Before Finnick loved diapers, before he waited for the mother and her son to leave the abandoned diaper, before Finnick became the disgusting diaper lover he is today, we have the singular event that humbled the fox. 

‘Finnick got his dick ready. He waited for so long for a good nut that he was basically edging the entire slip n slide ride. The tip went inside the mound, but before he started thrusting his sensitive nose picked up on something.’
‘It was some sort of perverted miracle that he could smell anything besides elephant poo. His sensitive nose sniffed the air curiously until he found the source of the smell: the wet front. Completely untouched by the brown gunk, the yellow liquid shined dominantly by comparison to its dull brown counterpart.’ 

‘Mesmerized, Finnick made his way from the poo to the pee, staining the once clean pee soaked padding with each of his poopy foot steps.’ 

‘There he stood. The heat radiating from the wet pee was warmer than the pile of elephant poop. Humbled by the soaked wall Finnick got weak in the knees. He fell to the piss puddle floor with a squish as he got right up to the pee. The diaper’s true size was shown as Finnick was dwarfed by being so small to the inanimate wall of plastic and cotton.’
‘He timidly started to lick the pee covered front. It was a mixture of pee flavor and the smell of baby lotion. Almost like a ritual he kept his tongue going over and over across the wetness. In his mind he was taken back to a simpler time; one that started it all with his obsession with diapers and their contents. An event that humbled Finnick, and the only way in his mind to show respect to it all was to worship the pee soaked diaper and imagine back……………….’
Two large elephant guards carried the familiar squirming fennec fox down the hallway. Though the two of them weren’t necessary they were basically there for intimidation purposes, especially to those who owed the boss money. 

Back when Finnick was starting out, around when he moved out of his parents place, he needed money to get away from his family. Considering his criminal background no bank would even consider approving a loan. With no other option Finnick as to turn to one of the nastiest loan sharks in the city. 
At first everything was good. Finnick bought his van and was able to keep a somewhat steady cash flow pulling hustles in order to pay up. However the fox quickly learned that nothing lasts forever. Hard times hit as his once favorite scam spot soon dried up; To a loan shark though this means nothing.

Hiding out in the remote areas of Tundra Town, Finnick counted the money he made. Months had past since he saw that crooked mammal and Finnick had no intention of paying back his debt. 

“8000……9000…….$10,000!” 

With an almost gitty tone Finnick counted the cash he made by selling pilfered phones and other valuables. Though it was enough to settle his debt, Finnick didn’t care. He worked hard for that cash and no way he was gonna give it up. Having learned a thing or two about the con life, Finnick popped open the hidden compartment under his seat and stashed his cash. With a yawn Finnick curled under his blankets. Sure he hated being in the coldest part of the city but it was a small price to pay to keep his kneecaps intact. Slowly the warm of the blankets spread as Finnick drifted to sleep.
 The goons knew exactly when to hit Finnick’s van. Before Finnick could even comprehend what was happening the door was busted open and he was grabbed. 

“You owe out boss big. WHERE’S THE MONEY!” one elephant demanded. 

Finnick just scowled. They tossed his entire van but turned up nothing. More shouting and silence ensued which ended in Finnick’s current predicament. 






On the ride over, Finnick’s smug grin quickly faded being replaced by a nervous expression. It didn’t take much to scare the fox, let alone make him visibly show it, though had he known who the loan shark worked for he would have never taken the money. 
The giant double doors opened as Finnick was placed in a comically large office char. Their sitting at the desk was the meanest, nastiest, cruelest mob boss this side of Savanna central: Lancilotto Loxodonta 

Silence filled the room. Finnick was visibly shaking. Lancilotto was notorious for using cruel and unusual torture methods to get what he wanted. The mean pachyderm stared Finnick down. It felt like he had a knife to his throat just from his glance. 

“You owe me money.” Said Loxodonta who finally broke the silence. 
“I…I don’t have it” he nervously responded. 

Though not the smartest idea to lie to a mob boss, he was still hoping to come out of this situation with his money intact. 

*SLAM*

Finnick recoiled in fear as one giant hoof slammed the expensive looking desk. 

“DON’T YOU DARE LIE TO ME. I’VE GOT PROFF”

Handing some photos to his guards, it showed clear as day Finnick walking cash in hand back to his van. 

“It’s only a few hundred, it’s not enough to pay you back!” he weakly retorted 

His response only angered the elephant even more.

“One more lie from you little shit stain and I’ll show you why Mr. Big doesn’t even consider encroaching on my turf. Now I’m gonna give you one last option to come clean. Tell me where my money is and I’ll let you walk”
Still steadfast in his greedy way, Finnick just sat there silent as could be. 

“Ok then I think I’ve got the perfect way to make you talk *snap*”

With a snap of his hoof the guards pounced on Finnick. He was quickly stripped of his clothing as he bashfully covered up. His paws were yanked away; weird rubber claw covers were placed over them in order to dull his claws. A deafening click was heard as the rubber accessories were locked onto Finnick. 

“Did you know I’m a family man” 

“N…no” 

Finnick couldn’t understand why he was talking about family all of a sudden. 

