Pokémon: Ambushed and Unprepared Dirty and Wet Soles

“Come on, pick up the pace a bit.”

“O-Of course. Sorry!” In a dilapidated temple that was once a shining place of prayer to a Legendary Pokémon, a Monferno escorted a small Combusken around as their feet became dirty and wet from the damp dirt floor. The Monferno had found the female Combusken on the road and was helping to get her back home after she had gotten captured by outlaw.

“So, after we get through here we should be at the village that you live at, right?”

“Y-Yes. I remember passing by here when I was captured. After getting through her my village isn't too far away.” The Monferno rubbed the back of his head as he dug a toe into the dirt.

“Geez. This is kind of annoying. You're lucky that you're cute you know. Otherwise I probably wouldn't have bothered with this.”

“W-We-Well. Thank you very much! I-I really appreciate it!” Monferno just let out an annoyed sigh before he suddenly tensed up.

“Hold on. Find a place to hide for a bit.”

“H-Huh why?”

“Don't argue. Just go.” The Combusken just nodded as she ran off to find a place to hide. “Good. You three can stop hiding now, lurking in the shadows isn't something Rescue Teams tend to do.” As if on cue, Monferno was suddenly surrounded by a male Sneasel, a male Lycanroc Midnight, and a Female Lopunny. “Tch. I was wondering when Latias' goons were going to catch up with me. If anything, I'd say you all seem to be slacking.” The Sneasel snarled clearly annoyed by Monferno's cockiness. 

“Aren't even going to ask how we found you?”

“I'm pretty sure the Eon Pokémon has her ways of finding her enemies. If there's one thing Psychic Pokémon are decent at its tracking their enemies. A shame that she can't have better Pokémon go after them though.”

“You little-” The Lopunny motioned to the Sneasel.

“Calm down Sneasel. Don't let him get a rise out of you. We still have the advantage here.” The Sneasel sighed as he tried to calm himself down. “But you know what we've come for Monferno. If you just give back the items you've stolen, then that would make this thing a lot easier for everyone involved.”

“Huh?” Monferno turned around to face Lopunny. “You talking about the Mega Stones and Soul Dew? I would love to babe, but I think I'm going to have to decline. I'm going to be getting a lot of loot from my Boss for this and I'm in way too deep to just throw it all away at this point. Though maybe I'd consider it if you let me lick your beautiful furry feet.” Lopunny just scoffed.

“In your dreams creep.”

“Oh well. It was worth a shot.” Monferno just shrugged and shook his head. “And even if I do give it to you guys, all that will happen is that you'll capture me and throw me in the slammer. And even being locked in with some hot Pokémon with hot feet wouldn't make being in there worth it. So, if you want this stuff you're going to have to take it from me.”

“Are you going to really make this more difficult then it ha-” 

“It's useless Lopunny.” Lopunny instantly silenced herself when Lycanroc's deep voice cut through the area. “There's no convincing an Outlaw like him. The only way to make a Pokémon like him listen is to knock him out and drag him into a nice cold cell. If he isn't willing to take our offer, then we have no choice but to take him down.” Sneasel sharpened his claws.

“I agree with Lycanroc. Let's just beat this idiot down and complete the mission.” And all Monferno could do was laugh hysterically. “Huh? What do you find so funny Outlaw?”

“You guys are a real troupe of idiots. If you actually wanted to try and take me down, you probably should've brought more than three Pokémon. You should've brought a least a hundred more!” The response caused Sneasel to angrily glare at the Monferno, his rage reaching a boiling point.

“You cocky little bastard. I'll-OOF!” Sneasel was abruptly cut off by a powerful Mach Punch to his gut.

“You were saying?”

“Grrrk...guuugh....” Sneasel's eyes rolled into their sockets as his eyelids snapped shut and his limp body slumped onto Monferno's.

