It was a beautiful night out in the city streets. The buildings were lit with neon lights, the furries out and about had big smiles on their faces as they went from one to another causing not a single bit of trouble. The night air was cool and made their fur flutter, it was simply perfect.
But down below, deep in the underground was the sewers. It was a dark, disgusting, smelly place full of feral rats roaming around trying to find food. One of these rats went into an area that not even the dirtiest of rats explored.
It smelt awful and even for rat’s it was a place that none had entered in a very long time but the rat was desperate for some food. 
So he went into the forbidden area and right away he stepped in some kind of goo, it felt weird and tingly on his feet but being a rat, he licked it and it tasted pretty nice. So he went in deeper and saw an area full of this stuff coming out of strange barrels. 

Even though it smelt weird it tasted amazing, he ate as much as he could, but even when he felt and his belly extended, he ate more and more, unable to stop, he needed more. 

A couple hours later an otter named Iso was exploring the sewers. He wanted to try and take some spooky photos while down here for a Halloween event just for a little bit of fun. 

He managed to get some nice shots but not perfect so he went deep into the sewers until eventually being hit with this strange, pungent smell. He groaned in disgust and turned around to just go home but he suddenly let out a gasp before being knocked on conscious.
Iso woke up a little while later thanks to an awful smell assaulting his nostrils. He groaned and opened his eyes and saw this foul looking creature looking right down at him. 
He gasped and crawled himself away but only found a wall and so turned and looked at this thing. There was some light coming through areas of the room so he was able to see this thing. 
It looked like something out of a horror movie. He realised it was some kind of rat but it didn’t look like the furry rats up top, something more akin to a mutated rat, it had big gnarly teeth that was dripping yellowish, frothy slime and had thick gooey snot dripping out its nostrils. 
The rat was also very clearly male as it had a very large set of balls underneath that were almost dragging along the ground. They were also covered in a thick layer of sweat that was dripping pretty big droplets onto the ground. 

Iso suddenly groaned as the smell of the foul rat creature hit him, he was absolutely disgusting, its fur was also a complete mess and then suddenly it jumped on him. 
Iso screamed in horror as the big thing jumped on him and pinned him down, the creature then gripped at Iso’s muzzle and pulled it open. Iso watched as the rat thing drooled out its yellowish goo, with it slowly coming out down his tongue and right into Iso’s mouth. 
Iso groaned in disgust and tried wiggling his way out as the foul spit hit his tongue but the rat was not letting go. He kept Iso’s mouth pinned open and drooled out an even thicker, nastier looking spit that made Iso gag just from her smell. 
He could even see the steam of stink coming from it before it drooled down into his mouth. As it plopped down in his mouth he refused to swallow the disgusting gunk, but the big rat wasn’t done. 
It was like he was trying to feed him as he then moved its nose close to Iso’s mouth and pushed out a large load of gunky green snot that helped to fill the otter’s mouth. 
He groaned and gagged on the putrid mess filling his mouth, wanting to run away but he could do nothing as his maw overflowed with this rat creature’s snot and saliva until it was drooling down his muzzle. 
It let out some more snot and saliva until the rat was satisfied and then forced the otter’s muzzle closed.

‘’Sw….Swallow…’’ The creature said with a really gurgled voice like it was his first time talking.  
Iso didn’t want to swallow but he could feel his body choking and wanting to retch, he had no choice, he had to gulp multiple times but he managed to swallow the filth down into his belly. The rat seemed to grin and then spat out a big ball of snot and spit mixture right on Iso’s face before giggling like a crazy creature just having some fun.
Iso was groaning in disgust, his belly feeling ill with the taste in his mouth not going away. It didn’t help as well the creature was sweaty and smells heavily of musky pheromones that only another creature like itself would like. 

The creature even started pressing himself to Iso and grinding his crotch up against his, his large balls rubbing against his entire crotch. The rat was becoming horny which added to his musky scent coming off his armpits right near Iso’s face, but luckily for him the rat lifted himself up and just sat on his stomach. 

