After another mad dash Morgana finally got back to the Sleepy Soles Hotel, the cat literally jumping up the steps back to the entrance as he noticed that he no longer felt like he was being overpowered by the barrier. Getting to the top with a leap, he greeted the two Black Frost guards with a smile.

“Hey I’m baaaaaaaack! And look what I got!” Morgana pointed to the stamp on his right foot as the two Black Frost tilted their sunglasses to get a better look.

“Ho? Well what do ya know. Guess he must’ve had another one or something ho.”

“And here we thought that we had just sent you off to be disappointed ho. Well come on in and remember the only rule is to let loose and live out your Hee-foot-fueled fantasies!”

“Uh...right, thanks guys!”

Foot-fueled fantasies? What the heck are they talking about?[/I] Morgana ran towards the door not even noticing that he had just passed through the barrier. Quickly opening the door, he was completely and utterly shocked and overwhelmed by what he immediately saw in the lobby. 

“What the...what the hell is going on!” Morgana saw a bunch of Shadows all of them in the image of slender and sexy barefoot women pleasuring men and women of all kinds. Foot Worship, Foot Massages, Footsies anything Morgana could imagine was happening right in front of him.

What the heck is going on in this place? Did I really just walk into one giant foot orgy?[/I] Morgana licked his lips, clearly aroused by what he was seeing as Morgana rubbed his own dirty feet together. Man I’d love for one of those Shadows to lick my feet clean. Or maybe for to lick one of their feet clean. God if only Lady Ann was here then I could-Ugh!!! What the hell are you thinking Morgana! All you have to do is find this Palace’s Treasure and then send the Calling Card! You don’t have any time to-[/I] Morgana’s train of thought was suddenly broken when he felt a soft finger stroking the side of his face. Looking to his side he saw a Lilim caressing his face with a fittingly sultry look on her face. 

“Hey there kitty cat. Those are some pretty sexy dirt covered soles you got there. I’d love to just drag my tongue all across them to make em sparkle again.”

“Sure! Wait I mea-“

“Good! Let’s find a good little spot for us to do that!” The Lilim grabbed Morgana’s hand as she started flying through the air with the blabbering cat.

Oh no, what have I just gotten into! Wait, maybe I can use this as a good way to get information about this palace. Thinking on it I don’t even know the name of the ruler here! If I play it cool and don’t freak out this could actually end up being fruitful. Hehehe, you’re a genius Morgana getting both information and your feet licke-I mean getting information! Nyahaha, I really don’t need anyone else to help me! [/I]
“Hey kitty! Prop your feet up here please!” 

“Huh?” Morgana snapped back to reality. He saw the Lilim in front of him again and right next to her was a Parvati and Apsaras with the cat quickly realizing the he was now in a small private room and was seated in a foot shaped chair. “Oh right.” Morgana placed his feet onto the stool in front of him as he wiggled his round toes in anticipation, causing some of the dirt on his sole to fall onto the stool. The Lilim and Apsaras started to inspect Morgana’s feet causing the cat to curl his toes and show his wrinkles causing Lilim to lick her lips.

“Mmm...what a wonderful pair of feet. And so stinky and sweaty. I can just imagine how much running around you’ve been doing all day loooong.” Apsaras nodded in agreement.

“Mmm, I agree. These are definitely the feet of a really busy guy. What’s your job kitty?”

“Oh um....I work at a um...Flower Shop! Yeah the Flower Shop in the underground mall at Shibuya!”

“Oooooh I see. No wonder your feet are so dirty. I can just imagine it, you running back and forth tending to the flowers and giving people suggestions. How the dirt and fallen petals probably stick to your pillowy white soles as you tirelessly go through the motions and maybe every once in a while, some soil just happens to fall all on that foot of yours.”

“I uh...yeah, it’s a living.”

Do they not realize that I’m not a normal human being or something? Or are the Shadows just pre-programmed to act like this whenever someone comes in here?[/I] Morgana suddenly tensed up when he felt two mouths sucking on his toes before he quickly loosened up and relaxed.

“Oh...oooooooooh. This feels real goooood...” Morgana happily wiggled his toes as he felt Lilim’s and Apsaras’ tongues get right in between his toes, getting all the dirt that was stuck in-between there right out. Morgana was in pure bliss as he felt both Shadows meticulously suck on all six of his pudgy toes. Morgana was so in bliss that he didn’t even realize the Parvati taking a seat in front of him as she started to nudge Morgana with her toes. The sweet flowery smell of the goddess’ feet hit him instantly as he started drooling and moaning in pleasure. 

