[bookmark: _GoBack]“Now Duke, don’t eat all the candy. I know how you love your sweets but remember what happened last time, and now you have twice as much as last year” Said his father as he picked up his coat, Duke just nodded and watched them as he ate little bits of candy. “Okay, we’re off for a couple of hours, you’re a big boy now, if you need to call us the phone is in the kitchen buddy, we’ll be back to put you in bed later, have fun!” as they both headed off to a Halloween party.

Duke sat in front of the TV for a few minutes, than the power went out. “N-Nothing to be afraid of” he said to himself as he looked around. He started eating the candy nervously; scoffing down all the candy bars and sweets he could get his hands on to pre-occupy himself with the fact he was alone and scared.

Before he knew it he ate the whole container of sweets, his stomach rumbled as his large dinner and all the sweets churned his stomach into waste. “Oh no, not again” Duke thought as he let loose a barrage of smelly logs into his diaper. The tapes came off as more shit spilled forth from his tailhole “I can’t stop!” as he watched his fecal matter pile on the diaper.

It was about to spill onto the lounge room floor, if that happened his mother would kill him! He grabbed the candy bucket and shoved it under his rump as he let forth more stinky turds. “mmmm, aaaah, so gooooood” he exclaimed as he felt his unplanned toilet catastrophe unloaded into his brand new candy holder.

After over 10 minutes of unleashing his bowels he thought “How do I hid all this poop, mum and dad could be home any minute!” He thought about the backyard, but they’d find it there. “Down the toilet? It was too heavy to move! In his stomach? Oh yeah, he could eat it!” He thought, as he lifted a small piece and nommed it down. His stomach growled as he realised he just emptied all he ate into the bucket. “Sho tasty” he spoke out loud to himself as he ate his slimy waste. He never knew anything could taste this good, maybe it was the fact that all he ate was candy for the past 20 minutes and it was something different or that it basically all his sweet candy with a different taste, but it was the most delicious thing he’d ever eaten!

He grabbed another log as it slipped out of his hand and dragged it along the floor, if he even registered that he dirtied the carpet he might of cared but he was having way too much fun as he devoured more and more, his empty stomach beginning to feel full again as he taped up his messy diaper as it mushed out of the edges of his diaper. The warmth of his messy rump took care of his own personal body heat as the heater itself was shut off due to the lack of power. He giggled and lapped up more of the tasty treats, the little turd eater was wondering where this lovely taste had been all of his life.

He’d been at it for ages now, eating his own brown accident but it never seemed to end as the bucket was only half empty. His cock seemed to strain against his diaper, it felt amazing, he reached down and grabbed his knot as he moaned out loud around a log shoved deep down his maw, pushing it down faster like it was a cock rammed against his throat. He tugged at it, he could feel a strange tingling sensation on his huge puppy balls, his boyhood throbbed with desire as it wanted to shoot his immature seed. 

His ears perked, he was alert as he heard the car pull up in the drive-way “MUM AND DAD!” He muffled around a huge turd. He could lift the bucket now as he waddled, dragging the shit loaded bucket to his bedroom, he dug in his diaper and took out as many solid loads as he could then put them under the bed.

“Honey, we’re home!” as they flicked the lights on, the power must have came back on while he was busy in his shit filled adventures. “Hey Dukie boy, where are you!” His dad yelled as he looked in the dirty, shit smelling lounge room, noticing some brown streaks on the carpet. They looked at each other concerned then heard the shower running “looks like Duke had an accident, I am NOT cleaning this up, he can lick off the floor for all I care” Dad said to Duke’s mother. She sighed and went to see if the pup was alright.

“I had an accident, I’m sowwi mama!” “It’s alright dear, I told you not to eat all the candy!” She yelled at him in the shower, picking up the dirty nappy and disposing of it.

He headed off to bed like a good boy should by himself, his father came into the room and it reeked of shit “I guess you didn’t wash that smell off, you’ll have to clean yourself better in the morning boy, not get to sleep you hear!” As he nodded shyly.

After a few minutes he climbed out of bed and started snacking on the poop inside his bucket as his cock rose to attention once more. “It’s Halloween, I want to eat all the treats I got before they get thrown away!” He thought, as he spent hours on the floor that night slurping and gobbling at his own intense tasting feces, his cock ready to burst as he edged himself with a dirty paw and a huge, cheeky grin!
