Tino lay on the soft grass of his master’s backyard, gently pawing away at his muddy erection. His stomach was uncomfortably full and every belch brought the taste of feces back into his mouth. The three large animals that had just made use of him seemed to ignore him now. The rhino left suddenly for the house and the giraffe stepped over to Tino. He reached into his pocket and took out a small black collar. He showed the shiny gold tag on the front that read in large letters: TOILET. Tino’s tail fired off at a quickening pace as he patiently waited to be branded with his new title. The giraffe looked on with pride after placing the leather collar over the fox’s neck, and before Tino could yip out a response the elephant had begun to cover him up with a new diaper.
He was still noticeably stained from earlier, but none of the two masters seemed to intend on cleaning him up. He couldn’t have been happier. He was now a messy slave to three hunky masters, and he thought nothing in the world could mess with his mood. That is until he saw the rhino returning to the scene with a rather peculiar site. Walking on all fours next to him was another little critter, also in diaper, being dragged along with a leash that seemed bound in the same fashion as Tino. What turned out to be an adorable little wolf cub gave Tino a very unhappy glare. The others seemed to find it quite amusing, chuckling away. The little wolf looked at Tino no more than a few seconds before turning to the rhino with a cranky remark, “So this is why I haven’t been fed all day?!”
“Now now,” the elephant said in a calm voice, “You knew we were getting a new toy, don’t play the jealousy card on us!” “Hmph!” the wolf pouted in response crawling up to the new fox with a look of disapproval. Tino could only look him half in the eye, feeling somewhat bad for taking part of what was clearly the wolf’s territory. The wolf sniffed at Tino’s side where a particularly nasty streak of brown still stuck to his fur. To Tino’s surprise instead of more pouting the second little slave chose to lap up the stain on Tino’s fur. The fox blushed greatly and shivered at the tickling tongue. When the cub finished he had a bitter look on his face that looked like he was trying to hide disgust, “Great, you saved the best mess for this twerp!”
The three masters said nothing, but the giraffe had a wicked smile across his face. He unlatched the buckle on his belt and to the curious looks on both slave’s faces, proceeded to slip his pants off. “I knew you might find this transition a little hard kid” he said gently to the cub as he walked towards him. “I think with time though, you two can get along” he rested his hand against the wolf’s chin and held it up so his smile would reach the wolf’s eyes. “I knew you’d be a little upset though, so I saved you a little present!” The giraffe turned around, squatting low over the cub’s muzzle. The little slave puckered up, quickly getting up on his knees to push his mouth as close as possible.
The giraffe relaxed his muscles, letting out a low rasp over the wolf’s nose. The slave’s mouth watered with anticipation as he sniffed at the trail of stench. “You’re still our little toilet too Robbie” the giraffe said calmly, bracing his legs in place as a runny light brown trail pushed its way out from behind him. The slave’s mouth accepted the long strands of dung gracefully and seemed to work faster with each log the giraffe strained out.

When he finished, the wolf had a strong look of relief having finally received a warm meal from one of his masters. As Tino looked on with uncomfortable silence they were ushered inside, for what he could only assume, would be a very interesting night.
Later the group sat in the musty but comfortable sitting room, Tino’s forehead beading with sweat as he viewed the other side of the room. The wolf softly whimpered in the rhino’s lap, relieving himself of the day’s meals. The rhino felt the diaper on his lap grow warmer and fuller with each passing second and it filled him with stiffening excitement. 
His cock stuck onto the cotton mass and he could feel the lining grow damp and runny. “It’s sooo full master!” the pup sang as he finished off with a rippling fart. The grey beast cackled with pride at his little slave’s broad display. His diaper was so full he could hardly lift himself up. He chose to just lie back onto his master, and let the big mess inside run around over his waist.
Tino’s own stomach grumbled as his meal seemed ready to leave and before he could even comment the other two masters were staring him down. “Not healthy to hold it in cutie!” the elephant said with a caring smile. “Ya, don’t be shy now Tino, let it out for us” the giraffe chimed in, Tino now seeing that two had slipped to their cocks out to stroke as they watched him. Tino’s looked shy again but followed along, letting a ripe fart blow out of his ass. The two masters chuckled as they patiently waited, allowing the little fox the time he needed to relax.

In short time he finally was able to lighten his load, a thick brown mound beginning to form on the diaper just under his tail. As soon as he had started he seemed unable to stop, and a torrent of mess dropped out of his behind, filling the little cotton bundle until it was offcolor and heavy. The group let out a round of claps for the fox, the rhino grapping him softly by the shoulders as he whispered “Meal time!” into his ears. The group made their way into the dining room quickly, Tino letting out a little surprise as his diaper was quickly stripped off of him.

The wolf sat next to him as they got to the table, the two still scoffing each other down until their diapers were suddenly thrust in front of them. “Ok boys,” the giraffe called out in cheerfully, “Time to try each other’s cooking!” As they looked down they quickly found the meaning to their master’s words, realizing they would both be forced to eat the other’s ‘meal’.

