko sat on the couch with a slice of pizza in his hand while Churnia lay beside him and had begun digesting the delivery boy. She seemed to be sleeping now and Saiko took a look at her. He had pondered so many times if he should just cut his tail off and end Churnia's dominance once and for all. But he feared the pain it would cause. And most of all, he feared that she would just grow back with an even bigger hunger than before.

So he kept eating his pizza and wallowed in self-pity for a while. Of course, not everything was bad...

After Churnia had magically appeared on him, the amount of bullies in his class was getting low as one after another had been reduced to nothing more than a massive load of diaper filling. After the first one he was freaking out. He went to his parents' home and tried to explain the situation. They didn't understand and so Churnia did what she was best at: Devour them as well. Now Saiko lived in their house. He knew how wrong this was. But he was a coward and feared the consequences. And Churnia had used that to her advantage. She had talked him into staying there. She knew exactly what to say so he would listen to her. If he didn't listen she would not hesitate reminding him who was in charge. 

Saiko had been bullied before he needed diapers. He had always looked younger than he was. The boys in his class were mocking him and even raped him in the showers after physical education classes. He was used to this behavior and accepted his role as the school slut. And then it happened. 

It was during a hard rape in the showers. The others had already left, but the jock, a muscular zebra had his cock buried deep inside Saiko's ass and gave him a good plowing like he was used to. He pressed his body down on his black rut stick and stroked over the huge bulge it formed on Saiko's belly. “When I'm done with you, your ass will be so loose you're going to need diapers.” 

He didn't know how right he was. Suddenly Saiko's tail began moving on his own. Slowly at first, then with more dedication. The zebra was too busy with fucking the fox's ass to notice that his tail was developing a life of its own. Then suddenly he heard a female voice. “And you will be the first to fill it.”

The zebra shook his head. “What did you say, fuck toy?”

Saiko was as confused as he was. “I... uhn... I didn't say anything!”, he moaned.

“That was me.”, the female voice said and chuckled.

“Who's talking?”, the zebra asked and looked around in the steamy shower. 

He couldn't see anyone else. 

“Up here.”, the voice said and the zebra looked up.

Above him loomed the smiling mouth of Saiko's tail.

“What the he-”, was the last thing the zebra uttered, before Churnia pounced on him and engulfed his head in her waiting maw. 

Saiko didn't know what was going on behind him. Suddenly he felt the huge cock in his ass spasm and a hot load of cum flooded his bowels and then the zebra pulled out of him, spurting more cum over his back and on the ground. 

“What are you doing back there?”, he asked and turned around. 

A string of cum hit his face. The zebra's body dangled in front of him, his upper half completely encased by Churnia's maw. His dick was still twitching as she stuck her tongue between his legs and pulled him deeper inside her gullet. The zebra kicked around and his hooves hit Saiko's face. 

The fox whimpered and lost his consciousness. 

That was the first memory he had of Churnia. He didn't know where she came from or why she appeared on him. But from that moment on, his life had changed to the worse.

Saiko took the last slice of pizza and ate it. No. Not everything was bad. He didn't need to take a toilet break when he was playing video games now. He wore a thick, very absorbent toilet now. And he was going to use it to its full extent.

Still chewing on the pizza he leaned back on the sofa and took a controller in his hands. And while he did that, he sighed and relaxed his bladder. The padding in the front of his diaper swelled with hot urine and grew warm and squishy again. His dick twitched with excitement and began to stiffen. One hand on the controller and one on his “joystick” he powered up the console. 

It was hard to concentrate on video games with a throbbing cock that demanded attention. No wonder he got worse in ranked games. But that didn't stop him from kneading his cock through the padding. The warm wetness of his diaper around his dick was probably the closest he would ever get to the feeling of a real pussy, he thought. He was a total bottom and even though he liked girls, he knew that he would never end up in a relationship with one. And that was totally fine.

He still tried to fight his opponent in the game named Butt Smash but he was hopelessly inferior to him and within the next minute his character was pinned to the ground by the bulky steer. He had to watch his game avatar that resembled him getting fucked in various positions by the castrated bull all the while at the top of the screen a “U LOST” blinked steadily. On the bottom of the screen the question “Do you want to continue playing?” was displayed and Saiko would have pressed “Yes” if he hasn't been so busy stroking himself to the defeat animation. 

With both hands he rubbed the front of his diaper. The padding was still squishy and warm and he loved the feeling of his dick gliding through it. The wet fabric against his cock was the best.

“Oh, someone's about to make stickies in his diaper.”

Churnia must have been woken up by his motions. She was still laying beside him and stretched herself.

