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.

…

The face of an adorable little bunny curled as he looked up at the stranger in his home, the somewhat unkempt, gruff looking tiger staring him back down without much worry about how the boy felt about him. "Make sure he's in bed by eight and if he gets hungry or thirsty, no sugar after six."

The tiger nodded back to the boy's parents, still staring down the unwelcoming boy, "You got it guys, don't worry we'll be the best of pals, right kid?"

The cub quickly scampered over to his father's leg and squeezed it tightly, sticking his tongue out at the tiger. Both of the older rabbits laughed as they looked down at their son, not catching the sneer that the feline gave back. "I'm sure he'll warm up to you" the boy's mother said, the father sharing whispers with his shy cub.

"Don't worry, I'm really good with cubs, we'll have a good time... right kid?" his words seemed laced with dark undertones as he knelled down to the bunny, his face hidden from the parents as he gave the young one a commanding glare.

"Alright, well we should get going," the father said as he left for the door, having to shoo away his clinging cub several times, "Honestly it'll be alright, we'll be home before you know it!" The cub let out another long whimper as he made very grabby paws, desperately trying against all hope to convince his parents to stay home instead. He had no such luck though, and before he knew it, both parents had left him all alone with the disgruntled tiger.

"Alright kid," the cubsitter grumbled as he scratched a couple claws together, getting rather impatient, "You will get along with me if you know what's good for you."

"No." the cub said simply as he cocked his head in the air, closing his eyes in a pouty stance.

"I'm not fuckin' around here kid!"

"You said a bad word!" the little bunny said in a gasp, holding his paws over his mouth in shock.

"Seriously? You can't be this house broken," he reached down to pick the cub up, attempting to put him at eye level with himself, "I'm serious, you go-fuck, ow!" He dropped the cub to the floor as his little fist bopped his nose with a hard punch, the little bun scampering off down the stairs and leaving the tiger in an even bigger rage. "Motherfucker!" he growled as he punched the table, his teeth grinding against each other, fangs bared as he grumbled various expletives to himself under his breath. He looked at the list of chores and tasks for him and the cub he was sitting, a wicked smile suddenly filling his muzzle, "Ok you little shit, you wanna play rough? You got it!"

The tiger let the cub run off for now, biding his time as he put dinner in the oven. He watched the casserole that the boy's parents had prepared circle in the window of the microwave. 'Hope you're hungry twerp!' he thought to himself as his stomach groaned uncomfortably, the tiger wearing a vicious sneer as the microwave rang out its beeping conclusion. He snagged the dish out as soon as it was cool enough, setting it on the nearby table as he slid his pants down. The tiger clenched until a rasping fart bubbled out of his rear, sighing as his pucker stretched out and left several thick turds in the meal.

He then grabbed a fork from the nearby drawer and began mixing and mashing it all up, the casserole eventually darker than before and filled with many combinations of previously digested things. The evil tiger chuckled as he placed his dinner in the microwave next, still smiling as he whispered aloud, "Shouldn't have pissed me off kid." He waited until his dinner was done, and quickly found some soy sauce in the fridge, making his meal look just as dark to try and trick the boy, "Ok kid, dinner's ready, come and get it!"

Despite not liking his new cubsitter, the boy was quite hungry, and came bounding up at the thought of his meal. He barely looked at the tiger as he hopped up into the chair, only to poke at the food with his fork as he caught a whiff of it. "This smells weird," he grimaced, pushing the plate back, "I think it’s gone bad."

"It's perfectly fine!" the tiger growled as he grabbed a forkful of his own, chewing it slowly and swallowing it down, "Mmm, see, your folks make some awesome food!"

The cub looked at him again and back to his food, grabbing a small amount as he still looked thoroughly unconvinced. He chewed a small amount before almost puking, spitting most of it back onto the plate, "Eww, it tastes nasty!"

