“Mmm… I’m hungry…” I think to myself, opening my eyes in bed.
My name is Josh. I’m a white mouse, currently wearing a black muscle-shirt and blue undies. I slowly creak out of bed, groaning as I look over at the clock. 

“12:15 in the afternoon… Damn… I slept in…”

The taste of sleep is in my mouth as I get up, scratching my ass as I walk toward the bathroom. I look in the mirror, seeing the fatigue of waking up late on my face. I yawn as I grab my toothbrush, putting toothpaste on it as I begin brushing my teeth. I also notice my…morning wood hasn’t gone down. Grr… After two minutes, I spit out the toothpaste, rinsing the sink and my mouth. 

“Aah… There. Now, gotta eat. Hmm, but do I eat in here, or go out…” 
I walk into the kitchen and open the refrigerator, seeing nothing but a quart of milk and an apple inside. Well…shit.

“Guess we’re going to the diner…”

I move to the living room, grabbing a black T-shirt and short jeans, putting them on. My erection has calmed down…slightly. But enough for it to not be visible through my pants. My head feels good, my body feels good, but my stomach feels empty. I walk to a shelf next to the front door, grabbing my keys and my wallet, putting them in my pocket. I take a deep breath, opening my front door, getting exposed to the sunlight of the outside.

I live in Little Rodentia in the city of Zootopia. All these rodents are walking around… Lemmings, rats, shrew, hamsters and squirrels are just some of the critters I saw around the place. I lock my door and walk down the steps of my townhome, putting my hands in my pockets with a blank expression on my face. The weather was a little humid, but cool with a crisp breeze.
“Hmm… It’s afternoon…but I’m kinda hungry for some breakfast stuff. The Big Donut always has something good.”
I walk down the sidewalk, averting my eyes from people around. So many office workers or independent shops walking around… And I just work in a stupid office job from 9-5. Good thing it’s a weekend… Jeez… Working me to the bone for little to no pay at all. I’m lucky to even afford this townhome… All my money funnels into it anyway. After a couple of minutes, I reach The Big Donut. The giant donut on the top is a little much, but hey, they’ve got cheap eats. I’m ok with that. I open the door, hearing the classic diner bell ring. Immediately, the scent of coffee and pastries fill the air as I look around. The old diner look pollutes the area. I also see very few people there. A squirrel couple was sitting at the bar eating a sandwich, and only two of nine booths along the right wall were occupied.  The one closest to me and the door had an older looking mouse reading a newspaper and drinking coffee in it. The one in the booth all the way in the back had a shrew with a hairdo sitting in it. From what I could tell, it was a female wearing a green T-Shirt and blue jeans. Ugh…she’s sitting in my booth… I always sit in the back. The rat waitress that knows me comes out of the back, smiling as she walked over, holding a coffee mug.
“Hey, Josh. Want me to get you started with some coffee?” she said as her pink tail twitches slightly.
I nod at her statement, taking my hands out of my pockets.

“Yea. Thanks. I’m gonna go to a booth.”

“Alright. I’ll bring you a menu.”

I walk to the both next to the female shrew. On closer inspection, I see her eating an entire box of donuts by herself. I only see her from the back, but she is a bit chubby. As I sit next in the booth to where my back is facing her back, I relax as I look out of the window, seeing the townspeople walking around, as well as the cars going by. But then…an unfamiliar smell hits my nose. It’s a little confusing…but then I take another sniff. The scent is undeniable. A little musky…a little nutty. I didn’t rip one…so it must be… I move to the edge, using my peripherals to peek behind me. The shrew is also sitting on the edge. The left side of her ass is off the side as she continues eating. I turn back around as I see the waitress walking over with a menu and a cup of coffee. She puts it down, and I instantly see her face react in confusion. She looks at me, raising an eyebrow, and I simply point behind me. She sighs, taking out a notepad.
“I really don’t get paid enough for this shit… Anyway… Do you already know what you want?”

I don’t even need to look at the menu. I always order the same thing.

“Could I have the scrambled eggs with extra cheddar? And a bowl of fresh berries?” 

She smirked as she took the menu away shrugging.

“I don’t even know why I ask. Heh… You always order that every time. Coming right up, hun,” she said as she walked away.

