Our poor unfortunate victim of this story is Kaio, he is a mint green otter with white fur going from his face all the way down his crotch and up along the underside of his tail. It was a beautiful, sunny day in Hawaii, the perfect weather while on vacation in such a place. 
The beach was stunning and the water was looking perfect for a suf. So he went down to the surf shop nearby to rent out a board and headed on down. Within a few minutes he was surfing the waves, the beach itself was packed so he made sure to head a little further east to avoid big crowd. 
It was just him and one other surfing in this spot, a strange blue creature but damn was he hot. He was quite large and chubby with a nice set of soft pecs on him, his belly hung out a bit but their seemed to be a lot of muscle their too. His thighs thick and he was only wearing a Speedo which didn’t do much to hide not only the bulge but his large ass cheeks.
He hadn’t really seen anyone like him before but it was a weird furry world they lived in, you never know who you were going to meet so he didn’t think much of it in terms of what species he was, he just knew he was hot.
Kaio surfed for a good while, enjoying the warm sun and cooling water. He hadn’t seen the blue dude for a while but again he dint think much of it and kept on surfing until suddenly he saw him. As Kaio surfed a wave the guy seem to just appear right in front of him sitting on his board unaware of his surroundings. Kaio gasped, wanting to scream to tell him to move out of the way but it was too late, his surfboard crashed into the other guy’s board sending them both into the ocean. The waves above crashed over the top of them, sending them down by the sand, Kaio gasped for air as he broke the surface and spat out some of the seawater, thank god he was an otter and can deal with that stuff. He shook his head as he stood up, looking around for the other surfer and then saw him further up the sand looking very angry. His board had broken in two and seemed very angry about it, Kaio felt so bad and slowly walked over to him, hearing the guy mutter under his breath. As he got closer he realised just how much bigger he was, he was at least two feet taller than he was.
‘’I’m so sorry about your board... Are you ok though?’’ Kaio asked as he looked up at him.
The blue creature turned and started screaming out these odd sounds of anger, his mouth drooling white and green saliva from his lips down on to his large pecs. He grabbed a part of his board and threw it over to the otter landing it at his feet. He then stomped overt to the otter, really showing he was about just a little shorter then chest height as the creature looked right down at him. Suddenly he started gurgling and then he spat out a huge glob of gooey spit right down on Kaio’s face. The smell was atrocious but Kaio felt so bad he just lowered his head in shame and dint even wipe the spit off.

‘’I’m really sorry, is their anyway I can make it up to you? Please, I’m so sorry I didn’t mean too but I feel like I really owe you, there must be something?’’ Kaio asked.

He was looking back up with the spit sliding down his face while he was at breaking point and about to cry from this thing getting so angry with him. He didn’t mean any of it in a sexual way or least not what the creature had in store for him.
The creature looked him up and down and then grinned, he then spat at him again, hitting him right on the nose and lips, again Kaio did nothing since he felt so sorry, this made the creature grin even more.

‘’Stitch.’’ He said.

‘’Stitch? Is that your name? Oh then my name is....’’ 

‘’Don’t care, come with me.’’ Stitch said as he grabbed the otters arm and forced him to come with him.  ‘’You coming with me, you owe me for breaking my board, you said you owe me.’’

It was true Kaio did say that and yes he felt indebted to him, but that didn’t make him any less scared. At the same time he was such a hunk that if it was just a blow job, or even sex, he would be more then ok with that. 

Stitch took him to his house close by the beach, it was a nice location while away from prying eyes. Stitch had a couch outside overlooking the beach and he sat himself down on it, spreading out his arms and Kaio watched some sweat dribble down his armpits. 
‘’Sun is hot today.’’ Stitch said.

He had a simple way of talking but he knew what he wanted and that’s all that mattered. Kaio was standing in front of the couch, little shaken and unsure what was about to happen. He gasped a bit though as Stitch then lifted his rump up a bit to take off his Speedo so he was now sitting naked. His fat cock flopped over the top of his large nut sack, the cock twitching in excitement as Stitch suddenly grabbed the otter and placed him in his lap.
He held him firmly against his sweat stained chest, he rubbed his face all around, getting that musky scent all over him. He giggled as he rubbed the poor otter over his sweaty pecs, making sure to rub the nipples across his face several times. He then held the otters face against one of those nipples firmly and told him to suck on it, Kaio did just that, whimpering a little and groaning from the awful taste of musky sweat, it didn’t taste awful just very strong. 
He was worried with how forceful Stitch was being but sucked on that yummy pec, admittedly enjoying the taste and happy to please him like this. The nipple was quite large and fit into his mouth perfectly as he sucked on it, Stitch gripping the back of his head and holding him firmly into the soft pec so much so he was squashing into it. It was like Stitch was trying to shove the whole thing into his mouth but finally allowed him to breathe.  Kio gasped for air and panted, Stitches own sweat dripping from his face and even from his mouth almost like drool.

