It was the dead of night, howls from the wolves could be heard from back home as Winston a grey wolf made his way deep into the forest. His belly rumbled a bit making him let out a low groan of displeasure. 

His stomach was very full, he was trying to look for a good place to shit in short and wandered deeper into the forest. He stopped though as he heard some rustling nearby.
‘’Jeez I can hear your stomach from back there Winston.’’ 
Tony, a rust coloured wolf came out of the bushes with a smile on his face as he greeted his old friend. The two old wolves use to be part of separate packs but eventually they were able to unite the packs and they have been better off since. But they do have a secret, a secret that goes back many years that continues to this day. The two old wolves...were two old kinky freaks.

‘’It’s good to see you too Tony.’’ Winston said.

The two came up to each other and nuzzled their faces together, rubbing their faces along their necks.

‘’You smell good Winston.’’ Tony said with a soft moan under his breath as he inhaled the air around Winston.

Winston was about to complement him but the grey wolf’s stomach gurgled once again and without warning he let out quite a loud gassy fart that made the fur around his anus blow about from the wind. 

‘’Ugh...That doesn’t though, what did you eat?’’ Tony said with a chuckle but with some curiosity too as he backed up a bit.

‘’I ate a lot of food all for you my very disgusting friend, so are we doing this or did we sneak out here for nothing?’’

‘’Yeah yeah hold your horses, I’m not a young pup anymore.’’ Tony said.
They chuckled though as Tony laid himself down on his back, his old bones creaking a little as he laid their looking up at Winston. Winston brought his muzzle down to Tony and planted a soft, loving kiss on his lip before turning himself around.

‘’Yeah I’m not as young as I once was too, use to be able to hold my shit in for much longer, but now I really need to use my toilet.’’

‘’Hey I’m more than just a toilet to you now shut up and let me enjoy myself.’’ 

The two had been secretly doing all kinds of nasty things for years, this was only one of those things. Winston sat himself down on Tony’s face, Tony then breathed in his stench, moaning afterwards before licking up against the asshole. Doing this helped loosen him up as he let out a gassy fart right on to Tony’s tongue. 
The rusty wolf just let out a moan as he tasted the awful gas, right away pressing hiss snout to the hole and breathing it in before opening his muzzle up wide knowing what’s coming next. Winston let out a groan as he felt the shit in his bowels moving through him. 

His asshole widened as the first wolf shit started pushing out, directly into Tony’s mouth. The old wolf moaned as he got that lovely first taste and right away started chewing hungrily like he’s been waiting forever for this. 

Winston kept on pushing, grunting as the shit kept flowing out of him. 
Tony just continued chewing, his muzzle filling up before he could even swallow the first bites.
Once he did though he let out a satisfying sigh, licking around his lips and against the next shit log making its way out, moaning up against it. Winston was moaning as well, looking down and watching Tony’s cock dribble pre cum from how exciting he was getting. Tony was in complete heaven, pressing his face into that shitting ass and eating straight from the source until his stomach was full and Winston’s bowels were empty.
But they weren’t empty for very long, eating his shit like that made him really hard. So as soon Winston moved off him he suddenly got on top of him and rammed his cock deep inside his asshole, pushing balls deep in one thrust thanks to the shit coating the walls acting like lube. Winston let out a satisfying howl as he felt the cock push deep inside him,  backing himself up a bit to make sure it went in deeply, turning his head back to kiss Tony as best as he could. 
This was just a taste of what these wolves did with each other, their kinks knew no boundaries but it was something they hid from the others. 

After this latest adventure they laid out on the grass and chatted about their day. There was one particular wolf Winston has had his eye on for a while that he wanted to mention to Tony.

‘’That son of yours...Garth is it?’’ Winston said looking over at Tony.

‘’Yeah that’s him, what about him?’’ Tony asked.

‘’He’s a damn fine wolf...Damn fine.’’ Winston said, drooling a little.

‘’Are you saying what I think your saying? You want my son?’’ 

‘’Don’t you?’’ Winston replied with a grin.

‘’I’ve definitely thought about it, he’s a fine piece of ass, but do you really think he will join us...I mean I’m his father.’’
‘’He may be a pretty boy, but I bet theirs a nasty side to him just like you, you were a pretty boy back in the day too, so how about it? We could do a few tests.’’ Winston said enthusiastically.

So that was the night they decided they were going to mate with Garth. I mean who wouldn’t want to see Garth become a filthy slob just like them. Just a matter of finding out if he can be a slob or not and there was definitely something about him. As he walked around with Lily there were certain things he would do like when they came across wolf shit he would sniff it behind her back for a little bit too long. 
Or even when she would shit he would try to sneak in sniffs not only to her fresh poop but to her freshly shit stained ass as well. There was a time Winston was watching him by himself looking all pretty and prober has some wolves went past but as soon as there wasn’t anyone around he let out a sneeze. And instead of being all grossed out like he normally would, he simply licked all over his face, making sure to lick his tongue around his nostrils. It looked silly but just like how Tony would do behind peoples backs. 
Also when he wasn’t around others he would fart and be so proud of it like the same kind of proud he was with everything else he did, just this he didn’t show off to others. So in short there was definitely something more about him. So Tony his father decided to really test him. He hadn’t been out hunting with his son for a good while so he decided to take him deep in the forest so it was just the two of them. Once he was far enough from the Pack he started testing by walking out in front of him. It’s been a while since him and Garth had some private time like this, it was nice being with his son, really reminded him how much he loved him and truly wanted this. 
‘’So what is something we want to hide when hunting?’’ Tony asked Garth.

