Billy the skinny jock newt softly sighed as he sat in his seat, getting himself comfy as he watched TV in his bed. The last few days have been rather interesting and he felt a confidence in him that he has never felt before. He had shown his real self to his best friend who was a total bitch in the end.
In fact right now he was in his bed with him, under him, having his face sat on. Billy was sitting comfortably on his face making him lick his ass after taking a filthy shit into the toilet, he was ok toilet paper but not good enough. 
He had someone else in mind that would be much better at this then this lousy, lazy, shit for brains dinosaur.
He was thinking of his gym teacher, a muscular leopard fur. His real name was Terry and he was a complete asshole to Billy, which is why he wanted to make him his bitch. Though he did have to admit he was kind of hot. 

Rex was right when he was calling him gay and all that, he very much was and loved torturing guys and making them realize how gay they were. Like Rex was right now, he was straight but was currently licking the newt’s asshole and later would be taking his dick up his ass hole.
 So he was no better than him in the end. He just had a way about him with all his sloppy, disgusting, filthy ways and things he loved to do, it just made them so weak and easy to manipulate. Knowing this power he had over people, it made things oh so fun for him. His next victim would be Terry the gym teacher, after all, he had to show him who the real boss is around here, he was going to get his revenge for making him work extra hard. 

But he wanted to completely humiliate him in the process, so while Rex was rimming him, he was thinking of ways he could humiliate his teacher.

A couple days pass and it was now the weekend, during the school week the teacher was just as much of an ass to him as usual, just making him want to do even more horrible things to him. So one day he decided to follow the teacher home, he didn’t live far away so he would walk home, making it easy to follow him. Billy grinned as he hid behind a tree, watching the teacher go into his house. He knew where he lives, next step was waiting for the right opportunity.
Billy waited until the weekend to do his plan. He got what he needed and headed out his home to go visit his teacher. He peeked in to the window and just saw him sitting in a chair, watching a football game on TV, this was exactly what he thought he would be doing and was the perfect time to play. He had no friends, no nothing to bother him, it would just be Billy and the teacher.

Billy knocked on his door and Terry soon opened it up, surprised to see one of his students at his door, what was odder was what he was wearing. It was quite a hot day and he was wearing a jumper and was wearing track suit pants that looked quite warm in general. The newt’s scales were shiny from his sweat. 

‘’Billy what the hell are you doing here?’’ Terry asked.

He himself was just wearing shorts and a tank top, even though the air con in his house made the room better, was still warm.

‘’I just have a little something I want to say to you coach, may I please come in?’’ Billy asked in a soft spoken voice, very different then his usual voice.

‘’Uhh yeah sure.’’ Terry replied in confusement.

He scratched at his head wandering what was going on, he was acting strange and when the Newt walked past he got a whiff of his musky, sweaty stench and coughed from the stink. He groaned a little and waved his paw in front of his face.

‘’Jesus kid, you reek, why the hell are you wearing that clothing anyway, its hot out there.’’
‘’Oh so you want me to strip down? Oh coach I didn’t know you were into boys.’’ The newt teased.

‘’What the fuck? Just get the hell out of my house.’’ The leopard said, feeling really angry over that comment.

So he walked back towards the door but ended up kicking the door closed then pushing the coach up against it surprisingly, his skinny stature had some strength to him.

‘’Aw but coach, don’t you like me? Isn’t that why you make me stay behind, getting all hot and sweaty so my shorts are so wet from sweat you can see my yummy dick.’’ Billy said with a grin.
‘’Get the fuck away from me.’’ Terry said.

Terry tried to push him away but Billy was quick to react, he pushed his slimy, foul tasting lips against the leopard’s own lips. His eyes opened wide out of sheer disgust of his gay kid kissing him, he was not only much older than him but his lips tasted so gross. It was all slimy, was he drinking his owns sweat or something and it was just so foul. Billy pulled away and strings of foul slime still connected their lips together, but then he pressed his lips right back against him without warning. 
Terry groaned into the newt’s mouth, his breath was warm and strong tasting, his lips soggy with slime.  Terry tried pushing away, almost getting the upper hand but the newt felt something coming up his throat.  Billy suddenly gagged loudly, opening his mouth wide, forcing the leopard’s lips to spread open too as he suddenly puked right into his mouth. 
Billy groaned as he vomited into the leopard’s muzzle making him choke and gagged on the puke. Billy held him close to his mouth though, pushing out all his disgusting, foul tasting puke into Terry’s throat, forcing him to swallow it down. But most of it exploded out his mouth and ran down their cheeks. Terry then spun around, pressing his back against the front door as he then pushed the coach away, moving up to him and shoving him down on to the couch while he gagged and spat out as much of the puke that was in his mouth as he could.
‘’What the fuck is wrong with you!?’’ Terry says while spitting and wiping his muzzle as clean as he could.

