Kaylee the fox crunched her cereal as Mommy talked on the phone. It was her birthday, and something amazing was going to happen today!
"Hello, is this White Paw Sanitation Services?....Yes, I would like to schedule a special pickup...cub disposal....Her name is Kaylee, and she just turned seven! She loves playing in the garbage, so I said she could be thrown away as a special treat! No, she is not potty-trained....yes, I have plenty of dirty diapers for her....4401 West Summerdale Ave...11 O'clock? Great! See you then! Bye-bye!" Mommy hung up the phone, then turned to her daughter. "Today's the day, Kaylee! I just finished calling the garbage company; they'll send out a truck this morning. Go eat your breakfast, then go grab a poopy diaper so we can get you dressed for the garbage truck."
"Okay, Mommy! Thank you!" Kaylee quickly wolfed down her cereal, then ran upstairs to her bedroom. She couldn't wait to be garbage! She walked over to her diaper pail, then tipped it over. All of her dirty diapers came spilling out! The smell of ammonia and week-old poop filled the room. Kaylee looked around, then picked a vile-smelling Huggies size 6, filled to the brim with poop! It smelled disgusting! Kaylee lifted it up to her nose and breathed deeply   with a big smile on her face.
Mommy entered the room. She was carrying a towel for Kaylee to lie on. "Time to get you ready for the garbage, Kaylee! Did you pick out a poopy diaper like I asked?"
"Yeah I did, Mommy! I want this one!" Kaylee said, holding the diaper by her thumb and forefinger.
"Ewww, smells like you picked a good one, Kaylee! All right, take your clothes off and I will get this poopy diaper on your bum bum," said Mommy.
Kaylee obediently took off her shirt, jeans, and old wet diaper, then laid down on the towel. She blushed as she heard Mommy undo the tapes on the old poopy diaper. "Chrm! Chrm!" "Ack!" Mommy gagged. "Heehee....sorry, Mommy..." Kaylee giggled.
"Ewwww," Mommy groaned as she slid the disgusting garment under Kaylee's bottom.
"Teeheehee!" Kaylee giggled as the soft, cool feces squished all over.
Mommy lifted the front part of the diaper over Kaylee's crotch, and taped the diaper shut. "Aaaand....there we are, all done. Peeyuu! Someone sure smells ready for the garbage!"
Kaylee stood up to admire her full stinky bottom in the mirror. "Teeheehee! Thank you soooo much for my poopy huggies, Mommy! I wanna wear it forever an'ever, I don ever wanna diaper change!"
"Glad you like it so much, sweetie! You'll have plenty of time to get to know each other in the garbage truck, that's for sure!" Mommy said, fanning her nose. 
Suddenly Kaylee realized something! "Oh no! Mommy, don't poopy diapers have to get changed and then go bye-bye forever in the diaper pail?"
Mommy said "Normally, yes. But since you've been such a good girl, you get to take this one with you."
"Thank you, Mommy! I promise to take good care of it!" said Kaylee.
"And the garbage truck will take very good care of both of you. Peeyuu! Okay, Kaylee! Let's get you out to the trash can where you belong. The garbage truck will be here soon!" Together they held their paws, and they marched outside to the garbage. Mommy did her best to stay upwind!
"1, 2, 3, 4, out to the trash we go!" they chanted. "It's time to throw you away! Hey hey! It's time to throw you away, 'cause you smell so icky stinky!" said Mommy.
"What kinds of things are there to play with in the garbage, Mama?" Kaylee asked
"Lots and lots of yucky things!" Mommy said.
"Ooh, like what? Tell me!" Kaylee exclaimed.
Mommy got down to her daughter's eye level, and chanted with a big smile on her face. "Poopy diapers, rotten food, stinky fish, dead rats, broken toys, boogery tissues, doggy doo-doo, tattered teddies, dirty kitty litter, smelly socks, pee-soaked jammies and underwear...the garbage truck will pick you up and hug you in tight with all of them! You're gonna get so yucky and stinky!"
"That sounds like so much fun! I can't wait!" Kaylee was so excited!
"I know! You're gonna have such a fun time, Kaylee!" They had finally reached the trash can. It smelled really bad on this hot summer day. There were flies everywhere! But Kaylee smelled much worse! A fly landed on the back of her diaper. Mommy and Kaylee had a big giggle at that one! "See? Even the fly knows you are stinky garbage, and you belong in the garbage can! Why don't we open the lid so we can throw you away?"
Kaylee took off the lid, and smiled as the flies buzzed away. The can was overflowing with bags of household garbage, ready for crushing! Kaylee saw a number of maggots crawling in there too!
"Ewwwww, Kaylee....look at all that nasty garbage!" Mommy whispered seductively. "Doesn't it smell just disgusting? Peeyuu! I bet you can't wait to go play in it, huh?"
"Heeheehee!" Kaylee giggled as her Mommy picked her up by the armpits. 
"Into the trash you go," Mommy said as she lowered her daughter in. Kaylee smiled as she sunk into the bags of soft, comfy, stinky garbage. "Time to get this stinky garbage off to the curb," said Mommy. She grabbed the can by the handles, and lifted it up. "Ooh, goodness Kaylee, you're getting heavy!"
Mommy set the garbage can on the curb, and together she and her daughter waited patiently for the garbage truck. Kaylee stuck out her arms and relaxed, letting all the lovely stinky smells caress her nose. She looked like she was taking a bath! 
"What time is it, Mommy?" Kaylee asked.
Mommy checked her phone. "10:45. Don't worry sweetie, the garbage man will be here soon."