“Well that's one down. And look like number two is on their way!” Monferno quickly used the unconscious Sneasel as a shield to Lopunny's incoming High Jump Kick as her dirty and furry foot landed right into her teammates gut as spit and saliva flew out of Sneasel's mouth. His eyes briefly opened again and bulged before they snapped shut and he fell unconscious again. “Great job Babe! I beat Sneasel will be feeling that one whenever he wakes up! But I think it's about time for you to take a nap too!” Monferno threw the unconscious Sneasel behind him to use as a shield to guard against a Rock Throw from Lycanroc. The Rock hit Sneasel in the back as he came crashing down back onto the ground. “Geez. Do you guys have some hidden vendetta against this guy or something? I don't think he really deserves all this punishment!” Monferno saw Lopunny in the air again as she tried to land another High Jump Kick on him. The wet and dirty furry foot was rapidly approaching Monferno's cranium, but the Playful Pokémon didn't even flinch let alone move. Instead, he got into a fighting stance as he readied himself to use his Double Kick move. Monferno quickly launched his first kick which landed right into Lopunny's crotch stopping her in her tracks.

“Nnngh!!!! Urk! Uggggh....” Lopunny's eyes snapped shut as she went limp causing Monferno chuckled as he rubbed his dirty and wet foot against Lopunny's crotch as he managed to keep her in the air. “Sorry babe! But you're just way too slow and the same goes for your friend!” Hearing a barrage of rocks coming towards him, Monferno quickly jumped over Lopunny and delivered a second kick straight into Lopunny's back causing her to start falling towards the ground and just in time for her to get hit by Lycanroc's Rock Slide, protecting Monferno and eliminating any chance of Lopunny to regain consciousness anytime soon. The Rabbit Pokémon’s wracked body fell pathetically to the ground in an unconscious and twitching heap. Lycanroc angrily growled.

“You little...” Lycanroc decided to use his strongest attack Stone Edge, as pointed and giant stones rose from the ground before being flung at Monferno at high speeds.

“And then there was one!” Monferno curled up into a ball as he went into a Flame Wheel, masterfully curving and dodging the dozens of gigantic stones sent his way. In just mere seconds he closed the distance between him and the Lycanroc as he rammed straight into Lycanroc.

“Nnngh....You!” Lycanroc charged up some power in his arm as he readied himself to launch a powerful Counter attack.

“Hmph! You think I'm really going to just let you hit with me with that?” Monferno got out of his Flame Wheel as he quickly jumped into the air and wrapped his legs around Lycanroc's neck.

“Huh? Wha-”

SNAAAAAAAAAAP~ A wet and loud snap rang out throughout the temple as Monferno cracked the Lycanroc's neck to knock him out. Monferno gracefully leapt off of Lycanroc as the Wolf Pokémon fell on the ground in an unconscious heap. Monferno let out a satisfied sigh as he did a few stretches in the middle of the unconscious Rescue Team members.

“Whew. For Latias' handpicked teammates you're all pretty weak. You think she'd be able to hire stronger Pokémon. At least she hires Pokémon with really great looking feet if anything.” As Monferno finished up his stretches, Combusken came out of the spot where she was hiding.

“I-Is Is it over? Is the battle ov-HACK!” The Combusken was suddenly stopped by a powerful Dual Chop attack to the throat as Monferno dug his glowing green hand into her throat.

“Come on babe. You didn't think I had forgotten about you right? And you didn't think that your little light show was going to fool me, right?” Like a light slowly flickering off, the Combusken's body faded and was replaced by a Latias with a Mist Ball sputtering away in her hands.

“H-Howgack-How?”

“My boss warned me about this little power of yours. That withstanding, your story was extremely suspicious from the start considering that there haven’t been any major Outlaw groups hanging around here for years.”

“Hack...you-grrrgh....” Monferno smirked.

“I have to admit it feels pretty good to defeat a Legendary Pokémon like this. Now it's time for you to rest alongside your guards Princess.” Monferno's second chop landed right into Latias' gut causing a lot of saliva to come out of the Eon Pokémon’s mouth.