She walked back into the kitchen. I don’t blame her. The amount of people in this place doesn’t really warrant constant checking in. As I thought about it some more, I then heard a sound that made me blush. The shrew behind me farted. Now loud enough for everyone to hear, but loud enough for me alone. It almost sounded like a desert wind. Calm, but powerful. The scent was…amazing… My cock is getting harder… Damnit… Why does this chick have to do this right now… I’ve got a thing for…gas… And it smells…great. Hmm… I gotta know how she smells… I look around, seeing the squirrels looking toward the counter, and the older mouse too far to even see us. And the waitress is inside… I lick my lips enticingly as I lower myself in the booth. I lean back over near her ass. I don’t think she notices me… The musky scent is also getting stronger. Now…my nose is right next to her ass. I gulp, getting a little bit closer. Just a bit. Still, no one is looking over here. Then…I begin taking sniffs. Small ones to not startle her, but enough to get a good sense of her ass scent. Even through her jeans, her smell is so arousing… Mmm… Then she surprises me with a silent one right in my face. How do I know? I feel the warm…soft gas brush against my face like a light wind. I hum softly, nearly losing myself in her scent. But then…what happens next surprises even me.
“You can get your nose all the way on it, cutie…”
A sense of dread and fear hits my nose as I look up. She turns her head towards me, raising an eyebrow as she grins at me. I get a little flustered but decide to try an excuse. 

“O-Oh, sorry! I was trying to…um…find my contact! And I just so happened to get a little too close… My bad…” I say sincerely. 

She giggled, eating another donut.

“It’s so cute that you have to lie about what you’re doing. Go on. Don’t be ashamed that you’re doing what you’re doing…” she said, wiggling her jeaned ass a little.

I need to keep up the act. Who knows if this is a trick to get me to admit to what I’m doing. She could be an officer or something…!

“I swear, I wasn’t doing anything inappropriate…!”

She raised an eyebrow again, looking at me with a look of disbelief.

“Oh really? Then why are you still down there, sniffing away in secret?” she asked.

I realized that…I hadn’t moved. My nose was still inches from her ass, and her musk was still making me hard. I quickly lifted my head, sitting back in my booth normally. I blush and sigh, trying to get the thought out of my mind. 

“S-Sorry, Miss…” 

“Aw, you should have kept sniffing… Don’t be afraid…”

“I…I…um…”

I try to think of something, but then, the waitress comes out with my food. I breathe a sigh of relief as she does, finding a way to end this conversation. She walks over, putting it on the table in front of me.

“Enjoy, hun.”

“T-Thank you…!” I say, sweating bullets at this point.

She walks away, but as she does, to my surprise, the shrew behind me gets up and sits next to me, grinning nicely.

“U-Um…!” I say in confusion.

“Hmm? What’s wrong? Ooh, berries!” she says as she takes one, eating it quickly.

“D-Do you like berries…?” I ask stupidly, not really thinking about what the smart thing was to say.

I begin drinking coffee as she chews on the berry, swallowing it.

“Mmhmm! Berries are awesome! I like berries…about as much as you like my butt.”

My eyes widen as I spit out my coffee in surprise, nearly choking. She begins patting my back as I cough, embarrassed completely. Ugh…what have I gotten myself into here!? I’m acting like a total loser!

“Augh… U-Um…”

“You ok? Your cheeks are bright red right now… Hehe…” she said, leaning in a little closer.

I take a deep breath, noticing that her shirt is a little too small, seeing a bit of her belly exposed at the bottom of it. She puts her hand on mine, and at this point, I’m freaking out in my head. I don’t know what the right decision here is. Do I tell her the truth…or keep denying it?

“I…I…um…”

I take another breath, shaking my head as I chose to admit the truth.

“I did sniff you. You…um…smell good.”

As I said that, she grinned, giggling sweetly. She does have a cute giggle, almost like a fairy in a fairytale. 

“See? Was that so hard to admit?” she asked playfully.

If only she knew how hard it was indeed. I haven’t held a girlfriend because of my kinks… As soon as I’m honest with them, they think I’m some weirdo who is gross and strange. I just…have never found someone who has been ok with me and my fetish.
“A…A little bit, yes,” 

“Well, I’ll tell you that I enjoyed you sniffing me. May I join you over here?”