“Well it’s true. Ever since my wife died it’s been me and my cub. I know I spoil him sometimes but I just love him to death.” 
He motioned his hoofs to the guards as one left the room. Not long after distant thuds were picked up by the fennec’s sensitive ears. 

“Well with how much you’ve lied to me it’s got me thinking, and I think I figured out the perfect way to make a piece of shit like you walk” 

“DADDY” 

Though Finnick couldn’t see the cub in question he sure did smell him. His sensitive nose picked up on the rancid odor through the door. The stench took priority over his modesty as both paws were clamped over his nose.
The doors burst open as an elephant cub came running up to the mob boss. Clad in only a diaper he leaped up and hugged his father. It didn’t take Finnick long to find the source of the smell as a quick glance revealed the poopy diaper around the cub’s waist. The guards couldn’t even keep a strait face anymore, each showing a look of disgust. 
Finnick couldn’t keep his composure anymore as a loud gag made it out of his muzzle. The fox drew the gaze of the elephant cub who at that point was totally unaware of the small fennec sitting in the chair. 

“Is that the new buggy daddy?” he asked.

The cub got down as he waddled closer to Finnick and his sensitive nose. One motion and a guard tilted the chair, spilling Finnick onto the floor and in front of the young elephant. Finnick had never felt more naked in his life: Though he was just a cub, the elephant towered over Finnick like he was nothing more than a bug. He barely made it passed his ankles. 

“You all can leave. I never needed bodyguards when spending time with my boy” 

And just like that the room was soon empty, except for the elephant, the fennec, and the very stinky cub. 

Grabbed by his tail, the small fox was effortlessly lifted to Lancilotto’s eye level.

“Now I’m not an unreasonable mammal so I’ll give you one last chance to tell me where my money is” 

His question was only met with more silence. 

“Well…….I tried”. 

Though he sounded like he was disappointed a wide smile formed on the pachyderm’s face. 

“W….what are you gonna do to me” Finnick said with a nervous tone, almost to afraid to find out the answer. 

Dangled over the cub, the father spoke. 
“Like I told you before, you’re a little shit stain, and I know exactly where you belong”

Finnick was horrified at what he saw going on below. Lancilotto pulled the back of his son’s diaper. Given no warning the elephant let go of Finnick’s tail sending him strait down towards the diaper. Quick thinking saved Finnick from a poopy fate as his instincts took over. Just barely reaching, he stretched as far as he could with paws and caught the edge of the elastic waist band. Getting a foothold on the very top of the cub’s butt cheeks Finnick arched himself upwards keeping him from the horrors inside the diaper. 

And horrorible it was. Finnick got a good look at just how bad the diaper was. All along the back there was a goopy yet firm looking brown mess at the very bottom of the butt cheeks: The only thing worse than what he saw was the assault on his nostrils.
“Why don’t you do your dance for me Junior” 

“OK DADDY!” he responded with enthusiasm 

Finnick grabbed on tighter as the cub started to wiggle violently. Up and down, side to side, Finnick held on with all his might. If his eyes hadn’t been shut tight he would have seen the poop slosh around with him.

“Come on son, let’s play” 

With no time to recover from the dance routine a new uneven jostling followed as the cub ran at full speed towards his room, giving no consideration to the life that desperately clung to his diaper. 
Finnick wasn’t sure how long he’d been holding on for but it felt like hours. His arms were getting tired as the cub kept playing and playing. Each wiggle made his body that much weaker. 

‘THIS CAN’T GET ANY WORSE’ Finnick thought to himself.

*fffffffffffffertt*
As if by some act of cruelty the elephant cub let out a loud fart. The hot stinky air hit Finnick along with a splash of poop peppering his entire front of globs of cub shit. Worst of all a big glob had hit Finnick square on his nose

“EWW EWW EWWW EW EWWWWW EW EEEEEEEEEEWWWWWWWWWWW” he screamed. 

He couldn’t hold back his disgust anymore. Though he wiped the majority of the poop off with his shoulder the damage had already been done. Poop was the only think Finnick could smell and it was getting worse by the second. 
*grunt*

Grunting loudly, the cub pushed another massive poo pile out into the diaper. The whole diaper shifted forward leaving Finnick barely any time to act. It may not have moved much to the elephants but to Finnick, and his small size, it was enough to shift his grips. The tips of his toes were all that kept his feet on the butt cheeks. His paws weren’t much better as all he had to grab onto was to pinch the waistband.

Finnick’s muscles were about to give out. No way could he last any longer.

“This can all be over if you tell me what I wanna know” 

Finnick, giving an exhausted looking strained glance at the elephant simply responded

“n…..no”

“Well then I hope you have fun shit stain” and with no warning the elephant put his hoof down on Finnick.

This little bit of pressure was enough for his muscles to give out as he was sent tumbling down the diapers to the horrors below. 