But then his head felt a little dizzy, he shook his head, the vomit was making himself feel sick, it was just so damn gross.  While Billy was grinning as he licked his lips clean of his puke.
‘’Sorry about that just that your lips tasted very disgusting and made me puke.’’ He said with a big grin on his face, giggling like a school girl right after in such a teasing fashion.

‘’My lips were gross? Are you serious?! Yours were horrendous.’’ Terry said.

‘’Oh thank you, I’m glad you like, now let’s get down to the real fun, I did something extra special for you coach. For all those laps you would make me do, all those times you made me stay after school working up such a horrible sweat.’’
Billy stripped himself down of his jumper he was wearing, underneath was a long sleeve shirt, he took that off and let out a sigh of relief. He was so hot in that clothing but it was all worth it for this, he was sweating his balls off, there was sweat dripping down his chest and worst of all his armpits. The scales were drenched in the horrible, salty sweat, the musky stink filled the air and the coach got a whiff of it right away and blocked his nose while groaning. But the weirdest thing was Billy was wearing a bright pink bra that was wet from the sweat, it was pooling in the idle of where breasts would be but in this case there wasn’t any. He was teasing the coach, taking his pants off first and revealing matching bright pink panties that too were soaked in sweat. 

‘’Mm is what you want coach, you can think of me as a beautiful girl if you wish, but look at how nice I am getting all musky and sweaty for you, it’s what you like after all isn’t coach, because you’re just a disgusting old man that loves sweaty boys!’’ Billy said.

Terry was disgusted by this, what the hell was this dude doing, it was just so wrong. He started to feel a little better and was about to hop off the couch to kick his ass when suddenly Billy pounced on top of him, keeping him seated down on the couch as Billy sat on top of him.
He felt the little lizards panties bulge out and press to his stomach as he grinded on top of him.

‘’Isn’t this what you want coach? Don’t tell me you don’t love me?’’ Billy said teasingly with a big grin on his face.

Terry wanted to bite his damn head off, he growled loudly and then Billy shoved his face right into his overly sweaty armpit. It smelt so foul, the sweat sticking to his fur and making his face feel soggy. Some got into his mouth and it was so salty and strong it made him gag from the flavor. He groaned loudly but right away started to feel weak, the smell made him feel dizzy and his strength was leaving him. 
‘’Mm coach your face feels so good in my armpit, just take it all in, sniff that stink and drink my sweat!’’

The coach did nothing of the sort but he couldn’t help but breathe it in, it was his only source of air in the end. It made him want to hurl but nothing would come out, the newt’s sweat was dripping down his face getting into his nostrils and dripped down his lips. 

Eventually he was moved out of the pit only for his face to be pressed right against one side of the bra, his lips pressing to where his nipple was under the bra. The bra was soggy.

‘’Ah coach suck like you were drinking my milk!’’ Billy said.

He held the coach’s head in place, keeping his lips pressed to the soggy bra. Terry was so grossed out but the Newt was surprisingly strong for his size and he didn’t see much of an option, perhaps if he did it he would leave him alone, then he could kick his ass later. So he kept the lips in place and sucked on the bra and nipple. Billy instantly moaning out loudly, to further humiliate him in this situation. The coach was sucking on his nipple through the bra, taking in so much salty, nasty sweat and even swallowing some of it down but most kept in his mouth until the queer let his head go and hen he spat it right out groaning in disgust.
‘’There you happy? Now leave me alone.’’ Terry said to him.

‘’Oh coach you are so rude.’’ He said giving him a playfully slap on the cheek.

His cock was rock hard rubbing against his panties against the coach’s belly. His nose was starting to drip snot a little, he was becoming more gross, perfect for the coach to enjoy. Billy grabbed the coach’s face and rubbed his snotty nostrils and wet, slobbery lips against the leopard’s muzzle. Terry groaned out as the boy rubbed the snot and saliva all over his face, suddenly kissing him and pushing his slimy thick tongue into his mouth. , hot runny saliva was pushing into his muzzle, filling his mouth up. Hot drool dribbled down their chins as Billy made out with his coach, snot was dribbling out his nose too, dribbling down to their lips and mixing with the slimy drool, making it even more tasty and slimy, well tasty for Billy not so much the coach who was groaning in to his mouth out of sheer disgust. 
Billy moved away and sneezed out some runny, slimy snot all over the leopard’s face, not giving him a chance to react as he rubbed his snotty nose holes all over his muzzle, coating it in a thick layer of green snot. Terry couldn’t muster up the strength to fight back he was powerless as the snot coated his lips and then he sneezed more out into his mouth, feeding him warm gooey snot. Then he went down and kissed him once more but also spat out a large glob of drool, making sure his mouth was all warm and sticky with his fluids before finally moving away from him. He hopped off the couch but then grabbed the coach’s arms, easily lifting himself up and holding on to the coach firmly who was in a daze, he felt weak and unable to do anything.
‘’Why don’t we try a little something different coach, I’m sure you will love this you gross bitch.’’