“Hehehe, you like that don’t you flower boy? I’m a mountain goddess myself so it’s no surprise that my feet have a wonderful flowery smell that you’re so accustomed too. Hehehe, would you like to have a taste kitty?” Morgana nodded as he greedily grabbed the Shadow’s feet and started to suck on her toes, instantly falling in love.

Mmph...these toes...they taste just like she just stepped into a fruit basket. They’re...they’re so tasty....[/I] Morgana let out muffled purrs of delight as he now felt Lilim’s and Asparas’ soft tongues dancing around his soles as the dirt was licked off of them in chunks. He felt the tongue swivel around the balls of his soles and licking around his heel. Meanwhile, Morgana continued lovingly sucking on Parvati’s toes, the taste of her pink nail polish exploding in her mouth. 

Aaaaah...I could stay here forever...Mmm...the only thing that could be better than this is for me to knock them out and have all their feet to my-Wait, wait no! I didn’t come here for this![/I] Morgana pulled Parvati’s toes out of his mouth. Crap, I think I’m starting to realize what’s been happening with me. From the moment I stepped into this Palace it’s slowly been infecting my mind to give me a foot fetish. It turned from me just peeking at feet every so often to a full-blown love to them and now it seems to be going past that...[/I] Parvati started to poke Morgana’s mouth, seemingly confused.

“Hmm? Is something wrong kitty? Are my toes not to your liking anymore?” Morgana quickly shook his head as he grabbed Parvati’s foot yet again, his toes wiggling and splaying in unconscious ecstasy from Lilim and Apsaras still licking his soles.

“Oh no, not at all! Your feet are absolutely lovely Lady Parvati! I just wanted to get a taste of your wonderful soles!”

“Hehehe. Oh of course, how short-sighted of me. Worship my soles to your heart’s delight.”

“Don’t worry I will!” Morgana started licking up and down the flowery sole in front of him and unsurprisingly it tasted like fruit, freshly cut grass and dirt. Morgana started to moan in pleasure again as he worshiped Parvati’s feet and Lilim and Apsaras worshiped his own.

Alright, I gotta get some answers out of these girls but I have to keep up this facade of loving their feet. Well can I even call it a facade at this point? Either way, If I slow down or stop being as aroused, they’ll definitely start to become suspicious and I’d rather not draw too much attention to myself...[/I]
“Oooooh...mmmmmph...”

“Hehehe, I see that you’re truly enjoying yourself kitty.”

“ Huff[/I]...Huff...[/I]Yeah! Not only are your feet so freaking amazing but Lilim and Apsaras are so amazing at giving my tired feet from love. The Master of this place must love this kind of stuff as well...”

“Hehehe. Well...Master Furuya does love feet from the very bottom of their heart. However, Master Furuya isn’t one for just simple worship like this...”

Master Furuya? Yes! I finally got myself a name! Well a last name at least but still that’s a start![/I]
“Aaaaaah....aaaaah really? So, what does Master...Huff[/I]...Master Furuya like?”

“Hehehe. That’s right. Master Furuya resides on the higher floors or what we like to call the Knockout Floors?”

“Nnngh...Knockout Floors?”

“Mmhmm...well they’re officially known as the Sleepy Soles Maze, but the Knockout Floors nickname has kind of stuck. Anyway, on those floors you’re allowed to fight and knock out anyone you find there, whether they be an employee at the Hotel or just another patron. And after you knock them out you get to do whatever you want with your defeated foes and their feet. Hehehehe...” Morgana let out a loud moan as he pressed Parvati’s feet against his face, as her toes splayed about.

“Mmmnnngh...Aaaaaaah...That sounds...that sounds so freaking hot...I’d love to have some limp feet to play with...”

Crap, I didn’t even think about what I was going to say there! Though I was just thinking of knocking these three out earlier...and that weird moment I had with Neko Shogun was probably me being attracted to his unconscious feet too. Guess that also explains why the Shadows don’t simply disappear after you defeat them here, it’s so you can play with their bodies after you beat them.[/I]
“So mmmm...I guess the Knockout Floors is where I’d find Master Furuya?”

“That’s right. Many have tried to meet with them on the 61st floor to not only get a chance to worship the Master’s Feet but also get access to their secret play room on the 62nd Floor. Heck, it’s the reason half of the patrons list after getting an Entry Stamp for this place. But yet...no one has even managed to reach the 50th floor let alone the 61st Floor so far. Not only is it a maze-like place which is easy to get lost but many of the hotel’s strongest employees loiter there, ready for any unfortunate and unprepared patron that crosses their path. Most end up forfeiting and leaving the Knockout Floors. Morgana moaned in pleasure, both from the pure pleasure of the foot orgy he was in and also from the knowledge he’d just acquired.