"That's rude!" the tiger roared as he hit the table, "Now eat what your parents made you before I really get mad!" The bunny nearly started crying from the tiger's outburst, his paw shaking as he gathered some of the food back onto his fork. He slid the gross pasta into his mouth, chewing it around slowly with a sickened look on his face. The tiger could barely hold back a grin as he watched the cub eat, chew after chew the boy slowly finished the meal, his breath soon smelling strongly of tiger shit. He had to cross his legs eventually as the bunny bite into a thicker, less mushed down piece of a log, the sloshy sound in his mouth turning the nasty sitter on.

Eventually the cub let out a triumphant gasp of breath as he pushed the empty plate away from him, clutching his stomach as he felt a little queasy from his meal, "F-finished."

"Good boy!" the Tiger said with mocked enthusiasm, even going as far as to ruffle his hair, "You go play now, I'll get you when it's time for one of your chores." The feline wore an evil grin as he watched the boy run off, thinking to himself, 'Oh there's no way I'm done with you!'

...

A half hour had passed since the dinner fiasco, and the tiger found himself settled at the family's computer, scrolling through his favourite website as he left the bunny to his own devices.
"You like how that tastes?" a low voice bellowed from the computer screen, the tiger watching as an older rat stood over a younger smaller one, looking like it could be his son. The younger rat chewed and gulped as he fed from his possible father's ass, the submissive male making a squeak like 'Yes' sound before another log spilled out into his mouth.

The tiger gripped his shaft tightly as he pleasured himself to the disgusting video, precum dripping from his slit as he sat there pantless in the dim family room. "Hey kid!" he eventually called out, using his commanding tone as he waited impatiently for the cub to come to him.

Moments later he could see the bunny's little head peaking in at the doorway, a little frown on his face as he saw the sitter's pants laying on the floor. "What are you doing?" he asked inquisitively, stepping in slowly.

"Just get over here," the tiger growled as he rubbed his thumb over his cockhead, "It's time for you to do one of your chores."

The rabbit slowly walked into the dimly lit room, only able to make out certain details of the tiger from the light of the computer screen, "What chores do I have to do in here? I'm not even allowed in here without my parents."

"You are today kid" the tiger lied as he turned the chair around, showing off his hard prick to the young cub.

"Eww, th-that's your willy," the bunny said uncomfortably, his gaze portraying his stance as curiosity won over a little, "Why are you touching it like that?"

"'Cause it's dirty," the tiger replied with a toothy grin, pawing a little harder, "...and your parents so you were gonna clean it for me!"

"What?!" the cub whimpered incredulously, shaking his head back and forth, "Nu-uh that's w-weird, and yucky!"

"Nah, come on now," the tiger whispered, reaching out to grab the cub's paw before he could run off, "It ain't that bad, just give it a smell." The rabbit shook his head and scrunched up his face, trying to resist. "Just one smell!" Eventually the bunny agreed, mostly out of fear, his little nose wiggling as it caught a whiff of the tiger's scent. It wasn't all together that bad, the musky length lined with traces of dried precum that caused the rabbit to feel a little funny.

"N-no," the bunny shook his head again, trying to scramble away, "I don't wanna do this!"

The tiger brought the cub back to him with a firm pull, the bunny falling face first into the feline's crotch. He made muffled cries as his face rubbed against the tiger's shaft, the nasty adult hold the cub in place, "C'mon you little brat, all you have to do is suck on it and then you'll be done... you don't want me to tell your parents you misbehaved do you? They might even take away your allowance!"

The bunny looked up past the musky shaft on his face, little tears in his eyes as he whimpered, "N-no, I need that for my games..."

"Well then," the tiger said as he rubbed his hard prick against the boy's lips, "Better do what your parents say then." The cub looked up at the cock again nervously, giving it another sniff. It smelled pretty good, an odd alluring quality to it that made the rabbit willing if not uncomfortable. "Like a popsicle... but no biting!" the tiger added, the rabbit slowly opening his little maw. He let his tongue touch the head of the tiger's cock, the boy licking at the salty slit as he got used to the texture of skin. The tiger moaned as the boy finally fit the whole head in, slowly swallowing the musky shaft, as if it were a big meaty Popsicle.