A faint splash sound was heard as Finnick belly flopped into the muck. 
“OH GOD IT’S EVERYWHERE” 

Covered in poo, Finnick waded his way to the back of the diaper. He rubbed his face against the clean areas. The diaper seemed a lot bigger on the inside as Finnick looked up. To the elephants it was just a regular diaper maybe only 7 inches in total, but to the fox it seemed like a 2 story climb.
‘ewewewewitsonmeewewewew’

 Finnick wasted no time in trying to escape the disgusting diaper. Scratching at the rear of the poo covered diaper Finnick found his the rubber claw covers made his digging useless. It hit Finnick that this is what Lancilotto had planned from the beginning; he knew he as known for his unique tortures but this was just disgusting. 
Faced with no other options Finnick made an attempt at climbing out. He could barely get a grip with the claw covers and the slippery poop didn’t make things easier. 

‘Not sure if I can make it. My arms still hurt’

The waistband snapped back to its original position right about the butt crack. The lose fitting seal was enough to trap in most of the odor, making life even more miserable for the fennec. 

‘Oh god this cub stinks! Ok now or never’ 
With his last bit of strength Finnick hoisted himself up the back of the diaper. The fox’s muscles twitched and sputtered as he felt the full force of exhaustion. He only made it about half of the way up.

‘Come on. Just a little more’

As much as Finnick’s mind wanted to get out of the diaper, his body just couldn’t make it. He felt his muscles give out one after the other. With the last tiny bit of strength he had left, Finnick dangled looking down at the poo below. Finally giving out, the diaper acted like a slide as the fox slid down. He rode the poopy shit-n-slide all the way down to the mucky murky depths of the diaper.
For a second time Finnick was coated in poo. Instead of wiping his face against the diaper Finnick just wicked the muck away from his eyes. Just in time to because as soon as he had his sight back the fox saw a giant pair of butt cheeks coming towards him. 

*MMF MMMMMMMMMMMF MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMFFFF*
The wall of flesh and poo pinned Finnick down. Punching the cheek did nothing for his weak little punches earned him a giggle from the cub. He was stick between a soft and a stinky that showed no signs of him standing up. As if being stuck in a diaper wasn’t torture enough, the cub started to rub his butt cheeks; sending Finnick down fully submerged into the poop
*cough cough mrrph*

With the wind kicked out of him Finnick instinctively let out a cough. Instead of air, Finnick got a mouth full of poo as he quickly spat it out. Being submerged in cub shit made air a rare commodity as the fox struggled just to breath. 

All the squirming in the world couldn’t move the two ton cheek off of him. He didn’t want to think about it but if the small mammal didn’t find air soon he would quite literally drown in shit. Though it provided him a slip-n-slide experience not to long ago, the slickness of the poo turned out to benefit Finnick as was able to wiggle himself to the closest air spot he could; right between the cub’s butt crack. 
Huffing and gasping for air the Finnick found a moment of refuge with his face between the cheeks. 

*gag*

Though it was air the last thing the fox would call it was fresh air. The stench of stale and rotting vegetable could be smelt emanating from the two walls of flesh; though it was hard to tell if the smell was coming from said crack or the poo. Re-gaining his breath Finnick spit the disgusting residue that haunted his mouth and tongue. He hated to admit it but the fox now knew what poop tasted like. 

Gravity shifted and Finnick’s short break was over. He sunk back down the below the poo, however this time he didn’t have elephant butt pinning him down. Swimming in shit, the fox found his way back to the surface and back to relative safety. Wading through the shit was like quicksand, it was hard to move in and it was constantly trying to suck him down.  

As father and son spent time together on the outside, it was agony for the fox on the inside. For what felt like hours Finnick was tossed around. It took all the energy he had left to keep his head above the poo. 

“Daddy’s gotta get back to work now son. Make sure you play nice by yourself”

“ok daddy bye bye” the cub said in return.

‘Finally a break’

Though it wasn’t much of a break considering where he was, Finnick was just happy the giant jackass would be leaving. Hearing the door shut behind him the fox lied his back on the diaper. Though he still had to be cautious about sinking below the poo Finnick finally had a breather. 

“You wanna shower buggy?”

His mud covered ears perked up. He hesitated for a moment not knowing who the cub was talking to.

“Shower time buggy. Shower! Shower!”

It was obvious he was talking to Finnick. He didn’t know how to respond to this question; heck he didn’t even know what the hell the elephant was talking about.

“No thanks” he said with an angry tone. 

Junior was not amused. A cub with that powerful of a dad was used to getting anything he wanted. Any for of no resulted in a terrible tantrum until he got what he wanted. 
“NO. SHOWER TIME BUGGY NOW!” he shouted at his diaper

Finnick figured it was just a cub about to have a temper tantrum. But as the felt the diaper start to shift around he soon realized he would be receiving the full force of a cranky cub.

The elephant stood as he started to swing his full diaper. Back and forth the diaper swung between his legs as it was obvious it needed to be changed. For Finnick though this was were the true torture started. 
Gravity was not on his side as the small fox was thrown around inside the diaper. 

