“Skunks in the Wild” – Story by Kaz
Chapter 1: It’s Just Camping...Right?


The tires of the jeep bounced and skidded over the dirt pathway leading up a particularly large mountain. The epitome of a nature scene, there was a beautiful lush forest tucked at the base of the mountain, birds chirping all around, the air fresh and breezy. The gravelly path that led up the mountain was clearly man-made, not blending in very well with the nature around it. It wasn’t at much of an incline, making it rather easy for the jeep to travel up the mountain on it.

The jeep was the only vehicle on the road, the early morning sun streaming down on the deserted mountainside. It wasn’t a path often traveled, which was exactly why the occupants of the jeep chose it for their trip. Occupying the jeep were two male anthro skunks. They had set out on a long-planned camping trip for the weekend, wanting to get away from the hustle and bustle of city life for a while.


Sitting in the driver’s seat was Stefan, a lithe femboy of a skunk. His fur was sleek and shiny, the puffy black fur looking well groomed and conditioned. He had the typical colorings and markings of a skunk, with a soft pink nose and angular muzzle, a white patch of fur running from the center of his forehead down his nose. His hair was a dazzling white save for a few brightly colored streaks in it, pink and yellow just by the edge of the right side. He wore the hair in a bob cut, an androgynous style leaning more towards feminine.


Stefan was known more intimately to his close friends as “Stinkerbelle” a nickname he’d earned from his love of keeping certain areas of his body filthy. Not just that, but forcing that filthy stink onto others and watching their reactions. He was the dangerous kind of filthy, deceptively clean everywhere but below the belt. He often wore a diaper under his clothes, giving him an odd plastic crinkling noise whenever he moved around. It was the only tell of his filth before he removed his pants.


Stefan usually wore smart, clean clothes with bright colors, giving off the vibe of luxury and money. He had the dominant personality to match, even though he didn’t look the type. Stefan used his looks to his advantage, often tricking his lovers into thinking they were going to be on top when in truth, they were going to become slaves to the devious skunk.


Today Stefan was wearing casual black slacks and a button down shirt layered over a pristine white tee, the sleeves of the button down were cuffed to his elbows. A pair of aviator style sunglasses were perched on his head, soon to be lowered onto his face. Even though he had quite a girly shape, he could pull off ‘cool’ quite easily.


His passenger was a longtime friend, a skunk named Jay. A polar opposite of Stefan, Jay was more openly into filthy things, and definitely wasn’t a fan of grooming or keeping sharp. His disheveled red mop of hair was cut into a boyish short do, the greasy matted tufts of hair framing his face in a rather rebellious punk sort of way.


His hair was violently red, almost like a bright candy apple tone. His face had the same white patch of fur down the messy black leading up to his pink nose. While his face was angular like Stefan’s, his face had a softer look to it, more of a curvy angular. Out of the two of them, he definitely pulled off feminine more than Stefan, though it was a close call on that one.


His clothing style was just as far apart from Stefan’s as it could be. Frayed grungy black jeans held up with a thick studded belt and a black rock music t-shirt with holes here and there was his choice of dress today. He was wearing combat boots but hadn’t tucked his pants into them. Finally, over the rock t-shirt was a dark blue denim jacket, extremely threadbare with patches missing. It was so dark it was almost black as well, but a hint of the deep blue remained.


Jay also had a grungy bandanna tied around his forehead, trying to hold back the greasy locks of his shoulder-length hair. His fur wasn’t anywhere near as neat or clean as Stefan’s, the black mess of tangled fur looking in sore need of a bath. While his smells were more evident than Stefan’s, it was more for him to enjoy the stink himself, not so he could force it on others as Stefan enjoyed doing.


The two skunks were both wearing diapers under their clothes, large and bulky ones. They were well padded and absorbent, exactly what they looked for in diapers. An added bonus was that they bore cute paw prints all over them. Each small adjustment of position in the car sent up a cacophony of the crinkling noises, and for Stefan added a bit of wet squish, a telling sign that he had a surprise sliding about the bottom of his diaper.