"That's it," the tiger continued to coax the cub, putting a small bit of pressure on the boy's neck so he'd swallow even more of his length, "Don't stop!" The bunny coughed and gagged a few times, not sued to the shape that invaded his throat, but eventually began to accept the length easier, eventually getting close to the entire length down. He stopped just sigh of the whole shaft, eventually getting quite close, but before he could slide off for a breath, the tiger gripped the back of his head with both paws, burying it down so the boy's lips pressed against his waist.

The tiger kept him there for only a few seconds, tears filling his eyes as he fought his gag reflexes. The bunny gasped eagerly for air when he was finally released, coughing and sputtering saliva all over the tiger's crotch. "Good job kiddo," the tiger sighed as he lifted his balls up, holding the orbs up with his paw, "You just have a few more places to clean."

"...but you said-" the rabbit tried to protest before getting cut off by his sitter.

"Ah ah, don't wanna disobey do you?" The tiger wore and evil grin as he watched the cub submit so easily, "Tell you what, if you do all your chores for me today without fussing... I'll take you out for ice cream."

"R-Really?!" the boy said with brighter eyes, his stubby little poof of a tail bobbing about with excitement.

"Really!" the tiger said brightly, still holding his balls, "But you gotta behave ok?"

The cub looked at the furry orbs uncomfortably, but nodded all the same, getting close to sniff at the pair in the feline's palm. They were even muskier than the shaft he had just swallowed, but he had decided by now that he didn't all together mind the taste. He closed his eyes as he ventured a taste, his young tongue blinding over the surface of the musky, round balls. He licked a bit longer before closing his lips around one of the firm orbs, sucking on it just like he had been instructed to with the cock. "God damn you're good" the tiger sighed as he worked his shaft with his paw, a little white bead trailing out of his slit and down the shaft.

The rabbit looked up at the gleaming trail of white as it moved down closer to him, the cub deciding to give it a taste as well. He slurped up along the length of the tiger's shaft in one quick lick, trailing up to the tip and sucking on the head.
He was rewarded with another quick squirt of precum, his eyes widening as he was treated to the salty surprise. "That was... good." His words were simple, the bunny eyeing the tiger's toothy grin before sucking on his sack again.

"Glad you like it," the tiger said as he leaned back, raising his legs up in the air, "I bet you'll like this even more!" He bend back and lifted himself up a bit, raising his rump as high up as it could go, paws spreading his cheeks apart to reveal his pink pucker.

"N-no, I d-don't have to clean that too do I?" the bunny said, looking rather sour faced as he fought back the urge to gag.

"Ah come now, you promised no more fussing." He paused as he watched the boy looking reluctant still, "Besides, you liked the taste of these." He held his balls up again, "How do you know my butt doesn’t taste just as good, if not better?"

The rabbit looked still somewhat unconvinced, looking away as he shuffled in his stance. A second later he nodded nervously, getting closer with his little sniffer, "K-Kay..." His sniff was gentle at first, but started increasing in speed as he found an odd joy of the smell. Something about the subtle odor made him feel a little tingly, his legs crossing as he felt his little willy get stiffer. He blushed wildly as he felt odd about himself, deciding to dive in rather than reflect on his body's new found sensations.

The tiger was taken aback as the bunny started licking wildly, giving the pucker cute little laps as he sample all of the backside's overwhelming flavours. "Wow, you like that huh kiddo?" the tiger asked with a groan, pawing himself off as he felt the cub's tongue lap wildly at his backside. The bunny responded with inaudible murmurs, his tongue too pussy exploring the feline's pucker. "Try pushing in," the tiger said with a wink, "It tastes even better on the inside."

"It-it does?" the rabbit asked curiously, a tad unconvinced, "...but doesn’t your poop come from there."

"Well yeah," the tiger said as he chose his next words carefully, "Hmm, maybe I shouldn't tell you the secret."

"Secret?" the bunny's ears perked back up, "What secret?"

"There's a secret about butts that only adults know... I probably shouldn't tell you."

"No, no, no, tell me, tell me!"

The tiger grinned fiercely, surprised at just how easily he could manipulate the young cub. "Well you see, the reason why butts taste so good, is 'cause poop tastes good... it only just smells bad." He watched as the cub looked very taken aback, but not without the smallest hint of hesitated belief in his eyes.

