‘’No Leonardo, you need to put more strength into your kicks.’’ Splinter said to his son.
Splinter the old rat was doing some training exercises with Leonardo while the other turtles were off doing their own thing.  Mikey was watching TV, Raph was using his punching bag and Don was working on his machines.
‘’Ugh Master Splinter I’ve been doing this for hours now, I am doing my best.’’ Leonardo said, sitting himself down, stretching out his tired feet and sighing, softly panting as he tried to get his breathing at a steady pace.

‘’You have much more training to be done, but I guess I can let you go for today, I have my own things to attend too.’’ Splinter replied.
‘’And what would that be father?’’ 

‘’That is no concern of yours, now go rest my son, we start training again in the morning.’’

Leo got up and bowed before exiting the room, going off to do his own things and rest his feet for a bit. Splinter then let out a sigh as he got up, grabbing his cane as he walked off to his bedroom.
‘’Sorry for the wait but I had to train my son just a bit differently then I train you.’’

On his bed, tied to the bed posts laid a wolf, his fur mostly black besides white chest fluff, white paws and white tips, his blue eyes looking right at Splinter. The wolf tried to talk but his mouth was gagged so he couldn’t speak. Splinter walked over to him climbing up on to the bed, walking on top of it until he was standing above the wolf.
‘’Like the view Andrew?’’ Splinter asked.
He grinned at the wolf named Andrew, he could see right up the rat’s robe. It was a kind of hot view seeing his cock and balls right above him, the cock twitching slightly. Though they were soon in full view as the rat grabbed off his robe and threw it to the side. Everything in full view for the wolf to see, he squirmed about, he knew the rat was up to something.
Suddenly the rat lifted up his paw and pressed it right into his face, his nose pressing right into the soft flesh. Splinter grinned and rubbed his foot right into his face, grinding it against it letting out a soft moan. 

‘’Go on sniff it.’’

Andrew whimpered he at least wasn’t being forced to lick them clean at least, they were rather sweaty dirty feet most of the time from walking around in the sewers and he’s just been training so they were quite sweaty and musky. Unfortunately the hot stink was going into his nostrils and some his dirty sweat was running down his nostrils. 
He could see between the toes that Splinter was staring at him, his grin growing as he held the foot on his face, pushing down a little. Andrew knew he would get rough if he didn’t do as he said, so he started to sniff between the toes, the smell intoxicating and very musky, it made him gag a little but he was a good pet and continued sniffing at the toes, moving down along the foot sniffing right in the middle of it. Splinter moaning softly under his breath, his toes spreading out, though still connected by strings of slimy sweat. His face fur was getting messy and sticky from the foot sweat. As he sniffed the ball of the foot the paw was moved away but then Splinter used his tail to take the gag off his face allowing him to gasp out for air and be able to breathe through his mouth. 
‘’You’ve done a good job my pet, you deserve a reward, open wide.’’

He was reluctant, but he was also unable to move being tied t the bed, so he slowly opened up his mouth as Splinter knelt down, he sat his ass down on his chest, his thick tail  thumbing against his belly making him twitch and squirm. 
Andrew kept his mouth open though and then he saw the rat poke his tongue out, a long string of think, musky saliva dribbled down all the way into Andrews’s mouth.  He groaned as the taste hit his tongue but then splinter lowered his muzzle and spat out the rest of his saliva into his mouth. He wanted to spit it out but had no choice but to swallow the rat’s spit. He did so, gulping it down.
The rat then happily spat out more of his goo on the rats face, only then slapped his hard cock right down on the wolf’s nose making him yip in sudden pain and surprise. Splinter grinned rubbing the cock around on the wet nose, getting some of his saliva on to it and then pushed it into his mouth. His cock had a layer of sweat over it and now a layer of his drool that was rubbing along the wolf’s tongue. He groaned from the strong taste of cock sweat but he was able to keep it in his mouth without gagging.
‘’Good boy, you must be thirsty having been waiting here for a while for me, here have some tasty rat piss from your master!’’

The wolf prepared himself, closing his eyes as he felt the strong taste of piss hit his tongue. Splinter let go of his bladder, pissing into the wolf’s mouth, the strong urine made the wolf squirm around a bit but he was able to swallow down the golden piss.  Splinter could see his throat bulging each time he swallowed a load of piss and grinned from the sight. The wolf was being a good pet, drinking all the piss without even spilling a drop, Splinter put his paw on to the wolf’s head and softly rubbed it for doing a good job. 
But he wanted to have some real fun and so he took his pissing cock out his mouth and just pissed right at his face, drenching his face fur in hot piss. Andrew whimpered as the piss sprayed all over his face, his nostrils burning from the piss going up them. But he kept himself still during it, didn’t want to anger Splinter. 

Splinter’s piss came to an end soon enough and he replaced his cock with his ass. He grinned and pushed his sweaty ball sack on top of the wolf’s nose, grinding it into it, forcing him to smell them while his ass was placed on the wolf’s lips. 
He grunted and let out a smelly, gassy fart against the wolf’s lips, he could taste it and it tasted like shit from deep within the rat’s bowels. 

‘’Go on kiss it.’’ Splinter said.

The wolf planted his lips against the hole and kissed it while Splinter leaned himself back, sitting on his muzzle with balls pressed to his nose, at least he couldn’t really smell the farts but he sure could taste them. As his lips kissed the hole, Splinter pushed out another fart, nice loud and wet fart right into his mouth. His cheeks puffed out from the gas being pushed into his mouth. He swallowed the fart air and groaned from the taste but what was coming was much worse. Then ass started to open wide and a pile of hot fresh shit was pushed out into Andrew’s mouth.

 He moaned around the shit, the taste foul and made him gag, but only for a little but, he was able to chew and swallow without much trouble. Sloppy runny shit was being poured into Andrew mouth, he barely had to chew on the sloppy shit but still did, to enjoy the foul taste before swallowing it down, his cheeks starting to expand so he had to swallow.
‘’Your such a good pet, you enjoying your meal my toilet? Splinter said with a grin. Andrew nodded, having eaten down a lot of shit already, his belly filled with shit. , his nose was still press to his ball sack, barely able to smell the shit though most of it he ate so barely any of it was spilled, the entire stink in his mouth. 

A thick log of shit was being pushed out the slimy, foul ass into Andrew’s mouth and he gulped it down within a few seconds, chewing quickly for the next shit log that was coming. Splinter pushing down on his bowels and his ass opening and spilling out big logs of shit into his toilets mouth. He softly chewed, enjoying the foul taste. As he ate Splinter slowly got off him and then sat his ass down on his belly and watched the wolf chew and eat.

‘’Is that tasty my pet?’’ Splinter asked.

After he was done chewing and swallowing he looked up and smiled.

‘’Yes master, it was divine.’’ Andrew said.

He licked his lips afterwards and Master Splinter came down and kissed him on the lips.

‘’Good boy.’’

Andrew grinned, he was a pet for his lovely master and he wouldn’t have it any other way.