“AAAAAAAAAAAAAH” he screamed only to get another mouth full of poo

He was sent flying all around the diaper. Slapped against the cheeks, submerged beneath the poop, heck he even almost made it to the waistband again. Though escaping was the last though on Finnick’s mind right now; survival was his main goal. Left with no other choice Finnick had to do what the cub requested. Before being dunked under gain the fox let out his response

“OK OK I’LL GET A SHOWER JUST STOOOOOP PLEAAAAAAAASE” he pleaded, the embarrassment at having to beg a cub to stop.

Giggles were heard through the diaper as the elephant was satisfied with the fox’s answer.

“Good buggy! You gotsta remember whose in charge here you stupid buggy”

Taking a minute to catch is breath Finnick asked the question he dreaded

“So…..what exactly is this shower?”

“Silly buggy you gotta go to the front before you find out”

Finnick looked down at the poo lake that he was waist deep in. He grimaced at that he needed to do as there were no paths towards the front. 

“Not so fast buggy. You wanna go to the shower room you gotsta pay the poll. KISS MY HINEY”! he said. 

He couldn’t believe what he heard. Usually mammals that told the fox to kiss their ass would wind up with a few less teeth. Finnick was far from a position to be knocking out teeth considering said ass currently could crush him to death. 

“Your not serious” Finnick said in the stern tone.

His question of the cub’s authority was met with another hard swish of the diaper. As Finnick landed face down in the poop his decision was made.

“ALLRIGHT ALLRIGHT I’LL KISS YOUR ASS JUST STOP!”

He hesitated staring at the cheek. Finnick never thought he’d be literally kissing anyone’s, let alone a cubs. Rubbing the coating of poo away from the cheek Finnick stared at the grey hide. Slowly he inched his face closer and closer to the butt until…

*Smooch* 

The sound of a loud wet kiss echoed through the diaper. Though everything tasted like poop at this point Finnick wiped his lips of the deed he just committed mostly out of pure disgust.

Letting the fox know he was happy, the cub let out a satisfied giggle.

“Ok buggy you can get a shower now”
Resting against the cheek, the fox took a moment to process what he had just done.

“Hurry up buggy!” said the impatient cub.

Not wanting to go through another swinging session Finnick took one last deep breath before diving below the poop.

‘It’s just like wading through mud’ Finnick through to himself
Finnick just had to keep telling himself mentally it was mud he was swimming through  and not shit. Eyes shut tight the fox had no idea where he was going. He knew he had to get to the front of the diaper but his sense of direction was through off with so much muck to swim in. He had to work fast, he could already feel himself running out of breath and if he didn’t reach the front soon he would literally drown in shit. 

Feeling around, Finnick felt the all to familiar feeling of butt cheek; though this would actually work to the fox’s advantage. Running his paw along the contours of the cheek Finnick followed it all the way until he reached his destination. As he got closer to the front he noticed the poo felt more liquid like than in the back. Air running out Finnick made a bee line right to the surface

*huff huff huff*

Regaining his breath the fox tried to get the excess poop of his body. If Finnick could see himself he would have been indistinguishable from a pile of poo. All his defining characteristics were covered up by globs and globs of cub crap. Getting enough off to finally be able to see Finnick took in his new area.
The front of the diaper was an entirely alien place compared to the back. For starters, it felt warmer than the back. The front was definitely more cleaner, well as clean as you could get for being inside a diaper. 

“It’s kinda nice up here” he said in a half sarcastic tone.

Taking in the sights Finnick turned around. If his face wasn’t covered with poo any mammal could see the bright red blush forming across his cheeks as he looked in awe at the gigantic cub penis right in front of him.
Gigantic was a relative term. For an elephant it was just regular sized but to a small fennec it was as big as a building. The balls alone were 3 times his size and the shaft was as thick as could be. Finnick felt emasculated staring at the huge dick as he touched his own junk.
“Ok buggy if you wanna shower start kissing my dangly things” 

Finnick blushed.

“Yo….you’re kidding right” 

“Nope! Now kiss my dangly thingys or else I sit on yew again” 

Finnick’s heart raced. He felt disgusted at what he was about to do, but it was either make out with cub balls or drown to death in shit. He waded through the goopy mess as he reached the ball sack. The huge orbs overshadowed him as the entire genitalia glistened with moisture. Inching his face closer and closer Finnick swallowed his pride and give it a kiss.

The cub laughed feeling the lips connect to his balls. Though it didn’t tickle per se, the cub just found it funny and amusing that the bug would actually do something like this.

‘eww it tastes like pee’ Finnick thought to himself. 

“keep kissing buggy”

Finnick moved between each of his balls, kissing each one. Kiss after kiss his ego gradually got widdled down as he made out with cub genitalia. Not wanting to make Junior mad Finnick didn’t stop until instructed otherwise. Each ball he made sure to give equal amounts of kisses too. 
“Ok buggy that’s enough. Yew earned ya shower” 

As soon as Finnick heard those words his lips were off. Waddling towards the front of the diaper Finnick was embarrassed to see his poopy hand prints and lip marks all over his balls. Falling back Finnick made contact with the front of the diaper. It felt warm and drenched. Bringing his hand up he saw a yellow liquid dripping off of it. It might have been the nauseous fumes clouding his mind but looking up at the giant cock and piss slit Finnick finally put two and two together at what a “shower” was.
Without warning he felt the hot liquid being poured on him. He looked up to see a torrent of pee coming out of the penis. All that yellow water was directed right at Finnick’s face as he was hosed off. Up and down he was sprayed off by the piss as he was still processing what was happing.
“Oh god I’m actually being pissed on by a cub!”