So, the 61st Floor is where Furuya is hiding out huh? And the 62nd Floor must be where their treasure is! But it does sound like I’ll have to fight them before I can send the Calling Card which isn’t...usually how things go? But who knows, maybe their treasure already has a Physical Form?[/I] Morgana let out a happy yelp of pleasure when Lilim and Apsaras licked a particularly sensitive part of his sole which caused him to double his efforts with worshiping Parvati’s sole. Oooooh, that feels good...so dang-Wait, I mean if Furuya is already ready to fight anyone trying to reach the top floor that has to mean that they already feel threatened that their secret could be exposed at any time. Which I guess makes sense since it’s just fetish that could easily be found out and not some grand cover-up that only a confession from the culprit could ever bring to the light. Just guess that means I can expedite the entire process![/I]
“Ooooh...Ooooooh...” Morgana nodded as he tried not to lose himself in the pleasure of licking Parvati’s foot and the two other Shadow’s licking his. “Huff...[/I]I think...I think I’m going to...I’m think I’m going to try and conquer the Knockout Floors...all 62 of them![/I] 

“Hehehe. So, you’re interested in trying huh Flower boy? Perhaps you’ll be the one to conquer the Knockout Floors. But before you do don’t you want to spend a bit more time with our feet? At least until you cover my right foot in your wonderful saliva as well...” Parvati rose her left foot up, wiggling her beautiful and perfect toes in front of Morgana’s face as he looked intensely at her toes and he immediately nodded. 

“Hehehe of course! I wouldn’t dream of leaving before I was finished with both of your feet! And of course, I can’t leave before I get a taste of Lilim’s and Apsaras’ feet!” Morgana started to suck on Parvati’s toes yet again, the taste of her nail polish filling his mouth for a second time.

Crap, why did I say that? I’m going to be here for a long...long time...[/I]
“Mmmm...Are you satisfied now kitty?” Morgana sat in his chair, the cat being left as a sweating and panting wreck, his saliva covered toes twitching every so often.

“Huff...Huff...Huff...[/I]Yeah, that was...that was absolutely amazing.” Morgana couldn’t get the flowery and fruity taste of Parvati’s feet, the sweet almost honey and sweaty taste of Apsaras’ blue soles, and of course Lilim’s dirty and stinky feet that smelled like sweet candy and soda. Of course, the shadows had taken turns worshiping Morgana’s pudgy white feet as well which were now completely covered in the Shadow’s saliva and now smelled of the Shadow’s scent.

Nngh...I never imagined I’d be getting my tired feet worshiped by three Shadows. I can only imagine what everyone else would think if I told them about this. They probably would never believe me...[/I] Lilim pinched Morgana’s toe causing the cat to let out a yelp of surprise. 

“Hehehe, your little yelps are so cute kitty. But didn’t you say that you were going to attempt the Knockout Floors after you were done here. Can you really do them in the state you’re in?” Morgana immediately straightened back up, trying to wipe the copious amounts of drool away from his mouth.

“No! This was just a warm-up before I went through the maze! I’m more than ready to tear through it!” All three of the Female Shadows giggled at Morgana’s renewed vigor.

“Hehehe, you’re really cute when you’re all worked up kitty. Well we’ll wish you luck on challenging the Knockout Floors! And we’ll always be here if you wanna go around for Round 2!”

“Hehehe, I’ll definitely be taking you up on that girls! But only after I conquer the Knockout Floors!” Morgana winked at the three Shadows before jumping out of the chair and leaving the room, once again finding himself in the Foot Orgy Mosh pit as he tried to find the way to enter the Knockout Floors.

Nngh...my fur completely reeks of feet through and through. It’ll probably take days to wash this off. But no more distractions Morgana! Your one objective now is to confront Furuya and grabbing their treasures. [/I] Even while he was thinking to himself, he couldn’t help but look at all the foot related activities happening around him. Oh man...I’d love to get in on that worship session with those guys over there. Is that Shadow giving that girl a foot massage? I’d love for her to give my wet feet some attention. Oh god is that Shadow giving a fo-No! No, stop getting distracted Morgana! You need to focus on just getting to Furuya not on all this foot stuff! But not getting distracted is proving to be...a lot more difficult...then I think it should be...[/I] Morgana stayed close to the wall as he tried his best to not give in to his newfound foot loving urges, his saliva drenched feet slapping against the floor. Eventually, he found a door which had a sign above it that read Sleepy Soles Maze entrance. Next to that door was a Sarasvati next to a counter sitting cross-legged on a stool. Her wet and dirt covered right foot was resting on top of her leg and was perfectly level with Morgana’s face.

