Freya walked through the sewers, weak and confused, no idea how she ended up in this stink place. Freya was an anthromorphic rat race called Burmecian, she only remembers waking up naked in this sewer, no idea what city she was in and worst of all, she had no strength, whatever magic she could use was gone, she was just a naked rat.
Freya collapsed, drained from walking around in a daze. She wakes up several hours later in some strange place, she looked around and figures she's still in the sewer but it looked like it was a home. That's when she notices four big anthro turtles standing near her, watching her.  She tried to speak to them but they didn't understand a word of what she was saying but she could understand them.
''What do we do guys? it looks as though she is trying to communicate with us.'' Leo asked as he looked at his brothers. 
''She looks like a rat but not entirely, maybe she's from another world? Perhaps the Rat king summoned her from somewhere.'' Don replied.

The turtles pondered what she was and where, but could not think of anything in the end they left her in Raph's hands. Only because he stuffed up on their last mission so they decided to make him in charge of the rat creature. They spent a day together but Raph did not trust her. She could be a spy or an assassin, they needed to get see some trust from the rat.

''Alright rat, we need to know if we can trust you and that you're not an enemy alright.'' Raph said with a sly grin as he sat down on the end of his bed.

She nodded and watched the turtle closely.

''Well get on your knees and lick my feet, they stink a lot I can smell them from here, and look at the bottom of them, they are filthy and sweaty, that's good eating there.''

She grimaced just from the stink that was suddenly being shoved in her face, she wanted to scream but they didn't understand anyway, though she needed to do this to prove she was good. She didn't have any strength anyway so she had no choice but to lick those smelly feet.
Raph shoved one of his sweaty turtle feet into her face, grinning as he happily wiped some of the sweat and dirt off against her, picking up all sorts of sludgy substances in the sewer, mostly shit. He ordered her to stick her tongue out and she did, he moaned when she finally licked against his rough feet. She hated the powerful taste and stench but she kept at it, licking from the heel to in between the toes. It had a lot of toe jam in between them, collecting lots of it and dirt that she had to chew on before swallowing. This is what she was reduced too not having any powers. 
''Yeah eat your dinner!'' Raph said with a grin.

He shoved a toe into her mouth that she was forced to suck on. She groaned around the toe as she felt the toe jam slide down her throat. It was then removed from her mouth and had his foot smoshed against her face some more. Grinding it into her lips and nose, she had nothing else to breathe in but the feet, sniffing it down into her lungs while trying her best to clean it, trails of drool ran down Raph's nasty feet on to the ground. Sticky lines of drool connecting her face to the feet as she licked the dirty mess of them. she started gagging on the nasty flavour but before she could complain, Raph shoved her to the floor and shoved a foot down her mouth. She started crying as she felt the sweaty foot, wiggling around in her muzzle.  His toes clenching her tongue as he just grinned down at her. She pressed her paws around his foot and instead of trying to get it off, she held it near her face and ate her meal like a good foot slut should.

This was only day one.