Humiliated the Fox accepted his fate with the pee finally stopping. Though now his fur was drench with pee he could at least say the poop was gone. Piss dripping off his fur Finnick tried to fling it off, though this was short lived at he found himself pinned to the diaper by the tip of the penis.

“You got a shower now you gottsta say thank you. Kissy Kissy!”

He tried to get out from under the penis but it just was to big to escape. He sighed, his pride was already shattered to what was another hammer to it gonna do. Puckering up Finnick gave his piss slit a giant smooch. Satisfied with his humiliation the cub eased up on Finnick allowing him to move again. 

“Good buggy. Gotta make sure you safe now. Climb on my dinky!”

He started. How in the hell was he supposed to get on that thing. Part of his question was answered for him as the cub shifted his diaper so Finnick was slapped against his balls. His first grab failed as the slickness made it hard to get a grip.

“God this thing is covered in piss, how the hell am I supposed to get up there” 

Through trial and error Finnick found his grip as he made his ascent up the mountain. He felt embarrassed having to do this. If anyone found out he was kissing a cub’s cock and getting pissed on my said cub he would have to move to the other side of the world just to avoid the shame. 

Speaking of shame Finnick’s cheeks became bright red again as while he was climbing his balls accidently touched the cubs. Uneasy, he just kept climbing as his testicles slapped against the elephant’s. 

Reaching the shaft Finnick uneasily huged the huge dong. It was the only way to keep himself from falling off back into the poo.

“Sorry about that buddy. Daddy had to go take care of business” 

His heart sank. If Lancilotto caught him hugging his son’s cock……he didn’t even want to imagine the awful things he would do. Finnick was bounced around as the cub ran to his father. He hugged that penis as hard as he could. If he just stayed quiet maybe he could avoid detection.
“Look daddy, buggy got a shower”

Without warning the front of the diaper was pulled open letting in light. Finnick froze in fear as he met the gaze of the adult elephant. Though what happened next came as a shock to the Finnick. A warm smiled went over his face as he pet his son on the head.
“Looks like you had fun playing with your new buggy. Did he kiss your dangly things?” said Lancilotto, not even questioning why the fox was hugging his son’s dick. 

“uh huh daddy. He did a good job kissing my dangly things. He even kisses the tip of my pee pee”

Talking between themselves, not once did anyone of them directly talk to the fox. Slowly it dawned on him of what Finnick actually was. He wasn’t a mammal, he wasn’t even a prisoner, he was just a toy for Lancilotto’s son to play with. A living stinky piss and shit covered diaper toy. 
The rest of the day was the same. Father and son played and later on ate dinner. All the while Finnick clung onto the slick shaft. He shifted his stance from hugging to straddling the shaft with both his legs as his arms got tired. 
Soon it was bedtime for the cub as the father prepared him for sleep. It was clear as day to Finnick that him and the stinky diaper wouldn’t be going anywhere tonight; though this worked in the fox’s favor. As soon as the lights were out Finnick would make his big break. He’d just have to work his way down to the leg holes and wiggles his way through poo and elastic to his freedom

“Alright buddy time for bed. Just gotta get this on so nothing leaks out”
The cub lifted his leg almost throwing Finnick down into the poop again. One after the other he felt something go over the diaper as he could make a vague outline. He heard a rubbery snap as the diaper front was squished right on him. In reality it was a pair of tight fitting plastic pants that covered the diaper preventing leaks. This dashed Finnick’s hope of escape, Lancilotto knew what he was doing. He didn’t even want to think of how many other poor mammals had been inside his son’s diaper. 

Goodnights exchanged the cub lied in his crib quickly falling asleep. The heat of the front of the diaper took its toll on the fox as he started to feel sleepy. He exhausted all his strength today, he would need a good nights sleep in order to survive the tortures that tomorrow would bring. Not wanting to incur the wrath of a cranky cub, Finnick gently slipped down off the shaft. Moving to the balls Finnick nestled in between where the balls and shaft met. He blushed at the thought of the ball sack being his bed for the night. Mentally he waved it off as the exhaustion finally took to fox and he went to sleep. 
“Morning sunshine” 

Morning came quick as the elephants were awake. 

“Daddy” said cub quickly getting up to see his daddy from the crib.

Unknown to either elephant of Finnick’s temporary bed, the sudden shift caused Finnick to fall.

“uuugh whaaa” Finnick said still half asleep

Not even noticing what was going on the first thing he saw when waking up was the mucky mud puddle he was falling into.