I don’t even hesitate. She’s pretty hot…and seems super nice.

“S-Sure.”

She giggles, walking back over to her booth, grabbing her donut box. She comes back, sitting right next to me, placing the box next to my food as well.

“Donut?” she said, offering me one.

“No thanks… I have eggs…” I say, grabbing a fork and beginning to eat some of my eggs.
She shrugged, taking a bite out of a chocolate donut. We ate in silence for only a second before she tilted her ass to point it at me. I was a little confused for a second, but then she alleviated my concern as she let out another fart. I blushed, eating my eggs a little faster. She noticed my reaction and giggled, sitting back down normally.

“You have a lot of balls to sniff my ass in public… Especially…MY ass.”

I raise an eyebrow, looking at her.

“What do you mean?”
She looked confused, eating the rest of the chocolate donut.

“Do…you not know who I am?”

I take a look at her, wondering if maybe I’m not thinking about it enough. Hmm…her eyes…her hair…her body… Nothing is ringing a bell…

“I’m sorry… I don’t think I do.”

She laughed, taking another one of my berries and eating it quickly. I shrug as I eat more of my eggs, loving the cheesy flavor.

“How about the name…Fru Fru. Does that mean anything to you?” she asked, licking her lips as she eyed a strawberry donut.

“Fru fru…? Hmm… Nope. Still nothing.”

She rolled her eyes, sighing.

“How about…Mr. Big.”

My eyes widen as I gasp.

“M-Mr. Big!? The mafia boss!?” I say in shock as she shushes me.

“Not so loud…!” she said as I begin to slightly panic.

“You… No…! You aren’t…!”

“Yep. I’m his daughter.”

My heart sinks. I feel like I just signed my tombstone. TO have the nerve to sniff the daughter of Mr. Big!? His goons are probably already waiting for me at home… Shit…!
“Oh god… I’m dead… I’m fucking dead… I just sniffed the daughter of Mr. Big! I’m so fucked! Super ultra fucked! No…No!” I say as she sighs, eating a piece of her donut. “What am I going to do…!? What can I do!?”

As I am hyperventilating, she grabs my head as she tilts her ass toward me. She pushes it right near her ass. All of my problems slowly hit the pause button as I am face to face with her humid, musky ass.

“Hush…” she said, farting right in my face.

I sigh in bliss. Her smell is so powerful… So musky and so nutty… It even has a slight raspberry scent… I hum softly, sniffing her gas powerfully.

“Give it a kiss, honey.”

Is this…really right…?

“B-But…”

“Kiss.”

I swallow my pride, obeying her and kissing her jeaned booty. It was a little sweaty and super musky. She pet my head with her soft hand, and I felt a sense of obedience and pride from it.

“Now…have you relaxed?” she asked.

I take another breath, nodding as I kiss her ass again out of pure instinct.

“Y-Yes…”

I feel like…sniffing her ass a lot more… Being so close to it…the air is heavier…warmer…muskier… I stay under her, not even realizing that she had taken her hand off my head. The world darkened around me, as all I felt… All I wanted was her ass… She stayed tilted, grinning as she ate another piece of her donut.
“Mmm… Just stay right there, honey… I know you love them smell…” she said, looking down at me.

Her words glide around my mind, almost like she was at a distance away from me. But her tone was so…loving… Almost like a mother or something… It made me so…hard… I just nod to whatever she says, not even caring about the outside world anymore.

“Mmhmm…”

She could tell that she had power over me. Any other animal would take advantage of me right now…but she was different. She had her own interests…

“Be honest with me. If I asked you to be my seat…would you do it?”

Her question wrapped around my brain. I cannot lie.

“Yes…”

“Would you rub my belly and kiss it too?”

“Yes…”

She grinned, looking at my bulge in my pants.

“Thank you… Tell me your name.”

“Josh.”

“Well Josh…you’ve been sniffing for quite a long time…”

I nod blissfully. Truly, time is being lost from me. Her smell is so good… It never gets old… How does a shrew…especially a girl like this…smell so awesome…? Fru blushed and grinned, sighing as she finished her donut.

“Tell me to fart on your face, sweetie.”

“Please… Fart on my face…” I whisper, unable to resist, even knowing that I’m in public.