There it is! The Sleepy Soles Maze! I guess I gotta talk to that Shadow to start. Well in that case...[/I] Morgana went up to the Sarasvati started to sniff at her feet causing him to moan in pleasure. Mmm...smells like a freshly cut harvest...But I’m gonna need to at least indulge in this newfound fetish of mine every so often or I’ll probably start losing my mind...[/I] Morgana looked up at the Sarasvati who gave him a warm smile in return.

“Hey, you’re fine if I worship your foot while we talk right?”

“Heh, of course. My poor foot could use some attention.”

“Nice, thanks!” Morgana started to lick Sarasvati’s soles starting with the heel, the wet dirt that was covering it being transferred to his tongue. He immediately realized something interesting about Sarasvati’s feet.

At first that her foot was really wet because they were sweaty or recently worshiped. But it’s just naturally producing fresh water, it’s like it’s an eternally flowing river or something...[/I] Morgana continued his worshiping slowly working his way up Sarasvati’s sole indulging in their earthy flavor.

“So, this is where I sign-up to take on the Sleepy Soles Maze right? Your feet taste amazing by the way.”

“Hehehe, thanks I’m glad to see you enjoy my lovely little foot as much as my dear Brahma does. And yes, this is where you sign up for the Sleepy Soles Maze Challenge. I would presume that you’re here to challenge it?”

“Yep! I’m pretty sure I have what it takes to reach the top!” Morgana was at the balls of Sarasvati’s foot now happily continuing to lap up the water flowing from it while continuing to listen to the Shadow.

“Oh, aren’t you quite overzealous. I wonder how long it’ll take before you come running back here. 10 minutes, maybe 20 minutes? Well I do guess that depends on how long whoever knocks you out keeps you for.”

“Hmph, I‘ll be fine believe me. I get into situations like this all the time and I’ve always come out on top.” Morgana pressed down on Sarasvati’s toes, causing wrinkles to appear as he inspected them. “Anyway, do I need to do anything before I enter?” Morgana then started to suck on Sarasvati’s slender toes, the taste of her orange nail polish quickly filling his mouth. 

“Ah right. Just a second.” Sarasvati pointed a finger towards Morgana’s left foot as it started to glow. Soon after two red 0’s and one much smaller blue 0 appeared on top of it separated by a line and on he gained a black futuristic ankle ring on his left ankle which had a dim but still noticeable green and white glow going through the middle of it. “The numbers on the top of your left foot represent the number of patrons and employees you’ve knocked out and the number of feet you’ve worshiped. In order to progress through the maze, you’ll have to knock out a certain number of individuals and also worship a certain number of feet and that tiny blue number on the bottom tells you what floor you’re currently on. Though if you’re lucky or especially keen-eyed there are some secret ways to climb higher up the maze without having to find the next flight of stairs.

“Mmm....I see...” Morgana then started to lick up and down Sarasvati’s soles yet again happily lapping out her sweet tasting water.

Hmm, I guess I shouldn’t have assumed it’d be that easy. While abusing all the Secret exits would be nice, I’d probably end up getting screwed if I don’t have enough Knockouts and uh...Worship points eventually. So, I’ll have to make frugal use of them most likely. Even then why would I miss out on the chance to worship some knocked out fe-Wait no!
“And what’s this Ankle Ring for then?”

“That’s a Samarecarm Ring. It’s attached to you to prevent you from dying and also prevents from your body getting badly maimed and torn about. So even if you get sliced in half your body will stay intact and you won’t die. Of course, it’ll still feel[/I] like you got cut in half though. It’s just a precaution to make sure there aren’t any body parts laying around that would need to be cleaned up as well as making sure no one dies.”

“I...I see.”

That’s pretty messed up, I mean I get why it’s like that but still… Morgana finished up with his worship session of Sarasvati’s foot happy to see that he cleaned a good amount of the dirt off of it. He then gave it a kiss as Sarasvati wiggled her toes in pleasure. 

“Anyway, thanks for everything. And I’ll see you again after I conquer this maze!”

“You really are a confident little kitty. Well I’ll be wishing you luck then. And thanks for the love you gave to my foot. I hope next time you meet you can give my other foot the same amount of attention.”

“Heh, it’s a date then!” Morgana gave a final wave before opening the door behind Sarasvati, more than ready to take on the knockout floors.