"H-how come only adults know that?" the cub asked, his little member noticeably tented up in his pants now.

"Well that's because your tummy is too small to eat all that yummy stuff," the tiger lied with a convincing wink, "That's why we all tell you it's bad... until you've grown enough of course."

"But, but..." the cub mumbled before puffing up his chest, "I'm big, my tummy can handle it!"

The tiger tried not to laugh too hard at the bunny's exuberance, "Alright big guy, I believe you!"

"Y-you do?" the cub asked.

The tiger nodded his head, "Sure do, that's why I told you the secret... just umm, you know, don't tell your folks." The bunny pretended to zip up his lips, signalling to the tiger that he understood the terms. "Alright buddy," the tiger said, leaning his body back again so his rump could raise as high in the air as possible, "Dig in!" The rabbit enthusiastically stuck his tongue back up the feline's ass, probing about as he tried to train his slippery muscle to slide in further. He let out a little sigh as he could taste the rich, muskier taste inside, loving the hint of bitter he found in there. "Good huh kid?" the tiger asked, petting the boy's head as he kept probing away.

'It tastes really good," the bot complimented the tiger on his unique taste, "It's a litter bitter but I don't mind that."

The sitter smiled as he spread out his cheeks with his paws, making his hole even wider for the cub. "Keep digging," he told the boy, letting out a soft murmur as he relaxed his body, "You'll find what you're searching for soon enough." The bunny kept slurping the inside of the tiger's musky backside, his paw rubbing his little stiffy as he realized just how good it was feeling. Suddenly the feline let out a little rasp and the cub stopped licking, coughing a bit as he fought back a gag, not yet used to the warmth and taste of a fart. "What's the matter kid?" the tiger said with a sudden fierceness in his voice, "Do you not like it?"

The rabbit in fact did not enjoy the odd flavour, but was fearful of stirring the tiger's wrath. He instead chose to go ahead lick again, even adding a little whimper of, "N-no, it's just a new taste is all." Fear was in his eyes again as pushed his tongue back up the sitter's asshole, starting to realize the adult may have been lying about the taste of crap. Another fart bellowed out, even more bitter than the last, and just as soon as the cub had inhaled its warm presence, his tongue met the tip of something thick and somewhat slimy.

He fought his initial squeamish urge and powered through the texture, opening his muzzle a bit wide as the feline's pucker fully spread out, the tiger letting out a low sigh as he pinched out a long log, quickly filing up the cub's entire mouth. "Mmm, how's that?" the tiger asked, knowing damn well by the smell it must not have been that pleasant. Despite having a sour look on his face, the bunny started chewing the waste slowly, the tiger's eyes lighting up as he watched him slosh the muck around slowly in his muzzle. "Is it good?" the tiger asked again, reaching down with his foot to rub the boy's erection.

The cub let out a long, exaggerated sigh as his genitals were toyed with, the tiger's toes gripping his balls as precum shot out of the bunny's tip. The rabbit knew now that the tiger had lied, but for some reason he didn't care. Calling the mess in his mouth disgusting would be more than an understatement, but the idea of doing something so naughty and the feeling of having his little cock rubbed left him in a new found state of ecstasy. Before long the first mouthful was all chewed up and he took an anxious swallow. He felt the lump travel down his throat towards his belly, his tongue slithering against the tiger's pucker as he waited for more, "I-it's good, more, p-please!"

"You like that stuff huh?" the tiger chuckled as he continued rubbing the bunny's junk, "I can see just how much you're enjoying it." He sighed as he let out a little fart, the bunny sucking it in before letting out a nasty little belch. The feline continued to let out his humoured sounds at first, but soon sighed instead as his pucker opened back up, another thick pile of scat making its way into the cub's mouth.

The rabbit chewed it slowly and carefully, gagging occasionally as certain pieces had a little more rancid flavours than others. His cock was leaking everywhere as he grinded against the tiger's foot, his little shaft so close to spurting for the first time. He made the sloppiest sounds as he chewed up the chunks of slimy tiger shit, starting to play with it in his mouth before swallowing it down.

