A rather attractive middle aged mouse sighed as she set her clothing down on the shelf next to her, smiling as she watched the older couple she was with do the same. They weren’t that much older than her but were old enough to be proud parents, the male wolf and female vixen blushing as they stripped for the mouse. They had entered the “Brownstone Institute”, an afterhours school for cubs that specialized in rather interesting subjects.
“Alright, welcome you two,” the mouse said enthusiastically as they stepped through a pair of usually locked doors, “…to one of our country’s finest establishments!” The couple behind the guide gasped as the smell of feces hit their noses almost immediately, groans and whimpers sounding out from everywhere as the trio entered the filthy warehouse. “We have two examples of our teaching styles for you today, so feel free to enjoy the show and pick which ever method you think better suits your cub.”
As she smiled to the pair she could already see the red hew in the vixen’s face, the wolf gagging a little as his shaft began to harden. “Oh,” the mouse added suddenly, “If either of you need to relieve some tension at any point, just feel free…” before she could finish the pair was startled by a nearby fox pup, barfing out his lunch as the pig above him tried to keep his ass lined up with the boy’s muzzle. The mouse chuckled as she walked on with the couple, “Nothing’s off limits here!”
The three kept on walking until they stepped up to a young opossum and an older hyena. The opossum was quite cute and had an innocent look about her, her gentle eyes half hidden by her long hair, half dark brown and half dazzling red. The hyena had a rather astounding color. His jet black fur striped by a mix of light orange and bright yellow stripes, all meeting to the very light tone of fur on his chest. The wildest thing about him was his bright blue shaft, that contained not one, but two canine knots.
The young opossum sobbed and whined as the thick bulbs were pulled out of her, a loud pop sounding out with each one from her tightness. The hyena continued to stroke his shaft as he dragged the beads out of her, stopping with a lustful groan as one exited her body with a thick brown smear. “Looks like you didn’t go potty first huh?” he dragged his fingers through the small coat of mess before reaching them out over the cub’s nose.
The girl squealed as she tried to back away, disgusted by the horrible stench on the hyena’s fingers. “N-no!” she cried, tears streaming down her cheeks, gagging violently as the hyena rubbed the mess across her lips. “Shut up and eat it, you filthy cunt!” the hyena barked at her, his commands ruthless and abusive. “Your parents sent you here to learn to behave,” he continued to demean the girl, thrusting his fingers down her throat until she gagged on the bitter taste, “Don’t make me have to punish you!”
The tour guide turned to shrug at the couple beside her, “As you can see, everyone has their own style of teaching, some are a little more…aggressive.” The mouse looked over the vixen as she seemed to blush a deep red, peaking between her legs to see her folds glistening wet. “I’m guessing you approve of this particular method?” the mouse asked her curiously. The vixen nodded as she kept watching, her husband reaching over to gently rub his fingers between her legs. “My father used to be like that with me,” she said in a long exhale, “R-reminds me of when I lost my virginity…”
As the vixen reminisced about her past, Lilly still choked and gagged on the hyena’s fingers, eventually lurching forward, pushing his fingers out with her paws as she threw up over his arm. He gave her a look of anger and disgust as he looked at the muck she spit up on his arm, slapping her hard on the side of the mouth. “Ungrateful little girl!” the hyena barked as he gripped her by the chin, wiping his messy arm off on the girl’s chestfur. She squeaked out in detest as the chunks of vomit matted into her fur, the girl squirming as the last anal bead was forced out of her ass.
A small trail of blood glistened on the last bulb as it dropped out, the girl’s tight pucker stinging violently. “Aww, was I too rough?” the hyena asked with a scowl, clearing his throat with a snort before horking a glob of flem into the cub’s face. It hung over her eyes, the thick slime running down over her muzzle as she continued to whimper into the hyena’s paw. The canine laughed as he let the girl go, grinning at her terrified expression as het let a low rasp escape his rear, “You know what it’s time for now Lilly!”
The little opossum shook her head in protest at the thought of what was to come next, dropping down to all fours as she began to beg out pathetic pleas. They were all hastily ignored by her master, the hyena turning to lift his tail up over the girl’s head. With another violent round of sobs she began to urinate, wetting herself in fear until the floor was a slippery salty mess.