He threw the old leopard on to the ground, growling lustfully as he stripped off his panties, his hard cock in full view, dripping pre on to the ground as he walked up to him, he stood over the weak pathetic old fur as he turned himself around. He showed off his plump, sweaty rump before he sat his funky smelling ass right down on to his face. He was forcing him to smell the sweaty tail hole that was also covered in smelly shit.
The smell was beyond foul, a mix of sweat and shit and god knows what. All that stink going up the leopards nostrils, he had no choice but to inhale the stench while squirming around on the ground. By squirming he was just rubbing his face all over the sweaty ass cheeks and even against the butt hole.

‘’Oh coach I told you, I knew you would love my sweaty, disgusting ass, you love when I sit on your face don’t you? What about if I made you my toilet? Hmm would you like that, eating my foul, disgusting shit!’’ He said with a big grin while the coach screamed out in horror.
Billy grunted and pushed out a hefty smelling fart into his face, hot toxic gas coming out his rear and up into the leopards nostrils. He gagged and coughed on the foul gas, only for the newt to pass more gas right into his mouth making his cheeks bloat from the fart.

The toxic fumes filled his lungs and his belly, he was gagging and retching loudly while the newt just casually farted in his face, smiling happily.

‘’Oh coach I see you are excited! Oh you disgusting little man, you do love it! Hehe well I won’t keep you waiting long then, I ate a lot before coming here, open wide now or else you will be getting very messy.’’ Billy said.

He further humiliated the man by pointing out his bulge, he helped unzip his pants freeing his cock from his entrapment and his cock sprung freely to life, it was pointing straight up and dripping some pre down it on to his pubic hair.

The coach was oddly enjoying it in some sick way, but he had never been into this, this was something completely out of the blue, he hated it but his body loved it even though it made him sick to his stomach. 
The newt on top of him started grunting, he was just so embarrassed and humiliated by the situation, he didn’t notice the ass hole open up and then a pile of warm sludgy shit coming out all over his muzzle. He screamed out for a split second only to get a mouthful of shit that then poured out his mouth as it filled up. His face becoming coated in shit, his fur staining with it, he whimpered and groaned as he tried spitting the shit out but it just kept on coming, creating a hot layer of shit on top of him. Then the lizard sat down on the pile of shit and grinded his ass on Terry’s face, moaning as he did so.
‘’Oh coach, I told you to eat up or you would make a mess and I can feel you didn’t take it in your mouth, you are so messy and disgusting, but your dick looks excited.’’ Billy said.

He licked his lips and while pooping on his coach’s face he came down and licked at the cock, moaning from the taste of it. It was his first time tasting a cock and it tasted amazing, it was all musky and tasty, he happily took it in to his mouth while shitting still. The coach’s face was absolutely covered in hot shit, he could barely breathe at this point from his nose holes being filled and his mouth full. So he started to chew and swallow the mess until his mouth was able to breathe, but the shit just kept on coming, he had to keep on chewing to live. But now the boy was sucking on his hard cock making him squirm and hump up wards without any control of his body, he was moaning out while he tried to breathe and swallow the shit. Loud wet farts would push out the ass hole on to his face, sending slimy shit all over him.

It only got much grossed when the newt tried taking in more of the cock but he wasn’t use to it so it ended making him gag and retch, he took in more and suddenly vomited all over his teachers cock. The warm bile coated his cock and made him moan out from how good it felt. It was like hot slimy drool and it felt good.

Another fart and load of shit came out of the ass hole on top of him, Billy groaning as he sat himself up, his own belly groggy as he ended up puking once more right down on to the leopards crotch and thighs, coating his pants in thick vomit. Billy wiped his lips clean and watched as the cock twitched and started to cum right on to his stomach. Billy stopped shitting while his coach panted and released a big load of cum that really surprised him. He grinned, grabbing his own cock and riding the coach’s face with his shit stained ass as he released his own cum over the coach’s belly.
‘’Oh baby you were amazing, you are so filthy! I think I’m going to keep you, is that ok coach? You want to continue being my sweat rag and toilet? I mean you don’t have much of a choice, I’m the boss now.’’ He said, laughing like a mad man.

Terry just laid their under the foul smelling ass with a slight smile forming.
