Fuzzy’s Takeover

On the Rockhopper, Lire, a teenage black monkey, was relaxing in the main area of the ship, watching Kevin and Zidgel play videogames. They had just gotten back from stopping Cavitus from taking over a distant planet. He stood up, walking over to Midgel as he flew the ship.
“Hey, where are we off to, Midgel?” Lire asked.

“Not sure. I’m thinking about some grub. How about you?” Midgel asked as Lire nodded.
“Sure! I could go for some food!”

“Seconded! Ha, gotcha Zidgel!” Kevin said in his dopey tone.

Zidgel sighed as he dropped his controller.
“I agree as well… Dang it!”
Fidgel walked in from a hall, holding a flask with a blue, bubbling liquid inside.

“Hey Fidgel! We’re planning on getting food. You want in?” Zidgel asked.
“Excellent! I’ve wanted some watercress sandwiches from the diner!” he said as everyone cheered.
“Well, it’s unanimous! Let’s-” he said as suddenly, a red light and buzzer began going off.
Everyone looked around, seeing the large, overhead screen come down.
“Incoming transmission from Planet Cross-Your-Heart,” a robotic voice said.

“Hey, weren’t we just there two weeks ago to help with a leak?” Zidgel said as Lire nodded.

“Yeah. I froze the hole to make sure nothing ever leaked…”
Everyone except Midgel moved in front of the screen, and it turned on, showing a pink sock monkey wearing an orange shirt and light yellow skirt on it. Her hand was plugging a wall, and she looked distressed.
“Hey guys! Another hole is in the dam! I need help! Please! Can that cute wolf come back and freeze the wall? Sorry, I forgot your name…but I remember that you were able to freeze the hole!” she said as Lire blushed.

“No problem, Fuzzy. I’ll head over!” Lire said as she giggled.
“Hehe! You know my name though… Now I feel bad. Haha! See you soon!” she said as the transmission ended.
“Aw, does that mean we have to drive all the way across the galaxy to deal with this…?” Zidgel asked.

“Afraid so, Cap. We have to make our way over there… Might take a couple of hours…” he said as Zidgel and Kevin groaned.
“Ah, actually, we don’t have to do anything! I have an invention that I need to test! And Lire would be the perfect tester!” Fidgel said as Lire walked to him.
“Tester of what exactly?”

Fidgel took out a watch, handing it to Lire. It looked very technical, with a red button that said “Teleport.”
“This is a teleportation device. I have been working on it in my spare time, and it should be fully functional. Now, you can teleport to any planet we have visited in an instant. It shouldn’t take you long to fix that hole! Then you’ll be able to pop in and pop back, just in time for lunch!” Fidgel said as Lire put it on.
As he turned the dial, different planets appeared on it. He turned the image to Fuzzy’s planet, and he smiled and nodded.
“Awesome! Anything else I should know?” Lire said as he readied to press the red button.
“There might be a slight cooldown after you initially use it. I believe it depends on distance away from the starting location. You might have to hang around there for a little bit.”
“No probs! Save some food for me, guys!” Lire said as he pressed the button, teleporting out of the room.

He reappeared back on Planet Cross-Your-Heart, appearing right next to Fuzzy who was still holding her paw in the hole. She saw him, sighing in relief.

“Oh, thank goodness you’re here! I didn’t know how long I could stand having my paw in there!” she said as she took her paw out of the hole.
Lire walked to it, shooting it with perma-ice from his finger. He noticed that there were no other holes in the dam, confusing him.
“Huh… I could have sworn I hit it with perma-ice before… Maybe I just didn’t use enough…” Lire said as Fuzzy moved to him, putting her paws behind her back.
“Aw, no worries! It looks good and sealed now! Thanks, Lire!” she said as she kissed his cheek.
He blushed a bit as his tail wagged.

“U-Um… No problem…!”
“Can I invite you over to my house for some drinks? It’s a hot day today, and it’s the least I could do for you!” she said, smiling softly.
“Well, the crew was going for lunch, but I never checked the cooldown on my watch… And it’s…oh…” he said as he saw that his watch said 90 minutes. “Well…I definitely have time. Sure, why not?” 
“Then it’s settled!” she said, grabbing Lire’s paw. “We’ll go to my house and have some cool drinks while your thingy recharges!”
As she pulled him away, Lire payed attention to what she was saying as she pulled him.

