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Disclaimer: All characters in this story and have been created for use within the context of this story. Additionally, characters are portrayed as underage and are purely fictional. It contains worship and otherwise suggestive content. Any resemblance to real life persons is purely coincidental. You have been warned.

“Attention is one way primates measure social status.

It is highly rewarding yet...utterly intoxicating”

-Keith Hensen


You know those days where seemingly nothing goes right and everything seems to go wrong no matter what you do? Those days where your whole existence revolves around failure and misery. We all have those days where you just want it to end and the next day to begin anew. But what is one to do during the onslaught of negativity? It is often how one combats these grudgingly long days that defines ones character.


Youth is often the one that is most affected by these days as they don't have the experience or knowledge to deal with such set backs efficiency. As such each new experience that happens upon them is a new trial. It often lies in companionship that kids both older and younger deal with the disappointments that come with life. There is no question that having someone there with you to help you when your at your worst,  helps to lessen the impact of any one given day.


Bui was a young furret who lived in the grassy fields of Misaltron City near Route 7 among the forests of Unova. He lived in a burrow with his parents who were usually out and about keeping an eye out for both trainers as well as predator species of Pokemon. Bui was constantly warned about wandering about above ground level, but as a naive youngster he didn't always listen to his guardians advice. One day he decided to wander about the large plains of Route 7. It was a sunny day and he wasn't about to spend all of it indoors.


Bui popped his little head out of his hiding hole. Dirt was covered around it to camoflauge it as much as possible but anyone who looked close enough could spot the hole from a close distance. The tan and brown furret wiggled around the grassy area. He could overhear some Tranquil chirping in the trees which provided some much needed shade for the otherwise very sunny area of the field. It was hot and humid and it didn't take long for the little Pokemon to feel exasperated. Still Bui pressed on and hoped to find something to do.


Eventually the small mammal happened upon some rustling in the grass. He thought it might be a Serviper or some other serpent hiding about but he didn't hear any signs of the unmistakeable hissing sound made by the snake. Instead he heard some laughing and what he presumed to be rough housing. There were a few voices, none of which he recognized.  Bui could smell something but his strong sense of smell couldn't tell what it was. Curiousity got the better of him as he began to look around. Fortunately for him some of the voices died out and faded into the distance.


Soon he happened upon a bundle of fluff fallen on the floor. Looking at it, it didn't appear to be human and yet it was certainly large enough to be one. It's fur was white with some orange spots around it's feet and ears. Bui stood on his hind legs to get a better look at whatever it was. It seemed to be an anthro of some sort by what he could recognize. In fact it sorta resembled an overgrown Scorbunny. The long ears and elegant fur, despite how dirty it was, indicated as much. The furret overheard some sniffling and wondered what it could be.


Sure enough the critter was wiping it's eyes. The thing appeared to be sad and suddenly Bui felt overcome by a sudden bought of  guilt, even know he had nothing to do with it. The furret got close enough to touch the the critter. He was within an arms reach of the being and begin rubbing against it as if by impulse.

“Hey...what're you doing?” A boyish tenor spoke as he looked below to see a furret rubbing against his side.

“I saw you were upset so I decided to try and make you feel better” Bui spoke in the only language he knew and yet the boy seemingly understood.

“That...tickles...” The rabbit looking boy fought back a chuckle as the little pokemon rubbed its fur against his body.

Gradually the weaselish creature found it's way down to the lower end of the boys body. Whatever Bui was smelling was becoming more evident now and stronger with each step towards the boys feet.


Soon the little furret was squarely next to the Scorbunny's large paws. Like the rest of his body it was a whiteish color with a yellowish orange strip on the bottom side. Like any rabbit his feet were somewhat large compared to the rest of his body. Bui could pick up the light scent of something distinguishable. The furret wasted no time in going right to the source and wondered up to it. The scorbunny looked down at his lower half and wondered what had gotten into the smaller Pokemon.


Within moments the weaselish creatures wet nose was lightly pressed against the rabbit's feet. Even that light touch made the bunny burst out in laughter. It was apparent that he was ticklish and the Furret didn't care much about it.

“Stop...that...tickles!”  The boy sputtered in between his fit of laughter.

Bui's mischief certainly wasn't stopping there as he pressed his nose between each of the yellow-orangeish spot. It was moist and pungent with a light odor.

“What're...” The rabbit wasn't entirely sure what was going on and yet he was still intrigued with the ordeal.

