Agumon groaned, holding his stomach in pain as he sat on the toilet, he heard the constant plopping under him as he sat there, crapping his guts out in reaction to Tai’s awful chili.  He growled in anger, rubbing his poor stomach, trying to think of what to do to get revenge on Tai for making him suffer this, even after he insisted that chili does terrible things to him.  Then he moaned very loudly indeed, and held his stomach as he doubled over, several farts and plops sounder under his rump.  The entire bathroom stank horribly, it smelled almost toxic in there, but Agu was in too much pain to notice this.  Besides, it was his own stink, so what did he care?  He sat there a while longer, slowly feeling better.  He sighed softly, rubbing his poor aching stomach again, and leaned up, glaring angrily.  Then, slowly, a sinister grin spread across his face as an idea formulated in his mind.  He looked over to the doorway, and called out loudly, “TAI! GET IN HERE, I NEED YOU!”

Then, moving quickly but silently, not even bothering to wipe or flush yet, he moved next to the doorway, waiting for Tai to enter the bathroom out of concern for his partner.

Soon enough, Tai indeed did come into the bathroom; he looked around, even as he brought his hand up to his nose to block out the horrid stench in here.  He stepped inside, concerned, “Agu? Are you in here? Are you ok?”

Without warning, Agumon slammed the door shut to the bathroom, and turned the lock, glaring at Tai.  “You know, that chili made me go through a lot of pain, and made that horrible stench you’re breathing right now… I have been trying to think of what to do about it.”

Tai frowned softly, looking a bit worried, but still concerned for Agumon, “Agu, I said I was sorry about the chili, I didn’t mean to make you suffer like that….”

But Agumon just stepped forwards, and Tai noticed his paw was at his rump, rubbing back and forth gently even as he approached him.  Agumon glared angrily at Tai, and brought his paw up, covered in the liquid poop he just expelled into the toilet, and that messed his rump.  He wiped it across Tai’s face, leaving a nasty smelling, and feeling, streak across his cheek and chin.  “You like that? That’s what you did to me!” he grabs a hold of Tai’s face hard, “you better get used to that smell, because you’re going to enjoy it a looooong time!”

Agumon glared at Tai again, his eyes blazing in anger, not hatred, just anger.  As Tai stood there, speechless, he felt his skin start to tingle, and his bones soften.  He blinked in surprise, and looked down at himself, to see his skin start wrinkling, as he became smaller and smaller, falling towards the ground.

As Agu towered over him, glaring angrily, Tai quickly felt his body changing, becoming more limp, more pliable, until at long last, he was laying on the floor, helpless, feeling wrinkled, and, looking white.

The change was still happening, as Agu grinned evilly, and turned around, to show his messed rump to Tai, before sitting down on the smaller, softer Tai.  He rubbed against Tai’s body, his Tail going in and out of Tai’s mouth repeatedly.  At first, Tai was confused, but then he felt that this was making a hole, somehow, in the back of his mouth, through which Agumon’s Tail fit comfortably.

As Tai lay there, puzzling over what was happening to him, he felt Agumon reach down, and tug at his lower body, where his legs were forming together.  He tugged hard, pulling Tai’s body up to about where Agumon’s belly button should be, and holding him there for a few moments, as he formed in place.

Agumon kept doing this, working Tai’s slowly changing body, until Tai realized that he was fitting snugly around Agu’s waist, a nice, white, crinkled, brand new diaper, with his face on the butt of it, Agumon’s Tail sticking out of his mouth.

Tai smelled the stench of Agumon’s butt just behind his head, the messy shit that was sticking to his rump from the dump he did not long ago at all.  Agumon rubbed his rump against the back of Tai’s head, murring softly.  “Mmmmm, that feels nice, I like how you feel as my Diaper Tai.  You are soft, comfortable, fit nicely to my butt, and feel good when I rub against you!” he laughs in a nasty manner, “you do realize what diapers are for, right?”

Tai shuddered softly, and tried to speak, but found that the Tail sticking through his mouth made that more difficult to do, making his speech almost completely unintelligible.

But Agumon understood what he was saying, and sniggered.  “Mmmm, you’re right! I am going to use you to shit in, that will feel great! Don’t worry, I am sure the next one will be more solid, that it will be what’s left of the chili coming out of me.  The stuff that’s in the toilet, stinking up the room right now is just what I ate before the chili; it had to make room for the chili to be shoved out.”  He rubbed his rump against Tai, pressing his face to the cold tile floor, making the back of his head mold to this rump cheeks much more tightly then before.  Tai could smell the stink of Agu’s rump even more now, and gagged on it.