Stefan turned to grin at Jay as the car rumbled up the path, a wide open area coming into view just up the road. “Looks like we’re about to hit the campsite. You ready for a weekend of fun?” Even Stefan’s voice was misleading. It was clear and had an almost musical chime quality to it, a pleasant ring that easily captivated and enchanted. One could easily mistake him for female based on his voice alone, and some did over the phone.


Jay yawned and peered ahead at the open campsite area, noting that it had a beautiful view of the valley below the mountain, He nodded and turned to Stefan, a grin crossing his face. “Oh you bet I’m ready. Been excited for this weekend for a long time now, so glad it’s finally here. Work keeps you busy way too much..” He huffed and turned to look out of his window for a moment, thinking of just how rarely he’d been able to spend time with Stefan lately.  Jay had a thing for the skunk, and they both knew it. They’d been in a few fun situations involving their diapers and such but nothing really intimate…not yet at least. Jay had some plans for Stefan this weekend, and he couldn’t wait to get started on them.


Stefan chuckled and pulled the car over to the edge of the clearing, shutting it off and stepping out onto the crunchy gravel. There was a circle of stones in the center of this open area, with a small pit dug into the ground in the middle of it. Looked like some sort of old campfire. It was good that they wouldn’t have to do so much work to set up camp. All they’d really need to do was pitch the tent and set up chairs and their little generator. Not too bad.


Jay stepped out and made his way around to Stefan, who’d ended up at the rear of the jeep, rifling through the supplies they’d packed. The good thing about the all-terrain vehicle was that the entire backseat area was removable. Before this trip, Stefan had come in and unbolted both rows of seats from the back, giving them the entire back half of the vehicle to pack with supplies. It had proved quite useful. They’d managed to fit everything they’d need and more.


The first thing to come out was the tent. Stefan had purchased a high end luxury tent, one with a beautiful  wooden floor that could be assembled. Hell, this tent even came with a simple queen sized bedframe in pieces, to fit the nice air mattress he’d brought. It was large enough to fit a bed and their bags, leaving some room to walk around. Pretty nice digs when it came down to it.

The two skunks worked diligently to set up their tent, it took them about an hour or so to finish. By the time they were done, they were both sweating bullets, the skunks huffing and panting, admiring their work. The wood floor lining the tent would make setting things up inside a lot easier as they wouldn’t have to deal with the lumpy ground. The two skunks stopped for a breather, Jay’s nose twitching as he could smell a stronger stench of shit than before, eyeing Stefan’s pants and noticing a thick bulge in the seat of them. Looks like someone had relieved himself while they’d been working.


As the day wore on, Jay could notice more and more about Stefan’s filthy stink. They’d joke and laugh as they worked, passing the time and just generally enjoying one another’s company. Surprisingly, the sun had begun to set just before they finished up the campsite. The last touches were in place, a few chairs set up around the campfire, the generator whirring nearby and powering a few outdoor lamps along with a small mini fridge for drinks.

It was a beautiful campsite, and would be absolutely indulgent if it weren’t for the sharp pungent odor of sweat, shit and dirty fur that lingered in the air. It was becoming quite thick, like a humid fog. Even the mosquitos didn’t dare fly close to the crackling fire due to the hazy smog blanketing the skunks’ campsite. Jay was beginning to get quite aroused knowing a good portion of the stink was wafting from Stefan’s diaper. Sniffing his own stink was great, but he really loved it when he was subjected to someone else’s. Likewise, Stefan was in his prime knowing his odors were being shoved on Jay, happy knowing he was being so open and dirty.

Stefan sipped on a can of beer as the sun lowered to the horizon, beginning to dip down and leave the world in peaceful darkness. The sounds and smells of the forest below drifted up lazily to the two skunks, but the smell of dirty diapers and sweaty bodies was too pervasive. Stefan’s eyes flicked over to Jay, watching the skunk set down his own canned tea, standing up and stretching. Jay didn’t say anything, he just started slinking towards the tent, dropping his shirt on the ground on the way, whistling quietly as he went.

