The once beautiful city was in complete carnage, furries were running in and out of buildings, screaming in pain and terror. A zombie virus has infected the city, though the virus itself was quite different than others which a certain someone will soon realise, it was just as scary and will change you forever if you become infected. 
One of the poor civilians stuck in the city was Volt, a mostly purple scaled anthro dragon. His wings had been damaged from crowds of people rushing by him to get out of the city, so he wasn’t able to fly. He ran into an office building and carefully made his way around, avoiding any zombies in the process, luckily without alerting a single one. 
Volt was just trying to survive, finding somewhere safe he can hide out in, maybe find some friends and supplies. The office building was just the first place he could get into, he did manage to find a desk with some food in it so happily snacked down before moving on. 
He entered into a hallway and gulped in fear. At the end of the hallway was a Doberman that was infected by the zombie virus. The dog growled and started to drool as it showed off its teeth. The drool splattered on the ground with a small steam cloud forming from it. 
Volt gulped once more quite loudly and quickly bolted back into an office and shut the door but the dog had immense strength given to him by the virus and was easily able to smack into it, knocking volt right off his fight as the door forcibly swung open. 

Volt turned around and was in complete panic mode, breathing heavily but unable to move out of pure fear. His heart pounded as the dog walked into the office, the door slowly closing behind them. 
It was just him and the Doberman. Some of his flesh had been ripped off around his mouth which helped to show off his saliva covered tongue and big drooling teeth. 
It slowly brought out its tongue and licked across its big black lips, coating it in his thick saliva. But the way he did it, the way it looked at Volt, wasn’t like he was hungry, it was like…it wanted something else. 
And then Volt noticed down under the dog, its cock was out of its sheath and dripping pre over the floor as much as his tongue was drooling. Volt gulped in fear and then was suddenly pounced upon the dog jumping on top of him and keeping him down to the ground. 
Volt screamed out in fear but nothing had happened, the dog wasn’t ripping into him. He had closed his eyes and then slowly opened them. The dog was now standing directly over him, drooling so much that it was spilling down on top of Volt’s face. 
The dragon gulped and then suddenly the zombie Doberman pressed its mouth right up against his own. He thought the dog was going to bite his face off but it didn’t. It was like it was kissing him. The dog even stuck its tongue out and pushed it into the dragon’s muzzle as they locked lips. 
The dog’s breath was utterly foul but his slobber was even worse. The dog’s tongue pushed into his muzzle, shoving its foul, slimy, gooey saliva directly into Volt’s mouth like it was force feeding him. 
Volt gagged on the wretched tasted saliva as he squirmed about in disgust, he tried pulling the dog away but to no avail. He could do nothing as the dog forcibly made out with him, holding its lips against his as it then started spitting its slime into his mouth. 
The saliva was thick and felt like if he bit into it his teeth would just bounce off it. it was so thick and slimy he could feel his throat clogging up making him choke and gag violently. 
‘’What a way to die.’’ He started thinking to himself.

But then the dog once again shoved its tongue into Volt’s mouth, this time going deep into his throat and pushing the slime down. He still gagged on the wretched flavor but he wasn’t choking on the slime and then his body acted on its own, it started swallowing to keep him alive. 
His throat was full of the dog’s warm drool but now he was able to swallow it down into his stomach. The doberman’s throat was constantly bulging outward as its saliva came up into his mouth and was spat out into the dragon’s muzzle. 
Volt’s own tongue was completely covered in the dog’s saliva, he didn’t taste any bit of his own drool, just the doberman’s drool. It would even spill out of his mouth and coat over his muzzle. 
Worse was when his mouth filled up with the foul goo and he could feel it drooling out of his nostrils. He didn’t want to die in such a humiliating way in the end so he continued swallowing the dog’s saliva. 
But as he finally accepted eating the dog’s drool, suddenly the dog barfed right into his mouth. Hot, smelly vomit from deep within the dog’s stomach was filling Volt’s muzzle. 

His eyes opened wide in shock and disgust, looking directly into the dog’s eyes who had a look of lust on him. The dog growled and pressed itself up against Volt some more, grinding its lower half against him which he could feel the dog’s cock rubbing against his own crotch. 
He wasn’t paying much attention to it though as another few liters of puke filled his mouth. He could feel it shooting out his nostrils before he had a chance to swallow the warm mess down. Most of it was just pure warm saliva at least but tasted like bile. 
Volt also swallowed this down, drinking the vile dog vomit with his belly becoming more full and disgusting feeling. His body wasn’t doing so well but he kept on drinking the vomit and saliva having no other choice. He felt like he could pass out at any second but the disgusting flavor was also keeping him wide awake as another litre of vomit filled his mouth.

