Kaio a little mint green otter was far away from home. He was living a life of exploration and adventure. He wanted to see the world and all of its creatures and so far he had made his way into the heart of the African jungle. 
It was utterly beautiful but then the beauty started leaving as he picked up an awful scent. It was a mix of piss and shit, coming from more than one species of animal. 
It was odd though, something about it was alluring him, it smelt old and nasty but it was acting like a pheromone to him. (He is a bit of a nasty otter like that even if he won’t admit it right away.) 
And so he ended up deeper into the jungle and then he found a hole full of used diapers. His nose burnt from the smell and he had to cover his nostrils quickly from that awful stench. 

He heard some voices close by laughing and enjoying themselves. How could they so close to this awful stink and why was there a hole full of diapers?’What was going on? The Adventurous little Otter had to find out.
So he walked on towards the voices and ended up tripping up on some twigs. He fell through an opening in the bushes and landed with a hard smack in front of those making noises. They quickly rushed over to the little otter.

‘’Are you ok little dude?’’ A voice said.

‘’Yeah I’m fine.’’ Kaio said.

He got up on to his feet and was shocked not by the fact that a feral adult lion was looking him right in the face, but because he was wearing a diaper along with there being a meerkat and a warthog wearing diapers as well. It was definitely the weirdest thing he has seen, but not like he didn’t mind.

‘’You took a bit of a fall, almost made me crap my diaper from shock.’’ The meerkat said, everyone laughing like good friends do.

‘’I...I’m sorry about that.’’ Kaio said and then looked back at the lion who sat down with a crinkly sound thanks to the diaper.

‘’My name is Simba and this is Timon and Pumbaa.’’

‘’My name is Kaio, It’s a pleasure to meet you...but umm if I may ask...why the diapers?’’ Kaio said blushing a little a he did. 

‘’Because Hakuna Matata!’’ Pumbaa replied.

‘’What’s that?’’ Kaio asked.

‘’It means no worries! We live the carefree life just having any kind of fun we want!’’ Pumbaa said excitingly.

The big warthog came walking up towards Kaio and then turned around and showed off his fat rump in the diaper it had a bit of a brown stain showing but not much, must f had it on for a little while and let out a couple of bad farts.
‘’Plus it makes my butt look good.’’ Pumbaa said.

But Pumbaa quite suddenly let out a really loud fart that made the bird around the area flee, not from the sound but by the stink bomb. Kaio got the brunt of it but thankfully was blocked enough by the diaper but he just stood there blushing bright red. 

‘’Whoops...did I knock him out?’’ Pumbaa asked, too scared to look behind him.

‘’No...I’m ok...That was quite the fart.’’ Kaio said.

‘’Oh Pumbaa I think he likes it!’’ Timon said happily.

He ran over and he was about the same height as Kaio, which was a nice change, Kaio was waving a paw in front of his face from the stink, which got worse as Timon got closer. 
His diaper was quite full of old shit and dried up piss, it was very disgusting yet so arousing to Kaio. His cock growing hard was making that quite obvious, as i said before, he is quite the naughty otter.
‘’Pumbaa usually scares everyone away with his farts but you staying here definitely means something, go on then and have some fun,  get a better sniff, let Pumbaa show you our way of life, just say Hakuna Matata.’’
Kaio gulped a little, these guys were so open but Hakuna Matata...it sounded...Nice...Living life without any worries.

‘’Hakuna Matata!’’ Kaio said.

He smiled the biggest smile he had ever done in his life as he ran over and pressed his face right into Pumbaa’s diapered up butt, it felt so soft and squishy, the diaper crinkling around his face. 
Those crinkly sounds really got him going, he was practically moaning under his breath just from the feel of the diaper and then quite loudly a fart came out Pumbaa’s rump.
Kaio rubbed his face against the diaper and huffed up as much of the stink as possible and then he could hear the wet disgusting sounds of Pumbaa’s asshole opening up. 

He had his hands pressed to the diaper as he moved his face away so he could watch the diaper begin to fill with shit.

‘’Thank god, I needed to poop but got nervous as you showed up, good thing you like it because I have to go so badly!’’ Pumbaa said.