The hyena sighed as he felt the little wet splash hit his toepads, tail flickering as the tip of a thick turd poked out of his musky pucker. “You know I love when you get like this Lilly?” the canine said in a sickening tone of lust, “Now come on, let’s here ya choke little one!” The opossum gulped nervously as she saw the rich creamy log drop down towards her muzzle, closing her eyes as she reluctantly opened her mouth.
It was thicker and harder in consistency than she had expected, the heavy log filling her muzzle the moment it dropped out. Her lips contorted in awkward pucker as she chewed the thick crap, the first taste enough to make her gag. The hyena let out a hearty laugh as she struggled, barely letting her fit the log in her mouth before spraying out a less solid mess over her face. The girl muffled out low cries as she chewed anxiously, squinting as the pool of muck dripped down into her eyes.
The hyena groaned comfortably as he finished his business, turning to look down at the pathetic cub as she whimpered in her little filth pile. The runny waste covered every inch of her once pretty face and her little gurgles made it clear she had still yet to finish her meal. He shook his head in disappoint as she simply curdled out a whale rather than chewing, the hyena growing rather impatient.
[bookmark: _GoBack]He knelled down, reaching back to grab her by the hair, the only thing that was left clean. The shades of brown and red wrapped around his palm, the brightly furred arm yanking her up, its owner ignoring the fact that his own mess splashed against his waist. He reached down with his other paw giving a tight pull on the bottom of the opossum’s jaw. A splash of drool feel from her muzzle as she exhaled, darkened into a brown hew from how long she had held the waste in her mouth.
He dropped his body down quite suddenly, forcing his shaft to plunge into her muzzle. She coughed and sputtered as the first few inches sank in, mashing the lumps of shit in her mouth onto its bright blue surface. Lilly lurched as the muck at the bottom of her throat was forced even further back, the girl left with no choice but to start swallowing. She did alright at first, a good third of the mushed log swallowed down with relative ease, but as the rest was pushed in her throat squeezed shut.
The hyena rammed his shaft past her lips, the first of his pair of knots grinding gently against her teeth. He bit his lip as he felt the slight pain, holding her nose closed until she spread her jaw wider for breath. A few rough swallows were attempted for the coming mass of sludge, but it was no use. As the hyena enjoyed a few more heavy thrusts the cub suddenly tensed up, her whole body arching back as a wave of vomit curdled up out of her muzzle. The hyena reluctantly pulled out for her safety rolling his eyes, as he felt the pile of scat and vomit rained down over his legs.
“I, I w-wanna go home!” she howled as she dropped to her front paws, barely holding herself up as she shook in a fit of despair. The hyena shook his head as if she had simply asked for a candy bar, “No Lilly, you don’t get to go home until I’m happy with our results here…” Over to the side the tour guide turned to the two canines, a cross between an amused smirk and a concerned frown crawling over her muzzle. “Er you see,” she awkwardly explained to the couple, “Mr. Tied believes letting Lilly see her parents would slow her progress…she’s been here about a week now.”
As their chat continued Lilly had continued to sob and beg to Zip, her messy paws clenched together as she groveled on the floor. “P-please, just one hour, I-I-“ her words were cut off as a jet of urine hit her lips, the hyena ignoring her as he relieved himself over her. At first she turned away, clenching her lips tightly as the urine hit the side of her face. As the stream continued however she thought her situation over. She hoped deep down, that she might be able to find a way to convince her teacher to allow her a visit with her parents.
She turned and closed her eyes, opening her muzzle open so the stream could drain down over her tongue and into her muzzle. The hyena’s eye raised curiously as he watched the girl’s antics, trying to figure out just why her personality had done a complete 180. Lilly’s lips shook a bit as she fought back yet another sick lurch, unable to find a way of enjoying such a bitter taste. Zip stretch as he finished his piss, looking at the cub inquisitively. “Ok kid one visit,” he said, Lilly looking up with bright excitement and disbelief, “IF, you can get to the second knot this time!”