"Almost done kiddo" the tiger finally said as he rasped out one last turd, the rabbit chewing it down as the feline got to his feet. "Here, open up" he said as he held onto his cock, aiming it at the cub's open maw. He let out yet another sigh of relief as piss started to pour out, the cub looking up with bright eyes as he let it fill his muzzle. As soon as the tiger was done the rabbit swished the soft concoction of wastes together, letting out a small moan as he swallowed it all down. "Good boy!" the tiger said as he pat the boy's head, reaching over to find his pants, "So... how about that ice cream?" The boy bounded up to his feet, excitement clear in his eyes as he seemed ready to go get his shoes on. "Not so fast," the tiger said as the boy seemed all poised to go, "There's still one more thing that needs to be done."

"Wh-what's that?" the boy asked shyly, still burping occasionally from having such a full belly now.

"I got something for you to wear." Before the boy could ask, the adult was already searching into his bag, having brought it with him into the computer room. The tiger tried to hold back a smile as he pulled out something white, flashing a toothy grin as he held up something puffy and white.

"Is that a-?"

"Diaper, yes." There was silence after the sitter answered, the bunny blushing as he looked at the cotton padding in the tiger’s paw unenthusiastically.

“Do I have to use it?” the cub finally asked as he grabbed it from the feline, tugging his pants off slowly.

“Only if you have to” the tiger replied with a gleam in his eye, catching a peak of the bunny’s now unhidden junk while he changed into the diaper. With the boy temporarily distracted, the tiger reached in to grab something else from his bag, helping the cub tape the padding up before departing from his home, a devious plan on his mind.

…

The sitter was quick and careful as he balanced two cones in one paw at the ice cream shop, quickly shaking a few drops from his little ‘EZ Go’ bottle onto the surface of the cub’s cone. He used just a tad more than was normally necessary, wanting to get the boy’s bowels stirring as quickly as possible. “Here you go buddy” he said brightly as he passed the tampered treat over to the boy, the rabbit beaming as he took it from him.

“Thank you!” the boy rang out in a polite cuteness, pretty much devouring the frozen treat on contact. The tiger simply savoured his own cone nice and slow, biding his time as the extra ingredient did its work. The boy had finished his cone and was waiting roughly ten minutes before the droplets did their magic, the cub having waited patiently for the tiger to finish answer a few messages on his phone.

“Looks like your parents are gonna be late, so we still have a few more hours together… are you feeling alright?” The tiger faked his tone of concern as he watched the boy clutch his stomach, an audible gurgle rumbling out as the cub wore a rather sour face, “Not feeling so good?”

“I-I really gotta,” a little fart escaped, “Poop.”

“Oh I see,” the tiger smiled, still sitting quite calmly, “Go right ahead.”

“What?” the bunny replied in a fearful, frantic whimper, “I-in this thing?” As he spoke he pointed to his waist, clearly speaking of the padding inside.

“Yes silly, that’s what it’s there for.”

“B-but…”

“No buts,” the tiger said sternly, leaning in closer as his darker, more commanding tone returned, “Fill that little diaper for me, or I’m telling the whole store you’re wearing it.”

The rabbit looked around in nervously as he surveyed just how many patrons were in the store, also noting that a couple at the other end of the shop went to the same school as him. To be outed like that would end any possibility of social life for the rest of his school years, not to mention a proverbial can of worms when it came to traumatization. “Yes sir” he said desperately, clutching the table for support as he began.


His cock was already stiff again, the rabbit still confused as to what was causing it to do that. He closed his eyes as he gave another push, stomaching releasing a resounding grumble as a thick, damp pile started filling up his cotton shield. He was sweating and panting by the time he had finished, gulping anxiously as he felt the slimy waste rub against his cock and balls. It was clear now that the diaper was a little too small on purpose, the tiger making sure that when he went, he thoroughly messed himself.

