‘’Oh come on that was crap. Seriously why am I dying so fast!? Oh come on that should have hit you!’’ 

Were some of the things being said by Myst, a purple otter with yellow eyes matching his yellow tongue and back of his tail. Myst was playing Marvel Rivals, an online multiplayer game with all the marvel heroes. 
His favorite and main he used was Rocket Raccoon. But there was one big problem. He wasn’t very good. 
He got his ass kicked on more than one occasion no matter how hard he tried. Maybe if he tried changing characters he might do better, but he really loved Rocket and wanted to prove to himself that he could be good at using him. 
But so far things weren’t looking good and they weren’t getting any better. Today he spent almost all day and night playing Rocket and barely won any matches, even if he did he was never MVP or even close to it. 
But the last match he played something was off. He felt like the controls weren’t working for him now and then, Rocket would aim and shoot at targets without him moving the control sticks or pressing the shoot button. 

Other times he would use an animation he hadn’t seen before and even say lines of dialogue he didn’t know were in the game. It was weird but he figured it must have something to do with how bad he was playing. 

He sighed in disappointment after finishing a match and went off and got something to drink and eat to cool his nerves. He swears he was done for the night but he had to play one more round. 

He sat down on the edge of his bed and started playing. But once again he was doing badly, so badly his teammates were yelling at him, calling him all sorts of names. He really tried but he wasn’t able to get a single kill. 

And then suddenly Rocket stopped moving. Myst pressed every button on the controller but nothing worked. 
‘’Gah seriously it froze!?’’ He complained.

He got up from his bed and kneeled down in front of the console to manually turn it off. He was right in front of his TV as he started kneeling down and suddenly he felt something wet splash against his face. He pulled away and wiped his face in slight shock. He groaned as he looked at this weird sticky substance that was like saliva. He looked up at his ceiling but there was nothing there.

‘’Hey idiot! Down here.’’  

He looked down towards the voice, right at the TV and let out a gasp. Rocket Raccoon was standing right in front of the TV, tapping his foot in annoyance like Sonic would.

‘’How can someone be this bad! You know I don’t like getting killed over and over again especially by someone who can’t even get a single kill!’’ Rocket said.

‘’I…I…’’ He was too stunned to speak making Rocket roll his eyes.
‘’Ugh, you’re such an idiot!’’

Suddenly he used his jetpack and flew right at the screen and somehow managed to come right out into the real world. Rocket was now standing right in front of Myst looking very angry. 
Rocket lifted up one of his bare feet and pressed it hard against the otters face until he fell back to the ground with Rockets steamy, musky paw on his face.

‘’You’re pathetic! If I had boots you would be licking them but my paw will have to do!’’ Rocket said with a grin on his face.
He rubbed and grinded his foot against the poor otters face. He raised his hands up and grabbed at the paw but then felt something poking at his stomach. He looked down and realised Rocket had his guns muzzle pressed against his stomach.

‘’Don’t you even think about moving my paw off your face. You’re right where you belong.’’
Rocket kept the gun pressed to Myst’s stomach while rubbing his paw against his face. Myst whimpered, unable to do anything but let Rocket abuse him like this. this was when he started taking in the smell. 
Rockets paws were absolutely filthy from running around for hours and hours in the game. The fur itself was wet with sweat and smelled like pure unwashed foot musk. 
He started whimpering because of the smell as the paw stink went right into his nostrils. At the same time the foot sweat was seeping into his own fur making it a mess and making his face smell like Rocket’s paw. 
Rocket then lifted up his foot only to replace it with the other one, he started laughing as he did so. He was forced to endure the smell of his feet and then suddenly rocket pushed one of his toes in his mouth.
‘’clean it.’’ He ordered, pressing the gun against Myst’s stomach again to make sure he complied.

He whimpered as he started sucking on the toe, groaning from the taste as he did so which just made Rocket laugh. He pushed in another toe, forcing him to clean them both. 