Stefan raised a brow, his last glimpse of Jay was of pants being dropped to reveal a thick padded diaper with a brown smudge in the back. The skunk could tell that Jay had other ideas in mind than sleeping, so he set down his beer can and stood up, wiping his mouth on his arm, following in Jay’s tracks and undressing as he made his way towards the tent. This was going to be fun….

Chapter 2: Bad Skunk!


Jay had found his way into the tent, slinking onto the bed and lounging out in his diaper, rustling the material to make it crinkle, playfully rubbing himself through it and shuddering. He’d waited all day for this, and he couldn’t wait any longer. He wanted to initiate some sexy time with Stefan,  and he was going to get what he wanted, damnit!


Stefan stepped into the tent after Jay, tossing his clothes aside on the nice wood floor, dropping the flap of the tent and zipping it shut, taking his time and exposing his loaded-down diaper to Jay in the process. The back was full of brown squishy lumps that were staining the diaper. If it were any less absorbent, it might’ve squished through at this point. Stefan knew Jay was staring at his ass, and he was counting on it. He wondered what the skunk had planned. Whatever it was, Stefan was surely going to flip the script on poor Jay.


As Stefan approached the bed, Jay rose up onto his knees on one side of the bed, growling playfully and throwing a wink at Stefan. He gestured to the bed and tried to play dominant for a moment, his voice coming out a bit huskier than usual when he spoke. “Go on…I’ve got some plans for you…hop on up there…let me see that ass…” Though they’d never been sexual more than a handjob or blowjob before, Jay felt extremely comfortable and confident pushing into some teasing now.


Stefan’s brow raised and he couldn’t help but smirk as he was told to get on the bed. Oh, Jay had made one hell of a mistake. However, Stefan would humor the make-believe dominant for now. As he climbed up onto the bed, a strange plug was revealed in the front of his diaper, a metal-lined circular hole capped with some sort of top was right in the center. Jay tilted his head as he looked at it, but shrugged it off as an ‘easy access’ sort of thing. Stefan ended up lowering himself to all fours, looking over his shoulder at Jay and wriggling his rump back and forth, causing some of the waste to squish around, visibly writhing under the diaper in thick clumps. “Is this what you wanted, boy?” His voice was mischievous and playful, and Jay should’ve taken the hint from Stefan’s tone. However, his lewdness was going to push him over the edge and he’d pay the price for it soon enough.


Jay carefully maneuvered behind Stefan, the skunk lowering his body over Stefan’s in a doggystyle position, letting his greasy chest fur mingle with the cleaner skunk’s back, flagging his fluffy tail high as he felt his padded crotch squish up against Stefan’s messy rump. He deliberately pushed forward, grinding the diapers together, feeling a wet heat surround the crotch of his diaper as he did so, the crinkling getting louder as he began to grind his hips back and forth. He felt an electric surge of pleasure run up his spine as he was so close to what he wanted. He couldn’t help but take a deep whiff of Stefan’s stench, pushing up harder against his ass until he felt his crotch grind against Stefan’s hips through the diaper. “Mmm….that really is…you wanna have some fun?” His voice had heightened a little, and gotten more seductive as lust dripped from his tone. How could Stefan refuse now?


Stefan actively pushed his hips back into the grinding, giving Jay the false hope that he’d be tapping that ass tonight. He even arched his back a little and let a playful girly moan escape his lips before reaching back and cupping the back of Jay’s head with one hand, tilting his own to the side as he urged Jay’s head down close enough for Stefan to whisper in his ear. He breathed hotly over Jay’s ear for a moment as his claws dug into the back of his head just enough to tingle, not enough to really hurt. Then he finally spoke, his voice cool and sharp even in a whisper. “You bet your sweet ass I want some fun. Unfortunately for you I don’t think you quite expected what I’ve got in mind…” He let his tongue trail over Jay’s ear for a moment before making his move.