“Let me add something to it.”, she said.

Saiko looked at her. The bulge in his tail was still pretty big, but it wasn't panther-formed anymore. And a huge part of the bulge was at the base of his tail. A sign that Churnia had finished digesting her meal and was ready to dispose it.

“Under one hour? That's a new record.”, Saiko said.

“I'm getting used to daily meals. The wolf girl yesterday took one and a half hour. And she was alive for five minutes longer than the delivery boy here.”, she smiled and listened to the sound of Saiko's avatar getting brutally facefucked. “Good that I ate the guy. You are getting worse and worse in this game. He would probably have beaten you and then I wouldn't have gotten a delicious meal.”

“Are you done mocking me?”, the fox groaned.

“Of course. I think, I'm going to push now.”, she said and at the same moment, Saiko felt a pressure on his prostate that sent him over the edge. His sticky cum painted the urine soaked padding white again and made the feeling around his dick even more squishy. He let out a moan and doubled over.

Then there was this weird feeling again. It felt like if he had a bowel movement and pushed actively but at the same time his sphincter was clenched shut.

“Ngh!”, he pressed his teeth together and relaxed his anus for the huge load to come. And it came.

Like a wave of hot brown sludge it hit his diaper. The back of it expanded within a few seconds and coated his butt in the mushy mess that was a living panther two hours ago. 

With loud wet blortching sounds the delivery boy's remains were pushed from Churnia's bowels out of his ass and right into the waiting padding where they, in need of more space, lifted Saiko's ass from the couch and found their way to the front of his diaper. 

His dick was still shooting strings of cum into the front when the pile of shit was getting too big to sit on. Saiko felt himself sinking into the smelly mush and his penis was drowned in it as well. The slimy warmth that engulfed his twitching balls and shaft felt like jelly. The odor was almost unbearable. Something that Churnia didn't miss as well. “Oh my... what have you eaten?”, she snickered while still pushing more and more out of her body into Saiko's diaper.

The padding looked like a beanbag in form as well as in size now. A smelly brown beanbag with holes for his tail, legs and his upper body. 

Saiko's legs didn't touch the ground anymore as he was lifted up at least 20 inches by the amount of waste. Then the flow of shit finally stopped.

“That felt amazing.”, Churnia stated. 

“That was exhausting.”, Saiko replied.

“That's right. I should eat someone to regain strength.”, she smiled.

“Are you never satiated?”, he asked while he tried to stand up. It wasn't easy getting to the ground, but he managed to do it. His diaper was sagging dangerously low, but the fabric kept its promise of being stretchy and nearly indestructible. Only the frills around the leg holes were pulled down a bit and revealed the messy inside of the diaper.

“I'm just a mouth and bowels. My only function is to eat, digest and repeat.”, she answered.

“And to go on my nerves.”, he sighed and started waddling into the bathroom.

“Hey, potty pants!”, she shouted. 

“What?”, he growled. “I want to clean myself before I get a rash.”

“The phone is ringing.”, she informed him. And she was right. 

“Oh shit!”, he said, panic rising inside of him. He looked at the pictures on the walls. There were pictures of the zebra jock Rosh and his family. They looked so happy on these pictures. Now they were nothing but fertilizer for the plants in the garden. Whoever was calling right now wasn't expecting Saiko on the other end and he knew that.

“Answer it. I will talk.”, Churnia said.

Slowly, like in trance, Saiko waddled to the ringing phone and pressed the green button. He handed it over to Churnia's mouth and held it in his hand, so she could speak freely.

“Rosh here.”, she said, perfectly imitating the zebra's voice. She listened. “Brody, nice to hear you. No, I'm fine. Just playing sick so I don't have to go to school.”

Brody talked again. He was another one of those bullies. And Churnia knew that.

“What? You have lambasted Saiko in Butt Smash a few minutes ago? Nice one! Didn't he always brag about how good he was in that game? The only thing he was good in, except for being a cock sock. And now you smashed him?”

Pause.

“How about you come over and we'll see if I can beat you. Okay. See ya!”

Brody hung up and Saiko put the phone back into the station.

“Looks like I'm getting a dessert after all.”, Churnia smiled.

Saiko looked at the TV screen, where the defeat animation still played. “You were defeated by Brodsteer.”

It should have dawned on him while playing that Brodsteer was his classmate Brody. His game avatar looked a lot like him and he knew that Brody was castrated as well. And he was a good friend of Rosh. But while he played he was too horny to notice the resemblance.

“Go get into the shower!”, Churnia commanded. “You probably want to get fucked by this ball-less cow, before I get a bite on him.”

To be continued?
