Scooby Doo sat down at one of his favourite places to get some food. It wasn’t the most glamorous place at all, but it was cheap and had some amazingly greasy food that he so loved. It was just him today here, mostly because he was so hungry he couldn’t wait on anyone and came here alone. He was good friends with the owner and waved over to him as he sat himself down in one of the booths. 
A waiter came over and took his order, of course it was one of everything with a side order of everything, aka a whole lot of food. Mostly a lot of meaty burgers are what he loved ordering.
And then a kid started complaining in the booth in front of him. It was a mint green otter around maybe ten years old and he wasn’t very happy being here, he wanted to go to MacDonald’s not just a plain old greasy burger joint. He was complaining about everything, especially that his meal doesn’t come with a toy. It was rather annoying in short for Scooby. 
But then his food came and he couldn’t have been more excited now. But then the kid started complaining to his mum that he wanted that amount of food he saw at Scooby’s table, he wanted all those burgers and everything and his mum had to keep telling him to stop. 
It was really ruining the mood, he tried his best to focus on just enjoying his meal but every now and then the kid would start complaining again. He sighed, but understood sometimes this just happens least the food tastes amazing, it’s all so greasy and filling his belly up a lot. 
About half way his belly had already extended outward a bit which at one point shut the kid up as he saw how big the dog’s belly was getting. As Scooby kept eating the mum ended up getting so annoyed with her son that she just left him there, apparently they didn’t live far from the place but yep she got up and left him to eat the rest of his kid’s meal. He sulked a little but just kind of ate in peace mostly thank god. 
Around this time Scooby was almost done with his food, being the hungry eater he was he gulped down so much of it within a short amount of time. So by the end his belly was well extended and he let out a loud satisfying burp. He rubbed his big belly, giggling to himself and ordered himself a nice drink before he left. 
He took that time to let the food settle in his belly as he slowly drank a nice milkshake but that ended up being a bit too much to handle. He accidently let out a fart, thankfully it was against the cushion so no one else heard it.
‘’Roh oh.’’ He said softly.

His belly gurgled quite loudly and he held it as he groaned. He suddenly felt a need to use the toilet so he got up and quickly ran to the bathroom. Being a smaller, cheap, run down place it only had the one toilet. But he was able to burst into the room, turn around, lock the door but as he faced the toilet he saw that annoying otter child, standing on top of it fiddling around inside the back of the toilet.

‘’Rhey!’’ Scooby said to get his attention.

The boy turned around holding some parts of the toilet in his hand.

‘’Toilet wasn’t flushing...Think I made it worse.’’ He said.
Scooby had enough of this child, this was the final straw. He huffed and walked over on all fours, dragging his belly along the ground and then stood up in front of the kid. He forced him off the toilet but then pulled him into his large, gurgling belly.

‘’Ru Rhear that? Rhats Rour meal.’’ Scooby said with a grin.
He was a good dog, but he liked having some secret fun on the side. This was one of those times. He pushed the kid up against the wall and then turned around and before the otter could do anything, he shoved his ass right up against the kids face and let out a bomb of a fart. 
A big puff of brown gas appeared behind Scooby and he let out a sigh and then a playful giggle as the cub behind him struggled to breathe. He started grinning as he felt his shit wanting out and didn’t hold back.
‘’Ropen wide.’’ He said.

The kid did have his mouth open, but only to scream at the dog as his mouth filled with puffs of hot gas straight from his dirty anus. But then suddenly his mouth was filled with smelly dog shit. 
He gagged and groaned from the very strong taste of greasy, meaty digested burgers. Not to mention just the natural flavour of dog shit from Scooby was horrible especially since he had no choice but to swallow. 
He could feel the putrid logs of shit pushing to the back of his throat and forcing him to choke it down, or else some shit started pushing out his nostrils if he didn’t start swallowing. He could barely breathe at this point but long as he kept eating he was ok. 
He whimpered and cried as he started chewing on the dog shit but he released he had no choice in the end, he gulped down several mouthfuls as the dog kept pooping. 
Scooby let out a long sigh of relief, grunting and pushing on his belly as a long, very thick piece of shit came out his asshole like a snake, going down the kids throat and coiling around in his belly before finally plopping out the asshole. Next up was some really sloppy, milkshake like shit that flowed into his mouth and made Scooby howl in pleasure. 
‘’Reat it Rall Rup Rid’’ He said to the child. 
He looked back but couldn’t see anything with his ass pressed firmly against the kids face. Which just made him giggle again and then he blasted him with more hot gas and steamy logs of smelly shit. The otter cub’s mouth filled up with shit again almost all the way that he found it hard to start chewing again, his mouth was being pinned open by some thick, disgusting shit. He whimpered around the shit in his maw and then Scooby leaned his ass forward allowing the kid to cough up the shit and breathe in a little fresh air.
‘’Rohhh Ri can Reel a Rig Rone coming!’’

Scooby let out a putrid gas ball of brown air and then the kid let out a gasp as the shit started to flow out of his ass like a diarrhea waterfall. It was like the sewer flood gates have opened as big logs and soft logs came out of the smelly asshole on to the kids face and head. It would coil up on top of his face and as well plop down on to the floor, sometimes going down along his face and chest, covering him in poop. 
Scooby felt like he was going to have an orgasm from how good it felt. His belly visibly shrinking as the shit came out his rump, piling on top of the otter child, at this point he had stopped talking, his mouth was full of poop and even coming out his nostrils. It was all he could taste and smell and now he was getting a bit of a belly as Scooby was losing his. 
The pile of shit kept on growing too, becoming much larger as Scooby bore down on his bowels to get it all out of his system. His tongue rolling out of his mouth in pure bliss as he finally let out one last big log of shit that plopped on top of the slimy pile. 

He didn’t even bother looking back as he went up to the toilet roll and rubbed up against his ass and flung it back to the pile. The otter couldn’t be seen at all, the pile of shit had completely smothered him and made him pass out. Don’t worry he will be ok, maybe little traumatised but he will live and maybe get a new kink out of all this.
‘’A resson rin Karma Rid, dont ress with Rooby Roo.’’