She smiles, grunting as she farted quite loudly on me. Some of the patrons react, but they don’t know what the noise is, or where it came from. When they look over at us, they can’t see me, so it just looks like Fru Fru is sitting at an angle randomly. They looked away as I moaned a little, kissing her ass repeatedly.
“Good boy. Now, sit up.”

Her voice gets a little stern, but I can still feel the love behind it. I sit up, smiling blissfully as she sits back down normally. As her musk leaves my system…I feel like I’m stepping back into reality. I shake my head, not realizing what I had done. All I see is her smiling face.

“Welcome back…” she said with a grin on her face.

“Huh…? Welcome back? What do you…mean?”

She rubbed her stomach, laying back on the booth.

“You were really into it… I let go of your head a while ago…”
I blush in embarrassment. I guess I went a little overboard. But her smell was something I’ve never smelled before…

“I…I apologize.”

She giggled, shaking her head.

“You apologize way too much. Don’t be sorry… I enjoy letting you sniff me. Especially since you like it so much…” she said, seeing that she only had one donut left.

“I’m sor- I mean… Um… You have a very sweet-smelling butt, ma’am.”

I go back to eating my eggs as she grinned at my compliment.

“Well, thank you. My husband would disagree with you.”
I nearly spit out my food again. Can she not tell me this crap while I’m eating…!? My heart can’t take it! But I keep my composure this time, just looking at her with a confused look.

“Your…husband?” I ask.

“I’m surprised you didn’t freak out… Thank you for keeping your cool. Yes, I have a husband. And I am pregnant,” she said, rubbing her pregnant belly. “Would you…like to touch it? I noticed you staring at it earlier…”
I blush, slowly reaching for her belly. Is this right…? She’s a married woman…but she’s asking me to…do this… I hestate a little, but she smiled using one of her hands to lift her T-shirt a little, exposing her tan belly a lot more. Her belly button was so cute… And her belly seems so…soft. She grabs my hand, pressing it against her belly and slowly moving it around. I was…definitely right… Her belly is super soft… I look up, noticing the waitress staring directly at us from the counter. I blush as she rolls her eyes, going back into the kitchen. Oh well…

“Mmm… You’ve got a soft hand… How does it feel?” she asked, letting go of my hand.

I begin going auto-pilot, rubbing it in circles, even feeling a little beat come from it.

“You’re so…soft…” I say, making her giggle.

“You’re so sweet…Keep rubbing while I eat this donut…honey.”

The way she spoke to me… It almost sounded like I was her husband or something. But as she took the donut in her mouth, I felt a duty to keep rubbing because she asked me to do so… I’d consider myself more of a sub than a switch… But this is a new kind of domination that I’ve hardly experienced before. Most dominant girls that I’ve dated have either wanted me to “put them in heir place” or have been crazy dominatrixes that would probably get me fired from my job with their craziness. But she…she’s dominant in a different way. While her voice is gentle and sweet, I feel compelled to listen to her. I even feel the need to respond.
“Y-Yes, honey…” 

She was surprised that I responded like that, but continued to eat her donut, finishing it as she hummed.

“Ooh, I could eat these donuts all day long… They’re so good…” she said, closing the box as she looked at me with sweet eyes. “You have been very helpful, Josh. Do you want to…kiss my belly?”

I would have normally rejected the thought of doing something so embarrassing in public. But with her…things are different.

“Yes. Very much.”

She blushed as she put her hand on mine as I rubbed it.

“I figured you would. Go on…” she said as I licked my lips.

I leaned over, still smelling some of her musk as my face approaches her stomach. Even her body smelled sweaty and musky. My nose pressed against her fur, and her belly cushioned it. I licked it, letting out a soft humming sound as I kissed her belly. Even she let out a soft moan as she rubbed my head lovingly. I felt like a dog obediently licking my master’s leg… And I didn’t hate it… I needed more. I wanted more… I give it another kiss, not wanting to go too far, considering that we ARE in public. But I look up at her with a look of need and lust. She sees the look in my eye and grins, kissing my forehead. It makes my day brighter when she does that.
“I want to…worship you,” I say uncontrollably.

She only responds with a soft hand on my cheek and a light smile.

“Then you will come home with me…honey.” 

I saw her reach into her pocket, taking out cash. I shake my head, quickly reaching into mine and taking out a $20, putting it on the table.

