It was closing time for the first day of the new term at high school. The eighteen year old Lion named Emile was on his last year of high school which thankfully it was the last year because he was bored out of his mind already and it was just the first day. He couldn’t wait to leave school forever, and now with the final bell of the day ringing he was walking as fast as he could down the hall and trying to get out of there. But as he made his way to the front doors he  accidently he bumped right into someone, making himself take a few awkward steps, almost tripping over in the process.
‘’Sorry my bad, that was totally my fault.’’ He said.
He turned and looked at who he bumped into, realising it was the schools janitor Ron. He wasn’t exactly a looker, he was your typical old, sleazy rat that would spit whenever he wanted and would pick his snot drooling nose and happily lick his finger clean. He was just all around unpleasant, not to mention smelling of unwashed feet even if he wore boots all the time, though they were constantly dirty. 
‘’That’s alright kid, you run along home now.’’ He said politely.

He nodded his head and walked off, though the sleazy janitor watched the young adult’s ass as he walked away, enjoying the view. Turns out he really was a sleaze. He loved watching some of the older yet still young students playing around outside, watching them work up a sweat in the gym. 
His favourite student to watch was Emile, he has had a crush on him for many years. He has watched him turn into a total stud, totally someone he could picture doing all sorts of nasty, unnatural things too. 
‘’Now that he’s eighteen perhaps it’s time to show the young boy what it means to be an adult or a little submissive bitch.’’ He thought to himself with a big grin on his face.  
The next morning Emile arrived to school and saw Ron standing outside the school waving to him. He was extremely odd of him to do but he just waved back pretending to be all friendly while just being very unsure as to what just happened. During recess Emile was out playing with his friends, working up quite the sweat which Ron enjoyed watching from afar. As the bells went and the students made their back into the hallways, Ron set up his plan. 

Emile was walking down the hall with all the other students not really noticing much, especially as Ro suddenly appeared and he bumped right into him. Though Ron had a drink on him and it spilt all over his clothing and dripped on to the floor, he groaned from losing his drink. Emil looked up and saw it was Ron he bumped into again and then noticed he made him spill his drink over himself.
‘’Oh no! I am so sorry Ron! I didn’t mean too.’’ He said.

‘’Ugh...That was a good drink too...That’s the second time you bumped into me kid, so for that, you’re going to help me clean this up, I need to go get my stuff to clean this spill, your coming with.’’

‘’But I got class...’’ He replied.

‘’I’ll let them know what’s keeping you, now come on, help me out here.’’ He said in an old grumpy voice, but with a hint of a smile as he started walking.

Emile didn’t know what to think, it all happened so fast for one and he should go to class but he did feel bad and didn’t want to just abandon him, he wanted to help clean so he went with. They didn’t go to the janitor’s closet though which was odd instead to this other door no one really knew went. Ron opened the door and there were stairs leading deep into the dark basement, he couldn’t even see the bottom. Ron practically shoved him in first and then closed the door behind them, flicking on a crappy light so he could see as they both walked down the steps. He made it down the bottom and saw a few tools a janitor could use like the classic mop and bucket but oddly saw an old, completely stained covered bed down here too.

‘’Yeah I take naps between work, the school doesn’t care long as I do my job.’’

‘’I see...so what exactly do you need?’’ Emile asked.
‘’What I need....Is for you to kiss me you sexy hunk.’’

Emile was completely shocked to hear that so suddenly from this old, dirty rat. As he looked at him Ron was on him, pressing himself against the boy and forcing him up against the wall and passionately kissed him. Emile was utterly stunned but mostly grossed out from how bad the rats breathe was, this was just so disgusting but the rat had more strength then you would think. As he tried to push him back the rat grabbed his paws and held them tightly while keeping his lips pressed against the lion’s own lips. He then spat out a hot, gooey loogie right into his mouth, using his tongue to swirl it around and lick it across the lion’s own tongue. He started gagging but that just fuelled the rat on more, adding larger spit balls into the mixture, spitting them directly into Emile’s mouth. His tongue was forcing its way down Emile’s throat to taste the lion’s saliva, moaning quite loudly as he did so while Emil just gagged on the foul tasting tongue. He spat once more, giving him a good mouthful of his saliva before pulling his lips away. Emile coughed and retched, feeling like he was about to vomit to the point of falling to his knees and coughing up some rat spit on to the floor. Ron just grinned and couldn’t help himself.
‘’Already on your knees for me? What a good sub you are.’’ Ron said.

He grabbed hold of the lion’s mane, making him cry out in pain as he was forced over to the rat’s bed. Before he could get up the rat shoved his boot right into his face, standing over him with one booted foot on his face and with a big snarky smile on his face. He then spat down right on to the top of his boot, it slowly dribbled down it and on to the lion’s fur. He groaned as the rat grinded his boot on his face. 

‘’I have liked you for a very long time and now it’s time to learn to be a man, you’ve had your first nasty kiss, now time to lick my boots.

He used his long tail to hook it around a chair and bring it over to him, so he could sit down and press both his booted feet to the lion’s face and chest, keeping him still. He lowered one of them so the toe end was pointing near his muzzle, so he could lick over the top. He whimpered though, not wanting to do such nasty things, he just wanted to go home. 
He wasn’t much of a fighter and didn’t have the strength for something like this, he gave in and did as he was told. He licked over the front half of the boot, groaning afterwards from tasting the mixture of mud, grass and whatever trash he stepped in. At least it wasn’t his actual feet, but this felt utterly humiliating, especially as the rat just stood there starring at him, watching every lick the lion did. Watching as drool covered the front half of the boot and made it nice and shiny.  He then lifted his boot up and made him lick the underside, licking all the way from the bottom to the top of the boot like a good sub. 
The entire time he had tears running down his face from the utter disgusting taste. He even switched over boots to get him licking the other sole of the boot with a whole new layer of flavour to lick off making him once again feel ill. During this, the rat used his long tail to sneakily get the lion’s phone out of his pocket and take it for himself. Ron then kept one boot on his face while taking the other one completely off, exposing his nasty, dirty, sweat covered feet. He then casually removed the boot off the lions face but then pressed his smelly foot against his muzzle, toes clenching down over his nose while then taking the boot off, letting both his feet air out.
‘’Ah that’s better, now be a good boy for daddy and sniff and clean them for me would you, I want you to be worshipping my feet by the end of this session.’’