*splat*

An 8am morning poo bath is exactly what Finnick need to wake him up. Shooting out of the mess Finnck made his way to the front.
“C….can I get a shower…..please” he said. He could feel the burning shame coming out of his mouth as be basically begged to be peed on. 

Both elephants went silent for a moment, only for giggling to break the quiet

“Sure thing buggy since ya asked nicely” and as if on queue a torrent of pee gushed out.

Finnick just stood there, arms held out, as he just too the golden shower the cub provided. It was hot and stinky, not nearly as bad as the poop but only better by comparison. 
‘This cubs gotta be potty trained somehow’ he thought. No way could someone who was still diaper dependant be in that much of control of their bodily functions.

This thinking was soon drowned out when the beam focused on Finnick’s face. He coughed as the piss made it hard to breath. The stream subsided. The tip was placed in front of the fox again. Now knowing what he wanted he kissed it, still taken back at the sheer size of it all. 

Jumping back onto the balls Finnick climbed back up to his shaft of safety. As like the day before the jiggling continued. A sudden weightlessness went over the diaper as the cub was sat down for breakfast. The fox could hear the eating sounds the son made. Finnick’s own stomach growled in hunger; all the exercise he had done yesterday had left the fox famished. 

“Sounds like your buggy’s hungry” Lancilotto said

The fox couldn’t help but snarl when the elephant referred to him as property. 
“Think we should feed him?”

“YEAH!” said the cub enthusiastically.

Just like that the diaper was opened up again. Both elephants started down at Finnick with son smiling, however something was placed down in the diaper with Finnick. From what he could make out it was a plastic looking baby spoon: most likely the same one used for breakfast. Coated in green pea mush the spoon was rubbed all over the wet pee soaked shaft of the cub.

“Bon Appétit” he said in a mocking tone

Finnick knew what he wanted. He knew he had no power to challenge his meal option. Inching forward he grabbed a handful with his paw.
“NO!” said the older elephant in a stern tone

“You better be thankful to my boy for letting you rest on his cock. Your gonna start showing respect by licking all the goop off his shaft NOW!”

Faced with no other choice Finnick plopped his face down and started eating.
‘This is disgusting’ 

Not only did the pea mush mentally feel disgusting to eat, it had a faint pee taste as he licked. No residue was left behind as he didn’t want to anger the dad anymore, especially since he had an audience for his meal. Working his way all down the goop was filling, still disgusting but green goop was better than eating brown goop. Finally finished Finnick let out a disgusted burp.

“That was disgusting” said the fox out loud

“Oh so you’d prefer eating shit instead”

“Nonono it’s fine. It…..was delicious” 

Lancilotto smirked seeing how desperate the fox was getting.

“So you gonna change this kid or what?” Finnick said hoping to get some form of relief. Hell if it meant changing the cub himself Finnick would do it. It had already been covered in shit all day yesterday so what would a few minutes be.

“Oh no no you better hope my cub doesn’t ask for a diaper change. If he asks for one that means he’s gotten bored of you. And if he’s bored of you than that means you no longer have a use for him.” 

Finnick didn’t like where the elephant was going.

“And if he’s done with you that means you’re mine again…..and we’re gonna have some real fun then”

Dread is all he felt when the elephant spoke. All that kept Finnick from getting genuine torture was his son and his poopy diaper. For now, that shit packed diaper was Finnick’s salvation, and he needed to make sure his tormenter was kept happy.

As if on cue a loud gurgle was heard coming from the cub’s tummy. A grunt and a fart later and the poo level rose slightly in the diaper. Smirking the diaper was shut again leaving Finnick to his own devices

“Welp just keep that in mind today when my son tells you to do something”

Hearing the door close Finnick was left alone in the diaper again with his son. He wasted no time in torturing the fox shaking his front.
This left the fox hanging by his arms along the shaft. If he let go now he would just be getting a fresh poo bath and today he wanted to avoid that mess as much as possible.

“New game today. You gonna lick and kissy my dangly thingies all day”

“Do I have a choice?” he sarcastically asked 

“Nope now get to licking”

Grabbing his own dinky the elephant gave it a hard flick, sending Finnick rocketing down to the poop below. The familiar brown gunk quickly coated the still wet fox as he stood. Laughing could be heard from above, obviously enjoying the show in his diaper.

“Can I have a shower first” pleaded the fox

“Uh uh. You gotta earn showers now. Make sure you get the poopy off my dangly things!” 

And so that was the fox’s entire day. He spent the whole time wadding through shit as he lapped at the giant’s ball sack. Cleaning was a self fulfilling oxymoron; with every lick he gave a smear of poo would get placed onto the balls. No matter how much he licked it just seemed endless. Though the cub didn’t mind, in face he didn't even seem to notice him. He just went on playing like usual as the fox serviced him.

The worst was when he had to clean the underside of his balls. Diving below he just barely kept his head above the muddy water as he licked thick coating off.

Just like the night before Finnick assumed his position in bed after his shower. And just like the morning after he was given breakfast off his dinner plate. 

“Can I get some water” he asked. 

Lancilotto just laughed at his request. 

