''What is that stink?''
 The little feral fox thought to himself as he sniffed the air. He had been exploring the outskirts of the Mushroom kingdom when he stumbled upon a large forest, even thought the fox can scare easy, he was in need of food and water and figured the forest was the best place to find something to eat. Ever watchful, the little fox kept to the shadows, watching his every step, keeping an eye out for those nasty Goombas and Koopa troopers. 
He knew the forest can be a pretty dangerous place especially out in the mushroom kingdom but when you have to eat then you do what you can. The little fox manage to find some berries he happily ate, with his belly full he wandered by a nearby stream he could hear. As he got there he could smell something pretty nasty by the water, Instead of walking off to a different spot however, the smell intrigued his interest. Being the fox he was, he decided to keep to the shadows as he followed the smell, as he kept slowly walking to it, he could pick up that the smell was pretty musky. 
''Perhaps someone was bathing in the water'' He said to himself.
 But the stink was so intriguing and alluring he couldn't help but continue towards it. Then there it was, the source of the musky stink. It was the smell of feet. Not just any feet mind you, it was the smell of Yoshi feet.
The little fox's eyes widen from the sight. Not only was it rare to see a Yoshi by themselves out of their village, but what was even more rare was seeing their feet out of their shoes.
This particular Yoshi however had his shoes off right beside him. The green Yoshi was sitting on the grass, his feet out as though he was resting them, his tongue was hanging out also as though he was panting. It was a hot day today but the fox started to remember that Yoshis are a friend to Mario, the hero of the Mushroom kingdom so maybe this particular Yoshi recently helped him out on an adventure and was now resting his tired feet.

The smell was even worse now that the fox was closer to the source, he could pick up the rank, musky, sweaty stink of them and boy was it good.
Now the fox may of never had a fetish for feet or musk, but there was something about those green, sweaty paws that made the fox want to get in closer and closer. 
Before he could however, the Yoshi was about to ruin it or so he thought. Yoshi leaned forward and rubbed his tired feet and at first looked as though he was going to dip his feet into the water to help get rid of the smell.
''What a waste'' The fox thought.
Although that is not what happened, just before they hit the water, Yoshi decided to pull back, deciding not to put them in, instead he scotched himself back and rested himself against a tree. The fox watched carefully in the bushes in front of him, wandering why the Yoshi changed its mind.
For a very simple reason. He couldn't resist that smell to it seemed. Yoshi raised a paw towards his large nose and took a deep whiff of that sweaty paw. Not even backing away from the stench, He seemed to take pride in the reeking sweaty stink with that sly grin spreading across his face after taking  another deep inhale. This made the fox manhood spring to life, He couldn't believe what he was seeing, The Yoshi was smelling his own feet and enjoying it. Yoshi was enjoying it, so much  that he couldn't help but flick out his long tongue over his feet, a line of drool connecting them together afterwards, or was that sweat? The fox didn't care, he was enjoying the sight.
''Yoshiiiii'' Yoshi slowly murmured his own name under his breath, not being able to say much more but his tone showed he liked the taste of his musky, sweat covered paw.  Yoshi decided to take it a little further, he extended his long tongue out and wrapped it around his big toe and licked it up and down like he was pawing himself with his tongue only that it was his toe. it must of been satisfying because the fox swears he could see Yoshi's eyes go into the back of his head. 
A twig suddenly snapped. The fox had moved a little closer and snapped a twig making a noise loud enough for the Yoshi to hear and take his tongue back into his mouth in case someone saw him.
''Damn it, please go back to enjoying your feet'' The fox wished.
Yoshi looked around, worried that someone had spotted his odd behaviour, his big eyes couldn't spot anything for a while until he saw a bit of orange in the bushes ahead of him, it could of been just some dying leaves turning orange, but Yoshi wasn't going to risk it. He growled softly and spat his tongue out quickly, so quick the fox didn't have time to react as the sloppy tongue wrapped around his neck and pulled him towards the green dinosaur. He squealed in fear thinking that he was about to be eaten but Yoshi stopped just before it was too late.
The fox was starring right at the Yoshi, his nose just a little smaller then the fox himself, his eyes looking right at him with his tongue still wrapped around his throat. Yoshi was considering what to do with the fox, should he eat him and be done with him? Should he let him go? Yoshi sighed and decided to let the fox go, he was a generous creature after all. He dropped the fox down and signalled him to go away.
''Yoshi!'' He said as he pointed away from him.
Yoshi didn't realise though that this fox was entranced by his paws and he had just dropped the fox right by them.

