Tino sighed out breathlessly as he lovingly nuzzled his face into the soft gray cheeks of his elephant master, Oliver. He felt so at home on his knees in this living room, cock throbbing hard as he kissed the ass of one of three men who owned him. He drove his smooth tongue deep into the elephant’s bowels, pressing his nose against the firm cheeks so all he could experience was the male’s strong musk.

Robbie currently lay on the couch in the other room, the little wolf’s fur covered in hardened dry shit as the other two had had their way with him earlier. Tino’s tail wagged as he heard the jingling between his neck, the shiny collar that read ‘Toilet’ reminding him how honored he felt to be serving these three men. The elephant groaned out in low ecstasy as the fox’s tongue slurped harder and deeper, Tino craving a warm meal.

“Eager little toilet today huh?” his master remarked sweetly, pinching out a little fart into the fox’s mouth. Tino moaned out as the sulphury taste filled his muzzle, mouth watering as he imagined the feeling of a thick turd balancing on his tongue. His master looked down at his own cock as he stroked it, peeling the foreskin back to admire the pre emanating from the tip. “Toilet,” he ordered, “You can have a meal, but don’t swallow all of it!”

Tino murmured out a lusty agreement as he kept his tongue buried in the firm pucker, groaning out as the rippled muscle tightened, a slick bitter sludge sliding suddenly over his tongue. He eased back as the sphincter over his lips did its work, sighing out as a thick pile of light brown muck squirmed out of the tailhole into his waiting lips.

Oliver grinned as he heard the sloppy chewing beneath him, stroking his hard shaft as it throbbed with excitement. The fox below grumble out low murrs as he swirled the digestive waste around his muzzle, filling every inch of his mouth with the rich, bitter taste. Precum practically sprayed from his cock by the time he had swallowed the first load, desperately sucking at the pucker impatiently for the next batch.

Tino’s obsession had grown worse since spending so many weekends in this house, claiming to his parents that he had been spending the nights at his friends’ places. Every time he smelt a fart now, heard a toilet flush, or saw a floater in a public toilet, he got rock hard, hungry for the taste of feces. Some days he would even eat his own, desperate to spend as much time with the dirty substance as he could.

He couldn’t help but grin as another fart sputtered out, another mound of elephant sludge pouring into his mouth, half of it sliding over his chin and onto his bare chest. He felt somewhat disappointed that he lost some of his meal but didn’t turn down the opportunity for a nice bath. He rubbed the muck over his chestfur with his paws, chewing the new mass in his mouth down slowly, finding the flavour orgasmic.

Oliver was nearly spraying a load from the sounds of the little fox eating away, groaning as he said, “R-Remember save some in that muzzle!” Tino reluctantly obeyed as he gulped just half the bundle down, moving away from the elephant’s smooth rump as he kept the rest sitting in his muzzle.

The elephant had a huge grin under his trunk as he turned to face the messy fox, gripping his throbbing cock. “Get sucking toilet!” He grunted as he looked at Tino’s dirty mouth, eager to receive a shit coated blowjob. Tino looked back up at him with lusty obedient eyes, dipping his muzzle down over the hard length. He dragged his tongue over the soft flesh, sliding the saliva covered sludge over the elephant’s cock.

Oliver moaned out in low grunts as he felt the fox’s warm muzzle enwrap his cock, saliva and shit spreading over his member, leaving skids of brown over the thick erection. The elephant sighed as his stomach groaned out a little, reaching back with his palm as another curling log plopped out into his hand. Tino kept his muzzle working over the hard prick, brown saliva dripping over every inch of the elephant’s crotch.

Tino let the cock slip from his muzzle with a gasp, murring as he nuzzled his face against the dirty cock. Oliver pet the fox’s hair with his clean hand, reaching out to offer the bundle of shit with the other. The fox rubbed his nose on the little brown pile, sighing as his entire sense of smell was trapped in the embrace of the grimy waste. He dipped his muzzle into the elephant’s palm, chomping down on the slippery mass of scat.

“Mmm good boy!” Oliver said with a low exhale, looking down at the messy fox. The room stunk with the scent of his shit now, Tino nearly covered in it as he wolfed down the bundle in his master’s hand. By the time he was down nearly all of his muzzle was brown, thick pieces of digested meals covering his whiskers.

The elephant sighed as he walked towards the washroom, snapping his fingers, “C’mon toilet, time to wash up!”