‘’Do I stink? You find out for me.’’ Stitch said.

Quite suddenly the big, muscular Stitch raised one arm, allowing his stinky, sweaty armpit to be out in the open, the smell wafting over to Kaio’s nostrils making him almost gag from the strong stench already. It got much worse though as Stitch grabbed the back of his head and forced him right into his damp armpit. Kaio groaned in utter disgust, the smell was intense and the taste even more so as it was forced into his mouth. 
The wet fur getting up his nostrils, making it feel quite ticklish that he opened up his mouth allowing all that musky armpit sweat to drip inside. He could barely breathe from how strong it was but did his best to just relax and take it, Stitch was too strong to fight back so he just had to do as he said and breathe it in. 
‘’It smells awful! It really stinks!’’ Kaio said as he tried to back his head away.
‘’Good, it should stink.’’ Stitch said happily.
He moved Kaio’s head away and then spat right on to his face a nice big glob of goo. He then rubbed it into Kaio’s face while also getting his fingers all sticky before rubbing those fingers against Kaio’s butt hole as he moved his hands down his shorts. Kaio gasped as he felt one of Stitch’s fingers press right into his ass, he groaned as Stitch wiggled it around and then pulled it out and slid his shorts off leaving him just as naked as Stitch.

‘’Sit.’’ Stitch said.

He didn’t give him any choice though as he held the otter’s hips and forced him down, his cock pressing right up against his ass and forcing itself in. Kaio screamed out in pain making Stitch press him into his armpit again to shut him up as he thrust his fat cock into his asshole. Stitch was grinning as he felt the otter shaking in his lap and in his armpit as Stitch closed his arm around him to shut him up and take in his stink while taking his cock. He thrust balls deep into the otter over and over again and eventually let his head out of his sweaty pit, though disgusting sweat strings to connect him to the armpit from his face. Kaio was groaning, the cock was way too large for him and he was not being gentle about it but then finally Stitch seems to relax, he stopped thrusting. Kaio was given time to breathe but then his bowels got very warm and Stitch started to giggle. He whimpered and realised Stitch was pissing inside him, Stitch started rocking the otter up and down again as he released his bladder inside him, urinating right into his bowels and making him feel very full. Stitch then thrust in deep right into the otters stomach and was pissing right into it. Kaio could feel how warm it was getting, he could feel the piss sloshing about in his stomach making him hold his belly and whimper. Stitch then pressed his lips against the otter’s mouth, shoving his slimy tongue deep inside and drooling right into his maw. His piss stream came to an end and now he was just fucking that piss filled ass, it dripping out around his cock and balls as he thrust deep within him. Stitch’s long tongue going down the otters throat, forcing him to swallow down his drool as he kept on thrusting, going harder and faster. He once again forced the otter into his chest after he took his tongue out, squishing hi between his sweaty pecs that have only gotten sweatier from the thrusting. He let out a moan of pleasure as he filled the otter’s rump with his cum, filling him up nicely and making his stomach fill bloated. Kaio panted, groaning a bit as he felt the cum enter inside him, but happy to have Stitch finally stop thrusting, his ass hurting quite a bit. 
‘’Ok...Am I forgiven? Can I go now? I’m really sorry...’’ Kaio said with a whimper. 

Stitch pulled his cock out and a stream of piss and cum shoot out of him, splashing onto the ground below. 
‘’Not yet, you owe me still.’’ Stitch replied while grinning.
He held the otter to his body as he got up and walked inside his house, cum and piss leaking out the otters butt hole as he was taken into his bedroom. He was thrown down on to it, Kaio whimpering and panting a bit, still quite tired and sore. He just wanted to go back to the beach and wash off at this point and shit out all that cum and piss inside him.
‘’What are you going to do now? Can I please just go...I can come back and suck your dick later or something...’’ Kaio said with a slight whimper and a blush from how naughty that sounded.

‘’No...You be my toilet now, I need to use one.’’ Stitch said.

‘’But you already peed in me...’’ Kaio replied.

But that’s not what Stitch was asking. Kaio didn’t think it would go to this kind of level but he was about to find out. Stitch got on the bed and then turned around until his ass was right above Kaio’s face. The smell was awful, it was definitely worse than his armpit. It was covered in a thick layer of sweat. 
‘’Wait...no not that!’’ Kaio screamed out

Stitch slowly sat his fat, musky rump down on top of the otter, sighing in relief as he sat down on his new toilet. Stitch let out a giggle and grinded his big, stinky ass on top of his face. He was completely smothering him under his fat cheeks, he made sure though that his face was rubbing right int his dirty butt hole. He could feel the otters face pressing against it and then let one rip, pushing out a horrible smelling fart right on his face. He  could see the otter’s legs twitching as he heard him gagging on his stink.
‘’Hehe whoops, stitch feels a bit gassy, but i also gotta poop, open up toilet or you will drown in stitch shit.’’ He said.

