A young twenty year old German Sheppard was cruising around the neighbourhood at the peak of night time, but it wasn’t any old cruise. He was a young cop, doing his nightly duty and keeping an eye on the streets. 
He was well built for his age and gave himself a cheeky grin as he checked himself out in the cars mirror. He sighed though, it was a quiet neighbourhood he was checking out and he couldn’t be any more bored. 
Since it was such a boring neighbourhood his partner that would accompany him decided to just stay at the station, there just wasn’t any point in going, nothing ever happened. So he was even more bored not having anyone to talk too. So he drove through the night hoping that something would happen and eventually it did. 
He got himself some fast food and stopped by a nice and quiet park to eat. He sat in his car and ate a good chunk of it but as he gobbled down some fries he saw something at the corner of his eye. There was a young fox running round in the park. 
A single light bulb was lighting the place up just enough to be able to see the fox was smiling like the cub he was. The cop raised an eyebrow and his ears flicked about as he watched him then run towards the playground. The Sheppard looked about but didn’t see any parent or guardian about, the cub seemed to be alone. And then the night got so much better.
He got himself out of the car quietly and slowly walked into the park and towards the boy. He could hear him giggling away as he swung on the swings by himself.

‘’Well hello their little one.’’ The cop said.

The boy gasped in shock from the sudden voice, thinking no one was around at this time of night. The cop kneeled himself down in front of the fox boy in the swing, he seem to be around seven maybe eight years old.

‘’Don’t be scared, I’m a cop, you can trust us right? What’s your name little one?’’

‘’Tommy...Am I in trouble sir?’’ He replied in the most adorable voice.

‘’That depends, are you out here all alone little cub?’’

‘’Yes...My mummy was being mean and wouldn’t let me play, so I snuck out when she was asleep  and came here to play...’’ Tommy admitted, looking a little down.

The dog couldn’t help but grin a little, the boy was all alone, his parents asleep and probably won’t be looking for him for a while. 

‘’So you have been naughty, right then, come with me little one.’’ 

He held out his hand and Tommy slowly took it, feeling quite guilty and understanding he was in the wrong. But the cop took him into a dark spot in the park where no one could see, just in case. The cop then stopped and so did he, Tommy looking up at him curiously.

‘’You know what happens to bad boy’s Tommy?’’ 

Tommy didn’t answer and just whimpered, watching as the cop reached for his belt and started undoing it.

‘’I’m sorry!’’ Tommy said as he started to cry, thinking he was about to be hit with it. He closed his eyes and whimpered and cried quietly to himself.

 If he had his eyes opened he would have seen the German Sheppard lowering his pants, showing just how hard he was at this time, but he had other plans.  The dog turned his butt towards the cub and then grabbed the back of his head, as he did he opened his eyes.
‘’Ew, that’s your butt! What are you doing mister!?’’ He said in a really confused, innocent tone.

‘’Naughty boys eat shit! Now open up.’’ The cop said not wanting to wait anymore.

He forced the cub’s face into his dirty rump and instantly started shitting, all the burgers he ate throughout the boring day were making its way out of his bowels. Tommy let out a scream of utter disgust but his mouth was quickly clogged up by dog shit. 
He whimpered as the Sheppard’s tail wrapped around his head to keep him in place, tears streaming down his face as he choked on the horrible, foul shit. His little paws gripped a hold of the Dogs ass and tried to push him away but he was so weak compared to the big dog, his tail was enough to keep him held there in the end. But the cop did keep his hand on the back of Tommy’s head, pinning him right up against his asshole as he shat right into his mouth. He could hear the cub crying and gagging on the shit that was forced into his mouth, the fat log pushing right to the back of his throat and it just made him laugh and even more horny. He stroked his cock a bit and let out a few moans as he felt his asshole stretch out wide for the next log of shit. The boy had no choice, he was gagging and coughing and could feel the next shit log into his mouth.

‘’go on, be a good boy and chew and I won’t tell mummy how bad you been!’’ He said with a grin. 
So he did. He cried as he did but he started chewing the shit. It was the most disgusting thing he had ever eaten in his life but he didn’t want him telling his mummy on him. So once he mashed it down enough he swallowed, coughing up some of it but managing to swallow it eventually so the next log could push right into his mouth without being blocked. He whimpered around the poop as he chewed on it like the good boy that he wanted to be. The German sheappard continued to laugh and moan, enjoying doing such a dirty thing to this innocent cub. He managed to fill him up with two more big logs of shit and then his belly started rumbling a lot.
‘’Oh can feel so much needing to come out, alright time to take a seat.’’

He let the boy go who went right on his knees and started coughing some of the poop on to the ground. The cop was quick to grab the kid and force him to lie down on his back, he then came right over the top of him, sitting his ass right down on his face and using his hands to pin the boy down as he started shitting again. This time not caring where it went and ended up shitting all over his face before squatting directly over his mouth to feed him. You could barely see the kid crying at this point as the cop sat on him with his muscular rump, feeding him some real meaty, disgusting poop, some of it was hard but the more he ate the sloppier the shit coming out was. The dog’s tail wagged happily and he was drooling over his shirt as he emptied his bowels. He enjoyed feeling the kid struggle under him, laughing as he felt him rub his face all over his ass smothering shit everywhere.

‘’You’re going to have to clean it all up, if I have any shit on my uniform your going straight to jail where you will be fed shit every single meal! So I want to feel your tongue on my ass little fox’’ The cop said.
The cub whimpered, unable to fight back and say no! Instead he just had to swallow and soon enough he felt very full. His mouth filled all the way to the brim but he was a good cub and swallowed it all down, eating all the dog’s poop. Once he did he brought his tongue out and slowly licked over the asshole to clean it. His tongue became brown in a quick second and it even pushed into the hole with ease and he cleaned him within. He didn’t want to go to jail so with tears in his eyes he licked all over the ass and around the cheeks, even sucking on the filthy fur to clean it. Once the cop was happy he stood himself up and the boy laid their whimpering, sad and full of shit.
‘’Can...Can I go home now sir? I’m really sorry...’’ He said with a whimper.

‘’But the night is still young, I don’t want to wake up your parents, not just yet, come on, we can have more fun in my squad car.’’

Tommy whimpered as he was practically dragged to the cop’s car for some more nasty fun. He never went out alone again after that like a good boy shouldn’t do. 