“There, doesn’t that feel better?” the tiger wore the biggest grin, digging into his bag to find his cleaning supplies, “Wanna go get cleaned up?” The cub was silent as he nodded his agreement, following the sitter soon into the store’s washroom. Things progressed a little differently than the cub assumed when they entered the bathroom, the tiger’s pants quickly discarded the moment the door was locked. Saliva dripped from the cub’s mouth as the tiger thrust his cock into his throat, the rabbit tearing up as he fought his gag reflexes each time it sunk in. “Is that shit of yours everywhere?” the tiger asked in a low growl, pulling the cub’s hair as he kept humping.

“Mmmf-hmm,” the cub tried to reply as he gulped down the adult’s prick, gasping for air as soon as he was given the chance, “It-it’s everywhere, it feels so squishy!”

“Nice and warm huh?” the tiger added as he tore at the boy’s padding, inhaling the bitter scent that filled the air as the diaper dropped to the floor, filled of fresh bunny scat. “It’s all over your cock too!” the feline purred as he rubbed some of it in, little chunks of brown smearing all over the hard little shaft before he coated the boy’s balls in it. “Let me see your asshole!” the sitter demanded.

“O-ok…” the bunny whimpered as he turned around, bending down to show his muddy cheeks. The tiger sighed almost orgasmically as he spread the rabbit’s cheeks apart, looking at the tight little hole that was left wet and stained.

He rubbed the head of his cock against the little pucker, getting his shaft good and greased up with all the bunny’s shit. He grinned darkly as he reached down for the used padding, tossing it up onto the toilet seat before pushing the boy forward, crouched over him as he forced him into a standing doggy-style position. “If you scream too loud and let anyone know what we’re doing,” the tiger threatened, “Then you’re not going home tonight, you got it?!”

The cub’s face scrunched up as he felt the tiger’s cockhead press against his pucker, a second later several stings filling his backside. He tried to squeal as the tiger drove his cock right up his ass, the feline pushing his face into the diaper, soiled side up to muffle his cries of pain. “Just relax and it’ll hurt less!” the tiger growled as he kept thrusting away, enjoying the warmth of the cub’s tight ass as he ignored any thoughts of the bunny’s own comfort. He played with the bunny’s hard little pecker as he drove his shaft in, grinning as he felt the slickness of his precum.

“It hurts!” the rabbit whined, less screaming and more just complaining.

“But you love it don’t you?” the sitter growled, squeezing the cub’s balls as he thrust harder.

The bunny cried out again as a little more precum dripped out, rubbing his face against his own shit again, this time on purpose, “I do, I don’t know why, but I do.”

“It’s ‘cause you’re a little shit slut!” the tiger growled again, looking down as he heard a little rasp, a warm, muddy pool of cub shit covering his shaft as it flooded out, “You dirty pig!” He looked down to see the cub scooping up some of the diaper’s mess with his tongue, making the lowest sighs, “Looks like you’re hungry again.”

The tiger lifted the cub’s leg as he leaned in closer, rutting harder and deeper as shit splattered all over the tiger’s waist. His barbs had begun to swell and dug into the flesh inside the boy’s rear, the cub whimpering out, “That stings!”

“Shut up and chew your food!” the tiger said as he pushed the cub’s face back into the messy diaper, stroking the bunny’s cock as he felt his own orgasm coming on. The tiger smacked his cockhead against the rabbit’s prostate, squeezing his little shaft until he could hear him moaning into the diaper, little ropes of white firing out against the bathroom floor. The sight was enough to push the tiger off the edge, letting out a loud roar as he hooked his barbs in, filling the cub’s insides with a thick, creamy white pool. The tiger dropped back against the floor as he rode the soothing waves of afterglow, allowing the boy he was still plunged into time to catch his breath.

“That was incredible!” the cub finally said after the adult had slid out of him, the cub turning to sit down on dirty diaper, tiger cum flooding over the shit on it. He smiled to his oddly mood swinging sitter as he got closer, the adult reaching for the diaper and shooing the cub off of it. The rabbit looked to him curiously as he chucked it in the trash, the adult pulling the boy’s undies out of his bag, “Wh-what are we doing now?”

The feline gave him a toothy grin as he searched for the rest of the boy’s clothes, checking the time on his phone after washing his paws. “We still got plenty of time,” he said as he looked down at his shit-greased cock, “How about you clean this off on the car ride to our next location?”

