All characters depicted in this work are purely fictional and over the age of 18. Any situation is meant as parody and does not represent any child, living or otherwise.

…

Tino breathed out a long desperate exhale through his nose as he kept monitoring his breaths. A small container of skunk musk sat over his nose, the only piece of air he had as his mouth was still strapped to a long tube. He was locked in place against a thin pole behind, the small room he was in closed except for a door to the side, the tube in the fox’s mouth reaching all the way up to the ceiling.
Two skunk brothers stood on either side of the twenty year old fox, the older of the two making sure all the restraints were in place as the younger continued to stroke the fox’s tail, tongue lapping happily against his pucker. He slid his tongue around the warm, musky pucker, letting his tongue slip in and out of the tight hole delicately.

“God he’s a got a nice ass!” the younger skunk sighed as he kept giving the fox’s pucker gentle kisses, sniffing at the fox’s tail to find any hint of musk left behind.

“Better than mine?” the older skunk teased as he let his tail hit the side of his brother’s head.

The younger brother chuckled as he moved his muzzle over to his sibling’s ass, giving it a long, loving lick, “As if that’s possible!”
A small shuffle was heard on the ceiling as the first occupant stepped into the bathroom and the two brothers stopped moving, waiting anxiously for the tube to fill. At first just a trickle of yellow came washing down the tube, Tino squinting a bit as he swallowed down the salty urine. Moments later the real payload began, a rich brown sludge sliding down the tube, half solid and chunky.
“Yeah, look at that shitslut,” the younger skunk whispered into Tino’s ear, “Nice homemade meal for your toilet mouth!” He toyed with the fox’s tailhole, roughly rubbing his fingers against it as the fox grunted, nervously chewing the first piece of bitter muck. 
“Is it good, shitpig?” the older brother asked, muzzle poking against Tino’s ear as he moved in to nip at it. Tino’s eyes were glazed red as he chewed down the stranger’s shit desperately, the taste so bitter it made him gag. At the same time he had to breathe in again, and the skunk musk made him dizzy, a queasy feeling in his gut as more shit spilled down the tube.
Just before he could get sick, the younger skunk offered good distraction, the fox’s hard cock being suddenly swallowed. “You’re almost done” the older skunk assured the fox as he gulped down what little was left in the tube, his paw yanking on Tino’s hair while his brother bobbed his head up and down over the fox’s stiff prick.

“Good boy!” the older brother said as he pat Tino on the chest, “You’re a good little toilet aren’t you?” As he teased his toy, he moved over to his brother, pushing him away from the fox to guide his muzzle down to his own hard cock. The younger sibling graciously accepted his brother’s offer, gulping his shaft down happily as the two shared a moment of incestuous satisfaction next to the immobile slave.
Tino did not have to wait long as footsteps were soon heard again, a new occupant entering the stall above. "Ooo listen to that?" the older brother whispered as he rammed the younger skunk's throat once more, flemmy saliva pouring over his waist as he let him go.

"Another visitor!" the younger sibling cooed happily, sucking on his brother's balls. The trio listened almost anxiously as the trotted steps made their way across the ceiling, silence filling the room before a watery fart began to ring down the tube. "This is gonna be good!" the younger skunk sighed as he twirled his tongue around his brother's cockhead.

Tino's heart hammered as he waited, his skunky air filling his nostrils as he made deliberate controlled breaths. Finally with another squishing rasp, a long pile of greenish grey came pouring down, half solid half liquid as it rushed down into the fox's muzzle. "Oh god that looks nasty," the older brother cackled as he stepped closer to the fox, letting the other skunk crawl after him to lick his ass a little more, "You like that filth? Ugh you're gross!"

Tino's eyes were red and full of tears as he swallowed down the watery mudslide, lumps in his throat making their way down as he struggled to keep up with the oncoming flood. "You sick pig, can't believe what sluts like you do to get off!" As he teased the fox, the older skunk pushed his cock against his ass, the saliva slick pucker spreading out to let a few inches in, "You're even getting my little brother worked up, mmm, if he keeps that up, we may end up no better than you little shitslut!"

The other skunk chirped from behind as he slurped at his brother's backside, his cock was rock hard as he pleased him, knowing exactly what his brother meant by his words. Tino gurgled and gulped as he finished the last of the waste, the tube now stained as they could hear the fox inhaling desperately through his nose. Mucus hit the container as he suddenly sneezed, the fox getting dizzy from all the skunk musk he had inhaled. Tino moaned into the tube as he felt the skunk's cock slam hard against his prostate, precum squirting from the tip of his cock as he was used so roughly.

"I can only imagine what that breath's like now," the older skunk growled as he kept bucking his hips, "Maybe I should have those gross lips smear this fat cock of mine!" Behind him, his brother could no longer slow down, his lips and tongue constantly diving into his tight ass. The older skunk groaned as he gave a slower slide into the fox's ass, his pucker stretching out as it let out a small fart into the younger male's mouth, "You hungry too bro?"

The skunk behind him let out a needy sigh as he sample his brother's gas, tongue still probing in as he murmured, "Mmm-mhmm!"

"Ok," the older sibling chuckled, "Here goes nothing!" He grit his teeth as he clenched his bowels, a small trickle of urine filling Tino's ass as the skunk began to stretch out his pucker. The younger skunk moaned as he licked around the edges of a thick, meaty log, little cracks and food pieces lining it in a filthy marble. He twirled his tongue around it in a slow swirl, moistening the mushy lump until it forced its way down into his throat. He mashed the end hanging out of his maw with his teeth, exposing the harsher, bitter odor of its rich center. "How's that?" the older skunk asked as he pushed more out, his cock still ramming down into the fox's ass hard.

