A big old horse wandered into his favorite bar on a Friday night, he had been dealing with quite a bit of stress at home so it was nice to go hang out where he fit in the most. 
This bar was a kinky leather bar owned by the grey furred wolf named Chained. The wolf regularly wore a long leather jacket with it unbuttoned so his stomach and chest showed, a pair of leather black pants, wrist bands that had chains hanging from them and a neck collar that looked the same as the wrist bands.
Chained was currently helping at the bar, feeding patrons, serving drinks and having conversations with them. 
He smiled as the horse wandered in looking sexy as usual as he made his way over to the bar and sat down in the stall looking a little grumpy.
‘’You alright there bud? Need a stiff drink or just a stiff?’’ Chained said with a grin from his bad joke.

‘’Oh dude you have no idea on how horrible today was.’’ The horse replied.

‘’One drink coming right up and it’s on the house.’’ Chained said.

He mixed a few strong drinks together into one cup, passed it over to the horse and he almost gulped it all down in one go.

‘’That bad huh?’’ Chained asked.

‘’My goddamn stupid plumber fucked me right over and not in a good way, he not only over charged me, he charged me things that I didn’t even buy, he broke my toilet even further forcing me to pay for further fixing and then guess what…he did it all and everything was fixed…apparently…For about a day! He didn’t even fucken fix it!’’ The horse gulped down the last of his drink and slammed it on the table, Chained thinking it would have smashed, thank god he bought good glasses.
‘’Alright take it easy on the property there buddy, suck’s to hear that though.’’ Chained replied.

‘’If I could I would duck his head into the toilet and piss all over his stupid fucken face!’’ The horse said

‘’Why don’t you? Heh you’re my friend and I do like helping my friends out in times like this, and well I have been meaning to install a new urinal, you still got his number?’’ 
After a good long month the plumber finally came in, but that was the time they needed to set up what Chained had in store for the asshole plumber. He walked in looking like the classic plumber, a bit fat, his belly hanging out his shirt, his pants falling down at the back with his ass cheeks slightly exposed for the world to see. 
He was a golden retriever dog with fur that was slightly tangled from being unwashed. Chained greeted the dog and then they headed out towards the back of the bar. It was much bigger then what it looked like on the outside, it had a few more rooms in it to cater to the kinky side of things and for his own enjoyment. 
He took him to one of the biggest bathrooms he had, there were several urinals all along the wall but had a big empty space in the middle of them all oddly enough which is where they headed. 
Along the other wall right near the back was a wall hiding another section which will be quite the surprise later. 
‘’So I’m wanting to install another urinal here.’’ Chained said to the plumber showing him the empty section.

‘’Is that all?’’ He asked while scratching his ass with a pencil.

Chained nodded and slowly started too grin. His horse friend had walked into the room and without wasting another second smacked him over the head knocking the dog out.
‘’Alright let’s set him up.’’

After a while the dog started to wake, his head hurting like hell as he slowly opened his eyes. He tried moving his hands to his sore head but then he noticed he couldn’t move them. 
He started to panic and finally woke right up and noticed all the furs standing around hi with their dicks out, some soft, others hard. He looked all around and was surrounded by all kinds of animals, his hands tied behind his back as he sat up on his knees.

‘’What the fuck is going on here?’’ He asked rudely and loudly.
The horse came up towards him, his dick hard as he stroked it out of pleasure from seeing his plumber all helpless.

‘’You remember me asshole? You fuck me over so now me and some friends here are going to get some payback!’’ He said.

Most of the furs aimed their dicks right at the dog’s face and there was a sigh that echoed around the room before they released their bladders. The dog was splashed with hot piss from multiple dicks making him gag and choke as some got into his mouth, the more he choked though the more went into his mouth and down his throat. 

He lowered his head to try and stop it, but he had already gotten a taste of it and it made him gag, he could feel multiple streams hitting on top of his head though now others were aiming downwards. 

As the dog looked down he realised he was naked and now they were pissing on his soft dick along with his balls, belly and chest, coating his fur entirely in their piss. It was like being in a hot smelly shower. 
Chained himself had whipped out his dick and was peeing over him as well, he had a big grin on his face seeing that his new urinal was working out quite well at this point. 
He could hear the dog mumbling under his breath some really mean things, it just made him want to laugh at how pathetic he was. Once they finished peeing he shook his head and then lifted it up to growl at them.

‘’What the fuck? Seriously let me the hell go!’’

‘’I brought you here because you fucked with my friend, and I needed a new urinal and you will be the best one around town.’’ Chained said. ‘’Now grab him and take him over to the bath.’’ 
Everyone’s eyes seem to light up at the suggestion, grinning like cheshire cats as they grabbed the dog as he barked and growled at them. They just laughed as the biggest of the guys easily dragged him along the ground to around the corner of the wall.