…

Moments later the elephant sighed as he felt the comfortable warm water cleansing him, the fox sitting outside the tub, not allowed to clean himself. The only part of his body that was being cleaned up was his muzzle, it catching some of the warm shower water as he leaned in to tongue bath his master’s asshole clean.

When his task was finally done, the elephant turned to face him, sighing as he began to relieve himself. Tino was careful to press his lips over the twitching cockhead, swallowing down every drop of his master’s rich urine. The fox sighed as he enjoyed the bitter salty taste, his taste buds on fire from all the waste he had been treated to today. The elephant smiled as he pat the fox’s head, thrusting back into his muzzle to finish up.

“You have a playdate with Brutus tomorrow remember? He has some fun activities in store I can tell you that!” Tino’s ears perked up as he heard the little tease, breath slowing as the elephant coated his throat in ropey cum. Oliver sighed as he stretched out his arms comfortably, “Make sure you have an appetite tomorrow Tino!”

…

Tino felt naked without his ‘Toilet’ coller as he walked through the mall halls with Robbie and Brutus, the little wolf cub’s tummy grumbling as a noticeable bulge stood out in his pants. Robbie had clearly been here before and was well aware of where Brutus was taking them. 

“Ok kids,” the Rhino teased, “Here’s the spot!” He lead the pair into a small, nearly deserted hallway, several bathrooms guarded by a French Bulloxer, the middle aged canine giving the trio a warm smile as they stepped towards them.

“Brutus, Robert, how are you?” he shook their paws before looking at the young fox, “…and you must be the Tino I’ve heard so much about!”

Tino blushed as he reached out, shaking the dog’s paw, “N-nice to meet you sir.”

“Oh please,” the canine replied, “None of this sir stuff, you can call me Bryan.” He turned his attention to Brutus, “So the usual I assume?”

The rhino nodded as he gave his two slaves a dark smile, “Please Bryan, show these boys to their stall!”

…

Tino’s eyes widened like globes as he entered the stall, already making note of a few stains here and there, and the big gloryholes on each wall. Tino looked back at his master with a wide smile, rushing to hug him as he stammered out “Thank you thank you thank you master!” Both adults and the wolf cub chuckled as they enjoyed the fox’s cheerful display.

“Your welcome toilet!” the rhino said as he ruffled Tino’s hair, turning with the canine to leave, “You kids be good now!”

Tino’s heart thumped as he watched Robbie strip his clothing away and he followed suit, the two grinning as they admired each other’s naked bodies. It didn’t take long before the bathroom door opened again, the first pair of guests stepping into the stalls beside the pair’s. Tino looked up as a corkscrew tail wiggled up into the hole, a chubby pink rump fitting just barely over the hole. “Jesus, can’t believe I held it in this long!” the pig grunted, getting a chuckle in response from his friend on the other side.

A smooth otter tail could be seen for a moment on Robbie’s side before it was lifted up a pink little pucker pressed gently against the hole. “I hear ya, quite backed up myself-ooo that’s nice!” the otter began, interrupted as Robbie had already begun licking the otter’s smooth pucker.

Tino followed suit, nuzzling into the big pink rear, his nose assaulted by the musky aroma of an unwashed backside. The fox moaned as he inhaled the rough scent, tongue tickling the tailhole as he lapped skid marks off the pig’s butt. “Fuck this slut’s are eager!” the pig jeered, grunting out as he let a rasping fart hiss out into the fox’s mouth, “No sense in keeping ‘em waiting!”

Tino salivated as the bitter taste washed over his tongue, eyes rolling back in ecstasy just as a thick greasy turd pushed its way out of the tight rear, filling up the fox’s mouth. His eyes watered as he began to chew it down, its hard constancy and pungent flavour causing a gag and a shot of precum all at once.

Robbie pawed a little as he heard the grunts, slurps and coughs behind him, his jealousy soon alleviated as the otter let out a low groan, “Open up those toilet lips!” The wolf closed his eyes as his muzzle hung open, letting out a long murr as a slipper mass of soft serve otter muck poured into his gaping maw. He swallowed what he could before chomping down, mushing the scatty substance around in his muzzle.
Over on the other side, Tino hadn’t had the time to finish his first load before another log came curling out of the pig’s rear. He caught it in his paws, choking down the rest of the mess in his mouth. He began to suck on the rich log like it was a cock, shivering as his tongue scrapped over bits of corn and other undigested pieces. He almost winced when he bit into it, the pig’s waste unlike anything he had tasted before.

The pig did not wait for Tino to keep up with him, letting another wave of shit pour out as the boy ate, a moan escaping him as the mess hit his face. He gladly wiped the mess over his cheeks, letting some fall to his chest so he could lather it into his fur.

