
Azure stepped out of the bathroom after brushing his teeth, and padded into the living room. The black and white furred drake sauntered into the space and spotted his dog. There on the couch was his husky, Sol. A mix of a few breeds, body-type full husky while his fur was golden, shifting to a creamy color for the undertones. He lifted his head, perking his ears up at the sound. 
Once he saw it was his owner entering the room, he lowered his head again, with his ears folded back. He knew what his master was here for, and didn’t even let out a whine as Azure walked up to him on the couch. Azure groggily approached the dog laying on the cushions, desperately needing to release his straining bladder, even though he just exited the bathroom. 
He scrambled onto the couch and lay over the canine, positioning his hips to Sol's rear. Azure’s draconic dick had grown erect, his tip now poking the mutt under his tail at his soft pink hole. The un-lubed pointed head soon found purchase, pressing into the tight backdoor of his pet.
Sol let out a whimper as his owner’s dry cock was quickly forced fully into his butt, undoubtably in pain from his master’s harsh insertion. Azure lay atop his dog, his dick now hilted in the animals asshole after sinking into that tight flesh. He stumbled a hand up to pat its head as he settled his full weight down against Sol's golden fur. Azure sighed deeply and closed his eyes in relief, finally able to release his piss now that his dick was secured inside his pet’s rear. 
Sol's whining quieted as his owners bladder was forcefully pumped inside the feral’s tight ass. Soon there were no sounds but panting and contented breathing as the Drake pissed inside the big dog under him. His ten inch shaft was lodged fully in the animals tailhole, a heavy torrent of dark yellow urine blasting deep inside the beast’s guts. Azure was filled with the primal relief that comes with emptying ones bladder, and his sensations were tenfold from peeing inside the tight, warm walls of his dog’s ass. 
Azure pressed himself harder against the form below him, instinctively trying to get his dick deeper into the hole it was in and knot his toy. Even though he still had the cobwebs of sleep slowing his mind, Azure was present enough to not slip his knot into Sol when he had first inserted himself. After all, he was just using the toilet, not looking for a romp that would leave him tied for an hour. What was unusual was that he regarded his dogs ass to be his toilet, only pissing inside Sol since he got him.
He let his satisfaction wash over him, laying peacefully on the couch with his canine organic toilet. He would never get tired of feeling the animal’s rectum clench and squeeze his shaft as he brutally forced himself inside the dog’s backdoor, or combinations of sensations of relief and warmth as he dumped his bladder directly inside the canine’s bowels. This feral asshole is the gift that keeps giving, despite having pissed up the dog’s ass for years. 
Azure had found that animals make great installations for a plethora of uses. From your pets being personal sex toys, to plumbing installations, or portable toilets like Sol was. He found animals to be fun to do whatever he wanted to them. Before he got the dog, the horses were his main method of waste disposal. 
His house did have actual plumbing and a septic tank, but one time when the tank was broken and no longer capable of working he didn’t have the funds to replace it, or get a truck out to fix it. It had an output hose and pump, but he had nowhere to dump it. Until he saw one of his stallions walk by.
So he called over his best animals and tied them to a post near the tank, standing next to the first beast with hose in hand. Then he quickly took the nozzle and shoved it in the horse’s round donut, the hose being pulled in a bit as it broke through the tight hole of the feral. He did use lube these times, after all, they were his prized breeders.
He flipped the switch and sat back to watch what would happen. Surprisingly, not much, visibly anyway. After about a few gallons or more of sewage was pumped up the horses butt, its torso began to swell from the volume of waste packing into its guts. Azure cut the power then, not wanting to damage his stock. The rest of the day was spent filling up the rest of his horse’s backdoors with septic tank sludge, filling his beast’s bowels with his own waste one by one.
As time passed, he kept with his current solution, seeing a replacement of the tank unnecessary with all the intestines to process his waste. Once the tank’s backlog was redistributed to the horse’s assholes, with only Azure filling the tank back up, the animals were more than capable of keeping up with his output. 
He eventually realized he had no need to fix his original waste system, for he singled out a horse to be the new septic tank, and adjusted the pumping setup to reflect this. He brought the sewage pipe over to the stables, and took it to the compartment that his new septic tank was housed in. 
He had made a custom contraption to fully integrate the horse as a plumbing installation, no longer a living animal in his eyes, just a thing to be used. He had bought a massive buttplug, and hollowed out a majority of the middle to run the sewage pipe through it. He inserted the pipe plug inside the animal, and then used some homemade straps to tie the plug and around its haunches to make a makeshift harness to ensure the connection was nice and snug at all times. 
This horse was now just a living septic tank. It still got fed, still got water, but it was not a horse anymore. It couldn’t leave its pen unless Azure was detaching it from the plumbing after it got too full and had to go empty itself, as it still produced waste of its own and with all of Azure’s entering the backdoor, it couldn’t let its own out. It spent all of its time cooped up with a pipe plugged into its asshole, pumping sewage up its guts constantly, until its belly ballooned out from all the piss and shit sloshing around its intestines. 
Beyond making that horse his waste disposal system, he had other needs that he used the other stallions to satisfy as well. Just like how his body needs to expel waste, it needs to fuck as well. The other horses were used in that regard, constantly. He used his newfound experience of pumping things up horse butts to start giving a few of his stock regular enemas, to allow him to fuck their fat holes whenever he wanted. 
He would go out in the morning and grab a stool to stand behind one if his proud stallions and give that feral asshole a good pounding with his sizable ten inch cock and girthy knot. He only fucked the males, because he liked taboo things most of all. Not taboo like incest or the bestiality he was committing, which did get him going, but more so of a fundamental sense of taboo. 
