Stitch the little blue alien growled at a frog in front of him. He was inspecting the strange creature, poking at him, seeing if he would react but he never did, that wasn’t fun to him. 
Stitch was exploring the Hawaiian Islands where he crashed down recently, it was quite warm here and with his fur it really made him sweat and stink up wherever he went, even with his small size. 
He kept to hiding behind trees as he watched some of the locals wandering about. Eventually the sun was going down and there was barely anyone wandering about so Stitch could come out of the shadows now. 
He walked around near the beach, not looking where he was going and suddenly bumped right into someone. Both of them grunted and fell on their butt’s, stitch groaning and rubbing his head and then looked to see a kobold in front of him doing the same.
This was Snuk, a teal colour kobold around the same height as Stitch. Stitch growled and suddenly spawned two extra arms just underneath his own as he got up and walked over to the kobold.
‘’Whoa...What are you?’’ Snuk asked as the blue thing walked over to him.

‘’An....an...Angry.’’  Stitch said.
He growled at the kobold that knocked him over and suddenly started bringing up something into his throat and then spat out a huge glob of green spit, smacking the kobold right in the face. 
He groaned and rubbed off the sticky liquid with his hand and groaning as he watched it drool between his fingers and on to the ground with very long, sticky strings that didn’t break away. 
It was so slimy and foul and suddenly Stitch was on him to give him more. He was using those two of his arms to hold on to him and used the other two to pry Snuk’s mouth open. 
Stitch then moved his mouth over the top of Snuk’s muzzle and he opened up his mouth with his long, thick tongue coming out, his whole mouth full of that green, gooey saliva. 
Snuk was squirming about as he watched this disgusting glob of green spit slowly drooling down Stitch’s long, pink tongue. It was sliding off but staying connected by a long string that was becoming longer as it headed straight to his open mouth.
Snuk was trying his best to shut it but Stitch kept it forcibly open as there drool came down on to his tongue and started to pool inside his mouth. Eventually it slipped off the tongue in full and into his mouth, giving him a nice big meal of alien spit. 
But stitch didn’t think it was enough and so brought up more into his mouth, snorting it up from his nostrils and spat into his mouth several times in a row until Snuk’s mouth was full. 
Stitch laughed menacingly at the kobold’s misery and forced Snuk’s mouth closed but also forced him to chew, moving his lower jaw up and down to chew on the spit. 
He then rubbed at his throat, coaxing him to swallow the spit down. Snuk could feel the creature’s drool coming out of his own nostrils so he had to just do it. He swallowed the goo down making Stitch laugh again.
‘’Good...Now...In the pit you go!’’ 

Stitch had many pits so this was going to take a while. Stitch held the kobolds face right into his upper left armpit, holding him firmly in place. Like I said before it’s been a warm day so his fur was absolutely filthy and covered in sweat, especially under the pits. 

Stitch laughed and even licked up against the side of Snuk’s face just to tease him more and add more saliva to him. Snuk was groaning from the horrible smell, his nostrils full of armpit stink form this strange creature. 

It was so strong that it was making him feel lightheaded but he had to just breathe it in. He did his best not too but he had to take a breath at some point, once he did he just kept breathing it in, giving up on fresh air already. 
Snuk whimpered as he breathed in, the smell intense and foul, not only that but he could feel all that armpit sweat smothering over his face. Stitch made him swap sides but also made him go to his lower right armpit, it was less musky but still just as sweaty. 
Stitch laughed like a maniac as he rubbed the kobolds face right into his damp pit, making sure he gave him a good bath. 
‘’This isa what yousa get for hurting Stitch.’’ Stitch said.