Robbie had been offered a much cleaner break. Easily keeping up with the otter, he hadn’t missed a single inch, every bit of waste that had escaped his rear now resting in the wolf’s belly. “Shit, looks like I’m done already,” the otter spoke to his friend, moving away from gloryhole before pushing his erect cock in, “Might as well get some of that muzzle while I’m here!”

“Eww for real man?” the pig laughed, one last chunk of crap trailing out onto the fox’s brown coated tongue, “You know that muzzle just ate all your shit!” As the two bickered Tino chewed down on the wretched waste, stomach gurgling in protest as he swallowed such an awful tasting treat.

“Mmm,” the otter sighed gently as the wolf sucked his hard shaft, saliva leaving the slightest tinge of brown on his waist, “Don’t care man, this slut gives a damn good blowjob!” The little wolf cub couldn’t help but blush at those words, working the cock down his throat.

“Yuck, no thank you…I know what I ate!” Tino giggled as he heard those words, looking down to admire the pig’s heavy meal as he smeared it over his aching cock. He gave himself a little paw off session with the thick crap as the big left, looking over as he heard the otter moan, Robbie making several gulping noises before gasping for air.

The otter panted as he moved his relieved cock away, pulling his pants back up as he stuttered awkwardly, “Uhh listen kid, d-don’t usually do this but…here’s my number if you’re ever hungry again, m-maybe I can put this thing up your tailhole next time…” Without waiting for a response he slid out of the stall, heading for the bathroom door.

Robbie grinned as he carefully put the little scrap of paper away, giggling as he made several exaggerated sniffs, “God Tino you stink!” He looked over his scat coated body, smiling as he said “Happy with yourself you disgusting fox?”

Tino nodded as he chuckled, “Happy as a pig in shit!” As soon as his pun had ended another two furs entered the bathroom.

“The wife just don’t make any sense y’know,” the first voice rang out, stepping into the stall on Tino’s side, “I give her all the pussy she wants and she goes nuts the moment I put a dick in my mouth!”

“Shitty man!” the voice by Robbie replied.
“…and if that’s not enough,” the first voice continued, “I eat about a pound of her shit, almost daily to get her off, and the moment I want her to return the favour…she chickens out!”

“Man wish I had your problem,” the second voice replied, leaning his rump up to the hole, revealing himself to Robbie as a badger, “The girlfriend won’t cook her shit in my lunches anymore, says I’ll get caught…I tell ya I just can’t get through the day without the smell of her asshole!”

The first voice chuckled as he shoved his rump up to Tino’s hole, the fox looking up at the beautiful palomino horse ass, “Well at least we got this place to get off!” As the two finished their conversation, Tino leaned up to the tight horse button, giving it several probing licks before slurping it deeper like he was giving it a kiss.

Robbie sighed out happily as he gave the badger’s rear little licks as well, pushing his tongue further in as he waited to be fed. “This boys sure have an appetite!” the badger groaned out, his horse friend moaning out as the fox behind him gave him the best rimjob of his life.

[bookmark: _GoBack]The horse moaned, his teeth gritting as he slowly stroked his hard shaft, “Yeah boy, lick that ass!” He shook his butt a little to help the fox work his tongue in, “You wanna eat horse shit slut, huh, do ya?!”

The badger laughed as he heard the dominating tone of his friend’s voice, stiffening a breath as a rather sloppy chewing began to ring out behind him. “Looks like I couldn’t hold mine too long, hope my little buddy here enjoys his meal.”

Tino murmured out a low lustful, groan as he slurped at the horse button above him, taking only a long enough pause to whimper out, “Please sir, give me your sweet shit!”

The horse grunted enthusiastically as he farted into the fox’s mouth, “You want it bad huh?”

Tino inhaled the gas like it was the sweetest perfume in the world, salivating from the rich earthy taste, “I need it sir, please, fill my muzzle with manure!” His lips gave short smooching kisses as he worshipped the pucker over his muzzle, in heaven as it stretched open for him.

“That’s what I like to hear!” the horse boasted as a thick pound of dark green sludge began to pour out, the fox half swallowing half chewing the mucky pile. His teeth mashed against the soft texture of the horse’s waste, bits of hay lining the bundles he slowly ate. His paw gripped a good amount of the sludge so he could slop it over his shaft.