Bui was intrigued and began to lick. 
The sensation caused the scorbunny's body to tremor with laughter as he broke out in uncontrollable joy.


The boy began to fidget and squirm but he was unable to pull away. With each and every moment he made, the furret seemingly remained fixated on his paws. 


Suddenly the Scorbunny didn't feel as bad. His worries of formerly being picked on washed away as laughter replaced his sadness with joy. Bui could sense he was doing a number on the larger boy. He was glad he was doing such a great service to the rabbit. The furret continued his ministrations, taking his long and slippery tongue along the length of the now moist and completely wet foot. Before long he stopped and the cub wondered what was keeping the small Pokemon. It seemed he liked this more than he was letting on.


But the Furret wasn't about to stop. Rather he was switching feet, which brought renewed sensations to the boy who was now twisting with laughter. In fact the Scorbunny was rather worried with the fact that he'd urinate himself if this bout with joy continued. Now Bui was a little more brave with his actions as he pushed his tongue through the cracks of each of the boys toes, allowing his saliva to slather into the rabbits fur. The smile across the Scorbunny's snout had widened to the furthest point in which it could extend.


Bui continued licking for a bit before he pushed his mouth forward. The rabbit was worried for a moment that he was about to be bitten. However, his concern was soon disproven as the furrets mouth wrapped around his biggest toe and began to suck. By this point the bunny was into it and was even wiggling his toe. No longer did the concern of the bullies remain in his mind. 

“Heh...enjoying yourself there little guy?”  The rabbit watched as the little foot fiend switched between his four digits and then did the same with his other foot.


Bui removed his mouth for a moment, seemingly stopping. The rabbit was confused and uncertain what his intentions were. Soon he replaced his sucking with a light kissing action, pecking up and down the length of the foot and sole before ending on each of the toes, then repeating the same method on the other foot. By this point the bunnies paws were moist and soggy with saliva. The rabbit could sense more of the breeze wit his fur being matted than before.


Bui had one more thing in mind, something he knew the boy would like. He laid on his back and placed the foot over the full length of his body. He allowed himself to lay there for a moment as a foot rest. The scorbunny soon got the picture and allowed both of his feet to rest on top of the furret.  Soon the smaller Pokemon was huggng the appendage as if they were plushies. The two furs intermingled and made the scorbunnies feet warmer than they normally were.


Eventually he finished his service. When he had there wasn't a spec of dirt to be seen anywhere on the appendage. The scorbunny wasn't sure what to think. Bui looked pleased with what he'd just done, a huge smile wrapped across his face giving him a goofy looking grin. The furret finally got up from his inclined position and looked up at the rabbit who was folding his legs back up so he could sit indian style. The scorbunny was still unsure of what to think of what just happened to him,

“Feel better now? The look on Bui's facwe was one of complete contempt.

“Hehe...good boy.” The boy pet the furret who finally dismounted him.

“Does this mean we can be friends now?” The furret seemed to be interested in more than pleasing his wayward accomplice.

“Oh sure...I could use a buddy to walk around with. Maybe you could even battle for me the next time those guys try to bully me?” The scorbunny suggested even know he wasn't the best trainer in the world.

“Sure, I suppose you could train me to fight. I know a few moves.” The furret showed he was interested in hanging around the boy a bit longer.

“That sounds good. We can try, even if I'm not great at it, we can get better together.” The rabbit picked himself up and dusted off his fur.


The furret showed his two known moves which were quick attack and scratch. It hadn't even learned fury swipes yet despite having evolved some time ago. Still the Scorbunny was pleased and the began pondering how he could improve the battle stylings of his new Pokemon, even if didn't enter into his mind to catch him. After all being of Pokemon breed himself, he didn't believe in the whole concept of confining his fellow Pokemon to such limited space. As such he decided to let Bui just walk to the side of him.


The two walked into the distance and out of the fields. They encountered no further Pokemon, or even other trainers for that matter. It was a rather quiet day but nice out and the sun was shining overheard. Eventually they happened upon Misaltron city where they were greeted by the same boys who were picking on the Scorbunny earlier. However now that the rabbit had his own Pokemon, they paid him no further attention. The boy was glad and went about the rest of his day like normal.


It seemed their journey had just begun. The scorbunny had a new friend and Bui had finally got out of his parents Burrow. The two had a lot to look forward to and a lot of work to do in order to make it happen. But for now all that mattered was that they were together and had each others back when it mattered. How would things turn out for them in the future? Only time would tell...

