Chapter 5

Meeting Young Piggley and Farm Work

“L…Lire…Lire…” a voice echoed. 

Lire slowly opened his eyes and saw a young pink pig looking at him. He was wearing a tan sweater, with brown pants. He sat up, noticing he was in a completely different room; it looked like a boy’s room, with toys and shoes on the floor. He was still naked, however. 

“W-Who are you?” Lire said. 

“What do ya mean? Piggley, of course! Did you forget why you were in here?” 

“Um…remind me…” Lire said. 

“Duh, we had sex! We did it like, three times! It was awesome! I didn’t know you were so…submissive though…” Piggley said as Lire blushed. 

“O-Oh! Right!” Lire said, realizing this was a younger Piggley. 

“There’s still time before school… Wanna…do some kinky stuff again…?” Piggley said, sitting on Lire’s lap. 

“Kinky…? Like what?” Lire said as Piggley pushed him down, sitting on Lire’s face, rubbing his panted ass on it. 

“Doing what you do best…eat ass!” he said, lowering his pants, showing off his tighty-whities. “You were practically worshipping this last night. Kiss it!” 

Lire obeyed with a soft smile, kissing his underwear-covered ass sweetly. 

“Good boy…” Piggley said, patting his head. 

He lowered his underwear, exposing his pink, chubby butt. He spread his cheeks, and Lire began licking his asshole, shoving his face between his cheeks. 

“Yeah, lick my ass…” 

Suddenly, the door opened, and Molly, Piggley’s little sister, walked into the room. 

“Piggley! What are you doing…?” she asked as Piggley sighed. 

“Molly, get out of my room! Lire and I are playing!” 

Molly smiled, closing the door. 

“Ooo! Can I play too?” 

“No! This game is for boys only!” Piggley said as Molly stamped her feet. 

“Then I’m telling mommy!” she said as Piggley grunted. 

“Fine! Fine! Sorry Lire, but my little sis wants to play too…” Piggley said, getting off his face. 

“It’s ok… She can sit on my face while you pound me…” he said as Piggley nodded. 

“Ok… You heard him, Molly! Sit your chubby ass on his face!” 

Molly climbed on the bed, and sat on Lire’s face, giggling sweetly. Piggley lifted Lire’s legs and pushed his cock in his asshole. Molly rubbed her panted ass up and down on his face, and Lire licked her bottom. 

“Hehe… Lire’s licking my butt!” 

“Of course, he is! That is why you are sitting on his face!” he said, humping Lire faster. 

“Your butt smells good Molly…” Lire said as she giggled playfully. 

“Thank you, Lire. Your licks tickle!” she said as Piggley grunted, humping faster. 

“Fuck! I’m about to…!” he said, cumming in Lire’s ass. 

He pulled out, quickly putting his clothes back on. 

“Remember Lire. You don’t have to go to school. You’re helping my parents today!” he said as Molly got off him. 

“Oh! Ok…” Lire said as Piggley smirked. 

“I noticed that you didn’t cum… I know how to fix that… Molly, let's rub out butts on his cock!” he said as Molly nodded. 

Piggley and Molly got on each side of his cock and rubbed their panted asses on his cock. Lire bit his lip, moaning a little. 

“Hey, Molly… Do you have to fart…? Cause’ that’ll definitely make him cum!” Piggley asked. 

“You want me to fart? But you usually say that it stinks!” she said. 

“Yeah, but Lire loves farts! If you ever want to fart, just get Lire, and he’ll let you fart on his face!” Molly grinned, lightly farting on his cock. 

Lire blushed and moaned as Molly farted again. Piggley began farting as well, squishing their asses together on his cock. 

“Your farts smell…so good…!” Lire moaned as they giggled. 

He came, getting cum on their pants, or in Molly’s case, overalls. 

“You were pent up…” Piggley said, chuckling. 

Lire grew very drowsy, sighing. Piggley noticed his, and walked over to him, kissing him sweetly. 

“You don’t have to get up for some time… Get some rest. I’ll be back after school…” Piggley said, walking out the door. 

Molly walked to Lire, and kissed him as well, smiling. 

“Can I fart on you one more time before I leave?” Molly asked as Lire nodded. 

Molly turned around, pressed her ass against his face, and cutely farted, pushing surprisingly forceful on him. 

“Piggley hates my farts, but you’re gonna eat them every time! Tonight, you are sleeping in my room! I am not a sweet little girl my brother thinks I am… Hehe! I’m gonna dominate you with my butt!” she said, farting again. 

“Yes, ma’am…” Lire muffled. 

“How do you like being a good fart-piggie?” she asked. 

“I love it… Please fart more…” Lire said as she grinned, farting again. 