Robbie sighed comfortably as he chewed down the badger log that curled out into his muzzle, its dark colour blending in nice contrast to the odd food pieces stuck to its side. It was a little ridged and harder than Tino’s meal, but had a very rich almost sweet flavour to it. The little wolf went straight to chewing at it, the multitude of flavours changing with each smooth chomp.

Tino could barely swallow as he got enough of the rich muck poured into his muzzle, catching the last bit to slide out in his palms. He mashed the substance over his lap, stroking if into the skin of his cock so it shared the stench of the horse’s waste. Tino chewed and gulped and belched as he gorged himself on manure, the horse outside the stall groaning out as he started to paw off.

“C’mere cutie, I wanna thank you!” the horse said softly, twirling his fingers towards him in the hole. Tino scampered over to him, the mass of manure still fresh in his muzzle. “Give me those lips!” he demanded as the fox got closer, locking their muzzles in a long kiss. Their tongues swirled together, passing slippery mounds of saliva coated shit back and forth. The horse was overjoyed as he shared the fox’s passion, tasting his own digested meals that were offered by his younger companion.

“Of fuck, man why you gotta do that every time!” the badger whimpered as he touched himself, reaching into his pocket to open up a little container of travel lube. He let the clear substance slither out over his shaft, stroking it over his length until it was nice and slippery. “Hey kid,” he spoke to Robbie, the wolf patting his full belly, satisfied with his meal, “Any chance I can get some tail?”

“Mmm, yeah,” the wolf cub called out, moving his rump back towards the hole so the badger could push the tip of his cock against the tight pucker, “I’ve been in the need for some serious dick!”

The badger moaned as the cub pushed his rump back, his cock sinking into the tight rear with surprising ease, his warmth covering the hard length. “Oh god you feel good!” he called out as he wiggled a bit, poking at the wolf’s prostate, “Been with the girl for so long, I forgot how good a guy’s ass felt!”

As the two began to yiff each other the sound of sloppy lewd kisses still rang out, Tino doing a mix of chewing and kissing as he finished his shared meal. The horse panted in a desperate moan as he slide a few digested grassy bits over his teeth, past his tongue and down his throat, “God I sure made a good batch huh foxie?”

Tino shook his head happily in response, mumbling out a “mmmhmmm” as he gulped down the last lump. “It was delicious sir” Tino moaned pumping his dirty cock with his paw.

The horse peaked in to view the complete coat of shit on the young fox’s body, “Mmm, looks like you really like crap, don’t you my cute little shit slut?”

Tino blushed as he swiped some of the pig shit from his chest, sliding it into his muzzle to chew up, “Mhmm, yes sir, I love nothing more!”

“Oh f-fuuuuck!” Robbie wined out from the other side as his bowels were pounded, the badger slamming into his rear with frenzied thuds. The young wolf cub watched as Tino reached his paws up, the horse sliding his cock into gloryhole so the fox could kiss at the tip, swallowing the small spurts of pre.

Robbie grinned, happy for his friend as he whimpered from the rough shag he was taking in his rear end. His breath stuttered out every time he took another prostate punch, letting his high pitch yips echo across the bathroom walls. “Mmm, you like that huh you little slut?!” the badger growled out, bucking his hips up faster.

Tino gave little pecks of kisses up the length of the immense horse shaft, letting his brown saliva pour out over it. He resumed sucking on the flaring head when he came back down, slurping it down into his muzzle as he bobbed his head over a few inches of the thick meat, already filling his throat up. He furiously worked his cock up and down with his paw as he neared climax, the sights and smells of the afternoon almost getting to be too much for the little fox.

Robbie began to paw off as well, beginning to feel his companion tense up. Within moments he began to fire out a rough volley of wolf cum, sighing out as he felt the final thud to his prostate, the badger coating his innards with thick seed. As the daze of afterglow began to set in, he turned his attention once again to Tino, watching eagerly as the fox’s chest was coated in his own cum, his throat bulging out as the horse cock shook, thick white ropes squirting out of the fox’s cheeks.

After a long swallow Tino fell to the bathroom stall floor, panting out as Robbie slide over to him, the two toilet brothers cuddling up against each other’s stinking bodies as the two gentlemen they were playing with walked off. “Shit man we need to talk to Brutus, I MUST see these two again!” the voice belonged to the badger.

The two grinned as they heard those words, the horse’s next sudden statement causing both to go wide eyed and bushy tailed, “Yeah, I’ll speak with him, maybe these two can visit one of our scat parties, I’m sure they’d be the guest of honor!” The two moaned softly as each enjoyed a separate vision in their head, countless species roaming in their mind each nestling their rumps on the toilets’ little faces.