“You’ve got plenty of water down there. In fact, it even comes out of a giant hose”

Deep down Finnick knew he was gonna say something like that. While he got his morning shower Finnick opened his mouth and swallowed all he could. 

The 4th morning came and after another day of testicle cleaning Finnick was about to snap. The poo was literally touching his balls and yet the cub didn’t show any signs of discomfort. 
“How in the hell does this cub not have a rash!” he yelled while receiving his daily pea mush ration.

“Simple biology shit stain. See our think hides make it really hard for diaper rashes to form. And well….junior here has had a 5 years of poopy diaper training.”

It took Finnick a few seconds to process everything just said

“FIVE YEARS OLD! THIS CUB’S FIVE YEARS OLD AND HE’S STILL IN DIAPERS!”

“Watch your mouth! My son will potty train when he’s good and ready and unless you’re ready to talk I think you can just stay where you are” 

Angering the boss, Lancilotto pushed Finnick off his perch and into the poop. He fell face first with a hard smack. With the extra light disappearing something in Finnick’s brain finally snapped

“Licky time buggy” said the cub

A goofy grin formed over the fox’s face as he wondered over to the balls. Staring at the giant orbs Finick gave them the deepest smooch he could muster up. He hugged the things to the best of his ability, covering them in poop. 
The elephant seemed to be amused by the fox’s new found eagerness to his balls. Though this wasn’t just contained to kissing. With the same amount of energy as before Finnick give a hard lick across the balls. He kept happily lapping at the gray flesh both in the clean and dirty areas. All day he hugged, kissed, and licked his way to euphoria, all while he made his tormentor happy.

The only time he took any form of break was to draw on the balls. Scooping up paw fulls of the nearly infinite supply of poop Finnick went to work painting of his canvas. From simple stick figures to little foxes, the fennec let out his inner artist as he pained, only for his creation to be washed away by his own tongue. Heck at one point he just coated each ball in a layer of poop just so he could lick it off. 
If Finnick was still in his right state of mind he would be throwing up, however his new mind frame was happy and content, and really that’s the only thing that mattered.

Night time came and instead of taking his usual spot, the fox opted to stay near the balls while wading in the poop. He lied down, head on the cub’s balls as he gave them one last good night kiss before snuggling going to sleep, still in the poop. 
Morning came. Still Finnick was in the same mind frame as the day before as he didn’t even hesitate to get to work. 

“Wow there shit stain you haven’t even eaten breakfast yet” drawing the attention of Lancilotto, which Finnick didn’t even acknowledge

He just smirked seeing what had become of the fox.

“Well if I can’t get my money at least my boy got a new toy to play with…………………..for however much longer it has”

Before shutting the diaper he flicked the green mush down on Finnick. Feeling the rush of cold from the mashed peas Finnick could start feeling his mind coming back. Slowly but surely he regained control as he saw where he was. He nearly threw up realizing what he’d been doing yesterday. 

“I don’t feel licking buggy” said the impatient cub.

Finnick, still trying to get a hold of his head, shook out all the thoughts and regained control

“Now buggy!” 

Junior wasn’t having any of this. Going from totally engaged to nothing at all was unacceptable. Giving his bug a quick wiggle in the diaper, he soon got what he wanted though not as vigorous as before. 

As he worshipped the balls Finnick knew he had to get out of the diaper. If he were to snap and go fully entranced like he did before he didn’t think he had the willpower next time to break free of it. When Junior got impatient from no action gave the fox an idea: An idea that just might save him from a poopy fate.  

He waited around dinner time to enact his plan. If he timed things right he could probably get out without any guards noticing him. Once he heard the familiar sounds of dinner being set up he sprung into action. Taking one last breath he dove into the poop and back to the seat of the diaper. If he could just pretend like he drowned Junior would have no reason to wear the shit sack anymore and Finnick could escape during the change. 

Fate decided to throw a wrench into the fox’s plan as halfway through his swim the dreaded cheeks made a reappearance pinning. The wind kicked out of him again Finnick has to think fast or else he might actually drown. He was faced downward toward the diaper so he couldn’t retreat into the crack for air. Finnick buried his nose as hard as he could again the diaper wall. Luckily for him days of saturation and pee made the structure weaker allowing Finnick to breath through the diaper. Though no ideal it would do until he got up. 

As the wait shifted off him Finnick reached the other side. 

“No licking!” said Junior. 

Moments past as the cub didn’t feel the familiar tongue on his crotch.

“Buggy where are yuuuu. I said no licking” 

This time he followed up his response with a wiggle. Still nothing. 

“Daddy I think my buggy broke I don’t feel him lickin me anymore”

This was it. Finnick lied face down on top of the shit as he saw light shine down. Lancilotto looked down his son’t diaper. Squinting his eyes, the older elephant made out the vaguely yellowish tint of Finnick’s fur. 

“Yup son, looks like buggy broken now. Don’t worry I’ll get you a new later. As for now I think I know a certain someone who needs a new diapie”

He giggled. Not even mourning the loss of his toy the cub just giggled as he was placed onto the changing table. 