“I…I’ll pay. For both of us.”

I don’t know what this feeling is…but I love it. She smiles in satisfaction as she lowers her T-shirt back down as I back away. 

“Thank you, honey. You’re such a sweetums… Let’s go…home.”

She steps out of the booth, motioning me to follow. I, as if in a trance, nod my head, beginning to follow her. I step out of the booth, and we both head for the door. As I pass the counter, I notice the waitress standing there. Without even looking at her, I address her.
“Keep the change.”

As we walk out, the waitress shrugged, beginning to move toward our table. Meanwhile, outside, I follow her to her car. It was a simple red Smartcar. She took out her keys to unlock it, and I got in the passenger’s side as she got in the driver’s seat. As I closed the door and turned to her, she grabbed my face with both of her hands, kissing my powerfully. Her tongue moved through my mouth rapidly, making me moan boyishly. We part from the kiss with a simple smack, and my heart and mind are racing as I relax in my seat.

“That was for lunch. Hehe…and you’re cute belly worshipping. My daughter will thank you soon…” she said as she cranked the car on. “I can’t tell you how much I wanted to kiss you in that diner…but I didn’t want to risk too much PDA. But I don’t think you would have minded at all, right cutie?”

I shake my head shamefully, blushing a little.
“Y-Yeah… You make something come over me that I…don’t really hate.”

The smile on her face grew as she began driving. A concern grows in my mind that all of this was some awful joke, and she was taking me to get iced or something. I just need to get a question off my chest… It’s something that has been plaguing me ever since she…let me sniff her ass.
“Um… May I ask you a question?” 

“Of course you can, honey.”

And she keeps calling me honey…! Something’s not right! Did something happen between her and her husband?

“Why are you ok with what I am doing…? You’re married, right? Isn’t this…cheating?” 
I saw her smile turn into a slight pout. As she pulled to a stoplight, she sighed.
“My husband has been hanging out with my father too much. WAY too much. They eat dinner together. They watch TV together. He has even gone out on a week-long job with him. And today was special…it…it was…”
It sounds like something I’d see on a romantic drama. I think I know where this is going and decide to speak up.

“Your anniversary?”

She looked at me with a shocked expression. But then she saw the light turned green, and continued to drive, going through a tunnel system.

“H-How did you…know?”

“It just seemed…obvious. A special day that a guy forgets. Usually it’s an anniversary.”

She giggled as she turned a corner.

“Have you gone through something like that too with a girlfriend? Oh! I never asked if you were dating someone too…”

I blush as I shake my head.

“N-No… I have never gone through that. Honestly…my breakups have been caused because of my…kinks. Girls apparently don’t like farting in my face and letting me sniff their ass…like you,” I say as I feel my cock harden.

She laughed, wiggling her ass in her seat playfully.

“I’m surprised… You care so much about my happiness and you follow directions to an extreme degree… My husband would never sniff my ass in public. He would say things like “Honey, let’s wait until we get home” or something…”
As she speaks, I begin to see our surroundings become more forest-like. The humid air slightly massages the windows as she drove through the street, making sure to stay out of the way of big traffic.
“Ah… I see. Well… I’m sure he’s just a little…scared. But I wouldn’t imagine forgetting a beautiful shrew’s birthday,” I say unknowingly, nearly surprising myself.

She giggled at my compliment as she pulled in front of a warehouse. She put the car in park, surprising me. Is this…their hideout?

“You are certainly one for compliments, Josh. How about I make it up to you…by being this girlfriend that you want.”

My eyes widen as she comes in for a powerful kiss, smacking her lips with mine as he hold each other firmly. She moans a little bit, but I moan a little more, feeling my erection push against my jeans. As we part from the kiss, my mind is racing. I want to tell her so many things. But I’m so scared too… I don’t know if this is the right decision… But I just look into her eyes…and trust her. I nod.

“Ok.”

She smiled at me, opening her door.

“Then follow me, my cute little mouse.”