“Our next location?” the rabbit asked curiously.

“Yeah” the tiger chuckled as he grabbed the boy’s pants, also grabbing a pair of little white pills. He kissed the bunny's neck as he slid them up his backside, "This should help at the park."

"The park?" the bunny asked curiously, lifting his legs as the tiger slid the boy's underwear and pants back up, sliding is pants on soon after.

The tiger grinned a toothy, gleaming grin, "The park!" He was just about to slide his own pants on when he looked at the garbage, grabbing one of the rabbit’s little turds from the padding sitting on top. The boy opened his mouth in offering as the tiger turned around, chewing the piece of waste as it was shoved into his muzzle, “Well kid, looks like you and I are gonna get along just fine!”

…

The little bunny clutched his belly anxiously as he entered the park, stepping slowly towards a little sandbox. He had sufficiently sucked the tiger’s cock nice and clean on the ride over, his throat coated in tiger crap and his belly fit to burst with more of his own waste. There was an adorable young fox kit playing with a little plastic shovel and pale, his blue eyes eagerly glued on the little piles of sand he was making into a tiny castle. He seemed to be alone in the little park, his parents clearly foolish enough to leave the boy unattended for a while. The rabbit looked around again to make sure he was otherwise alone, before kicking his jeans off, waddling over to join the fox in the sandbox. "M-mind if I join you?" the bunny asked to the cute little one.

"Sure!" the kit said brightly and with a slight lisp, still too young to pronounce all his words properly yet. The bunny nodded his thanks before setting himself down next to the fox, clutching his belly as his stomach let out an uncomfortable grumble. "Why you in ya undies?" the kit giggled out, the rabbit looking quite silly without his pants.

"What? Oh, me?" the bunny asked, blushing as he realized just how silly and uncomfortable his situation was, "I'm just playing a little game." The rabbit's words felt as though they were read from a cue card, the boy in fact having been coached on exactly what to do and say by his dominant sitter.

"A game?" the little kit asked, his head cocked to the side curiously, "What kinna game?"

The bunny gulped as he had reached one of the crucial make or break points in the conversation, "Err, the messy game..."

"Da messy game?" the kit said as he cocked his head to the side, showing quite an adorable display of confusion.

"Y-yeah... it's fun!" the bunny tried his best to sound convincing despite showing an obvious amount of discomfort.

The kit seemed somewhat interested, his naivety clearly displayed, "How do you play?"

"W-well..." the rabbit looked over his shoulder to make sure the tiger wasn't too far away, "First you gotta make poopie."

"Poopie?!" the kit shrugged before having a fit of giggles.

"Y-yeah, you see poopie is actually really fun to play with!"

"It is?" the kit asked curiously, eyes wide as he heard such silly things.

"Y-yeah, l-let me show you." The rabbit closed his eyes as he leaned forward, clutching his tummy as he began farting out.

The kit tried not to laugh as he looked at the bunny's undies, the back of them soon turning lumpy and brown as he messed himself. The boy sighed and groaned as his stomach kept churning, eventually making such a mess that it began escaping the sides of his underwear, slimy brown chunks running down his legs.

"Ewww!" the little kit whimpered out as he covered his eyes with his paws.

"No, no, no, it's not gross!" the bunny said frantically, "That's just what adults want you to think... they don't want you knowing about their... secret games!"

The fox slowly uncovered his eyes as his ears perked up, "I-I wanna know..."
[bookmark: _GoBack]
"Hmm, I don't know," the bunny started to play coy, "Are you sure you're up to it?"

"Yes!"

"You'd have to do everything me and my buddy say..." the rabbit added.

"Your buddy?" the kit asked at first, looking over and seeing the tiger sneaking by the bushes, "Yes, I'll do what you say," he began to pout, "I wanna play!"

"Hmm, alright," the bunny said purposely with added hesitation, "Then you need to get naked first, we need to give you some mess to work with."