But he wouldn’t sniff, they smelt overly powerful and already was hurting his nostrils and making his eyes water. Both the feet rubbed against his face, softly pushing his face down into the sweat stained bed, groaning as he inhaled that funky scent, needing to breathe but only able to take in the scent of the nasty rat feet. Ron then shoved some of his nasty, smelly toes into his mouth forcing him to suck on them. Emile whimpered around the toes, gagging on them as his tongue pressed up against them, tasting much worse than the boot ever could. It smelt like he wore the same boots and socks all day every day and never washed his feet once. After a few long seconds of tasting the toes, he removed his toes and just rubbed his smelly feet up against his lips and nostrils, telling him to sniff nice and loud. He did so for him, gagging afterwards but the rat got what he wanted. He licked up against the soles of the feet, gagging on the strong flavour eventually the gagging would stop and he was just licking the nasty feet. Once the rat was satisfied he removed his feet from his face finally allowing him to breathe in some fresh air. But he gasped as he noticed that during the foot licking, the rat had pulled down his pants allowing his cock to come free of its confinement. Emile whimpered, feeling quite groggy and weak after licking the feet so he barely moved as the rat came down upon him. He removed his pants and undies completely as he stood up, his cock rock hard as he came and sat down on the lion’s chest, his hard cock right in his face.

But he lowered his face and pressed one finger against one nostril and suddenly blew snot out the other one. The big gooey chunks of putrid green snot balls splashed across the lion’s muzzle. He then pressed his finger to the other nostril.
‘’Open your mouth my slut.’’ Ron asked.
He just whimpered though, not wanting to do such a gross thing.

‘’I said open your mouth! Or I’m going to shove my entire tail right up your ass!’’ 

He then moved his tail into the lion’s pants shifting it down his cock and balls and pressed it up against his asshole making him yelp in shock. He whimpered again and slowly opened up his muzzle, the rat happily sneezing out a big glob of snot right on to his tongue. He blew again, making sure to empty his nostril of all the thick sludge, then he pressed a paw under the lion’s chin and closed his mouth for him. The lion looked into the rat’s eyes knowing what he wanted just from the look and so he swallowed. The rat grinning and petted the lion’s mane like the good pet he was. 

‘’Now open up again and don’t you dare bite down or I will do worse than sticking a tail up your ass.’’ 

Emile did as he was told, scared of what might happen to him in this dark, disgusting place. The rat moved forward and slid his putrid, smelly, unwashed dick into his mouth, slowly sliding it along his tongue. Emile gagged a lot on the dick from the sheer taste of it but that just stirred him on more to shove it further down his muzzle.

‘’Well if you start sucking you will get rid of some of that awful musky flavour, so get to sucking.’’ Ron said.

It’s true, it would help and the quicker he did it the better so he starts sucking. He closed his lips around the cock and slowly bobbed his head back ad fourth on it, groaning the entire time, his claws digging into the bed, still too scared to attack and fight back. His tongue licked up against the cock tip, doing his best to clean it to get rid of that flavour but all it just seemed to get worse over time, it wasn’t getting any better. 
‘’Oh yeah, your friends are going to love this one!’’ Ron said.

And then he realised, the rat had his phone and was filming him sucking cock. He tried pulling away but the Ron gripped his mane and kept him still.

‘’Smile for the camera.’’ He said.

This entire time Ron had been filming and taking photos, taking some of him licking his nasty feet and now of him sucking dick. He went on to all his accounts and posted that he was coming out, saying he was gay and loved dick and showed the videos and images of proof of that. Also that he was a total sub and loved being dominate and would love for others to do all sorts of nasty things to him, even if it seemed like he didn’t like it, was all part of what he liked and how he got off.   

Emile’s eyes started to water as Ro showed him all the images and such, he felt utterly defeated. Ron then started really thrusting into his mouth, using him like a real slut until suddenly Emile puked. He vomited all over the cock in his mouth form it hitting the back of his throat, putrid bile spilling out over Ron’s cock and balls.

‘’Ugh and I thought I was the gross one, here let me help you wash that down.’’ 

After getting covered in lion vomit, he helped the lion, by pissing down his throat. Emile’s eyes opened up wide in disbelief to what was happening. He shook his head around but this time Ron put the phone down and gripped his head with both hands to keep him still as he pissed into his mouth. It did help wash the vomit down but he was coughing up piss now, now wanting to swallow until he had no choice too. Piss was coming out his nostrils, burning hot and he couldn’t breathe so he swallowed the foul, strong tasting piss. He took several gulps, eventually washing down all the puke and just now drinking the piss which wasn’t any better. But eventually the piss flow ended and the rat took his cock out of the lion’s mouth.
‘’Your mine now kid, you will come here every day once school ends to suck my dick and do whatever I tell you to do, got that? I can help you pass exams and all that stuff with ease in return so you will get something out of this.’’

One of those he told him to do was right after sucking his dick some more was to go put his face into the dirty mop water for a good drink while the rat had his foot pressed to the back of his head making sure he drank. It was disgusting, it was filthy, it was his life now and he couldn’t wait until this year was over so he could leave school forever. Though by then his mind would definitely be corrupted. 