Agu laughed, and murred happily, “Mmmmm, you like the stink? You did that Tai; you fed me food that would make my stomach unhappy, now you must pay the price!”  Suddenly, Tai felt something flex against his body, and realized it was Agumon’s Tailhole, flexing against him.  For a few moments, he wondered what it was doing; then, Agu slowly released a long, hot, putrid fart through him.  Tai coughed hard, his eyes tearing up from the horrible stink, he had no idea that chili would upset Agumon’s gut this much!

“Ahhhhh, man, that stinks, doesn’t it? This is why I hate Mexican food; it makes me get the runs, and makes my farts stink! Gak, I can feel the chili moving in now, are you ready for this Tai? You better be, cause I am going to do it!”  Agumon stood up, and squatted over the ground.  Tai felt the anus flex and pucker against the back of his head again, about where his chin is.  A small, rank, fart slides out of the hole, then, Tai can feel the warm, moist head of a turd following, rubbing against the back of his head as it slowly slides out, poking out his face a little.  He groaned as he smelled the horrible stench, it smelled of rotten eggs, decaying meat, and skunk stink all rolled into one, it made him want to throw up, except he had no stomach for now.

Tai was forced to stay molded to Agumon’s rump, smelling the stink of his digested chili.  He closed his eyes as he felt the first turd break free at the base, and slide against his back, now Agumon’s diaper, to rest just under Agumon’s rump, stinking, and feeling horribly moist and thick against Tai’s body.

But Agumon kept going, slowly forcing out another long log against Tai’s body, making it rub against the back of his head, creating a long, thick, smelly streak where it rubbed against him, until it broke off, and slid down to start a collection of Agumon’s poop inside the diaper.

As all this was happening, Tai felt his legs, around the back of where his knees were supposed to be, turn warm, and wet, and a soft tingling feeling as well.  He was confused at first, then he smelled the aroma, and realized that Agumon was pissing as well, unable to keep his bladder under control as he expelled what was in his rectum.  Tai sighed softly, feeling his body fill with Agumon’s waste, feeling the hot poop collect around his chest area, and his legs, and the rest of the diaper, start soaking up the piss, making him stink even more, and feel very very filthy as he was used for Agumon’s relief.

Agumon groaned, and Tai could feel his feet being rubbed against Agumon’s stomach, unintentionally as Agumon massaged his poor aching stomach.  Though he despised every second of this, and was disgusted by it, he felt sorry for Agumon, and regretted what he made him do.  Almost at that same moment, Agumon’s soft stream of hot piss could be felt coming to a stop, leaving his lower body soaked in urine, and his upper body coated in poop, with more still coming.

Tai suffered in silence, as he felt Agumon force a good amount of poop into the diaper, making it weigh down heavily against Tai.  Finally, with a small fart, the last turd slid out, and joined the others.  Agumon sighed, and slowly stood up, still rubbing his stomach, recovering.

Where Tai wasn’t coated in poop, he could feel Agumon’s body sweating, trembling softly from the pain, and the effort of his ordeal.  Tai slowly, and carefully, spoke around Agumon’s Tail, to say, “I am sorry”

Agumon just ignored Tai, and kept rubbing his belly.  “Mmmmm, that felt good, you were a good diaper for me, Tai.” He grinned evilly, and reached down, slowly pulling down the diaper, then holding it up before his face, weighed down heavily with his dung.  “Phew, you stink! And you’re really full, aren’t you? Bet you love this though, you’re with what you love, shit!”  He laughed cruelly, not caring, or noticing, as Tai sniffled softly, starting to feel horrible now, because of how Agumon is treating him, and what he did to deserve this.  Agumon, still holding onto the diaper, moved over to a large waste bin, which had a cover on it.  He reached it, and stepped on the pedal, to make the lid flip open.  Inside, Tai could see many other diapers, all used. 

“Hee hee, see the others? They made me upset, so I turned them into diapers, and used them! Don’t feel bad Tai, you were the last to be used, and you can all stay together in there, as diapers!  I might change you back sometime, or leave you like this forever!”

Before Tai could respond, Agumon dropped him in, letting him plop down on one of the other diapers that used to be one of his friends.  Then, high above, they all heard a clang, as darkness descended in the bin.  Agumon had closed the bin, and left, leaving them to stay in the bin, stinking up the air, making them all smell nothing but Agumon’s poop and piss, until he either let them out and returned them to their normal forms, or threw them out with the trash.