Doing things nature did not intend to. The base version of this manifested in him as a huge interest in doing anal with the girls he’s been with. He was an ass man through and through, but not just because it was a tight hole and felt amazing, but because girls have pussies to fuck. 
You aren’t supposed to fuck the ass of a girl, that’s not what nature wanted, and that’s what makes him love it. Just like his idea to pump his sewage into an animals butt, waste goes out of there, not in. So when he only gets with his stallions, it’s because they were made to fuck mares, not have their asses pounded. So he does what he’s not supposed to, and fucks his males instead of the mares that were made to have huge horsecocks inside them.
Those stallions became his personal little playthings, doing anything he felt like to them. Sometimes he would fuck them with massive horse dildos to give them a taste of their own medicine. He would even lodge one balls deep in a workhorse to keep inside of its ass all day every so often. He fisted them up to his shoulder, sending his hand deep inside their guts to wiggle around feel their depths. He would make some of his horses fuck each other, watching as the top one slammed all two feet of girthy dick into the stallion beneath him. 
He even had one horse so massively hung and large, that he started doing urethral play on that one, for his dick was thick enough to allow a large amount of stretching to occur. For the course of a month he slowly trained and stretched that poor pisshole out. First was some light sounding, Azure carefully holding that fat shaft as he slid a small rod in and out of the little hole on its blunt head. 
Soon he was doing little beads, before ramping up the sizes of the rods, widening the hole and passage it lead to. At the end of the month, he was able to fit a small sized dildo inside the girthy shaft, before long Azure could potentially fit his own dick into his beast’s. He knew more work was needed for a full on cockfucking, the hole was stretched, but not the tube. 
Azure wouldn’t make it very far before he would not be able to proceed without damaging the animal. So Azure began drilling the stallions urethra, sticking one of the thin but long dildos on a power drill and just shoving it in and going to town on that abused passage. It got wide enough to fuck pretty quickly after doing that, with Azure using the horsecock as a living fleshlight. He still drilldos the dick every once and while, still trying to train the shaft to take his knot.
But Azure was getting lonely, and fucking horse butt was good, but very impersonal. So he got a dog to be his own little sex toy. He should have known it wouldn’t take too long before the dog was promoted to toilet, just out of convenience and how much Azure liked pissing into a warm hole. Along side that, he started feeding Sol his shit as well, the canine being promoted right to a full service toilet. 
Azure was pulled out his drowsy daydream of memories by a whimper. He opened his eyes to look down at his pet’s muzzle, feeling his cock still lodged in the dog’s butt. He noted his bladder was empty, his stream ceasing awhile ago. But there was a new pressure and warmth surrounding his shaft, inside the snug rectum of his dog. The contents of his bladder had been successfully transferred over to the animal’s guts, now gurgling sadly. 
“Hmmf. All done buddy.” Azure said cheerily, quickly yanking his penis out of the dogs urine-filled asshole with a slippery flatulent noise. The pink pucker tightened back up quickly, winking a bit after it was vacated, but keeping every drop of yellow liquid inside. Azure rubbed a hand down the dogs side, patting the sloshing piss filled belly of the animal. 
“Come on buddy, let’s get you some breakfast.” Azure said, getting up. Sol's head popped up and swiveled to track his master. He recognized the word of breakfast, and swiftly jumped off the couch, walking over to where Azure was stood in the kitchen. Yet as with most aspects of Azure’s treatment of his pet, food time was also a twisted variant. The poor dog came to a stop at Azure’s feet, without a wag in his tail or unconfined excitement. He knew that more times than not, food time was just another moment of his owners abuse. 
Azure watched the dog approach him, feeling his gut grow heavy with Sol's ‘breakfast’ that he was about to feed him. He smiled sadistically, and turned around while bending at the knees a bit to push out his butt. He lifted his tail and reached his hands back to his presented rear to spread his cheeks for easy access for the animal that he was sticking his ass out to. 
The canine stepped forward, unfortunately conditioned to serve his owner in every way. He pushed his muzzle into the Drake’s spread rear, and began gently lapping at the winking, gassy rim. Azure felt his pet start licking at his hole and began to push out his butt’s load. He felt the pressure in his gut finally diminish, the dense logs of shit sliding out of his asshole. But they pushed right into the dog’s waiting maw, gobbled up and swallowed quickly as the next piece came out. 
Azure’s cock was rock hard again, as he felt the dog’s wet tongue slurp the shit right out of his asshole and hear the smacking of its jaw as it chewed his logs before swallowing the waste down. His shit barely saw the light of day before it was instantly eaten by the animal. The beast was quickly able to dispose of his masters waste, Azure’s bowels soon empty once more after their contents had been so dutifully consumed by his toilet. After the pieces stopped dropping out of his masters hole, the dog backed away, licking his chops to clear off the filth. 
Azure still felt little chunks around his onyx pucker, and whistled loudly. He patted one of his cheeks to signal his pet that he was still dirty. The canine lifted his head once more, and began to lick up and down the Drake’s crack, slurping up all the last remnants of his shit and giving his asshole a spit shine. Azure let his cheeks slide back into place, and turned around to face his pet, a wide smile of his visage. 
“Good boy! You ate it all and didn’t leave any mess!” He exclaimed, kneeling down to scratch the sides of the husky’s face. “You know what buddy? I think you’ve earned yourself a treat. How would like a bone?” He asked, his cock still rock hard. Then surprisingly enough, he stood up and walked to one of the counters. 
He opened a jar and pulled out an actual bone, the dog’s tail instantly wagging like crazy upon seeing the item. Azure smiled as he handed the bone to the animal, it quickly being snapped up by his now brown maw. He watched contentedly as his pet walked over to his bed and lay dow, and enjoying his bone. 