As his mouth filled, the dog suddenly pulled away making a lot of it spill over Volt’s face but before he could spit it all out the  dog had mounted his face and pushed its fat, smelly cock right into his mouth. 
Volt groaned as he felt the dog cock push into his mouth and push some of the vomit down. He gagged violently as the dog thrust harder into his mouth, its fat nut sack smacking against his chin. But it only took a few thrusts until it released its thick goopy semen inside Volt’s maw. 
He could feel it being pumped down his throat, having no choice but to swallow it all down, not spilling a single drop in the process. The dog panted and licked around its lips before pulling its cock out with Volt gasping for air, laying himself down and coughing up some dog cum and spit. 
He could barely focus on escaping right now, his mind was foggy and he couldn’t think for himself all that was on his mind was the dog. He wiped at his face and looked at the zombie Doberman. 
It was licking its own cum from its cock before looking back at the helpless dragon and lustfully drooling. Volt felt strange as he looked over the dog, he couldn’t explain it, but figured he must be infected now but as the dog turned itself around, he didn’t want to leave. 
Even as the dog started backing itself up, its ass coming right towards Volt, he couldn’t look away, he kept staring at the dog’s asshole that was covered in shit and god knows what else that had exited the dog. 
The dog backed itself up until its ass was over the top of Volt and then it sat itself down, squishing its shit stained ass against Volt’s face which immediately brought Volt back to reality. 

The atrocious smell is what did it, as it smushed against his nose he remembered everything and remembered the terrible situation he was in. He tried to get the dog off his face but he didn’t have the strength for it. 
The dog barked to get him to stop trying and he did, he was powerless as the dog sat on his face and wiped its butt over his muzzle. It seemed to grin as though it was really enjoying himself and knew what it wanted as his asshole pressed against Volt’s face. 

It then suddenly belched out a hot fart right up his nostrils, forcing him to inhale the funky, foul fumes. Volt gagged and squirmed about under the dog’s rump, smelly mostly shit coming from its gassy rump as another loud fart exited out of him. 

The dog started panting as it pressed on its bowels, passing gas before its asshole started opening right up. Volt could already taste what was coming thanks to the awful farts but now he felt the dog’s asshole open up against his muzzle and out pushed a fat log of shit. 

It was like Volt’s body acted on its own as his mouth opened up and the shit slid right in, pressing down along his tongue giving him the full flavor of dog poop. It was utterly foul, it made him gag but his body wanted more, his mouth stayed open and swallowed the shit down without biting into it. 
The next log of shit that pushed out was also thick and was swallowed in one go. The more he ate, the more his mind became foggy, the more he started to lose the will to leave, instead he wanted more. 
His lips locked against the dog’s butt hole as more putrid, smelly shit pushed out into his mouth and now he started chewing, taking big bites of the shit until it was a soft paste before swallowing it down. 
But the shit kept on flowing, he had to keep on chewing, some of the shit spilling out over his muzzle but he kept on feeding. The Doberman was letting out a soft howl as it released its bowels, he had quite a lot before this so Volt had plenty to feast on. 
His mouth was constantly full of shit with it becoming softer and sloppier. It was already mush by the time it got into his mouth making it easy to swallow down. He should be grossed out by it but he wasn’t, it was like the dog was shitting out warm, sloppy ice cream and he was eating it straight from the tap. 
It was filthy, it was disgusting, it smelt awful, so then why did he love it? He found that he couldn’t pull himself away, not that he wanted to, it was too good. Volt could only think about needing to fill his belly with more and more of the dog’s shit. 
He was also starting to feel horny and the more he ate the hornier he became. He gulped down several logs of soft shit and could feel his cock pushing his pants up. His hands then reached for his pants and pulled them down, kicking them right off with his cock out in the open ready to explode. 
The dog on top of him was drooling its thick, smelly saliva on top of his cock while shit was practically drooling out of his asshole. Volt was getting hungrier, his belly rumbling, needing more. He opened up his mouth and pushed out his tongue right up against the dog’s asshole and started licking it clean. 
But he couldn’t get it clean as the dog kept shitting out the thick paste. The shit was spreading all over the dog’s butt cheeks and his face as he licked and drooled all over the asshole. 
The shit would end up going down along the dog’s balls of which he would lick down and clean up for him, pleasuring the Doberman further and making him horny and needy once more. 
The dog howled as its cock leaked cum but before it shot another load, Volt let out a loud moan and released several loads of cum all over himself, signaling his transformation was complete. The virus had completely infected him, turning him into a disgusting sex crazed zombie. 

Even after cumming he kept on eating what came out of the dog’s butt until it too was cumming again. He cleaned every inch of the dog’s butt and even licked its cock clean afterwards. The dog got off him but it didn’t leave his side. It drooled all over the ground as Volt slowly got up to his feet. His eye color was fading away turning whiter. 

He ripped off his clothes as he started to growl, his cock was still hard and feeling needy. He and his new dog friend were going to go off and find more friends to infect and play with. Maybe even visit the nearby zoo.   