Her heart sank as she heard the rest of his sentence, the cub looking up with a sense of panic as she scrunched her face tightly, nodding a very unenthusiastic ‘yes’. She turned herself around slowly, her little tail flopping to its side. The hyena hunched down as she got into position, grabbing a small pile of filth from the floor to lubricate her with. She squeaked uncomfortably as she felt the slop rub against her tailhole, pucker slowly being spread by chunky, acrid soaked shit and puke.
Zip’s fingers slowly coaxed themselves into her, inch by inch sinking in with the stinging support of his filthy faux-lube. His own shaft was still moist with the cub’s spit-up, a light burning tingle still on it form the girl’s stomach fluids. He only bothered getting her used to a few fingers before pulling them back out, gliding the edge of his shaft between her cheeks, before finally resting the tip against her tight pucker.
He grinned as he gave it a little push, the opossum’s paws clenching as he pushed it in. “Well Lilly,” he said quite nonchalantly, “Good luck!” Immediately the girl closed her eyes, putting herself in a special headspace, only allowing herself to think about her parents, and how much she missed them. It seemed to help surprisingly, the first few inches of the hyena’s bright shaft descended with little effort.
“We’ve been trying this too many times,” the hyena laughed, “You’re getting to loose for your age!” The cub ignored him, simply relaxing as best she could as he thrust into her once again quite forcefully. It was harder to control her nerves now, her bowels already beginning to feel quite full and bloated. She managed to keep everything sealed in until the first knot forced itself through, her voice whimpering out as rich opossum scat began to pour out over the hyena’s lap.
“Ah good thinking!” the hyena called out, thrusting even harder as the scat seemed to act like a lubricant. He pulled on her hair as he dove himself deeper inside, groaning as he managed to finally get his second knot in. He relaxed himself as his cum flooded the girl’s rear, scat, vomit, and hints of blood, pooling into the hyena’s lap as he wiped sweat from his forehead, “Good girl, that’s e-enough for today!”
The mouse grinned as she turned to the couple, noting their appreciation for the hyena’s technique as she viewed the couple let loose. The wolf was still watching with excitement, pumping his shaft as his wife kneeled behind him, making out with his asshole. “You two look like you’re having fun,” the mouse said cheerfully, “Ready to move on?”

…

A rather busty skunk winked to the couple as she came into view, her breasts swaying with her walk. A small polar bear cub walked next to her, the boy holding her paw gently as he was led on. “Excited to meet my little girl today Bo?” the skunk asked in a warm tone. Her little companion nodded furiously, a grin filling his face as the two walked up to a small skunk cub. She lay on the floor cutely, waiting for them anxiously as she sucked on a small turd that had been left for her in a little container.
“Jasmine dear,” the older skunk said quite softly, “Bo is here to see you!” The young skunk crawled up to the little bear, not even bothering to get on her feet as she nuzzled into his crotch, wrapping her small tongue around his flaccid sheath. She looked up at him with her irresistible blue eyes, tickling the small shaft until it hardened into her muzzle. The young polar bear sighed as he felt the girl’s warm lips cover his shaft, his little body shaking with excitement.
The tour guide looked back to her two guests, “This is an interesting case here, Sasha uses a reward technique to teach her students…specifically, via her daughter.” The three spectators watched on as the polar bear seemed to whimper out, the skunk stopping her gentle sucks as her cheeks seemed to bulge. “Good boy Bo!” Sasha called out, listening as the sound of rushing liquid filled her daughter’s mouth.
Jasmine concentrated as she tried to keep the rushing jet of urine in her mouth, gulping anxiously as it filled every inch of her muzzle. “You’re being a very good toilet girl for mommy, aren’t ya Jasmine?” Sasha said lovingly as she stepped forward, reaching down to scritch her daughter’s back. Bo watched the skunk’s tail as it swished over his head, leaning up to sniff at his teacher’s rear. 
Sasha smirked an evil little grin as she felt the boy’s breath on her pucker. With an uncomfortable groan she clenched her body, shooting a small spray out into the cub’s face. “I told you not to be impatient Bo,” the skunk said with a sense of dominance in her tone, “Now you gotta have a time out!” The bear dropped to the floor as the room went temporarily black, his senses dizzied and blurred, cock slipping out of the skunk’s mouth, letting the small bit of piss left spray over her face.