“Good piggy… You will wear a pink collar and eat dinner from a bowl like a good boy… Oh, and for your farm work, if you pat the horned sheep’s tush, they’ll fuck you.” 

She backed off Lire’s face, and Lire looked confused. 

“They all will?” 

“Yeah, all the sheep will bum rush you. I tried it at night, and it was great. I’m a sheep bitch now, even to the ladies…” 

“Thanks for the advice, Molly…” Lire said as she patted his forehead. 

“Good boy! See you later, Lire…” Molly said, walking out of the room. 

Lire closed his eyes, beginning to dose off. 

“I hope this doesn’t end… I’m having so much fun…” Lire said as he finally dosed off.

A few hours pass…

“Lire… Time for work…” a voice said. 

Lire opened his eyes, noticing an adult pig wearing a blue coat, black pants, and boots, and a brown hat was standing over him. 

“H-Hello…” Lire said nervously. 

“I took the liberty of putting your clothes on. I’m guessing Piggley wanted to play again…” he said. 

Lire noticed his black shirt and shorts were back on as he got out of bed. 

“You’re on sheep duty first. Just herd them from the barn to the pasture. You may have to excite them. There are about 20 of them in there, but you should have enough space to move around.” 

As he got out of bed, the pig patted Lire’s head, giving him a nice smile.

“I really appreciate you playing with your brother… Piggley’s been a little…well…disruptive lately. But I’m sure spending time with his adopted pal will lift his spirits.”

{Adopted…brother…!?} Lire thought as he returned the smile to him.

“O-Of course… I didn’t…um, mind at all. By the way, …you’re my…adopted dad, huh?” he said in confusion.

“Heh, of course. You can call me whatever you’d like. Father, Mr. Winks, Daddy. Any will work as long as you’re part of our household. Hmm, are you sure you’re feeling alright? You seem…a little forgetful… I can handle the sheep if you need more rest,” Mr. Winks said, putting a hand on Lire’s forehead, checking for a fever.
“N-No! I mean, I’m fine…um…Father. I’ll go handle those sheep,” Lire said as Mr. Winks nodded, moving his hand off his head.

“Good pig. Do a good job herding them in, and you’ll get a special surprise tonight…as long as everyone in the house is good.”

Lire nodded, walking out of the room and rubbing his forehead. As he walked down the hallway, he tried to remember what was going on.

“Hmm… Piggley gave me that sweet tasting pill…then…I fell asleep, I think. So, is this some sort of dream world or something…? It feels so…” he said, placing a hand on the rough wall. “…real. Like I’m actually here. This is really weird…” 

He walked into the kitchen, where a female pig wearing a brown dress and headdress was mixing something in a bowl. Lire’s eyes widened at her beauty, especially from the back. Her dress curved against her rump perfectly, almost begging for a face to be pressed against the back of it. The pig noticed him, smiling sweetly as she continued mixing the bowl. 
“Good morning sweetie! Are you hungry or thirsty? I can whip up someone for you…” she asked. 
“I’m ok… Thanks for asking though…” Lire said nervously, shaking his head. 
“Ok. Just remember, if you get thirsty out there, you can come in and I’ll feed you some milk… It’s sweet and creamy deliciousness…for my big, strong boy…” she said, caressing her supple breasts. 
Lire looked shocked, eyeing her rather large breasts nervously. A drop of sweat leaked from his head as he took a deep breath.

“U-Um… Thank you…very much…um…Mommy?” he said as she looked shocked.

“You…you just called me…Mommy! Oh, Lire…I’m so happy! You’ve always called me Mrs. Winks ever since we picked you up from the orphanage…” she said, putting the bowl on the counter and walking to him. “You are my special little guy…”

She kneeled down to hug him, wrapping him in her arms. Lire blushed as her breasts pressed against his neck and chest. He hugged her back, trying to be courteous, but resisting his lustful urges. However, his cock did poke against his pants, rubbing against her thigh softly. She smiled, giggling playfully as she stopped hugging him, petting his head as she stood up.
“Are you heading to the barn, sweetie? It’s so nice that you’re helping around here on your day off…” she said as he nodded.

“Yeah… I’m tending to the sheep, I think.”

“Did Molly already tell you the secret?” she said playfully as Lire blushed in embarrassment.

“Y-You know the secret…!?” he said as she moved back to the counter, nodding her head.

“Mhm. I do. And it will take care of that little problem in your pants… Hehe…” she said, winking at him.

Lire realized what she was talking about, blushing as he ran out the door in embarrassment. As he closed the door behind him, he took a soft sigh, looking at his pants, seeing the noticeable bulge in it. 

