Anubis Cruger the Jackal like power ranger, the Shadow ranger and commander of the S.P.D sighed as he went through paper work. The last few days have been quite boring, the last of the villains have been defeated so things had settled down quite nice.
The problem with that it’s just so boring, he wanted some excitement, some fun. He grinned a little as he thought about the kind of fun he wanted but to find someone to have that fun with is the hard part. 
The paper work he was going through was looking at new Cadets to put through training. There was one in particular, a human with bright green eyes and soft blond hair that he had to admit was not only cute but would look even cuter under his ass. 
He took a liking to him instantly and so he definitely made sure he was in tomorrow’s training. So tomorrow came and Cruger walked along the line of cadets, all of them looked confident, a little too confident but not the one he took a liking too. He seemed nervous.

‘’What’s wrong Cadet?’’ He asked in a stern voice to the poor human.

‘’Nothing...Nothing sir!’’ The cadet replied.

‘’Do you really want this Cadet? Are you nervous because you want this so badly?’’
‘’I want this bad sir! I want to serve the S.P.D.’’ The Cadet said.

‘’Good, come see me in my office after training, I would like a word with you in private, now all of you run go see the officer in the next room, he has an exercise set out for you, good luck, you will need it.’’ Cruger said, walking out of the room grinning right after.
A few hours passed, Cruger was sitting at his desk, his large feet resting on top of it as he waited patiently for the Cadet who soon enough walked in. 
The Cadet walked right up to Cruger very professional like but his eyes did go down and look at those feet for more than a second.
‘’Sir, you said you wanted to see me?’’ The man asked.

Cruger moved his feet down and then clicked a button on a remote which locked the door to the office, the Cadet looked back and noticed the door had locked itself. 

‘’Um sir?’’ The cadet asked.

He was confused as to why Cruger would do such a thing and he gulped a little bit as Cruger stood up and walked around the desk towards him, sitting his butt down on to the desk in front of the Cadet.
‘’Congratulations Cadet, you are now my personal private servant, you will serve me in any way I wish, you will do whatever I tell you to do.’’
‘’Yes sir….but what does that mean?’’ The Cadet said, rather confused.

‘’It means you will do whatever I say or else you will become my dinner, let me prove that to you.’’ Cruger said.
He got himself up on his feet and started to strip down right in front of the Cadet. The man was shocked and looked away as his superior stripped down to nothing, seeing the Jackal like body was a first like this and he wanted to just back out of the room at this point. 
But he was locked in with nowhere to go. Cruger sat himself back down on the desk, now completely naked as he swiftly threw his legs up and wrapped them around the man’s body, showing how quick and flexible he was as he pulled him in close and then he gripped his head with his hand. 
The Cadet gasped out from the suddenness as his face was then pulled right into Cruger’s belly, it felt soft and not muscular like he thought it would but then he heard the belly gurgling and rumbling, like it was digesting a heavy meal. 

Cruger grinned, keeping the human pressed to his soft, full belly, his last meal, the last human who didn’t want to have fun was digesting within him and the Cadet understood that.
‘’So you understand now what will happen if you don’t co-operate and do as I tell you to do?’’ Cruger said with a smile.
‘’Yes….Sir.’’ He replied nervously, whimpering a little.

‘’Alright first things first I have some paper work to do still so get under my desk and lick my paws for me, they are nice and musky just how a good boy like yourself should like. So get down there and worship my big feet.’’

Cruger got himself up, letting the boy’s head go from his belly as he went around and sat in his chair, tapping on the desk and the Cadet sighed. He moved under the desk and was met with one of Cruger’s paw right to his face. Cruger pressed a musky foot to his face and then forced him to lie on his belly so he could just sit his feet on top of his face. 
Cruger just calmly went through his papers like he didn’t have a shrimp of a human under his big musky feet. The man whimpering a little from the smell and the fact he was in such a situation, he knew what he had to do though and flicked his tongue out, getting the first taste of the foot and gagged right away.
It had quite the strong taste to it but then the foot moved up and came back down hard on his face, starting to grind roughly, reminding him why he was under those feet in the first place. 
His tongue came out again and he licked up against it, this time keeping his tongue out and licking up along one of the paws then swapping over to the other. 
His tongue going between his toes, licking the musky dirt between them, Cruger squeezed his toes against the tongue, making the human squirm in disgust as the toes wiggled on and squeezed against his face. 
The Cadet held his tongue out and the foot grinded along his face, making sure that tongue cleaned every inch of the paw. He was there for what seemed like a good while licking between those toes and down along the paws, leaving his saliva between them and drooling down along the paws until finally Cruger stood up and got the man out from under the desk. 
He signaled him to follow as Cruger led him to his private bathroom. It was quite huge with a bathtub, shower but no toilet and a couple of other things, some of them quite strange making the place look more like a kink dungeon. Cruger went over to a hole in the wall, flicking a switch and putting a piece of iron into it as a fire lit up. 
The man whimpered in fear, not understanding what was happening.
‘’Alright my Cadet, strip down naked and lean up against the wall with your ass out.’’

The Cadet nodded nervously, blushing as well as he slowly started stripping. He was scared, not knowing what was going to happen to him, but if this meant he could serve the S.P.D then he will do this, not to mention Cruger was much bigger and stronger than him.

He stripped down and pressed to the wall leaning his ass out. With his back turn he didn’t see Cruger come up behind him and put a collar on him. 