"It's, mmmf, delicious!" the younger skunk said in a tone of pure ecstasy, his teeth mashing, and tongue lapping as the rest of his brother's greasy log curled out onto his lips.

"How are you feeling toilet slut?" the older sibling asked Tino, letting his balls slap against the fox's tailcheeks. Tino made for a muffled response but the trio was soon silenced as the creaking of footsteps once again rattled the ceiling above them. The echoing sound of farts were soon heard in the tube as the bathroom's occupant made himself comfortable, both Tino and the skunk inside him looking up with eager anticipation.

A moment later, dark coloured chunks of shit came dropping down one by one, Tino’s eyes widening as the overwhelming taste hit his tongue. The droppings were both bitter and sour, an equal measure of both with an off-putting slimy texture. “Eww what the hell did he eat?!” the skunk laughed as he did a ‘pee-you’ wave with his paw, giving the fox’s backend another hard thud. Tino whimpered as he was humped so ferociously, fighting the urge to puke as he munched down the unusual pile of feces.
“This is great stuff!” the younger skunk moaned behind his brother as he swallowed down the muck in his mouth, letting the rest smear over his chest as he pawed off with a small bundle in his palm. The waste clung to his shaft as he worked it in, the mess on his chest growing the more his brother relieved himself. “Make a note of what you ate bro,” he spoke lustfully as he rubbed a small line of shit over his nostril’s like vapour rub, I inhaling until he shuddered, “I could eat this all day!”
“Glad you like it,” the older skunk smiled as he reached back to rub his brother’s hair, thrusting harder into the poor fox as he gurgled down the diarrhea in his mouth, “I’m just about finished going if you want a turn with this little slut?”
“Yeah!” the younger brother said cheerfully, leaving his brother’s ass a bit of a mess as he licked his lips clean. “God that doesn’t look too pleasant does it?” the skunk commented as he looked at the gross liquid waste the fox was forced to swallow down. His brother slid out of Tino’s waste, pawing off as he watched his brother line his cock up to the fox’s tight pucker, using the shit coated on his shaft as lubricant.
“Oh fuck yeah!” the younger skunk moaned as he sunk into the fox’s rear, giving it a rough pounding as he smushed his brother’s shit into Tino’s body.

“Here,” the older brother said with a grin as he placed his ass over the container, spraying a little bit of extra musk into it, “Have a top up shit slut.”

Tino’s eyes were blood shot as the sound of footsteps walked away upstairs, the freshly added skunk musk causing him to nearly faint from the stinging eyes and dizzy spells. The younger skunk kept bucking his hips as he rode the fox’s ass, letting out the warmest groans as his brother freed the fox from the device he was attached to. The older brother whistled as he pat his butt, showing off the messy rear to the fox, “Don’t pass out on us yet toilet, you’re not quite done!”
Tino nodded weakly as he sniffed at the skunk's rear, just barely able to catch the whiff of his messy rump due to the assault of skunk musk he had just experienced. He lapped at the skunk's rear gently, scraping big chunks of scat off with his tongue. He chewed it around slowly, enjoying the taste as much as the skunk's brother had, choosing let it linger on his tongue to mask the earlier flavour of less favourable shit.

“Good stuff huh?” the younger skunk said as he kept thrashing into the fox's rear, yanking on his tail playfully as he watched his brother's shit slide in and out over the fox's tailhole, the skunk whispering out, "Hey, feel free to lube me up a bit more."

Tino moaned as he made out with the older skunk's ass, gulping down what was left on his pucker. He clenched his body as his stomach churned, runny shit pouring out over his shaft and waist, the entire crotch area of the younger skunk now covered in steaming shit. "Yeah, that's it!" he moaned out as he kept pounding his cockhead against Tino's prostate, the fox letting out low moans before the older skunk turned around to bury his shaft in the fox's throat.

The younger brother was in heaven as he kept thrashing into the skunk, grabbing little pawfulls of the fox's waste to paint his chest with. He licked the digits clean with a little grumble of joy, enjoying the rich flavour as he leaned down a little, fur matted in creamy brown as he gave the fox's ass hell.

Tino coughed and gagged as his throat was ravaged by the skunk in front of him, his pucker still spilling out little piles of shit as he was yiffed good and hard. “Mmm getting close!” the older skunk moaned as he felt the fox’s flem drip down over his balls.
“S-same here!” the younger brother sighed as his thrusts became a little more ragged, the skunk finally letting out a satisfied groan as he slowed down, cum spraying inside the fox’s messy hole. Shortly after, the older brother let out a low moan as he smacked his length into the back of Tino’s throat, his balls constricting as heavy ropes of white fired down the fox’s gullet.
The two skunks dropped down to the floor to rest, Tino following suit as the trio enjoyed a warming afterglow. The younger brother snuggled with the fox, the two basking in the warmth of their collective waste. “Thanks for coming out” the older brother eventually said, rubbing the fox’s hair playfully.
Tino nodded blissfully as he rubbed his face into the younger skunk’s messy chest, “Trust me, if you two ever feel the new to dirty someone up… you call me!”

The younger skunk giggled as he nuzzled the fox, “Hey, how about next time we make me the slave.”

The older brother rolled his eyes as he made a small chuckle, “Ok deal, but we both get a piece of that ass then!”
The younger sibling winked as he toyed with his pucker, kissing the fox on the cheek as he said, “Fuck it, give me five minutes and we’ll go for round two!”

