Korix the pink furred, slender fox with black fur along his feet and hands had fallen asleep against a pile of hay, he only lay down for a second but was out like a light. Working at a farm is exhausting and he didn’t realize how horrible it would be, the smell, the constant cleaning of manure, the animals never listening to him, it was like hell. 
So while he figured he was the only one around he decided to rest in the barn, unfortunately ended up being longer then he wanted and the owners of the farm had returned and they weren’t very happy.

‘’Hey stable boy what the hell do you think you’re doing?’’

Korix woke up right away, in shock to see both the owners looking at him with hate and disgust. One was a fat, chubby boar with tusks that looked like they could skewer you and with an attitude that made it clear he wasn’t afraid to do so. The other was a large grey wolf with teeth as long as his claws, he was growling slightly under his breath.

The fox quickly got on to his feet and apologized to the two. 

‘’I’m sorry sirs! I did everything you asked and I must of just passed out from exhaustion, I apologize, I promise it won’t happen again.’’ He said.
‘’Hmm you’re a pain in the neck kid! What if one of the animals had decide to go for a stroll huh? What if something happened and you were too busy sleeping!’’ The wolf said growling even louder now.

‘’Easy Gerald.’’ The boar said to the wolf.

‘’But Boris! This twerp thinks he can just nap on the job!’’ 

‘’I promise it won’t happen again! I need this job guys.’’ Korix pleaded to them.
‘’Listen kid, will let you have this one, but no more alright or else I won’t be so nice next time.’’ Boris the boar said.
‘’Yes sir, thank you.’’ Korix replied.

The two bosses walked away, Gerald was still growling lightly and decided to ask what was up.

‘’That was different of you, usually you take any chance to torture the farm boys.’’ Gerald said with a snicker.
‘’Ha I know he is just such a cutie though, I want him around for another day at least before we drive him mad and torture his little feeble mind!’’

The next day went by smoothly, he tended to the horses, pigs, and goats and so on, cleaning out the stalls, feeding the animals and cleaning up after them which was never pretty. It was a warm day today so he was wearing short shorts and a tank top, showing off his slender, thin femboy figure. The wolf and boar were close by watching the boy worked, loving the view whenever he bent over with those tight little shorts on. He was definitely a looker for sure and a hard enough worker but the problem was, these two have some serious kinks that they like to force on others, and this scrawny fox wouldn’t be able to fight back. They were happy to have him for this job as the last few were a bit more bulky and can fight back so they had to go to extra measures, but this one they knew they wouldn’t have any trouble. They were in for quite a show they just needed to do one more thing.

Boris grabbed out some soda for the fox, he put it into a glass and added a little something extra into it before heading to where Korix was currently working.
‘’Here kid, have a drink.’’ Boris said handing him the cup.

‘’Cheers Boss, I appreciate it.’’ Korix replied.

He took a big gulp of it while Boris watched and slightly grinned the more he drank.

‘’Thanks for that, bit of a warm…day to…today…’’ 

He let out a long yawn suddenly and shook his head.

‘’Ugh, sorry just exhausted….I…guess… or…really…sleepy…’’  
His eyes were feeling heavy all of a sudden, he dropped the glass without realizing and suddenly nothing.

‘’Wake up already!’’ Gerald said.

The fox groaned, finding himself on the ground suddenly with a bad headache.

‘’Ughh…what happened?’’ Korix asked as he tried getting on to his feet but could barely stand.

‘’You fell asleep you little shit!’’ Gerald replied, grinning as he said so.
‘’What no! I didn’t mean too! I don’t know what happened.’’

Unfortunately for him, Boris had slipped in some sleeping pills into the drink that dissolved and ended up down into his stomach.

‘’Well sorry kid but looks like I will have to punish you then, I did say I wouldn’t be so nice.’’ Boris grinned.

This was just part of his plan to make the boy feel panicked in not knowing what was happening. Boris and Gerald came over to the boy and grabbed both of his arms and started dragging him out into the field. He was screaming out for them to let him go but they weren’t listening.

‘’Let me go! Please!’’ Korix said.

‘’No way kid, you see we need some help with one of the cows, she has been a bit backed up for a few days so we need your tongue to help her out.’’ Boris said, bursting out into laughter.

‘’Wait…No! What the fuck let me go!’’ He screamed out in both fear and anger.

He was dragged in to the field with plenty of feral cows standing around eating grass or lying down in it. He was taken towards a rather large one with your average black and white markings. At this point he was thrown forward towards the cow, landing on his hands and knees and then suddenly Gerald gripped the fur on the back of the fox’s head and lifted his face up towards the cow’s ass.
‘’No stop, this is so gross.’’ Korix said, whimpering.

Boris lifted up the cow’s tail showing the nasty, foul, smelly ass hole that was covered in dried, old shit. Gerald was holding the fox’s head and pushed him right up against the cow’s smelly ass hole, rubbing his nose and lips against the stink hole.  Korix instantly groaned from the smell, he could taste the dried shit on his lips and he it made him gag.
‘’Alright come on bitch! Do your job and get your tongue into that ass or else I’m shoving your whole face in there.’’ Gerald said

The wolf held him firm against the ass, pushing him hard against it, his muzzle was going to slide in at this point so he did what they asked. His tongue flicked out and licked up against the tail hole. Both of them laughing at this point but keeping him in place, Boris keeping the cow’s tail lifted to give him full access to the cow’s nasty hole. 