“ACCCK! Ngggh...no...” Latias' pupils rolled up to show the white of her eyes as drool starting to stream out of her mouth before her eyelids snapped shut and she limply fell into Monferno's arms who promptly pushed her away as she landed on her back onto the ground.

“Well that was a nice little workout. I do love how pathetic most Rescue Teams are.” Monferno took a sniff of the air around him. “Whew! It really does smell like feet in here! Well...more than it does usually in most places. Hmm...” Monferno's eyes started to dart around as it stared at all the wet and dirty pairs of unconscious feet that were in the area. “Well they're going to be out for a pretty long time. And the Boss's place isn't far from here so it's not like having a bit of fun would really be that bad...” A devilish grin appeared on Monferno's face before he starting to drag all the unconscious Pokémon to a nearby wall and propped them all up against it. One by one each of them was lined up their dirty and wet soles facing directly at Monferno. The smell of their battle-weary soles was extremely strong and pungent as it caused Monferno's nostrils to flare up. “Heh. Very nice. Very nice indeed. You all have some excellent looking feet you know?” Monferno licked his lips as he sat inbetween Sneasel and Lycanroc to give his tired soles some rest and to fully take in the funky foot aroma from all the other Pokémon causing him to happily smile. “Mmm...this is so amazing. Nothing better than the smell of post-battle soles...” After taking in the smell for a few more minutes Monferno got up onto his feet yet again. “Alright. Now let's get down to the real fun part!”

Monferno got on his knees as he quickly went to worshiping all the feet in front of him. He lovingly sucked on their toes, even getting all around the sharp claws of Sneasel and Lycanroc and sucking Latias' big toes and Lopunny's furry tiny ones. He then licked up and down all the soles of varying sizes as well as sucking on their heels and nibbling on the balls of their feet. From the furry and wide feet of Sneasel, the furry, large, and wide feet of Lycanroc, the petite furry feet of Lopunny, and the wide and huge feet of Latias. All of them were a lovely and amazing experience and Monferno made sure to take his time with worshiping all the dirty, wet, and sweaty feet.

Mppph...So amazing...so good... After what felt like an eternity, Monferno finally was done with all his worshiping and even though all the feet were now wet with saliva instead of water they were still extremely dirty. Monferno let out a satisfied sigh.

“Oh man this is amazing. Actually...instead of what I originally wanted maybe I'll have the Boss make these guys my permanent foot slaves. Considering he can put Pokémon into sleep for an indefinite amount of time and mind control them too! That could totally be easy. Though hmm...maybe I can give him Latias as a present!” Monferno grinned. His Boss was also a big fan of feet like him. He'd definitely agree to this. “For now, I can only carry two of them, so I'll hide the other two even if it's only a hop and a skip back to the boss’s place. Can't be too careful right?” Monferno decided to take Latias and Sneasel with him first and take Lycanroc and Lopunny second. Latias would be a nice present for his Boss and he had taken a liking to Sneasel and his wonderful feet. So even if someone somehow found Lycanroc and Lopunny in the few minutes that he was gone he'd at least still have him. “Alright. Let's get you two somewhere that they won't find you.” He grabbed Lopunny and Lycanroc as he started to drag them across the floor, their wet heels scrapping against the floor. He eventually got to a secret spot he knew about. A hidden basement which could only be opened by pressing a random tile on the wall. Monferno had spent some time exploring this temple for any treasures which lead to him finding this out of the blue. Monferno pressed his finger up against the spot as the entranceway opened up “Alright. You two can hide out in there. Don't worry, I'll be right back for you two!” Monferno used his dirty foot to push Lycanroc and Lopunny down into the basement, their unconscious bodies tumbling down the stairs as they soon became lost in the darkness. Closing the entrance and covering it up again, Monferno went back to Sneasel and Latias who were still propped up against the wall and grabbed each of them. “And you two can come with me. We're going to be having a lot of fun in the future. I just know it!” Monferno started to drag Sneasel and Latias out of the temple and to his boss's place, as their feet slid across the ground completely unaware of the new fate which awaited them.