Tino sniffed at the lump of slimy brown logs dishearteningly, giving a sour but hopeful smile to his new masters. The stench radiating off of it was more than off-putting and he couldn’t help but feel outshined as his ‘new found friend’ looked eagerly at his own bundle, eager to impress. “What’s the matter foxy?” the young wolf boasted as he tickled his muzzle around the pile in front of him, lifting up once his nose was a dirty brown, “Is my shit too strong for you to handle?”
The comment nearly offended Tino, after all he managed to choke down the brunt of what his two masters had offered, but then again feeding from them was a pleasure. The little fox scoffed and pulled up his bundle closer. Rival or no rival it was still a warm meal. 
A pleasurable sigh radiated off his masters as they watched him stuff a good pile of it sloppily into his mouth. A chestnutty hew of brown dripped down over his chin, making his fur feel thicker with muck than before. Despite the rivalry that caused a bit of a strain between the two he couldn’t help but admit, the wolfy’s shit was wonderfully repulsive.
His master’s gaze temporarily seemed locked onto their little pup so he took the chance to quickly smear some of the foul wolfscat over his now throbbing cock. The wolf in question was busy scarfing down fox shit like he hadn’t eaten in weeks, a sloppy murmur of enjoyment accompanying his chews. He wanted to hate the wolf for the little bastard he was, but he had to admit, he was quite the adorable little shit eater.
The little wolf finally let out a deep breath as he finished Tino’s ‘offering’. With a loud belch he looked over directly at the fox and actually surprised him with a smile, “I guess I can at least admit, you make some pretty tasty shit!” The wolf licked his fingers clean as Tino looked away in a blush. He now felt the sudden need to impress the wolf back, and with a quick deep breath proceeded to pull the whole diaper in his paws over his face. The thick waste fell over his eyes, nose and lips in a horrible slush, and at first he gagged before forcing it all down. The elephant stepped over as he intently watched Tino eating away, sighing as he let a long needed stream of piss drain out over the busy fox.

He continued to finish up the bit of dung he had left, squinting as he kept getting washed in elephant piss. He dropped the soaking bundle suddenly as he felt a nip at his ear turning to see the little wolf curled next to him, teasing him with his mouth and paws. His voice lingered in Tino’s ear as it whispered in between a long tickling lick, “Sorry I gave you such a cold welcome…guess I got a little jealous.” Tino smiled faintly, leaning into the wolf’s groping paw between his legs, “Ahh-ye-yeah, as you can see-“ Tino stopped, interrupted as the elephant pushed his spraying cockhead right up to his lips. The wolf giggled watching Tino gulp down the rest of their master’s piss, “Yeah you’re right…guess sharing can be kinda fun!”

The wolf snuggled closer to Tino, his paw fondling the little fox knot, “The name’s Robbie, and I guess I’m your little toilet brother now!” Tino mumbled in response, wishing to give a friendly reply but unable to as his master pushed his long shaft in and out of his throat. Robbie let go of Tino’s body, allowing him to give himself completely over to their master. Instead he crept around behind the large elephant and softly spread apart his firm cheeks. His only hesitation was to take a longing look at the rippled pink hole before burying his face into his master’s backside, making sure to reach every inch of it with his sticky stained tongue.
The two slaves smelled horribly ripe as they pleasured their master, having both spent the day bathing and feeding in shit without a single chance of washing up. Whatever part of the elephant’s body touched either of his sluts quickly formed streaks and stains, and the other two masters quickly came round to join the group, lost in the thick powerful scent. The rhino stepped up to Robbie in a frenzied excitement, gripping his dirty tail to hoist his rump in the air. He rubbed the tip of his cock against the messy hole until it had a nice brown coat, “Mmm, that’s the stuff!”
The giraffe was now on the other side, following suit with Tino. “If either of you have anything left up in there, now would be the time to use it!” Without hesitation the two canine toilets grunted and pushed for whatever they could find left in their bodies, and with a little bit of patience, both masters were treated to long strands of shit to rub over their shafts. “My fave kind of lube!” the rhino beckoned with glee, starting to push his sleek muddy member up Robbie’s ass. The little wolf whimpered at the tickling sting rushing through him with the greasy slide. The rhino was always rough with his pray and he left the poor wolf none of the comfort the giraffe gave Tino.
The giraffe’s cock was softly slipping in and out of the fox with a delightful squishing, the details of Tino’s fresh crap smeared against his thighs. He panted deeper and deeper the more he thrust, the warm slimy rump quickly forcing out his climax. Before long he was forced to hump up in a seizing grunt, a long squirt of cum shooting up into Tino’s rear. Before long he could hear the hefty rhino grunting out nearby, a slippery gurgling sound coming from the cub’s rear end as it filled with cum. When he pulled out a long strand of thick goo followed him pouring out of the little hole that hardly fit him to begin with.
With two out of three finished, both slaves moved their lips eagerly against the last master’s shaft. With expertise they trailed their little tongues along, barely just starting before an eruption of elephant seed hit them both square in the face. They both chuckled and moaned out merrily together, cuddling up together in their piles of filth as their masters looked on at them with a loving glow.
Later as their master’s slept they finally had their end of day shower, happy to be able to at least sleep in a clean state. The wolf sighed as he rubbed soap gently against his loosened ass, Tino noticing his fingers slipping in more than once. He turned to face the fox with a gentle smile, rubbing his small paw against the limp fox cock. The smooth paw pads already started to stiffen the shaft before he dipped down and covered Tino’s shaft in his mouth. 

He lay back against the shower wall as the wolf worked at his cock, getting him fully aroused before turning to lean his butt up against him. “Tino, I’m still really horny…would you, like to fuck me?!” Tino gripped at the wolf’s waist, caressing the shape of his young body, before thrusting himself in. The wolf whimpered in his usual adorable tone, pawing at himself as his toilet brother buried his shaft into him. The water continued to fall from the shower, cleaning the two little cuties as they yiffed on into the night.