Korix licked against the hole again and as he did the cow blasted his face with hot gas, farting right against his tongue. Korix gagged and coughed on the foul stink, trying to move away but the wolf kept him in place.
‘’Oh she seems to be loosening up! Come on get your tongue into that hole or else!’’ Boris said, grinning from ear to ear.
Korix whimpered loudly but he had no choice, they were much stronger than him. His tongue pressed against the shit hole and pushed inside, his slobber running down the cow’s ass down to her pussy that twitched slightly.  The cow let out a long, loud moo and right after let out an even longer fart right into his mouth and face, coating his tongue in the gassy stink. He coughed put made sure to keep his tongue in place, licking deep inside the cow’s rear as he was continuously blasted with hot farts. The others just laughed as they watched him tongue the cow’s ass, his tongue going in deep, wetting up the bowels until finally he tasted a little bit of shit on his tongue. He pulled his tongue out as the shit started to flow, he groaned and screamed out which was a big mistake. He screamed for them to let him go but by doing so his mouth was opened and the entire cow’s back up shit came flowing out into his mouth. 
‘’Ahh there we go! Better start swallowing fox! This is why you don’t fall asleep on the job!’’ Boris said.

He was keeping that tail high and watching the shit flow out the cow’s ass into Korix’s muzzle. It filled him right up until his cheeks were bloating. He had no choice and started to swallow down the sludgy poop. Korix gulped down a nice, hot load of fresh cow shit, managing to swallow enough to be able to breathe before the next pile of shit came out into his mouth. The poop was Thick and creamy like, it was easy enough to swallow down but tasted absolutely revolting, his belly was turning and felt sick as it filled with the cow’s shit. 
Finally they moved his face away and just let the cow shit all over him instead.
‘’Well you did it fox, the cow is shitting again, good job.’’ Boris said.

The fox coughed and wiped his face and spat out some shit.

‘’Now can I go?’’ Korix asked with a slight whimpering tone.

‘’Ha! No way kid we aren’t done having fun with you.’’

He screamed out once more but was being dragged away once again.

Korix was taken into the horse barn, he was scared and thought he would have to eat from them but instead he was forced down on to the ground. He landed with a thud and looked up the both of them as they started to strip down, he panicked but he knew there was nothing he could do as the two showed off their erect cocks. He whimpered as he watched a stream of hot musky piss splashing against his face, both wolf and boar pissing on to his face and chest, draining him in their piss.

They both sighed as they let go of their bladder, drenching the fox and as they did one of their dogs came into the barn, just like they were hoping. He was a big, drooling St Bernard and he could smell his owners piss and was wandering what was going on. The big dog came over to the fox as the two pissed on him, he was whimpering and the dog sniffed at him as the two streams of piss died.
‘’Open your mouth bitch.’’ Gerald said.

Korix whimpered and shook his head.

‘’Fine I will do it for you! And you will damn well swallow anything that dogs gives you, you understand you little shit! Do you want me to stomp on your nut sack?’’ The wolf said to make him truly feel fear.

It wasn’t something he was going to do but he loved making others fear him. So the fox whimpered as he opened wide, the dog seemed to know what to do and lifted his leg up high, his cock and fat juicy balls near the fox’s face as he started to urinate right into his muzzle. The fox whimpered and then felt wolf grab the back of his head and force his muzzle around the dog’s cock that started to poke out of his sheath. He whimpered as the dog’s cock grew and grew filling up his mouth as the golden piss was going down into his mouth. It was sour and strong but least it was better than the shit. He still had a hard time swallowing the dog piss but he did his best, filling his belly with the dogs piss while it dribbled down his chin. The feel of the warm fox mouth around the dog’s cock felt good, the dog started to hump into his maw. The fox was pulled back on to the ground, his head raised enough for the dog to get in position and shove his hot red cock down the fox’s throat and hump away while his stream of piss slowly came to an end. The fox gasping out, groaning and whimpering as the dog didn’t care, he was horny and wanted to cum into the warm mouth.
Korix was being used and he hated it but he was too weak to fight back, the dog was having his way with him and soon enough was filling his mouth up with creamy doggy cum that he had to swallow down. He gulped it down loudly, the boar and wolf could hear it and just laughed at how pathetic the fox was. As the cock was pulled out his mouth the fox passed out.

When he finally woke up it was because of an awful smell. He slowly opened his eyes and could see a large, stinky donut hole right in front of him, his nose pressing right against it in fact.
‘’Ughh…no more…’’ He said with a whimper.

He tried moving his arms up to push himself away but he couldn’t move them, in fact he couldn’t move at all. They had strapped the poor fox to the back of a horse’s ass, he was about to scream out but the horse started to lift his tail and blew a gassy fart into his face.

‘’Phew that horse as some real nasty stinky, do you think we need to plug him up?’’ Gerald said with a grin.
‘’I think we do.’’ Boris replied.
‘’Wait no! Please stop I won’t fall asleep again I promise! Please...Mphhh’’

They both pressed their paws against the back of his head and shoved his muzzle inside the horse’s leathery ass hole making the horse neigh out and fart again right up the fox’s nostrils. He could feel the shit inside coating around his face. He was forced to smell every bit of harsh stench and soon enough, feed on every bit of hard balls of horse shit.
He whimpered and had tears coming down his eyes as he felt the horse shitting directly into his mouth and even in his nostrils. He had to snort and chew on the balls of shit that had an earthy taste to them thanks to the hay it would eat. Though overall it was disgusting and vile, but he was stuck, stuck as a toilet for a horse. The horse paid no attention to the fox against his ass and continued to fart up his nose and feed him warm shit from his bowels. Nice thick logs that he would have to chew and chew before swallowing. Within a short amount of time his belly was growing out a little just from horse shit alone. 

The balls were getting bigger and he had to take bigger bites, opening up his mouth wider to gulp them down, his throat bulging out each time he did, though shit was just pushing out all around his face, coating his pink fur brown.

‘’Oh by the way, I slipped in some sleeping tablets into your drink.’’ The boar said, bursting out into laughter as the fox continued to cry and forcibly eat shit.
