‘’Hey there pineapple head.’’ The prick of a digimon, Impmon said as he came walking up the stairs to Guilmon’s hideout.
‘’Hi Impmon! What are you doing here, I was just about to take a nap.’’  The excited yet sleepy Guilmon said to his friend, or whatever Impmon was to him.

Guilmon let out a yawn and then as Impmon came to the gate he noticed he had some bread in his hands.

‘’Hey that’s my bread.’’ Guilmon said.

‘’Yeah I found it stashed away not far from here.’’

‘’That’s my secret stash!’’ Guilmon said looking quite upset.
‘’Oh I know it is and I must thank you, they were quite delicious.’’ He said before taking a bite into the bread and slowly chewing and swallowing it down, licking his lips slowly clean.
‘’But…there mine…don’t eat my bread!’’ Guilmon said in a very upset tone and it started to get angry with him.

‘’Tell you what, I will get you even better, much tastier bread if you do something for me.’’ Impmon said with a big grin on his face.
‘’Tastier then Takatomon’s bread?’’

‘’Oh yes much better, it is absolutely incredible, it is like heaven in my mouth and feels so good in my belly.’’
Guilmon was drooling over the thought of eating bread better then what he already had which he thought was the best tasting thing ever.
‘’Yeah I will do anything for tasty bread!’’ Guilmon said as he drooled.

Guilmon opened the gate up for Impmon and let him in to his hideout, Impmon walk to the very back of it, Guilmon following so they were in the dark so no one else could see them just in case.

‘’Lay yourself down on your back.’’ Impmon said with a big grin on his face.

So the big dinosaur digimon did as he was told, lying himself on his back.

‘’Umm…what exactly am I doing for bread?’’ Guilmon asked in confusion as Impmon then stood over the top of him.

‘’Sniffing my feet!’’ 

Impmon suddenly pressed a foot right down on to Guilmon’s face grinding it hard against him, laughing menacingly. Guilmon groaned instantly his foot was heavily musky smelling he instantly tried to move the foot of his face but Impmon spoke up.

‘’Do you want the best tasting bread or not? All you got to do is what I tell you to do and right now I want you to sniff my dirty foot! I haven’t had a wash in weeks so it’s going to stink but I will make it worth it in the end, trust me.’’ Impmon said, crossing his fingers behind his back as he grinned.

Guilmon whimpered, the smell was quite intense but his belly rumbled, he really wanted that bread. So he sniffed the foot and groaned as he did, but he wanted that bread so kept his nose against the foot, pressing it firmly against it as he sniffed. Impmon just stood there grinning, keeping his foot firmly placed on Guilmon’s face, he could hear him sniffing and his cock was growing nice ad hard from hearing it.
Guilmon sniffed all around the foot, moving up to the toes and inhaling the funky scent, he groaned once again from the sheer powerful smell of foot musk. He whimpered a little bit but he still sniffed, Impmon’s toes curling against his nostrils keeping his muzzle in place as they were sniffed. His lungs were filling up with foot musk, surely it couldn’t be good for his health from how stinky the smell was. Eventually Impmon removed the foot allowing him to breathe for a second which was nice, but as Guilmon took a breath of fresh air Impmon shoved his foot into his mouth. 

‘’Clean this foot for me would you, suck out some of that musk and get the tongue in between those toes.’’

Guilmon’s eyes widen out of disgust it tasted as bad as it smelt but he was going to get something much tastier if he just did as he was told. He whimpered a little and groaned as he sucked on the foot like a cock. As he sucked out that nasty flavor his belly rumbled, he was feeling quite hungry and was thinking of bread. 
He was becoming dazed from the strong smells and flavors that he just kept on sucking on the foot while thinking of better food.

Impmon just grinned and wiggled his toes against his thick slimy tongue. Guilmon’s tongue pressed against the toes and slid between some of them, licking up the dirt between them, tasting the foul musky flavor. 
He groaned out as the flavor covered his tongue, waking him right up from his dazed state and reminding him what he was doing, he was sucking on Impmon’s nasty unwashed foot. He growled a little but kept on at it, sucking on the foot with his lips clenched around it, Impmon moved his foot out just enough so just the toes were in his mouth which he sucked on. He sucked hungrily on those toes, drinking the flavor down. Impmon could see his foot was nice and shiny from the Guilmon’s drool. 
It was quite the sight, he liked seeing the digimon use his tongue and mouth to pleasure him and it was not going to be the only thing he would taste today. He took the foot out his mouth and told him to continue licking as he moved the foot down and then brought the other one back up and pressed it to his face. Guilmon was use to it a little and licked from the sole of the foot all the way up to the toes with his long, thick tongue, drool dribbled down his chin as he slowly licked along the foot, cleaning it of the musk and dirt that clung to the underside of it.
Impmon took his foot away and huffed.

‘’Heh that was alright I guess, pretty pathetic honestly.’’

‘’That was so gross! You really smell.’’

‘’Heh that was only the start Pineapple head, my feet aren’t the only thing that is musky.’’