But the rat wasn’t done with its prey yet, it moved forward and suddenly splat! His large balls came straight down on top of the otter’s face. The rat giggled menacingly again and rubbed his fat sweaty sack all over Iso’s face.

‘’Stink….Stinky.’’ The rat said.

The balls indeed stunk so badly, they were completely engulfing Iso as well so it was all he could taste and smell. He tried squirming away but once again he was completely stuck under the weight of those heavy balls and just had to breathe in. He groaned repeatedly as the rat bounced his fat balls on top of him, practically jumping up and down repeatedly having a lot of fun with his pet. 

Luckily for him the rat moved his balls away soon after but as it stood on Iso’s chest, it’s belly began to rumble and it pushed out a hot fart with a toxic green gas coming out it's rump.

‘’Sm…Smell.’’ It said.

It turned around and without warning sat its ass right down on Iso’s face. The asshole was covered in shit and so Iso was already experiencing the worst of it. He whimpered as the smell went up his nostrils and the shit was being spread around his face as the rat got nice and comfy on top of him.
‘’Smell…’’ It said again in that gurgling voice.

It was like he was demanding him to smell his butt and suddenly it released another fart that was the worst smell Iso has ever smelt. The green gas cloud forced itself up his nostrils, making him smell the rat’s farts and made him gag. The rat giggled and said again to smell his butt as he farted even louder and a lot more spluttering with some shit coming out, splattering against Iso’s face. He refused to breathe in the awful smell that was assaulting him but the rat kept on adding more and more stink to his face. 
He rubbed his shit hole all over Iso’s muzzle while pushing out fart after fart some more wet than others. The rat giggled menacingly and wiggled his rump before lifting it up and plopping it back down, doing so repeatedly for his own enjoyment.

Iso whimpered under the rump, enduring its strong smell and eventually did as he was asked and sniffed one of his gassy farts, immediately gagging right after though which just made the rat giggle.

The rat let out another loud stinker before its belly started to rumble once again giving it an idea.

‘’Foo…Food.’’ It said.

It grinned as it drooled all over its chest with snot running down its nostrils as it pinned his asshole against Iso’s muzzle. The poor otter was groaning in disgust so had his mouth pinned open as the rat started pushing down on his bowels. 

His asshole spluttered out a few more wet farts right into Iso’s mouth right before the slurry of disgusting shit started to flow. 
The shit was the foulest tasting thing he had ever had the displeasure of experiencing. The shit itself was soft in texture and easily slid down his throat and coated his tongue, making him unable to escape the putrid flavor. 
But after the first flow of shit the shit needed to be chewed to be swallowed or risk choking. Iso reluctantly chewed up the rat shit so he could breathe. He chewed and swallowed log after log of toxic rat shit.

‘’Eat…eat…eat!’’ The rat said loudly.

Iso whimpered as he did as he was asked, unable to do anything else but eat the rat’s filthy shit. Once again another flow of soft shit like he was drinking straight from a sewer pipe flowed into his mouth and down his throat. 

He chugged it down fast so he didn’t have to suffer for too long. But the more he ate, the more he suddenly felt hungry, the more he felt like…he wanted more.
He kept his mouth opened and let his mouth fill with the slop and he swallowed it down and open his mouth up nice and wide again. 

He didn’t understand how he wanted more, but something in his brain was telling him to keep on eating. The rat let out another load of rat shit that coated around his muzzle from the overflow of shit coming out his rump. Iso swallowed as much as he could.

‘’More…’’ Iso softly said.
Perhaps it was the toxic goop the rat had eaten and turned into shit of which Iso was now eating, that made his mind warp. Or maybe he was truly showing his kinky side and giving in to his need, or maybe a bit of both. Either way he was now eating the shit without arguing and even when the rat was done, he kept on licking his ass to get as much shit as he could. He himself was turning nasty and needy just like the rat.