‘’This and your new brand will let everyone know you belong to me now.’’

‘’My brand?’’ He asked with confusement

The human screamed out in sudden pain as one of his ass cheeks suddenly burned like hell. He could even here it hissing as his ass hair burnt away, Cruger was branding him with a branding iron that he was heating up before. 
He moved it away then pressed it to the other ass cheek making the human scream out in pain. 
Cruger looked over to the now branded ass cheek, he grinned from how sore it looked for the human and the brand itself which was of a dog like face like his own with his initials under it and it was what he was branding into the other ass cheek as well. 
He kept it there for longer making sure it would show nicely before moving it away. The man whimpered in pain, collapsing to the ground with his ass up in the air, crying out in sheer agony. 
Cruger just laughed at the boy and then pressed his foot right into his ass cheek making the Cadet scream in pain.
‘’Shut up and get in the bath tub now! I am a busy person, I got a lot of work to do so no whining and I won’t cause anymore pain.’’ Cruger said to him.
Cruger didn’t even bother waiting until the pain was gone but he did help him up on to his feet at least. 

Only too then breathe into his face, opening up his mouth a little bit to remind him what would happen if he didn’t do as he was told. His big teeth showing and drooling down his chin making the man gulp. 
He quickly but carefully got in the bath tub, groaning as he was made to lie on his back at least it felt cool against his burns but still unpleasant.  He laid there in the tub watching as the alien jackal got in as well though he stood up above him his hard dick and fat juicy balls taking up most of the view. 
He wanted to truly make sure everyone knew who this brat belong too and held his dick down towards his face and released his bladder. The human groaned out in disgust as he was being peed on, Cruger aiming the piss right into his face. 
He then lowered his piss stream to coat his body in the golden, musky piss, he was going to stink like him for days. He was practically bathing in the piss from how much was splashing on him, Cruger had made sure his bladder was very full so he could let it all out for the human. 
Cruger watched as his piss coated the male’s body and drenched his hair, he looked quite cute squiring around while being pissed on, he was a keeper for sure.
‘’Hold your tongue out.’’ He ordered.

He was reluctant but knew the outcome if he did not comply. So he opened up his mouth and stuck his little pink tongue out for the alien jackal to piss on. Cruger sighed happily, completely letting go of his bladder, aiming upwards and spraying it all over his tongue and into his mouth. 

The man gagged on the strong flavor that was going into his mouth but managed to get some of it down, most of it just dribbling down his chin. Cruger made sure most of it landed into his mouth though, making sure he had a lot of his piss to drink.
Once his stream came to and end he made sure the last few drops landed on the man’s face as he got up and out of the tub. The man coughed a little and looked down at his body soaked in piss. He sighed softly that his life had taken such a dramatic turn.

‘’Sir…Am I still going to be servicing the S.P.D? It’s all I want in life.’’ The Cadet said as he looked over to Cruger.

‘’Well kid you are servicing me so in a way yes, as long as I’m satisfied then the job will get done, so just shut up and get out of the tub already, come on back to my office.’’
Cruger walked off to the office while it took a little longer for the Cadet to get out of the tub, his ass was very sore and he was drenched in piss making it slippery. But he managed to eventually get up and walk back into the office feeling quite defeated.

Cruger pushed his chair aside and grinned at the man.

‘’Come kneel down here, I still have some paper work to do but I would prefer to use your face as a seat.’’

‘’Yes sir.’’ Cadet said, just admitting defeat and dealing with his fate.

So he walked over and slowly knelt down, trying not to hurt himself to much. He sighed as Cruger walked in front of him and turned around and sat his funky ass right on the human’s face. He grinned as he sat his full weight on top of him and wiggled about a little, hearing the man muffle a few groans under him, most likely from the smell, he hadn’t washed in quite a while.

As he went through paper work his belly started to rumble and without thinking about the man he was sitting on, he pushed out a hot fart. Right away he could hear him gagging and groaning out in disgust. Cruger didn’t stop though, he rubbed his belly and pushed on it to help push an even louder, more putrid smelling fart out of him from deep within his bowels.

‘’Oh I guess the last failure of a servant I ate wants out, better open up wide Cadet, I’m not responsible if you suffocate in my shit! Just open and keep on eating and you will be fine.’’
Cadet would of spoken up if he could, but he was still being farted on and choking from the bad gas going up his nostrils, soon enough he heard the asshole crackling as shit was being pushed out. He whimpered but he did not want to become what he was going to eat. 

So he opened up and the first shit log pushed into his mouth. He whimpered and started to cry as he ate, choking a little at first but then he pushed the pain and disgust aside and started to chew. 

He quickly ate down the shit log, swallowing all of it down but more of it was coming, he kept his mouth open over the hole and allowed the scat to push inside, filling his mouth up. 

Cruger just sat on his new toilet and kept on working, going through paper work, he hated how much work he had to do but at least he could it sit here on the toilet and do all the work he needed. He was quite surprised that the Cadet was just eating his shit so easily, he heard him groaning but also heard the chewing, he was chomping it down and swallowing it all up, all of what was left of the last Cadet. He was happy though, maybe he finally found one willing to do all the disgusting stuff he was into. Now as he went through paper work, he was trying to find the worst of the worst, one’s no one would care if they went missing, one’s no one would care if they were eaten alive.