He sighed in relief and just let it all out without a care in the world, it took no longer then a couple seconds for the back of the diaper to turn a dark shade of brown. The back also started to bulge outward from an overflow of shit, Pumbaa barely pushing to fill up that diaper quite quickly. 
Kaio was so impressed with what he was seeing, he just had to smother his face right into the diaper and that he did. He hugged against the shit filled diaper as it became fuller by the second, Pumbaa letting out some large logs and some soft sludgy shit that helped make a bigger mess and fill the diaper up. His ass fur completely stained with shit at this point as it spread all around the diaper even around his crotch which he didn’t mind he quite a nasty warthog.

He pushed a little and let out a hefty fart while the shit bulge grew larger, pressing firmly against the otter who was hugging it tightly. His face and paws sinking into the diaper as the filth pile grew larger, he was muffling moans of joy and before he knew it Pumbaa pushed his ass back making the otter fall to the ground.
‘’Hehe I feel like you love are diapered butt even more than we do, hey Timon how he looking back there?’’ Pumbaa asked, blushing a little but giggling as he wiggled his fat, stinky, diapered rump.

‘’He’s looking like he is in heaven!’’ Timon replied.
Kaio was now laying on the ground, looking up at the massive diapered rump in front of him, his cock spurting pre out of pure excitement, he was practically squirming and wanting that diapered rump on his face. 
And then it happened, Pumbaa sat himself down right on Kaio’s face, his top half disappearing under that diapered rump. He sighed in relief and let out as much shit possible, Kaio’s face squishing against all that shit and completely disappearing under the diapered rump.
 Within seconds the little otter was cumming all over himself from that feeling of the soft but very warm diaper smothering him.

‘’How’s Kaio doing now?’’Pumbaa asked with a big cheeky grin on his face.

‘’Ah Pumbaa, I think he is very happy, but come on you can’t have all the fun.’’

Pumbaa happily got off the otter, allowing him to breathe in some fresh air, which he needed after cumming so hard. But as he managed to catch his breath, he sat up and saw Timon in front of him wiggling his shit filled diapered rump. 
The smell was intoxicating even if it was so awful looking, he hadn’t changed his diaper for a good few days from the looks of it, but that’s what made it so hot. Timon got down on all fours and kept on wiggling his rump.

‘’Come on I know you still want to play, I would love a good humping.’’ Timon said, wiggling his rump.
It was true, even if he had just cum, he was having way too much fun and this was an a amazing opportunity. So he got up on his feet and ran over to Timon and pressed himself against the rump, moaning out as his dick squished against the foul used diaper. He was softly grinding against it while Pumbaa sat on the side and watched, squishing down on his shit as he sat down. 
Though at the same time Simba had been watching this entire time, his own cock growing hard and needy, he just had to join in on the fun. He had only just used his diaper and got a fresh one on so he didn’t need to do that, not right now, no he had a good idea though for the little otter. 
Kaio was holding on to Timon’s hips, thrusting himself against the diaper, moaning each time he did, hearing that disgusting squishing of old shit. But Timon started grunting, pushing out a fresh load for him to fuck and he did quite passionately, hugging his crotch against the diaper and watching it bulge over his dick was quite a sight. 
But as he watched on he didn’t notice Simba coming up behind him and then was pressed down over Timon, laying on top of him as Simba pressed his diapered up cock against his butt.
‘’Hey I want my fun too.’’ Simba said.

He started dry humping the otter with his diaper that then humped up against Timon from Simba’s thrusts. All of them were moaning in sync as Simba roughly humped up against Kaio’s ass. His diaper squishing against his dick within which felt so good, the diaper was so soft and felt so good pressed against Kaio’s butt cheeks. 
Kaio was whimpering not out of pain but out of pleasure and lust, it felt so good being sandwiched by two diaper wearers, his cock completely hard against Timon’s shit filled diaper that eventually stopped filling up as Timon ran out of shit t fill it with.

 The sounds were so foul but so pleasing to his ears, more so was the moans around him like Simba who was growling like the lion he was. Timon was letting out the cutest moans, begging to be humped more, his own cock rubbing against the shit and piss stains in the crotch of his diaper creating some lewd squishing sounds.
Simba was really getting into it, humping harder and by doing so squished Kaio right into Timon’s diaper until suddenly it ripped right at Timon’s butt hole. Kaio and Timon both let out very loud moans as Kaio’s cock slipped between the tear and slipped right into Timon’s shit stained ass. 
‘’Ah....Don’t stop...’’ Timon said, begging for more.