‘’Our scent! Wait are you testing me? Is that why you stink?’’ Garth asked, noticing his father’s musky scent from not bathing for a good while.
‘’Oh you picked up on that? Yes very much so, there are ways to deal with it i will explain later, but what if this happens.’’
His father was right in front of him and he raised his tail and suddenly let out a real loud fart, the loudest he has ever heard come from his dad. It made Garth stop in his tracks and wave a paw in front of his face.

‘’Oh my god dad! I’m right behind you, did you need to do that?’’ He asked.

His dad did notice he wasn’t gagging or coughing from the stench though and even he could smell it wasn’t a nice stink.

‘’So how would you hide the smell? And even the sound, you don’t want to scare off any prey from the sound.’’ 

‘’Well....I guess sit your butt on the ground?’’ Garth replied.

‘’That can work if your alone but if your with a partner you need to do something else, the best thing to do is to press your snout right into their butt and let them fart right on your nose so you can breathe in the stench directly, that way its muffled and the smell disappears quick. Here let me show you.’’
Tony moved himself back and pressed his rump against Garth’s face.

‘’Dad...Dad! I...’’

‘’Sh, it’s ok my son, just breathe it in.’’

He let out a sigh as he relaxed and let out his smelly gas right into Garth’s face, he simply breathed it in without even gagging or coughing, just simply breathed in. But also he didn’t move his face away, he kept on breathing in, his cold, wet nose pressed firmly to his dad’s rear, just taking in his scent. Tony couldn’t help but grin a bit, it seems the test has gone well, but best to really check the results. He turned around and grinned even more.

‘’Well, my son truly is a stud, I see why the ladies love you.’’ Tony said.
Garth turned his head in confusion but then looked down under himself and notices his cock was fully erect and gasped out trying to hide himself by sitting down and covering his hard erection with his paws.

‘’It’s not what you think! I uh...was thinking of Lily...Yeah...That’s all...Got nothing to do with your dad!’’ 

‘’Oh? You were thinking of sniffing her gassy butt? Not your old man’s smelly ass? Its ok son, I know.’’ 

‘’You know? Know what?’’ Garth said, blushing bright red.

‘’We know that you’re a filthy slob like us.’’ Another voice said.

Tony and Garth looked over towards some bushes and out came Winston.
‘’You just couldn’t help yourself could you Winston?’’

‘’I couldn’t let you have all the fun.’’ He replied with a grin as he walked over to Garth. ‘’My he is big.’’ 

‘’Winston? Why are you here? What’s going on?’’ Garth asked feeling quite embarrassed.
‘’Like I said, we know you are a slob like us, you got that from your father and i for one would love to show you our world.’’ Winston replied.

‘’A slob? Me? No you’re mistaken...’’

‘’We have been observing you for a while now, watching you sniff at wolf shit, licking your own snotty nose instead of using your paw like you do around others, come on son, it’s ok to give in to your urgers with us, let us show you just how amazing our world is.’’ Tony said.
And with that Garth was brought into their world as his dad walked right up to him and pressed his lips against his own son, kissing him. Garth’s eyes widened in shock but his dad’s breathe along with that tongue pushing into his mouth was really turning him on. He could feel his slimy drool pushing into his mouth as his tongue licked across his own. But then Tony pulled away and blew his nose right on to Garth’s face, getting his snot right into his face fur and along his own nose. Garth was about to wipe it clean with his paw but Tony stopped him.

‘’No, you don’t have to hide it, lick it off.’’ Tony said.
Tony and Winston watched as Garth slowly rolled his tongue out and started licking around his muzzle. After one long lick he smiled at them and then licked all over his muzzle like a good dirty son.

‘’Let me show you the more fun way.’’ Winston said.
He walked up to Garth who didn’t move away or anything, in fact his cock was more hard than ever, drooling pre on the ground from the anticipation. Winston came up and pressed his nose against Garth’s lips, nuzzling against them until he opened his mouth up enough for him to blow his nose right against his tongue. His slimy green snot covered Garth’s tongue and like a true slob he swallowed it down happily but he couldn’t stop there. He suddenly pressed his lips to Winston’s nose and started practically sucking on his nostrils while his tongue invaded them, pushing deep inside and licking around t collect as much snot as possible.
‘’That’s a good boy.’’ Winston said as he felt the tongue licking along his nostrils.