With Jay hunkered down low over Stefan and his libido running high enough to make him clumsy, Stefan was easily able to pull off his next maneuver. He shoved up from the bed hard enough to jolt Jay, using his weight to push him off and to the side, with Jay being stunned and automatically rolling onto his back next to Stefan, bewilderment in his eyes. Dazed and confused, Jay watched Stefan reach under the bed and pull something out. Before he knew what was happening, the skunk was on top of Jay, pinning him down with his weight, grabbing one of his wrists and pulling it towards the bedpost. The sharp sound of a ziptie being fastened caused Jay to actually panic as his eyes popped open wide, tugging against the restraint.


“Ah ah ah, you naughty naughty skunk. Don’t try to fight, I’m much stronger than I look…” Stefan chuckled as he forced Jay’s other wrist up towards the opposite post, securing it with another zip tie, patting the skunk’s hand as he slid down Jay’s body, rubbing his crinkly full diaper along Jay’s body as he went, tormenting him as he reached the skunk’s feet. A talented tongue snaked out and danced up the undersides of Jay’s feet as Stefan yanked them apart, fastening both ankles to opposing posts on the bed, leaving Jay completely restrained and unable to move any part of his body.


Stefan shook his head and laughed as he got up from the bed, dancing gleefully over towards his bags. “See, I know you’ve been eyeing me all day. Especially my ass. My padded, diapered up ass. And believe me I want to give it to you, just not in the way you imagined. However, since you’ve been such a bad boy I think it’s time you learned some manners, yeah? You’re going to deal with whatever I decide to give you and that’s that!” Stefan found the bag he was looking for, dragging it over to the side of the bed, sitting down carefully on the edge of the bed.

Jay tugged against his restraints, frowning as he looked over Stefan’s back. This was definitely not what he’d intended. No way was Stefan a dom. He was too girly! The curvy hips, the feminine cute face, the hair…there was just no way! “What do you mean? I thought I was gonna fuck your dirty ass…the hell are you even doing?” He was a bit miffed and angry as being tied up wasn’t quite his thing ever since that incident at the truck stop. However, his words didn’t seem to have much of an effect on Stefan.


Stefan finally climbed back up on the bed, turning around and kneeling over Jay’s chest, one leg on either side. The endless babble of Jay’s complaints and whining was beginning to annoy Stefan. He sighed and looked back at the angry skunk. “See, since you can’t just shut your mouth I’m going to have to shut it for you. You’ve got one chance to shut it and do as you’re told before the heavy guns come out.” Stefan proceeded to sit down slowly, until he could feel a pointed muzzle pressing into his filthy diaper bottom, the squishy crinkly diaper hugging Jay’s face as his muzzle was forced up against it, Stefan getting comfortable with a book in his paws, clearing his throat as he began to wiggle gently from side to side. “Now here’s what’s going to happen. You’re going to breathe it in and enjoy it, you understand stink slut? They call me ‘Stinkerbelle’ for a reason. Tonight you’re going to find out why. If you don’t cum from my stink in the next twenty minutes, you’re going to find yourself in a much worse predicament and I can promise you it’ll last all night.”


Jay’s eyes bulged as the filthy diapered bottom descended on his face, literally stopping him from talking. He made muffled grunts and groans against the padded ass on his face, but stopped everything when he heard Stefan talk. Twenty minutes? Hands free??? Jay felt panic building in his chest. He had to admit the situation was quickly becoming sexier than he’d first imagined. In fact, even though he was nervous he wouldn’t perform under this kind of stress, he found himself getting hard quite easily from the stink flooding his nose. The earthy bitter reek of the skunk’s mushy shit piled up in the diaper rubbing against his face…it mixed with the distinctive smell of the plastic material of the diaper to give him the smell he loved most. A dirty, used diaper.