The fox gulped as he realized what he had gotten himself into, but followed instruction anyways. He slowly peeled off his clothing with a deep red blush, eventually half covering his naked body as his new friend took off his shirt. The rabbit slowly pulled down his scat filled undies, looking to the fox with a grin before sliding them up his legs, "Eww, eww, eww!"

"Ah, ah, no talking back, or you'll lose the game!" The fox quickly stopped his protests, despite keeping his sour face. The kit grimaced at the slimy feeling as the rabbit's underwear covered his crotch, the bunny's slimy logs pressing against his little balls and butt, until he felt his little penis getting oddly stiff for some reason.

"This feels funny!" the fox whimpered as his little stiffy smeared over bunny crap.

"Do you like it?" the rabbit asked.

"Umm, y-yes, a little" was all the kit could say as his cheeked turned a vibrant shade of red.

The rabbit smiled back to the boy softly as his pervy tiger sitter stepped up to the young pair, "Wait 'till you taste it!"

"Taste it?!" the kit confirmed incredulously, both taken aback and grossed out by the idea.

"Yeah," the rabbit said in his disgusting trance, turning around to watch the tiger drop his pants, "It's wonderful!" The kit watched on, shocked as his new acquaintance ran his tongue along the adult's backside, letting out a little moan before chewing on a thick log that spilled from the adult's stretched pucker. The fox grabbed his crotch as he felt his cock get even harder, uncomfortable with all the new sensations in his little body as he watched the rabbit suck on the greasy log sensually. The rabbit held his mouth open to show the little fox all the chewed up crap before being pushed forward, his teeth gritting together as the tiger forced his hard cock up his tight, dirty tailhole.

A moment late the fox was turned around, moaning and crying out as he was yiffed good and hard. The little fox was too shocked and horny to leave, soon unable to as the tiger's rump sat down over his mouth. He fought back at first, trying to escape from the nasty smell, but eventually gave in as his stiff little dick rubbed against the rabbit's shitty underwear. He put his tongue out, slowly at first, pressing against the pucker curiously and dragging along its ripple surface. It was very dirty but the innocent cub found himself oddly drawn to its musk, not even too afraid when the tip of a fresh log poked its head out.

Up at the front the tiger kept rutting wildly into the young rabbit, his balls making the lewdest smacking sounds on his little butt cheeks as he humped away. "Fuck yeah kid!" the tiger growled out before straining himself, a long curling log dropping into the fox's mouth. "You better chew that before more comes out or you're gonna choke!" he warned the young kit, only humping the rabbit faster as he heard the fox gurgle out a gag. The kit teared up as he was forced to chew on the nasty, bitter tiger scat, mashing the mushy waste around in his muzzle before swallowing it down in one uneasy gulp. "Wow you must be hungry kiddo!" the tiger said with a slimy chuckle, clenching again as he began to push out more thick masses of mess, "How about a second helping?"

The kit was unable to utter a 'No' before more of the thick, lumpy scat piled out into his muzzle, more tears and gags filling his expression as he had little choice but to begin chewing. The rabbit at the front was moaning like a good slut at the front as his sitter kept pounding away, his little prostate aching from all the attention. The feline's barbs eventually tugged at his flesh as he got close to cumming, the tiger clutching the rabbit tighter as he lurched forward, "Ok bud, here goes nothing!" He growled out a loud moan as he fired volleys of cum into the rabbit's overused rear, flooding the cub's backside up in thick, creamy white strands.

The kit behind the pair could barely keep up with the shit in his mouth and was left gagging and sobbing, crawling away just as soon as he was able to. The tiger was latched into the cub's insides for a brief period of time before finally tugging free, turning to leave the playground. He stopped as he realized the rabbit had stayed where he was, watching as he forced the fox kit into a rather nasty kiss. He dragged his tongue along the boy's mouth, stealing as much tiger shit from his muzzle as he could before swallowing it down. The fox was left dumbfounded as he pulled away, the rabbit grinning as he pulled his jeans back up. The tiger couldn't be prouder as the rabbit joined his side, clinging to his side like some kind of mentally broken lover. He almost spoke but chose to allow his new found pet to utter the last words to the kit, his grin immense as he heard the bunny say in a sultry mocking tone, "Keep the underwear!"