It ended up making him sneeze which made Garth moan as he licked and swallowed the snot balls as even more covered his tongue. They were quite satisfied, knowing definitely he was just like them. 

Eventually Garth laid himself out on the ground with his cock pointing up high in the air. Tony came over to his side and started kissing him once again as Winston stood over Garth, lowering his rump down until it pressed against Garth’s cock.
‘’Ah...I don’t...I don’t know about this...’’ Garth said as he pulled away from the kiss.

‘’It’s ok to give in to your urgers son, trust me, we won’t do anything you don’t want, now relax, Winston here has been wanting your dick for a while so I’m sure he will ride you good and hard.’’
‘’You got that right.’’ Winston replied.

He then sank his ass down on to that cock making Garth let out a moan of utter pleasure as he felt the tight ass surround his dick as it went balls deep in one sitting. Winston let out a moan of utter pleasure as he then came back up, his shit coating the cock which Garth didn’t notice at first as he then slammed back down and started riding. Garth moaned out continuously before Tony started kissing him again. So while Winston rode his cock, tony was kissing him, adding some of his snot to the mix as it dribbled out his nostrils and against their lips. But it wasn’t nasty enough so quite suddenly, learning to do so after many years of practice, Tony belched into Garths mouse but worse was what came next. Suddenly vile, disgsutng wolf vomit came out his mouth right into Garth’s mouth during a deep passionate kiss. It made him retch and gag from the suddenness of the rush of puke. But Tony kept his mouth against his, passionately kissing and puking into his mouth, it spilling out around their muzzles coating their face fur. Garth groaned in disgust but not surprisingly he swallowed the puke down as best as he could but it ended up making him vomit, puking it all back into his dad’s mouth. He was able to swallow it down with ease as they kept making out, Garth starting to really moan. Though to make sure he was ok Tony did pull his mouth away while slimey vomit strngs connected their muzzles together. But Garth did nothing but continue to moan and audibly gulp down the vomit in his muzzle. Not to mention he licked around his face and then looked right up at his dad, raised his head and kissed him. He was really getting into it just like they hoped. But Tony did move away and just watched for a bit as Winston bounced his ass on Garth’s thick cock. 
‘’Your making such a mess...I love it.’’ Garth said.

He was talking about the fact his cock was covered in Winston’s shit, his ass was full of it and as he was being fucked it was sliding out and around his cock and balls. Winston was just in pure heaven, moaning loudly as he felt the knot pushing up against his rear and easily slide in from all the shit and because he was a bit of a whore. As Garth felt his knot push into the asshole he let out a howl as he released his thick seed within Winston, filling him up with his wolf seed. But that wasn’t the end of their fun. 
While Winston had cum dripping out his asshole, both him and tony got behind Garth and started licking at his asshole, moaning from the sheer musky taste of it. 

‘’Get your payback for me farting on you son.’’ Tony said with a slight grin.

Garth happily raised his tail up high over his back and let out a gassy fart as the two daddy wolves rimmed him. Though he had just cummed he was getting hard again, it was all so stimulating and amazing. Then they asked him to get real nasty and shit. He was more than happy to oblige, all that rimming had loosened his bowels anyway so the two of them continued licking at his ass, now and then sniffing as he started to shit. The first shit log started pushing out and the two of them bit at it and chewed on the shit, their mouths instantly turning brown as they bit into it, moaning.

‘’Damn your shit tastes amazing son.’’ Tony said.

Garth blushed deep red as he pressed down on his bowels and really let loose, one shit log coming out after another. Tony and Winston’s faces practically smooshed together against Garth’s butt, both of them trying to eat the shit that would then just smother against their muzzles or plop to the ground which was then hungrily eaten up. Garth looked back but couldn’t see a thing as the wolf dad’s were too busy eating his rump with shit smothering faces at this point. 
Once that was done Tony had lowered his front half and raised his rump up.

‘’Please, mate with me Garth, my son.’’  Tony said.
Garth didn’t even waste his time, though he did lick his dad’s rump before hand to help loosen him though he really didn’t need it. Garth mounted his father and his cock slid into his rump slowly, both of them moaning out of sheer lust for one another. He pushed in as deep as he could go before starting to thrust into his ass hole, practically drooling form how amazing it felt. His dad would back his ass up every time he thrust to make sure it went in nice and deep, enjoying the feeling of his dick stretching out his asshole. Winston felt a bit drained from being fuck and having a belly of shit so he happily watched the two go at it, the kid was a real stud the way he would thrust with that fat cock of his. Tony’s own cock was dripping with pre, throbbing a lot as he was fucked, the shit within him pressing all around the cock inside him and coating it. Soon enough Garth was moaning loudly and releasing another load of thick seed, this time inside his amazing dad. He leaned down as best as he could to lick across his dad’s head before pulling out of him and then licking at his cum filled ass, tasting some of the shit within making him moan out. The three of them ended up cuddling up on the ground in a little pile, panting and wagging the tails softly.
‘’Welcome to the pack son.’’ Tony said jokingly but Garth truly loved his new pack.