His body shuddered as he heard Stefan flipping the pages of that book, completely content to grind into Jay’s face as he read. Jay started really pressuring his body into performing, trying his best to cum from the smell alone. He whimpered as he didn’t understand how to make it happen, knowing with a sinking feeling in his gut that the time was winding down quickly. He tugged and strained at the restraints as his cock made a tent in his diaper, oozing precum and throbbing, but his climax was so far off. Curse his endurance!


Stefan screwed up his eyes and grunted, pushing out a wet sloppy fart, the sound of liquid shit splattering the inside of the diaper was muffled against Jay’s face, the soft ‘patter patter’ barely audible to Stefan. To Jay however, it was completely audible, every bit. The wet slapping of the skunk’s asshole as it let out the raunchy fart, and the new wet heat against his face as the back of the diaper got wetter by the second. He let out a loud moan against Stefan’s ass, rolling his eyes a bit as he got dangerously close to climaxing. Unfortunately for him, it wasn’t going to be close enough.


Stefan closed his book and tossed it aside, chuckling as he rose up from Jay’s face, bringing with him the padded heavy rump of his diaper, swinging it back and forth like a swaying wrecking ball of potent skunk filth. “Mmm, well looks like your time is up. And I don’t see any cum. Looks like you drew the short end of the stick…it’s gonna be one hell of a night for you Jay boy.” Stefan’s wicked grin told Jay everything he needed to know. Stefan had something brutal planned for the skunk. Stefan slid off of the bed completely now, digging in his bag for the items he was looking for. 

Jay watched Stefan start looking through his bags and decided it was best to be silent. Maybe he’d get another chance if he just obeyed? Wait why was he even taking orders from Stefan like this? I mean yeah he loved the dirty skunk’s diapered ass, but that was no reason to be his slave! He tested the zipties again and winced as they bit into his wrists a bit, sending pain up his arm. His eyes went wide again and he started to verbally complain as Stefan rose from the side of the bed holding a gas mask and a long tube, just big enough to fit that strange circular hole in the front of Stefan’s diaper. “Oh no. Oh no you don’t. Oh hell no. You’re hot and you stink so good but fuck that. You’re not gonna keep me tied up all fucking night. Don’t you even think about it, Stefan I mean it”! If only his words had worked…

Chapter 3: The Worst (Best) Night of his Life


Stefan climbed back onto the bed while holding his toys, rolling his eyes as Jay got mouthy once again. What Jay hadn’t seen was the thick ring gag hanging from Stefan’s arm. Thick enough to seal around the tube Stefan was holding. He straddled Jay’s chest once more, letting his thickly loaded diaper rub and grind all over the poor skunk’s stomach, reaching down with one hand and forcefully gripping Jay’s head. He didn’t even speak as he slowly put the strap of the gag on Jay’s face, sliding the metal ring down and forcing his whiny mouth open, jamming the ring into his jaw, holding his mouth open and stopping him from speaking, terror filling Jay’s eyes.


Jay had been midsentence when the ring gag was forced upon him. His jaw cracked a bit and he felt a soreness set in as he was forced to try to close his mouth around the gag to alleviate the pain. It didn’t stay for long, fading away just a few moments later. However he was terrified. What on earth was this gag for? He ran his tongue around the inside edges and felt a metallic groove, almost as if something was designed to lock into place in the gag. He panicked as he looked at Stefan, watching the skunk thread the thick tube into the gas mask’s air supply, pulling it through a bit so it would be inside the mask.


Stefan hummed quietly as he worked, lodging the special tube into the modified gas mask, cutting off any possible air flow in the process as the tube locked into place just inside the mask. It had been specially designed to fit a skunk’s face, being that Stefan himself was a skunk and he often played with other skunks. However, he had a slew of special masks at home to use on various species. The thick tube was clear and made of some sturdy plastic, and it sealed into the mask with an airtight click. The next step was his favorite.