As she stepped out of the car, I followed her, too seduced and horny to even care about what we were doing. We closed our doors as I quickly walked near her, making her grin. She pat my head, walking forward, waving her tail back and forth. I followed, watching her tail moved back and forth and her ass swivel as she approached a small door. She pulled a key out of her pants pocket, unlocking it, tickling me with her tail a little bit as she stepped inside. I continued in after her, unconsciously closing the door behind me. We walk through the quiet building, noticing no sounds inside. Her group was really on a job…though…I don’t really care. I just want some…ass… She hummed a sweet tune as she opened another small door, turning to me.
“Wait here, honey.”

“W-Wait…?” I ask desperately, making her giggle.

“I know… But here, this will hold you over while I freshen up…” she said turning her ass toward me.

She pressed right against my crotch, farting roughly on it. I’ll admit it. I moaned pretty boyishly. A blush washed over my face as my tongue hung out in satisfaction. She snickered as she grinded her ass against my now clearly visible bulge.

“Now, be a good boy and wait here. Play with yourself a little bit while I’m getting ready. I’ll make sure I’m everything you want me to be… Oh, and take off those clothes… You won’t be needing them. Hehe…” she said, walking into the room, closing the door behind her.

I begin to breathe in anticipation. I take off my clothes quickly, leaving them by the side of the door. I see pre drop from my cock and let out a blissful sigh, rubbing it off to not make a mess on her floor. What am I doing…!? Ugh… I’m about to do things with a married woman… How could I possibly feel good about this…? But…she wants it too… And she told me to wait here. I’d be a fool to disobey. I finger my asshole a little, listening to her command to play with myself. Her fart was still in the air. I take big sniffs, wanting to absorb as much of her musky gas I possibly could… After a couple of minutes, I hear her sweet voice again. 
“Come on iiiin…hooooney…” she said sweetly.

I open the door in excitement, witnessing her bedroom. It was a cute bed with fluffy pink sheets. The smell of perfume was powerful in the air, as well as something like raspberry body wash. But my eyes magnetize to the true prize. Fru Fru was on her bed. She was completely naked. Her belly looked so soft, and her pussy was very moist. Her smile filled me with comfort as she giggled at my nakedness.
“Come kiss my belly, honey…” she said softly.

I nod again, simply walking to her bed and climbing onto it. On all fours, my mouth waters as I approach her belly. I move my face right on it, sniffing it softly. I feel one of her soft hands rub my head as I lick her belly.

“Mmm… Such a good belly worshipper… Good boy…” she said, rubbing my head softly.

I hum a little bit as I kiss her belly. It was so warm…so soft…and I even felt a small kick. She must have felt it too, because she cooed a little as I kissed it. I began to go into auto-pilot, rubbing her stomach slowly as I layered it with kisses. She got an interesting idea, giggling mischievously. 
“Do you like my belly, Josh?”

“Mmhmm…” I hummed sweetly.

“Would you…cum to it?”

I look up at her in confusion.

“Cum…to it?”

She nodded her head, and I still didn’t really understand…but didn’t argue.

“Y-Yes.”

“Hehe… Get on your knees near my belly…”

I got on my knees right next to her. My cock was fully erect, mere centimeters from her belly.

“Rub it on my belly, honey,” she said as my eyes widened.

“A-Are you sure!?” I ask in excitement.

“Yep. You’ve been such a good boy… So, this is a reward session for you… Now, rub…”

I’ve never felt this way… This chick is something else… But…I obey her request, rubbing my cock against her soft belly. She giggles at the power she holds over me as I rub my cock softly against her. Her heartbeat could be felt on my cock, causing it to twitch and pulse. Another kick from it made me bite my lip. This was such a…different action, but felt sooo good… She giggled, seeing the need and lust on my face.
“Now, do you wanna cum on my belly? Or do you wanna cum with your face under my sweaty, gassy booty? Hehe…”

Ooh…the way she said that made me so hard. But…I know what I want. Her belly is so hot…but…
“Under your…musky booty. Please… You smell so good…” I say desperately.

She nodded, rubbing her belly softly. I could hear it gurgle from here, making a bit of pre drip from my cock, rubbing against her belly.

“I figured, sweetie. Do you want to sleep under it too? I felt like taking a little afternoon nap… And you’ve been such a good mouse.”

I felt another kick, making my cock leak a bit of pre again. But sleeping under her ass…that would be the greatest thing ever…

“I want to sleep under you, honey… I want to be…your seat…” I say, semi-consciously, not realizing I just called her honey again.