He let himself relax, crushing the poor otter as he let out another gassy fart right into the otters lungs. The otter continued to squirm about which only made his face rub more against the butt hole. He had no choice but to breathe in the stink which was getting worse by the second, smelling more like shit as Stitch blasted him with even more gas. 
It was all he could breathe in at this point but then he felt it, the shit was coming out and pressing against his face, he refused to eat it though and just let it squash over his face. 
Stitch was moaning as the shit pushed out of his bowels, spreading over the otters face, going up his nostrils as he tried to breathe in making him really smell that awful shit. 
Stitch wouldn’t stop though, he continued letting out soft, sloppy shit that was able to coat the otter and as he said, almost drown him. He still remained adamant about not eating it though until stitch forced him. 
Stitch reached back and grabbed Kaio’s head and pressed him firmly against the butt hole.
‘’Eat! You owe me...you are in debeted  for breaking my board! I feel so sad that happened...’’ Sittch said.
He whimpered a bit, almost like he was about to cry, only to make the otter feel worse as he was smirking a bit. Kaio did feel bad, as much as he didn’t want too, he didn’t have a choice and opened up his mouth and right away started gagging as the shit flowed into his open maw. Stitch sat back down, now pinning his mouth open around his asshole as he released a large log of shit that held his mouth open as it slid to the back of his throat but kept on coming.

‘’Good otter...I keep.’’ Stitch said.

The log of shit was quite long that it was going down his throat before breaking off and finally entering his stomach, but more shit was coming, his mouth still pinned open as another hot slurry of shit came out. 
It was soft and easy enough to just continue swallowing like a thick shake of shit, he was there for a good few seconds swallowing this kind of shit before another fat log of shit came out. 
This time Stitch allowed him room to be able to chew on it so he wouldn’t choke so much, though the taste didn’t help with that. It tasted so awful that each time he bit into it he wanted to throw up, but nothing ever came out besides a shit tasting burp or two. 
He whimpered and groaned as he chewed and chewed on shit log after shit log. Stitch happily passing gas and shitting down the otter’s throat while then grabbing his dick and giving it a couple of strokes. 
He would slap his fat balls on top of the otter now and then to tease him and just for a bit of fun while shitting. The otter’s belly started to really bloat at this point, completely full of shit, his face smothered in a good layer of it. Then he did feel some warm liquid splashing down on to his cock and balls making them twitch.
‘’Oh...Guess i did still need to pee hehe.’’ Stitch said.

He was urinating on the otter’s crotch, soaking his cock and balls in his golden liquid. He giggled playfully as he finally emptied his bowels, pushing the last of his shit down Kaio’s throat. 
Once he finished shitting he turned around and sprayed the last of his warm piss over his face cleaning him up. A little. Stitch started to giggle as he sat down on the otter’s wet crotch and grinded a little bit on it.
‘’You do me now?’’ Stitch said quite innocently and playfully.

He grinded on the otter’s lap, he was too tired to do anything as he started getting hard fro the grinding and eventually he got hard enough for his cock to push into Stitch’s ass, the shit acting like lube and it felt so gross. His ass was still full of shit and his cheeks smothered in it so he could feel it covering his cock as it pushed into his bowels. 
But damn did it also feel so good. He let out a moan as the stitch started bouncing on the cock, letting it sink into his rump completely and if anyone was looking at his ass, would see a cock smothered in shit and shit leaking out that ass over the otter’s balls and thighs. Stitch leaned himself right down, squishing the otter into his pecs once again as he started really bouncing his ass on him, going quite hard, the cock sinking into that shit hole over and over. His little balls slapping against the ass cheeks repeatedly. He could barely breathe as the stitch forced him against one of his hard nipples, wanting him to please it with his mouth as he rode the cock. He unexpectedly did just that, forgetting everything as he sucked on the nipple, licking and sniffing the musky fur as he too started thrusting up into that ass, it just felt so good he couldn’t resist. Eventually he let out a loud moan of satisfaction as he released his cum inside Stitch that then raised himself up and started rubbing his cock and released his seed once again, this time coating the otter’s face in it, least it wasn’t more shit. For what it was, it tasted good, he even licked his lips a little and drank some down, washing some of the shit on his tongue down with it. Both of the panting, stitch flopping down on top of the otter and hugging him tightly.
‘’I keep.’’