Stefan reached down and began to unscrew the plastic cap plugging up the hole in the front of his bulky diaper, looking directly into Jay’s eyes as he did so. He saw the fear and terror there but there was too much lust in Jay’s eyes under the fear for Stefan to stop. “Mm, you’re going to learn a lesson stink slut. You’re going to learn to love my filth. Worship it. You’re going to beg for by morning. The next time you can speak you’re going to just beg for me to smother you in my filthy diapered stinky ass. Got it, stink slut? Oh wait that’s right you can’t answer! Well, I suppose we’ll find out tomorrow then! Cheerio…” He laughed as he slowly inserted the clear plastic tube into the front of his diaper, giving it a twist and securing it to the metal ring. Now the diaper was successfully linked to the gas mask, and there was only one thing left to do…

Jay trembled as he watched Stefan assemble the torturous device. He had to admit…being taken advantage of and forced into bondage like this was kind of hot. Despite the fear and pain from the restraints, his body remained excited. His nipples firmed up and the tent in his diaper got a little firmer as a damp spot appeared in the front. When Stefan was all finished assembling his strange apparatus, Jay took a deep breath through the ring gag, feeling like he’d need it.


Stefan began lowering the skunk-fitted gas mask towards Jay’s face. With a satisfyingly loud ‘click’, the end of the tube locked into place within the ring gag prying open his muzzle. Stefan lowered the mask into place and secured the straps over Jay’s head, reaching up and waving so Jay could see, licking his lips and moving himself forward. He ended up standing above Jay’s head, feet planted firmly on either side, rubbing his loaded diaper and grinning down at Jay. “Now here’s the plan. You haven’t had your dinner and you’ve worked all day! So I’m gonna feed ya. And you’re gonna eat. After that, it’ll be time for bed stinkslut and you’re gonna huff my nasty stink all night long. I’ll be sure to fart and whip up another load for you in my diaper for breakfast. Hell, maybe I’ll even spray I’m sure that’d be heaven for you, stinky boy…” He cackled as he reached down, using his paws to grope and squeeze his diaper, shifting his lumpy waste towards the front of his diaper, feeling some of it begin to squeeze into the plastic tube, and gravity was doing the rest…


Jay closed his eyes as Stefan spoke, his words making the skunk’s cock throb and twitch. Soon enough, Stefan’s sloppy waste began to drop down the tube, sliding right into Jay’s open mouth, the humid bitter taste raping his tastebuds, causing him to roll his eyes as a thick log slid into his throat, getting swallowed whole in the process. The next bit was runny and extra soft, spreading like butter across the roof of his mouth. Jay shuddered as he tried to use his tongue to scrape it off, just making more of a mess of the tube and his mouth.


Stefan could tell Jay was eating it. His throat moved as he swallowed it down. What a good little skunk slave. He didn’t want to lose his entire load to Jay’s mouth however, so after one last log he stopped pushing his shit to the front of his diaper, letting it slide back into the rear of his diaper, the skunk pressing down on his bladder and tilting his head back. “Mm, how rude I almost forgot your dinner drink! That would’ve been so mean of me…” The piss started rushing out, flooding the tube and streaming straight down into his new slave’s mouth, giving him an ample drink in the process. With nowhere to escape, the piss had no other place to go than down Jay’s throat.


Jay gurgled a bit as the unexpected golden urine flowed into his mouth. He hadn’t been prepared for that, but he made due, closing his eyes and working his throat muscles to swallow it down with the goopy shit that had been left. He huffed out of his nose and realized now he had to breathe in…he could feel the airtight mask gripping his head uncomfortably and knew that not a single whiff of fresh air was going to make it into that mask. He drew a breath in and was hit by the sharp odor of unwashed skunk balls and filthy greasy taint mixed in with the natural odor of skunk spray musk. It was unadulterated stink! And it made him so horny and hard.