{Great… Why does she have to be so hot…!? Who knew Piggley’s mom would be the sexiest woman alive!?} he thought as he saw the barn in front of him. {Looks like that’s my destination…}

He walked across the yard until he got to the brown barn. As opened the big door, he saw the sheep inside; 15 were white, and 5 were black, mostly ignoring Lire, chattering amongst themselves. He closed the door, and walked towards the back, spotting the white sheep with horns. It was chattering with two black sheep as Lire waked to it. It didn’t react either.

{Well…here goes… I hope Molly was right about this…!} 

He got on his knees and patted the sheep’s fluffy tush, rubbing his face on it. It felt like a pillow and had a slight, but lovely musk on it. 
“Mmm… Soft… Smells good too…” Lire said as the sheep grinned. 
It moved from in front of him, and the sheep began paying attention as they surrounded him, rubbing their bodies over Lire. He lowered his pants, and the sheep with horns mounted him, pushing his thick cock in Lire’s asshole. It began humping him wildly as two other white sheep stood in front of him, rubbing their cocks on his face. 
{Woah…this is intense…}

Lire opened his mouth, and the sheep moved forward, shoving their cocks in his mouth. 
“Baah!” the sheep moaned as Lire began sucking on their cocks. 

The horned sheep licked Lire’s ear, still forcefully humping his ass. His humping was so hard, he was pushing Lire’s waist down every time he came down. 
“Mmm…” Lire moaned, spreading his legs a little so that the sheep could get more comfortable. 
It wrapped its arms and legs around Lire’s torso as it laid on Lire’s back, thrusting deeply and quickly. The two sheep in front of him sighed as Lire noticed their balls surging. Lire rubbed his tongue against each of their shafts, taking care to be as sensitive but lewd as possible, wanting them to enjoy it as much as he did. After a while, cum erupted in his mouth. He swallowed most of it, letting the rest of it leak from his mouth. Lire released their cocks, and they backed up, and two more sheep shoved their cocks in his mouth more forcefully, chuckling mischievously. 
They were a little rougher than the other two as they began humping his mouth. The horned sheep was still pounding away, biting Lire’s ear, marking him. He finally came in Lire’s ass, not letting up any speed. The two sheep in front of him panted as they humped him faster, pounding his face relentlessly. Lire’s moans became muffled as they used him. They finally came in his mouth, with Lire swallowing all of it this time. The sheep pulled out, turning around to leave. As one walked away, another farted right in Lire’s face, making him moan loudly as a bit of pre dripped from his cock. The sheep chuckled as it walked away, letting a black sheep lie on her back in front of him. It spread its legs, letting him see that it was female. She pointed a hoof towards her pussy. 
“You want me to lick your pussy?” Lire said as the sheep nodded. 
Lire put his face on her soft wool and began delving his tongue in her moist pussy. The horned sheep finally pulled out, licking Lire’s ballsack before stepping away. A white sheep got behind him and mounted him the same way as the horned sheep, thrusting his cock in Lire’s asshole. Lire moaned as the sheep pounded his ass while his tongue explored the sheep’s moist walls. She put her hooves on Lire’s head, pushing him down hard on her pussy as she smiled. The sheep humping him did not last very long, pushing in hard and moaning as he came quickly. He got off him as the black sheep moaned, cumming on Lire’s face. He licked her cum off her pussy and his face as she released her grip on him. Lire and the black sheep giggled, smiling at each other as the horned sheep walked back over to him. He tipped Lire onto his side, putting him on his back. He then walked to Lire and kissed him deeply, licking his face powerfully. 

“Thank you, Mr. Sheep…” Lire said as the horned sheep turned around, wiggling its soft tush. 
He looked back at Lire and grinned as he sat on his face. A male, white sheep stepped in front of Lire licking his cock and balls before plowing his ass on Lire’s cock roughly. He chuckled as he began ass-humping Lire’s cock. Lire began licking the horned sheep’s asshole, feeling him rub his asshole and balls on his face. Lire enjoyed its asshole, taking in its strong musk. The horned sheep remembered what the other sheep did to him earlier, farting hard on his face. Lire moaned under the wooly weight of the sheep, but a sound was barely audible from under him. He came a little from the scent alone, shooting spunk in the ass-humping sheep’s ass. The sheep on his cock came, shooting cum into the air as he lifted off his cock. The horned sheep gave Lire another big fart right on him before moving off his face, seeing Lire’s blissful smile from his musky gas. 
At that moment, three female black sheep laid in front of Lire’s cock, taking turns licking it while giggling. The horned sheep stood over his face, pushing his cock on Lire’s mouth. He opened it without hesitation, and he pushed his cock in, beginning to hump his face. The black sheep licked his balls as well as his cock, cutely kissing them as one began sucking on the tip. Lire sucked his cock passionately, sucking it tightly and sweetly, making the horned sheep moan as he rapidly fucked Lire’s face. Lire put his hands on the horned sheep’s fluffy butt, causing the sheep to wiggle his ass in his hands. It only took thirty seconds for the horned sheep to moan loudly, cumming heavily down Lire’s throat. The black sheep sucking his cock stopped, and all three pressed their tongues powerfully against Lire’s cock. Lire came as he swallowed the horned sheep’s cum, shooting it all over the black sheep’s faces, which they quickly licked off. 
The horned sheep got off him and licked Lire’s face again, rewarding him for being a good fuck. He then nodded to all the sheep, and they responded with a nod in turn as Lire sat up. The horned sheep walked to the door, nudging it open, making a loud *BAH* noise. The sheep followed him out the door, but a black sheep doubled back, running to Lire and kissing him deeply. He could tell that it was the sheep that he had serviced orally. She smiled at him, shaking her tush and farting sweetly before running to the rest of the sheep outside the barn. Lire sniffed her gas while moaning a little bit more. 