Behind the wall in the corner of the room was a large bathtub with a thick cloth over the top of it, the smell of the area was largely that of piss, but then again the dog could only smell piss.
Chained grabbed a hold of the cloth and flung it off and then the whole room smelt strongly of piss, the dog gasping and groaning out from seeing the bath was full of it.

‘’My lovely bar friends have been filling this tub up for so long now, either with their own piss or collecting others, so you better show some respect and have a drink first before diving in.’’ Chained said grinning.
They forced him over towards it as he squirmed and screamed out for help. The horse grabbed the back of his head and dunked it down into the bath. They all laughed at him, watching him squirm and try to fight back and lift his head up but he couldn’t do anything.  
He ended up taking several gulps of piss before letting his head up and he gasped out for fresh air though the air was just full of musky old piss. He coughed and aged, spitting whatever was in his mouth out while they laughed at him. 

‘’Go on drink it, get your tongue lapping at the piss.’’ Chained said.

The horse still held the back of his head and moved it down towards the tub. He could only whimper as he did what he was told his tongue slowly coming out and lapped at the piss. 

It was a disgusting golden color and it tasted as bad as it looked, so tangy and musky. It made him cough but as the horse tightened his grip he knew he needed to keep lapping at it. His tongue was coming out quickly to lick at it.
 As he lapped at the piss, tasting it but trying not to drink it, he was suddenly grabbed. They all suddenly flipped him over making him splash down into the tub and then gasp out for air as he lifted his head up. 
None of them cared about getting piss on themselves as long as it meant tormenting this crooked dude. They watched him splash around, his hands still tied so he was easily able to get up and move about, he was stuck in the bath tub of piss making everyone laugh at him.

Some of the occupants that hadn’t peed yet decided to whip their dicks out and start pissing on to his face as he brought up from under the surface, his fur completely drenched and he kept on screaming for help but of course no one was coming, because everyone was too busy pissing on him.

He did start to make his way out of the tub though, managing somehow to crawl out of it only to land on his head and knock himself out once again.
He woke up sometime later on his hands and knees, both of which were tied down to the floor, once again he was only able to smell piss as he looked around. 
The same large groups of furs were standing around him again and he around at himself down at himself and gasped. He was wearing a yellow rubber gimp suit and written right across his chest was piss pup and further down, his dick had a tube around it that went into a bottle.
It was where he would piss and was it was full they would force him to drink his own piss. He suddenly let out a loud groan as his felt something being pushed into his ass. 
It was a thick bendy tube attached to a funnel, out near the front of him was another tube that could be attached around his muzzle and forced into his mouth.  But they wanted to use his mouth first.
‘’You are the new urinal piss pup!’’ Chained said as he stood up front and talked to the urinal.  ‘’That’s who you will be for now on for screwing over people, hope you enjoy your new life because I own you now.’’ 

Chained was first to grab the pups head and shove his dick inside and start to urinate right down his throat. Some watched while others went to the funnel around the back end. 
They aimed their dicks into it and pissed inside, watching their pee mixture go down the tube and into his ass giving him a piss enema.  He whimpered and gagged on the strong taste of piss. 
Chained pulling out and pissing over his muzzle while others starting peeing on to his face also, eventually two wolves came up and forced both their dicks into his mouth, both peeing and forcing him to choke and drink their pee.
He gulped down several liters of piss within a short time, his ass feeling even fuller as multiple dicks were able to piss in his ass thanks to the funnel and fill up his bowels. Everything happening to his was about piss, his entire body feeling completely soaked in it and all he could taste was piss. 
He whimpered as he gulped down piss and felt it go into his rump, it was like that for a good hour until things started to settle down. But it wasn’t the end of his torture just yet. 
During this time with the amount of piss he drank he needed to pee as well. He whimpered as he filled up the bottle attached to the tube on his dick. Once the bottle was filled they grabbed it and forced his own piss down his throat. They were laughing as they made him drink it all before attaching it again. 

Afterwards Chained grabbed the tube connected to a few pipes in the ceiling. It was one he could force into his muzzle, keeping it open with the tube inside.
‘’So before hiring you I got another plumber friend of mine to set up this little set of pipes, they are connected to other buildings around the area so you will not only be drinking piss form this place, but all around town.’’ Chained said with a grin.

He flipped a switch and let open the flood gates, all kinds of piss coming down the tube and into his mouth making him gag and choke as he was forced to swallow, it was in the pipes for quite a while so it was extremely strong tasting.

But that was all just the first day, this went on for a very long time, torturing the poor piss pup until finally his mind was broken. He was the best attraction and money maker around, he had made more money within a week then he did in a month.  And as the months went on it only get much better and the piss pup mind had completely broke.

It was closing time, everyone had left but Chained needed to pee so he wandered to the back of the pub, entering into the piss room. In the center of the room, wearing nothing at this point after a whole day and night of being used was the dog. He was drenched from head to toe in piss and was licking at his paw as he panted and drooled. He looked up and saw Chained and started to beg.

‘’Please sir, I am still thirsty.’’ The piss pup said.

Chained grinned, slowly unzipping his pants.