He sucked the sweat from them and licked between the two, slowly cleaning them. The taste was as bad as the smell but he didn’t dare stop or say anything that would make matters worse. 
He just kept sucking and licking on his toes, even when he wasn’t asked to lick the others he did so. Rocket wiggled his toes and swapped his foot over for the other one once more for him to clean them both. 
He licked every inch of the foot until Rocket started forming a bulge in his tight outfit.
‘’You make a better paw slut then you do a player, maybe I should test out what that small muzzle of yours is capable of.’’ Rocket said.
He held the gun up with one hand and started unzipping his tight pants with the other. His cock suddenly plopped out semi hard and drooling pre. But he then removed his pants completely, kicking them aside as he stood over the top of the otter.
‘’Like what you see nerd?’’ He said with a grin.

He grabbed a hold of his cock and gave it a couple of strokes as he looked down at the blushing otter. It was a nice view watching him stroking his cock which made his large musky balls bounce. 
They looked very steamy and gorgeous, his eyes going up and down as he watched them bounce. 
‘’You are liking what your seeing aren’t ya? Goddamn prevent, is that why you like to play as me? You just like seeing me get all hot and sweaty all for your viewing pleasure…You disgust me.’’ Rocket said but still with a mischievous grin on his face.

He then jumped up and slammed his ass right down on to the otter’s chest with his balls smacking right down on top of his face, he groaned in pain while Rocket laughed. He then started wiggling about, rubbing his balls all over Myst’s face, rubbing all that nasty ball sweat into his face. Rocket then practically mounted Myst’s face pressing his cock and balls right against his muzzle so it was right between them.

‘’Go on then smell my sweaty crotch you nasty flark!’’ 

Rocket was hugging against Myst’s face forcing him to smell his cock and balls, they were extremely rank, he definitely hadn’t washed in a very long time. Rocket had a big grin on his face as he rubbed his nuts against Myst’s mouth and his cock rubbed against his nostrils. 
The smell was very overwhelming to poor Myst but fuck, it was such a good smell, that it was making his own cock hard. He had to admit he wanted to smell it even if he wasn’t being forced into it. He breathed in the strong cock smell and couldn’t help but let out a moan, which also made some of that nasty ball sweat enter into his mouth. 
Myst was in heaven right now and happily sniffed against the cock on his face and nuzzled up into it and into the balls, sniffing them as well.

‘’I knew you were a nasty flark, you are all so easily manipulated by just my smell, I mean I know I smell so damn good but jeez this is supposed to be punishment.’’ Rocket said.

But still he stayed where he was and kept grinding and rubbing his shaft along Myst’s face until his purple hair tuft was sticky with pre. His cock was rock hard now and his balls even more sweaty with the warmth of the otter’s face making them sweat. 
Myst sniffed downward against the balls, breathing in the strong smell as his own cock started leaking pre. But he also licked up against them, tasting the foul sweaty balls which made his cock even harder in his pants making it tent quite a bit. Rocket then sat up as he felt something press against his foot and he instantly started laughing.
‘’Are you serious!? You’re getting off to this?’’

He stood up and swiftly forced Myst’s pants down so his cock was out in the open.

‘’Ha! What a joke, you’re supposed to hate this and yet here you are getting hard…Well then, how about I give you the worst stink I can produce then! Bet that’ll shut you up and keep you from moaning like the horny freak you are.’’
Rocket quite suddenly sat his ass right down on to Myst’s face and grinded his asshole all over his nose and mouth.
‘’Yeah take in that stink! My ass has been sitting in that outfit for multiple days and nights while you played your game and lost! This is where you belong, under my ass and smelling my farts!’’