She grinned at my use of that word as well, nodding her head. She rubbed my face, blowing her breath toward me. It still had the scent of donuts and sweets in it, making me sigh and moan.

“Alright, honey. I’ll make you my seat then… I think you’ll be pretty useful around here… Daddy doesn’t like when I gas the furniture because of how strong it is…” she said, tilting her body to the side, exposing her tan buttcheeks. “Lay under this, cutie. I think you’re almost ready to blow too… But hold it in for a little while longer, alright? Don’t cum until I tell you, honey.”

I know my cock feels full to bursting I’m so horny right now. But she looked at me with those pretty eyes…and I can’t help but to nod at her request. I lay down on the bed, right next to her body. I get a hint of her musk for being right next to her thighs. 

“Alright… I won’t cum…until you say so.” 
She grinned as she moved over my face, sitting on it sweetly. My face was firmly between her super musky cheeks. She wasn’t kidding about it being sweaty… It was humid, musky and soft… Her asshole was right over my nose, letting me take a bunch of sniffs. I balled my hands into fists as I tried to resist cumming. Fru Fru, on the other hand, loved my squirming and sniffing. She rubbed her belly as she relaxed, farting loudly on my face. The gas felt so warm…calming…soft… I licked her hole, kissing it powerfully as the gas filled my senses. It was extremely strong… Her jeans must be super thick to block all of this… This is way stronger than what I was smelling in the diner. My cock stands up straight in firmness. I moan loudly, surprising even myself. She giggled, wiggling her ass powerfully.
“Mmm… Your cock looks so hard, dear. Moan for me if you really want to cum…” she said cutely. 

I give her a boyish moan, desperate for release. But instead of telling me that I could do it, she instead farts again, making me groan in pleasure. I even open my mouth, inhaling all of her gas in both my nose and mouth. My cock twitches again, letting off more pre. But the orgasm will feel so good… I need it…please…

“Hehe… Not yet, sweetie. But my, your cock is super hard. Hehe…” she said, leaning against the bedframe. “Ooh… This is definitely some pregnancy gas… Plus, donuts make me extra gassy too…”

I push my tongue into her musky, sweaty asshole, rimming her deep. She reacts with a slight surprise, blushing as she grinned happily. She pressed down, farting hard down my throat. I clench my fists tighter, resting on the brink of cumming but still holding out. My moans mix with whimpers and groans, in a pure state of both bliss and discomfort at the same time. It didn’t help that the humidity under her ass had increased exponentially. I was sweating greatly, and the air was heavy and musky. She sighed, wiggling her ass softly.
“Mmm… Your kisses are so soft… Alright, honey. I’m gonna take a nap… You’re free to cum all you want. But you have to stay under me for my entire nap. Whether you want to or not… But I’m sure you don’t mind… Isn’t that right, honey?” she said.

I moaned in appreciation, kissing her hole multiple times.

“Yes honey! I love you!” I said in a muffled tone.

She giggled, closing her eyes and relaxing.

“Aah… That’s a good mouse… Mmm…”
I could feel her body relax as she drifted off to sleep. But her asshole continued to wink at me, and the musk and sweat kept coming. Another musky blast of gas came out of her ass, engulfing my nose in pure, musky heaven. And with her command to cum, I finally release, cumming powerfully. My cock shoots seed out, getting it on the bed and on her belly a little. I hear a giggle from her in her slumber as she falls deeper into slumber. I moan loudly, finally relaxing my hands as the energy in my body calms down. I sigh in pleasure as my body relaxes… Mmm… I’m gonna be her fart-cushion for a while, I guess… Mmm… Her gas smells so…so good… I’m getting horny again… My cock hardens as I continue to sniff more and more of her musky gas. I even begin to hear her snore. It’s loud and obnoxious, sure, but then she farts again, making it ripple and last for almost three seconds. I opened my mouth, accepting her entire gas bomb as I came again, shooting my cum all over the bed. 
“Ooh… I…I love you…Fru Fru…” I moan under her.

“Mmm… Love you…too…sweetie…” she murmured in her sleep, pressing down harder.

I was completely pinned under her ass and gas…and it was pure heaven. Hey, I woke up hungry for some breakfast…but in the end, I got a lot more than just a plate of eggs. This will be the best week of my life…