He then pulled him out of his armpits finally and allowed Snuk to breathe in some fresh air finally. He fell on to his back and spat out some of the sweat that had gotten in his mouth. 
Stitch was quick to not let him go just yet though and suddenly stomped a foot down on his face. He pinned him down with his foot, wiggling his toes on his face. 
The smell was even worse than the armpits, especially since he had been walking around without washing the feet at all, so all that fur is extremely filthy. He was now rubbing that foot filth over the kobold’s face making him really suffer. 
Though now the kobold started to fight back, he managed to lift grab at the paw and lift it up a bit but then he stooped and gulped loudly. Stitch was pointing some weird colourful gun like thing right at him.

‘’Shrink time.’’
Stitch fired his weapon but what it really was, was a shrink way. He used it on the kobold and made him smaller then he already was, shrinking him down until he was just about the length of Stitch’s foot. 

Now he was all the more perfect to stomp down on. Stitch made Snuk disappear completely under his sweaty, dirty foot. Now the smell was even more intense from how much foot there was now compared to Snuk’s smaller size.  
He felt his entire body being squished by the foot, but it was soft so it wasn’t hurting but felt humiliating.  He didn’t really understand what had happened, thinking Stitch got much bigger, not realising he had gotten smaller. Stitch started to giggle as he grinded his foot into the poor kobold, really making sure his entire body was drenched in his foot sweat. The kobolds scales were nice and shiny thanks to the foot sweat. 

He finally took his foot off and the kobold gasped, feeling weak after being squished. Stitch looked down at him and suddenly spat out more of that green goo, this time though it completely covered his body and face and made him feel like he was going to drown under the sticky fluid.

Stitch laughed at him and then got a new idea, he walked forward and positioned himself above the shrink down kobold and sat right on top of him. His entire body and mostly his face was pressing right against his smelly, pink butt hole with ease, just completely between the ass crack. 

Stitch let out a sigh as he got comfy, wiggling his sweaty, damp fur booty and then grunted and let out a horrible, smelly fart right into the kobolds face. Snuk let out a loud groan of disapproval and disgust as the fart came out that he was forced to inhale. 

The smell of the ass was horrible enough with all that sweat and disgusting musk built over days, week’s maybe months judging from the smell. Stitch pressed down on his stomach and let another one rip, bursting some disgusting flatulence that Snuk had to endure, smelling unlike anything he had smelt before. 

Maybe because he was an alien and ate weird things or because he was just that nasty, Snuk didn’t really think about it too much, more thinking how can he escape.  

But the farts were making him feel ill and weak, the stink was just so much, the toxic fumes filling up his lungs and going into his mouth as well. He couldn’t breathe any air, only what came out that rump which made everything so much worse for him. 

He was trapped and had to continuing to endure fart after fart from the alien. Stitch was giggling and enjoying releasing his gas on this poor kobold, happily gassing him up with his little tail wagging.  

Eventually though he ran out of gas and just sat there, keeping him suffering under his rump, letting him soak up all that asshole sweat. There was another reason why he wanted him to be so...flavoursome though.

Stitch reached under his balls and grabbed at the little kobold, taking him up near his face. Snuk whimpered as he looked at the big alien right in the face, still not realising he was shrunk down but clearly Stitch was much bigger than him now. Stitch then slowly opened up his mouth, thick, gooey drool dribbled from the roof of his mouth on to his tongue and between his teeth. 

Snuk started screaming for help but his small voice could not be heard as he was lifted up above Stitch’s very saliva filled mouth and dropped right in. He landed right on his tongue ad it instantly went dark as stitch closed up his mouth. 

The smell was first to hit him, it smelt so musty and like bile within that maw. The tongue felt wet thanks to all that spit covering it and he even felt some drool coming down from the top of the mouth right on to his head. He whimpered and let out another scream that was muffled within Stitch’s mouth. Stitch rubbed his tongue and the kobold all around his mouth, teasing him and tasting him mixed with all his sweat and farts. 

Finally he gulped nice and loud, the kobold just big enough so he could feel him going down his throat into his stomach, as the kobold splashed down into that belly he let out a loud, satisfying burp.