Kaio had no choice anyway, Simba was still humping against him and sounding like he was getting close to cumming meaning he was getting rough. Kaio hugged up against Timon and let Simba hump against him making him thrust deep into Timon’s shitty rump, the sounds and the feel were all amazing, it felt so hot in his rump that he thrust several times as well as best as he could. The scat within Timon’s diaper was slowly spilling out over Kaio’s balls and plopping down on the ground. 

With a few more hard thrusts they were all cumming, Simba and Timon cumming into their diapers while Kaio once again let out another load, this time it all went inside Timon’s rump filling him up and covering the shit logs within with otter cum.

A good hour passed since Kaio arrived there, everyone was now sitting around eating grubs and resting after the fun they had. Timon finally changed into a new diaper though his ass was seeping cum into it, Pumbaa was still wearing his dirtied up one but Simba hadn’t used his...Yet.

‘’Hey Kaio...can I ask you something?’’ Simba asked.

‘’Yeah of course.’’ Kaio replied.

‘’Can...Can I eat you whole? I have always wanted to try that...and then leave you in my belly...but then you will be poop...wouldn’t you like to be poop little buddy?’’ Simba said with a smile on his face, looking as friendly as ever.

‘’I...Well... Hakuna Matata, why not!’’ Kaio said excitingly.

Kind of forgetting what it meant to be eaten but he had enjoyed himself so much and loved the idea of Hakuna Matata that he simply didn’t care.

Simba was overjoyed by Kaio accepting his fate, Simba started licking over the otter’s body making him giggling and squirm about and before he knew it his head was inside that hot, drooling maw. His breathe was foul like he had been eating shit, which he most likely had with this group. 
Kaio let out some moans as he smelt that awful breathe, the tongue still licking at his face as his head was inside that maw going down the back of his throat. Kaio was lifted up into the air as Simba rose up his head, his foul saliva drooling out down his chin and chest. 
The otter held on to that tongue for as long as he could to enjoy being in that soft, hungry maw, the tongue licking at his belly and once it reached his cock it made him moan and slip right down the maw. 
His body pushing out his throat for all to see the otter go down his slippery, saliva covered throat into his belly, plopping down with a splash into the stomach acid. 
His paws were pressing against the belly that bulged outward now. Simba laid out on his back and watched the otter squirm about in his belly, it was quite a gorgeous sight, seeing his paws and face press from within.
‘’Shhh relax, enjoy your time in there and just slowly digest into my shit.’’ Simba said, smiling as he did so.

A couple of hours passed and Simba was pushing out farts at an alarming rate, that otter had made him rather gassy and he couldn’t stop farting. That is until a fat, juicy log pushed up against his asshole.

He let out a loud moan while laying his chest down on the ground and raising up his rump for Timon and Pumbaa to watch the otter return. The otter though was nothing but pure lion shit that slowly slithered out his ass. The first log pushed out into the diaper and more followed right after, one log after another, squishing into the diaper and the around his ass.
After a few logs some soft shit followed, most of it was what once was the otter, he was coming out the hole like soft ice cream, filling the diaper up much more. 

Simba was moaning as he let him out pushing down on his bowels, Timon and Pumbaa getting quite the show as the diaper bulged outward, oddly enough though, Kaio was still in some way, conscious. He knew exactly what he was and where he was, he was being pushed out of an asshole into a diaper, all he could smell and taste was shit. He was shit just being disposed of in a diaper. Simba ended up wiggling his rump to the others and then sat his butt down and splat went the poop, all over his ass cheeks. He wiggled his rump on the ground and then lifting it back up, the bulge no longer showing as much from the diaper being squished to his rump. But then he continued shitting, letting the diaper bulge out even more, sagging right down from layer after layer of lion scat. The diaper was no longer white in the back but just a smear of disgusting, foul smelling brown shit all around inside it. 

‘’Hakuna Matata.’’ Simba said.

Kaio could hear those words and it brought him peace and happiness, he softly said those words to himself as he accepted his fate to be shit in a diaper that will soon be tossed in a hole full of other used diapers, perhaps other willing victims like himself, either way he was a dirty happy otter.