"What if he leaves without me, Mama? I wanna be garbage so bad!" Kaylee looked worried!
"Of course he won't leave without you, Kaylee! You smell much too stinky! He's gonna know you're garbage as soon as he smells you," said Mommy. "Oh, that reminds me. I'll be right back, Kaylee. I forgot something." Mommy walked back into the house. Kaylee was confused. What could Mommy have forgotten?
Then Mommy came back out carrying Kaylee's diaper pail. "I forgot to empty your diaper pail before getting you ready for the garbage. So you can be a good piece of garbage and take your poopy diapers with you!" said Mommy She emptied the diaper pail into the garbage can right on top of Kaylee!
"Hahahaha! Ewwwwww!" Kaylee laughed out loud in delighted disgust as the dirty diapers fell all over her. "Thank you, Mommy!" 
"Anytime!"
Just then, there was a roar of diesel. Kaylee looked around the corner. She gasped in excitement! The garbage truck was coming right down the street!
"He's here! The garbage truck is finally here!" Kaylee was so excited! Her stinky white chariot approached! "Hrrrrrrmmmm!" went the engine! The truck was quite big; it looked like it had plenty of room for everyone's stinky garbage!
The garbage truck pulled up to the can, and a tall handsome boy fox got out. "Hi there! Are you Kaylee?"
"Yep! Thank you so much for taking me, Mr. Garbage Man!" Kaylee was so happy she thought her heart would burst!
"Awww, you're very welcome! Did you remember to get a poopy diaper on?" the garbage man asked.
"Uh-huh! Mommy dressed me!" said Kaylee!
"Phew! Smells like she picked a real stinky one too!" said the garbage man.
"Nu-uh, I picked it myself!" Kaylee corrected. 
"Oh wow! You are one stinky little cub, Kaylee! I think you smell [b]worse[/b] than my garbage truck! Peeyuu! We better get you packed in quick!" The garbage man picked up the can, and carried it over to the garbage truck hopper.
"Ready to go bye-bye in the garbage, Kaylee?" he asked
"Uh-huh!" said Kaylee
"Okay, say bye-bye to Mommy!" said the garbage man.
"Bye-bye, Mommy! I'll miss you!" cooed Kaylee
"I'll miss you too, Kaylee! I'll come pick you up later. Have lots of fun with the garbage!" said Mommy. She had gotten out her phone and started recording.
The garbage man picked up the can, ready to dump Kaylee in. "Ready to go in? 1...2...3..."
"Weeeeeee! Hahaha!" giggled Kaylee as the garbage man tipped in the can, and in she fell into the hopper. It smelled amazing in there! The odor of diesel smoke and rotten garbage from dozens of homes was amazing! 
"All right, stinky girl! Let me dump the rest of this trash in, and we'll get you packed in tight." He started wheeling more cans to the truck hopper, and dumped in the bags of trash right on top of Kaylee. She loved it! Then, Kaylee noticed the big packer just above her head. She felt nervous. 
"Mr. Garbage man? Is that packer going to crush me?" Kaylee asked.
"Yep! That's what makes room in my truck for more garbage!" said the garbage man.
"Will it hurt?" she asked nervously.
"Nope! It will be very tight, and stinky from all the garbage, but it won't hurt one bit. Think of it as a big stinky hug! You'll be okay, kiddo!" The garbage man finished tossing in the last bag of garbage. The hopper was full. Time to make some room! "Hold on tight!" said the garbage man. He walked over to the side of the truck and pulled the lever. The garbage truck packer roared into life!
"HRUMMMMMMMMMMMMMM!" went the hydraulics.
"CLACK!" went the packer blade as it extended and stretched downward. It began to get closer and closer. Kaylee was trembling from excitement, but she was a little bit scared, too! She wish it didn't make so much noise! She could see all the crushed garbage from underneath and thought in just a second the same would be happening to her.
The blade cut off the light, and began to hug Kaylee and the garbage nice and tight, packing them deep into the hopper. "HRUMMMMMMMMMMMMMM!" went the hydraulics again. "SLOP! SPLEEP! SQUIRTLE!" went the bags of garbage as they burst under the pressure, showering Kaylee in all kinds of disgusting juices and vile slimes. Kaylee smiled as she got her big hug and disgusting bath. The diapers burst open too, covering Kaylee in pee-soaked diaper goo and poop! The poop in her own diaper shot op her back and all over her tummy!
The blade came to rest, having successfully packed Kaylee in. Kaylee smiled. That was so much fun! Kaylee was having a great time! She was getting to know her new best friends- a bag of dirty diapers, courtesy of the 3-year old next door, and a rotten chicken carcass crawling with maggots from last week's dinner. Her other new friends included a bag of yucky kitty litter, and a moldy, pee-soaked stuffed bunny! "You're right, Mr. Garbage Man! That didn't hurt at all! And wow, does it smell stinky in here! I love it!" 
The garbage fox smiled. "Glad you enjoyed that so much, Kaylee! We've got a lot more stinky trash to pick up today, so there'll be a lot more where that came from! Off we go!"
The garbage truck roared down the street to take Kaylee away to the landfill. Mommy smiled, and stopped recording. Kaylee had been successfully disposed of. All that work to diaper her up and get her in the trash can, and the garbage truck took care of everything else. All there was left to do was bring in an empty trash can. Mommy had a clean feeling, a happy feeling. No more poopy diapers to change for a whole week! She would miss Kaylee of course, but she was still glad. 
Mommy picked up the trash can to put away, and walked back inside.