Though Finnick thought of how he could get out executing his strategy was a different story as he was once again pinned under the cheek. If he didn’t hurry he’s be balled up and thrown away in the diaper pail. The stress, along with nothing but a mashed pea diet, started to make his stomach hurt. 
Fresh air filled the diaper as the fox made out the distinct sounds of a tape being ripped up. 

“PEE YOU. You really did a doozy on this one” 

The cub just laughed as he kicked his legs around in joy. Finnick took his chance as he clinged onto the cheek for dear life.

‘Alright Finnick. All you gotta do is pretend like you’re a literal piece of shit and wait for the wipe. Than it’s a mad dash to the front door’

He already looked the part. His disguise worked perfectly as the cold wipe went over the cheeks collecting as much poop as possible, including Finnick. 

Unceremoniously thrown in the diaper Finnick mentally cheered. Waiting for the dad to get distracted all he had to do was sneak down and 

*FFFFFFFFRRRRRRRRT*

Finnick’s body betrayed him as he unconsciously let out a loud fart. Feeling the pain suddenly disappear he couldn’t help but let out a sign in relief. Though this didn’t go unnoticed as the wipe was lifted up and the two mammals locked eyes with each other. Before Finnick could made his move the diaper was swiftly balled up tightly, trapping the Finnick inside. 

“So thought you could pull a fast one on ol’ Lancilotto did ya. Well little shit stains like you need to go where you belong.” Said the elephant.

Finnick could hear the sound of the diaper pail opening up. If he went down into that thing he was a good as dead. Left with no other options, the fox finally gave up.

“OK OK YOU WIN. I’LL TELL YOU WHERE THE MONEY IS JUST STOOOOOP. I DON’T WANNA DIE IN A DIAPER PAIL!” he pleaded

“Oh so now you wanna talk shit stain. Well you better keep talking cause I’m heading to the car right now”

Wasting no time the fox blabbered on at where the money was at and how to get to it. All though the thick walls of the diaper. 

The drive down the road was agonizing. Lancilotto had decided to tape the diaper under his rear view, making Finnick a stinky dangling air freshener. Each bump was felt by the fox as the sense of weightlessness was unsettling. He sloshed and rolled around unable to find his footing. Each press of the break sent the diaper against the windshield making the journey that much more unbearable. 

“You better not be lying to me or I’m breaking out the fresh razor for you” 

“It’s there I promice” he begged. 

With the car stopped the elephant got out. Finnick felt the dread as minutes ticked by. What if someone had come along and taken his stash. What if one of the goons had just lied Lancilotto about not finding the money and pocketed the rest. What if…

“Well it’s your lucky day shit stain. Moneys all here and all accounted for. If it’s all the same to you I’d like to rid myself of this relationship”

Ripping the diaper of his rear view, Lancilotto cocked his arm back and chucked the diaper as far as he could. 

“AAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHH” Finnick screamed as he sailed through the air.

The diaper fell with such force that any clean area left inside was now coated. Finnick only survived because of the snow and poop cushioning his fall. The force of the landing unballed the diaper leaving the fox exposed to the cold in nothing but his birthday suit.

“I BETTER NOT SEE YOU AGAIN SHIT STAIN! OR ELSE!”

And with those parting words the elephant drove off leaving Finnick naked and cashless.

The fox took the walk of shame all the way back to his van. Each step left a brown paw print in a snow as Finnick smeared his way inside his van. Lancilotto had been nice enough to leave him his keys. Though not much else as everything was gone; he even took his blankets.

“Damn its cold”

Being poopy and naked didn’t help a desert mammal like Finnick. He popped the keys in the ignition and turned the keys. Hoping to get warm Finnick turned the air on full blast. Though nothing came out as the van refused to start.

“Come on you hunk of junk not today. Daddy needs this” 

Turn after turn the van refused to work. Faced with reality Finnick just sat there in the dark. Naked, cold, and stinky Finnick needed to find some way to keep warm. He sighed as he knew exactly what would keep him warm until morning. 
Stepping outside Finnick made his way back to the diaper. He drug the shit sack all the back to the van. By some miracle the diaper stayed in tact as he loaded it up. Though only knowing fresh air for a few minutes the diaper smelt even worse now. Locking the doors Finnick could feel the heat radiating off it. Poo oozed onto the floor as the fox groaned, another mess he’d have to clean up tomorrow.
Wading through the poo Finnick made his way to the middle. He didn’t want to admit it but compared to the snow the poop felt nice, plus it was nice and toasty for the fox. Lying back in the center the fox relaxed. He yawned, wanting the day to be over the fox just accepted he’d be sleeping in shit tonight, he even ignored the erection that was popping out of his sheath. Falling asleep the hazy part of his brain took over temporarily as Finnick turned and gave the poop a big long kiss before falling asleep. 

‘When Finnick finally came out of his trance like state it was already nightfall. It didn’t matter much for the fennec as he could still make everything out with his night vision. Though throughout his trance like state he could tell he had been masturbating. On edge and about to cum Finnick used every ounce of willpower to hold back the inevitable.’