Stefan slowly began to lower himself down, sitting down on Jay’s lap and relaxing for a moment, feeling the firm throbbing skunk cock pushing against his diaper. He chuckled and ground back against it, teasing poor Jay, feeling his need and tension, loving every second of it. “Mmm, that’s right…you enjoy this don’t you…stink slut. That’s right. Take it all in. I expect by morning you’ll be so familiar with my stink you’ll be able to tell it’s me just by walking past!” He laughed and reached down to tweak Jay’s nipple, causing a sharp eyelid flutter and back-arching from the restrained skunk.

Jay’s toes curled as he was teased like this. Fuck he didn’t think it’d be this hot after that truck stop thing. He began to anxiously hump at the air, feeling a need to release building up deep inside of him. He grunted through his forced-open mouth into the tube, taking another few deep breaths. It was almost as if Stefan had mounted his face and was rubbing himself all over it, but not quite as intimate. Jay was getting a feeling that was what Stefan liked. The torture of giving someone his stink but not letting it get too intimate. His eyes rolled back as his nipples were tweaked, the skunk wanting so badly to reach down and jerk himself off. God he was so hard it almost hurt!


Stefan seemed to tire of this kind of teasing and slowly slid off of Jay’s lap, curling up next to him in a cutesy cuddling sort of pose, adjusting the tube as he went along. Once he was nestled up next to Jay, he laid one arm across his chest, the other beginning to play with the waistband of his diaper. “Thaaat’s it….drink it in Jay. You’re mine now..you’re gonna be mine forever now…I own you…and you’re gonna worship this stink, aren’t you, stinkslut?” He couldn’t help verbally goading Jay. It was too hot for him not to. He was sporting a thick boner himself, the tip slapping around in the mouth of the tube. 


Stefan’s paw toying with the diaper band slipped underneath and carefully tugged it away from Jay’s body, pulling it down as if it were underwear, fishing the boy’s hard cock out and beginning to tease it, the pads of his thumbs tickling the underside of Jay’s cockhead, squeezing and rolling up and down the sensitive flesh, feeling a glob of precum suddenly run down his fingers, chuckling as the handjob started to get messier. “You’re going to cum for me. Not because you want to, but because I told you to…” His voice was so soothing, so soft and comforting yet so alluring and erotic. 


Jay’s eyelids fluttered as he began to pant, drool coating the corners of the ring gag as he breathed in more of the thick skunk funk, thrusting his hips as best he could into Stefan’s paw. He wanted to cum so badly. Part of him even agreed that it wasn’t because his body needed to, but because Stefan was ordering him to do so. He’d been so close to the edge that it didn’t take but a few more pressured strokes to his cock to make him explode. Whiny moans echoed into the mask as he closed his eyes and squirted hard and high, feeling cum splatter down onto his chest as Stefan released his cock.


Stefan pulled his paw back and licked the remnants of Jay’s orgasm off of his fingers as he grinned, slowly laying down next to the restrained skunk, settling into the bed and preparing to wind down and sleep. “That was good, stinkslut. Now, it’s late and we worked hard all day. I think it’s time to hit the hay don’t you? Ohhh yeah that’s right you can’t talk! You’re too busy getting drunk on my filthy stink. Here, why don’t I make it a little better for you and give you something to get you going again?” He grunted as his tail flagged high and a soft hiss was heard, followed by the sound of wetness coating the diaper again. A second later and Jay knew exactly what had happened. Stefan had released his potent skunk spray into his diaper, the stink flooding the tube and filling up the gas mask, almost making a visible cloud in the process.

Jay’s eyes closed tight as his cock refused to soften, every breath he took laden with Stefan’s various filthy odors. He’d come to camp with Stefan hoping to get laid, but as the minutes went by he found himself less and less interested in that, more and more thankful for being able to breathe the skunk’s stink. He really was becoming Stefan’s ‘stinkslut’. So he relaxed now, content to breathe in the tingly odors. He didn’t even want to sleep…he wanted to just bathe in it. In Stefan…in Stinkerbelle….