She squinted as it rained over her, suddenly lifted up by her mother’s arms. “Did you like mommy’s present?” she asked lovingly as she nodded over to the soggy log in the container on the floor. The cub nodded, “Uh-huh, it was weally wich mommy!” Her mother grinned as she set the girl back down, turning as she heard Bo stumble back onto his feet. “Mommy’s got special plans for that gift so thank you for not eating it sweetie!”
Bo was back to his senses somewhat as the two skunks hugged, his eyes watering as they filled with a deep blood shot. “S-sorry Ms. Sasha,” Bo said, his voice a little shy, “I won’t do that again.” His teacher giggled as she patted the floor beside her daughter, “I forgive you Bo, now come over here, I have a task for you!” The cub obeyed, trotting over to the skunks’ sides. Sasha winked as she looked over to the container beside her daughter, not even needing to tell her student what she expected of him.
The bear grinned ear to ear as he reached for the log, picking it up, enjoying the slimy feeling in his paw. He turned suddenly, crawling over to Jasmine as she lay back, already wet with anticipation. “Just relax Jasmine” the polar bear reassured the young skunk, holding the log down so the tip could tease the cub’s clitoris. The skunk whimpered as she felt the slimy shit smear over the top of her pussy, moaning as Bo began to push it into her folds.
Her young body shivered as the slimy invasion left tingles in her body, the sloppy log slipping in and out of her in a rhythmical pulse. The deeper it pushed in, the damper it got slowly breaking way to a creamy sludge, filling the skunk’s insides with her mother’s digested meals. The older skunk sighed as she fingered her soaked folds, getting off far too quickly from the appearance of such a savage act.
She lay her rump down over her daughter, pushing her tail out of the way so she could feel the girl’s tongue probe at her musky backside. “Mommy’s so proud of you!” she moaned out as her ass was pleasured by her daughter’s muzzle, watching the polar bear as he rubbed the muck on his paws over the cub’s sweaty fur. “Mmm such a filthy girl,” she kept coaxing her daughter, “Eating mommy’s tight little asshole!”
Bo gasped as he watched Jasmine lather her mother’s tailhole in saliva, gripping his shaft to push it slowly into her tight pussy. It took a moment for the muddied pink folds to spread for him, but eventually he sank in, desperately humping his cock into the scat coated entrance. The warmth of the girl’s insides covered his shaft as it thrust in and out of her, slowly turning brown from all the skunk shit that filled the cub’s cunt.
It didn’t take the bear too long as his greased up cock slammed into the skunk, his whole body shivering as he sprayed a little mess of bearcum into her. At the same time both skunks let out a loud whimper, each soaking wet as they climaxed from two different forms of pleasures. The nearby mouse sighed as she herself was getting wet by now, turning to smile to the wolf, “So, I see that you two are convinced, when shall we enroll your little one?”
The wolf’s breath shook as he exhaled struggling out his words, “N-next week, I’ll drop her off before work.” The wolf gasped as he strained himself, precum dripping from his cock tip as he pushed a rather thick log out of his ass. His wife was on her knees behind him, long since lost in orgasm. Her tongue tickled the edge of his sphincter as his scat curled out, the vixen sucking on it gently as if it were his cock.
The mouse blushed as she watched, nodding while jotting down the date on her clipboard. She struggled for small talk as she cleared her throat, setting her clipboard down as she stepped slowly to the wolf’s backside, “I-I don’t n-normally do this but…may I?”
The wolf grinned and gave her a nod, able to smell the arousal coming from between the mouse’s legs. Without another word she was on her knees next to his wife, the vixen moving away to chew down her own log as the mouse began to slurp up the next one. It was chunky and smooth, a deep brown lump that was as heavy in scent as it was in weight. Each female chomped and slurped at their meal as the wolf let out a few bubbly farts, leaving more his obnoxious scent in the air.
Across from them, little Bo lay back in a pleasured daze, Jasmine giggling as her mother licked her muddy chest clean. “They must have reawwy like watching us huh mommy?”
The older skunk hummed out as she lapped away some of the cum that drained out of the cub’s cunny, “Yeah…I guess so!”
