Arty, a small, male, three foot fox with orange and cream colored fur, blue eyes and a pink scarf, was currently sitting at a park watching a female Cinderace play soccer alone. 
They were showing off some amazing tricks while working up quite a sweat. Nearby was a soccer goal and it gave Arty an idea. He could be a little compulsive sometimes, a bit of a dorky dumbass like that as he walked right up to Cinderace making her lose her balance and fail a trick she was doing. 
She grabbed a hold of the ball and practically growled at Arty who had a big smile on his face.
‘’Hey let’s go a few rounds, if you win I’ll…Uh…You can make me do whatever you want! I will go buy you ice cream and drinks, I will let you kick a ball at me even because I for one am not afraid of losing, because well, I won’t.’’ Arty said with a big grin on his face. ‘’And if I win, you become my Pokémon.’’
Cinderace wanted to just throw the ball right into his dorky, dumb face, but then she got an even better idea and decided to accept his challenge.
They went 5 rounds, each round Cinderace won. Arty was left panting, laying on the grass a complete and total loser. 
‘’Alright, you win, just give me a moment and I will go get you some ice-cream or something.’’ 
But Cinderace didn’t want ice-cream, she instead grabbed a hold of Arty’s hand and started dragging him into the nearby woods. He was too exhausted to do anything and figured she was just dragging him to some food or something but once they were deep into the forest she suddenly pressed one of her large, musky, sweaty, dirty feet right on top of Arty’s face. 
He groaned in disgust, his face being cartoony so it was just squished right into the ground and it didn’t hurt but that smell was disgusting. She had definitely not washed her feet in some time as the smell was burning his nostrils but she only did it for a short time at least, until suddenly picking him up and pressing his face right into her swampy armpits. 

He groaned in disgust as she laid up against a tree, sighing as she wiped her armpits with him like a sweat rag, in fact his body was nice and stretchy to the point he made a perfect sweat rag.
Arty’s furry face soaked up her nasty smelling sweat and so Cinderace happily used him on both her pits, making him completely reek of her stinky armpits. She did of course make sure to squeeze his face right into it, closing her arm around his small form so it squished perfectly into her pit. 
This made it so the musky scents went right into his nostrils and her dirty sweat went right into his open screaming mouth. He got a good taste of her pit and then Cinderace, practically turning Arty into a Toony towel as she also wiped down the rest of her body, rubbing him underneath her sweat covered breasts and down along her pussy. 
He at least didn’t mind this too much until she let him go, letting him return back to proper form but she grabbed his head and pushed her pussy right against his face. 
He blushed at first but then suddenly his mouth started filling up with urine. His eyes widened in disgust, she was pissing right into his mouth. She was taking what he said quite literally, that she could do anything she wanted. 
She didn’t want ice-cream, she wanted revenge on this brat and so happily pissed into his mouth. The golden liquid overflowed until it was shooting out his nostrils, even when he finally gave in and started drinking it, it was still spilling out his nose holes. 
Cinderace was moaning in absolute pleasure, her pussy rubbing against his face as she pissed down his throat, giving him plenty to drink until his belly was full. Once her piss stream came to an end she moved back allowing Arty to gasp out for air, having swallowed the piss but managed to spit some out which made Cinderace mad. 
So she knelt down in front of him and shoved her fingers into his muzzle and stretched it right out giving her perfect access to his tongue. She then started bringing saliva up into her mouth and spat out big globs of it directly on to his tongue until you could barely see it with how thick, goopy and frothy her spit was. She let his muzzle slap back together but quickly clasped her hand around it making sure he swallowed every bit of her foul, slimy spit. Once it was swallowed she let his muzzle go.
‘’Ugh! What kind of gross Pokémon are you!? You had your fun so leave me alone!’’ Arty said.

But she had only just started. She growled softly and lifted him up and pressed him against a tree, he was the perfect height for what she had planned. She turned around and wiggled her fat rump right in front of his face making him blush lightly. 
Her ass was covered in sweat and it was dripping off her ass cheeks. But then she spread her cheeks and showed off her smelly, dirty asshole that had some shit coating it along with rank, smelly sweat. 
This made Arty groan in disgust and then bam! She smacked her ass right into his face, pushing his muzzle up into her stink hole. He started squirming but had nowhere to go, he was trapped between the tree and her ass. Her ass cheeks squeezed against the sides of his face as he was forced to inhale her musky, dirty fumes. 
She wasted no time in blasting a hot fart right into his muzzle, coating it in her stink. He gagged violently but had no choice, his muzzle was stuck in her asshole and had to breathe it in. Cinderace let out a moan as she farted, letting out some real loud prrrfftttt against Arty’s face. 
The farts were assaulting his nostrils and even going into his mouth giving him a taste of what’s to come. She moved her ass forward so his muzzle slipped out with a wet slop and then just pressed her ass against his face with his muzzle pinned open like a toilet seat. She sighed in relief and farted once more before a large log of shit pushed out of her asshole into his mouth. 
Arty groaned in disgust, still unable to do anything but suffer and eat the shit being forced into his mouth. Cinderace lowered a paw down to her pussy and started rubbing it as she pooped into Arty’s maw, filling him right up with her shit. His muzzle was overflowing with the foul, sloppy shit that he had to swallow as much as he could to be able to even breathe. 
His belly became full in seconds as the warm logs filled his mouth, he had no choice but to chew on some as they would try to force themselves down his throat making him choke. 
All while Cinderace kept rubbing her wet pussy until finally releasing cum all over her thighs as a large shit log that stretched her ass out, came out her rump and into Arty’s mouth, pushing right down his throat before coming out of her completely. 
But with that log coming out of her, the rest of her shit flowed out like an open faucet. The shit kept on flowing that when she lifted her rump up and away from Arty, it completely coated the poor Fox. 
Cinderace sighed and grabbed Arty and started squishing him like the Toony body he had, squishing right down until he was scrunched up like toilet paper. She then wiped her ass as clean as she could, wiping off the shit and ass sweat and then tossed Arty aside, going back to the park to play some soccer, hopefully some dumb dork wont bug her this time.