Myst was taken aback by what he said but he was also so in love with Rockets ass right away he didn’t quite hear what he said but he understood when his face was suddenly blasted with a nauseating smell. 
Rocket let out an evil laugh as he passed gas right into Myst’s nostrils, a toxic green gas coming out of his ass as he did so. Rocket sat down harder and pressed his thighs against the sides of Myst’s head, making sure his face was trapped between his ass cheeks with his muzzle pressed right under his tail up against his sweaty hole. 
Pfffrrtttt, his ass let out another loud fart that echoed throughout the otter’s room. Pfffrrtttt another fart came out that stunk so bad Myst’s eyes became to water, but he sniffed against the farting asshole. 
Myst felt another puff of foul smelling air hit his nostrils but he just sniffed, breathing in all that toxic gas into his lungs. 
‘’Damn those farts stink! How the hell are you sniffing and enjoying them? You must really be a flarking freak, but I can’t lie…You make for a good seat.’’  Rocket said.
Rocket wiggled his ass and got nice and comfy, as he did he let out another fart that lasted for several seconds before ending. Myst breathed in the entire time, taking it all into his lungs and letting out a long moan of lustful pleasure afterwards. 
Rocket could quite easily see how hard the otter was with how much his pants were tenting upward. He skillfully used his toes to grip the waistband of the pants and move it down so the otter’s cock flopped out and pointed right up to the ceiling. 
He then gripped the cock between his toes and started jerking him off with them while gassing him up even more. He seemed to just have an endless supply of gas, either because he was just a game character after all or perhaps it was because he was just that gross. 
‘’Flark, I have never had someone get so hard before from this, you’re going to cum from my foot jerking off while you huff my farts…How pathetic…I bet I know what will make you cum though…Open your mouth!’’ Rocket said with a wicked grin on his face, wanting to test the limits and how far he could go with his new pet.
Myst didn’t even question it and opened up his mouth and suddenly Rocket let out a loud fart that was muffled by Myst’s mouth, the flavor that hit his tongue was indescribable but it did make him cum. His body started to shake as he was forced to eat Rocket’s farts and his cock spasmed and released several loads of cum right on to Rockets paws. 
At first he laughed about the otter getting off in such a way but then he started to growl.
‘’Damn it, you made an utter mess of my paw! Ugh your cleaning that up…but you truly deserve to be punished now, keep that mouth open slut, I need to shit.’’

Rocket didn’t wait for an answer, he didn’t even check to make sure his mouth was open when he started to shit. 
Luckily for Rocket Myst’s mouth was open and was now being flooded by the awful tasting waste. This was something he should surely hate, this is something so absolute depraved and disgusting that he shouldn’t bare a single second of it. But as his mouth filled with shit he let out a disgusting moan of pure pleasure and started eating Rocket’s shit. 
He munched down on to one of the logs of shit in his mouth, chewing it up into a fine paste before swallowing, but took his time with it, he was enjoying the taste too much. 
He truly loved Rocket and eating his shit was a blessing to him. He kept his mouth open as it filled with more warm fresh logs of shit. Rocket grinned as he pressed a foot down on top of Myst’s cock, keeping it from cumming and making more of a mess while he made a mess of Myst’s little otter muzzle. 
He grunted and released some fat logs that filled the otter’s mouth up so much that it spilled out and around his muzzle. It started pressing up against Rockets rump and he could feel the shit spreading around his ass cheeks and just rolled his eyes.
‘’Your cleaning that too.’’ He said.

He lifted his rump up a little to give Myst some time to clean up his mess and eat the shit in his mouth before he plopped his ass back down on Myst’s face and fed him even smellier, disgusting waste.

‘’You know…Let’s make a deal, you play better, you get your rank up and perhaps I will consider coming back and continue using you as a toilet…I see this isn’t working as punishment, but if you want to be rewarded with smelling my feet and eating my ass, that I can do.’’ Rocket said.

He released his foot from Myst’s cock to prove his point as the otter released more seed with Rockets shit still in his mouth.

He became the best Rocket player around in no time. 

Only to enjoy more of Rocket of course. 