“Damn… These sheep farts smell heavenly… I’m not so sure this is a dream…anymore…” he told himself.

He stood up, pulling up his pants and walking out of the barn. As he closed the barn door, he could see that they made their way into the pasture, closing the gate behind them. He stretched a bit, still having the scent of sheep gas in his nose. But…he couldn’t ignore a feeling he had. He felt so thirsty… All the oral he had done to the sheep had left his mouth dry and salty. He then remembered that Mrs. Winks offered to quench his thirst, but was very…suggestive about it… He got a little excited as his cock hardened again, seeming unaffected by the actions that took place inside the barn.

“Woah… It’s like I’m full to bursting again… It’s so weird…but I like it!” Lire said as he walked back to the kitchen door.

He walked inside, seeing that she was no longer in there. He called out for her in desperation, as his thirst felt more serious.

“M-Mommy? Are you here…?”

“In here, sweetie!” her voice rang from the living room.

 Lire walked into the room next to the kitchen, seeing that she was sitting in a chair and knitting a scarf. She noticed him and smiled, seeing the thirst in his eye, but choosing not to press him about it. 

“Hello dear. I see that the sheep are in their pen. You did it even faster than Molly!  Good job, sweetie! Did you need something?” she said expectantly as Lire nodded. 
“Well, I am kinda parched… A-Actually…I’m really thirsty!” Lire said passionately as her face lit up. 
She put her scarf down, motioning Lire to come to her. He walked over and sat on her lap as she unbuttoned the top of her dress, exposing her tan bra over her large breasts. She caressed Lire, kissing his cheek while taking one of her breasts out of her bra. 
“Don’t be shy. Just suckle my teat like a good boy…” she said as Lire nervously stared at her breast. 
It was large, with slightly darker pink spots around her nipple. She saw his hesitation, pushing her teat against his mouth lovingly. His mouth watered as he finally pushed against her bosom, beginning to suckle on her left breast softly. She rubbed his head as she squeezed it a little more, letting sweet cream stream from it, flowing into Lire’s mouth. 
“Mmm…” he moaned as she giggled.

“Drink sweetie… I’ll take of your needs…” she said, using her other hand to reach into his pants, jacking Lire off slowly. “I saw what you did in the barn… Did Molly tell you I was the one who told her that?” 
Lire shook his head, pulling away from the milky goodness to compliment her. 
“You’re so smart…Mommy… And your milk is so warm and good…” Lire said as she smiled, cupping the back of his head and pressing his face back on her breast. 
“Shh… I know sweetie… You’re my big, strong boy, aren’t you…?” she said as Lire nodded, submitting to her grip as he shot a bit of cum in his pants.

She saw the cum mark on the front of his pants, giggling sweetly as she noticed Lire’s eyes become half-closed in bliss.

“Do you want to take a little nap? I’ll wake you when my husband needs you…” 
Lire noticed that his stomach felt full and warm, which made him drowsy. He decided to let his body relax as he nodded, cuddling up with her soft breast. She hummed, rocking him back and forth slowly. He drank more of her milk as his eyes slowly began closing. He felt so safe under the loving gaze of Mrs. Winks. As he drifted, a musky, lingering scent filled his nostrils. He was confused, but looked to her, seeing her playful smile.

“I always knew you loved that sort of thing, sweetie… Looks like you’re not so different from us… You’ll enjoy family nights…especially if they are punishments… Hehe…” she whispered to him.

 She took her hand off his cock, softly massaging his stomach, feeling it gurgle. Lire relaxed in her arms, breathing softly and moaning cutely. He softly smiled as he finally gave out, falling asleep. 