{Hmm… She said she forgot my name…but she called me Lire… Well, that might just be a slip of the tongue. But…well…forget it. I’m probably just being paranoid…} he thought as she led him through town.
As she did, Lire noticed that sometimes, the back of her skirt would rise a bit. They weren’t moving very fast, but Lire did notice a slightly musky scent afterward. But it was so faint, he figured it was someone he passed. He did admire her pink, puppy-dog panties covering her cute butt. He couldn’t see it, but she was grinning slightly as they moved through the streets, reaching her house in a couple of minutes. She opened her gate, leading him into the backyard. They approached a white table, and next to it was a clothes rack with clothes hanging to dry.
“I’ll go inside and get some drinks. Make yourself comfy, Lire! Hehe!” she said, heading into her house.
Lire took a seat, looking at the clothes hanging out to dry. He was alerted to the fact that there were only skirts and panties on the rack. He blushed more as he still got a musky scent in the air.
{I guess it’s something in the air… I’m sure I smell something… Mmm… It doesn’t smell half bad, but I guess people here are used to it…} he thought as Fuzzy came back with a pitcher of a purple liquid with ice, as well as two glasses.
She put the pitcher on the table, putting a glass in front of Lire and another in front of the other seat. She sat in the other chair, smiling sweetly as she poured a glass for him.
“Hehe… It’s a shame that you can’t go eat with your friends because of that smart guy’s invention… But, I’m glad I get to reward you with this! It’s purple soda, straight from the dam itself. I also added a little twist to it!” 
As she finished pouring it, he looked at her in confusion as he picked up his glass.
“Um… Fuzzy, I think…I have a question for you…”
“Sure but try it first! I promise you’ll love it!” she said as he shrugged, drinking the soda as she poured herself a glass.
It tasted just like grape soda…but a little tangier. It felt super refreshing! He finished the glass off, making her clap her hands as she put the pitcher down.
“Wow, that was great, Fuzzy! It tasted really good!” Lire said as she blushed.
“Aw, you’re such a sweetie! Now, what would you like to ask me? You had a question, didn’t you…?”
“Oh yeah. Well, I was wondering… Um…you said you forgot my name, but then when I got here, you called me by name. But…that wasn’t what got me to ask a question… You called my watch ‘that smart guy’s invention.’ How would you have known that…if you weren’t in the room when he gave it to me and said that it was something he was working on?” Lire asked as she thought to herself for a second.
She remained silent, looking at him with a peaceful look. She then got out of her seat, walking to him and jumping in his lap, surprising him. She grunted a bit, farting right on his crotch, having her skirt lift a little. Lire moaned a bit as he felt his cock harden in his pants. As he moaned, she poured him another glass of soda, making sure to fill it completely as she put the pitcher down. He began to feel drowsy and weak as he panted a bit.
“Shh… Open your mouth, my cutie…” she said as her light pink ponytail tickled Lire’s nose.
“O…Open…?” he said as she forced the glass onto his mouth, making him drink more of the soda.
As she emptied the glass in his mouth with her left paw, her right paw fiddled with Lire’s wrist, unfastening his watch, letting it fall into the grass below. Lire saw it but was too horny to try to retrieve it. She reached behind her, grabbing his arms and wrapping them around her hips.
“Close your eyes when you need to… I’ll take care of you, my cutie monkey…”
“F-Fuzzy… W-What are you…? My watch…” Lire asked as she grinned, farting harder on his crotch.

Her skirt flew up again, and she smiled, holding his arms around her tightly.
“Quiet, Lire… Forget about your crew… All that matters is me right now. Cum in those pants… I’m gonna fart again, ok? I’ve always known your weakness for…scents…” she said as Lire murred weakly.
“N…Naah…” Lire moaned as she farted loudly, nuzzling her face on Lire’s as he rested it on his shoulder.

Cum dripped from his shorts leg, falling onto the grass as he slowly began to pass out. She smiled as she reached for her glass, drinking her portion down as she took a soft breath.
“I’ll teach your body to crave this kind of treatment… And don’t worry… Those pesky visions won’t be interfering this time… Love you, Lire…” she said, winking and kissing his nose.
“G-Guys… H…el…p…” Lire said as he finally gave out, passing out in the chair. 
She snickered as she got off him, grabbing his watch and putting it in her skirt pocket. She then grabbed Lire by his arms, dragging him through her grass and into her house, closing the door behind her.
{Now…it’s time for him to be broken… Just like…HIM…} she thought.

Later…

Lire came to, and he was sitting in a bathtub. He wasn’t in a bathroom, but more like a private spa-like room. He looked down, seeing his lower body was submerged in cool, purple soda. He was also completely naked, and his body felt sluggish. He tried to lift himself, but he didn’t have enough energy.
“W-Where am…I…?” Lire muttered as he heard humming to the right of him.
He looked over, seeing Fuzzy moving some towels into a bin. She was humming as her tail wagged from under her skirt. She hadn’t noticed he’d woke up, folding some towels and shaking her butt playfully. She let out a fart, moaning a bit. Lire noticed that when she farted, purple gas shot out from under her skirt for a second.
“Hmm… Hmm… Daddy is already a good boy… Soon, the town will be mine too… And Lire will be an obedient bodyguard and boyfriend! Haha!” she said to herself, farting again. “I hope he’s enjoying his soda bath… That should get him nice and soft for me…”
Lire struggled as he tried to quietly lift himself. He pushed down against the side of the tub, lifting his body slightly. As he did, he noticed his cock was completely purple, having a slightly corrupted look to it. However, Fuzzy turned to look at him, smiling playfully as she saw him struggling. She put the bin of towels in the cabinet, closing it.
“Aw, silly Lire… You should just relax in your tub, sweetie!” she said, walking over to him and petting his head. “Just sit back down and let the soda finish its job…”
“N-No…! You’re…planning something! I have to…let the guys know…” Lire said desperately as she scratched behind his ear cutely.
“Aw, forget about them, cutie. Don’t you really like me? You had a crush… I saw your face when I rewarded you last time… Don’t you remember? I flashed my panties for you in return for saving the town! And I know ear scratches are some of your favorite…”
Lire’s leg twitched a bit as she scratched lovingly behind his ear. He panted a bit as he fell back into the tub weakly, making Fuzzy grin.
“Y-You…did that on purpose…?” Lire asked.

“Heh… Sure, I didn’t tell you it was your reward, but yes, I farted that long and quietly to lift my skirt… And your face was a mixture of confusion and pleasure… I know you loved it. You see, grape soda makes me very gassy. It’s also the same with Daddy… But my gas makes people more…agreeable. And soon, you’ll be part of the ‘agreeable’ side too…” she said as she jumped into the tub and standing up.
She was still wearing her panties, and her butt was right in front of his face.
“So…you’re hypnotizing people with your gas! That’s wrong!” he said angrily as she giggled, moving her butt closer to his muzzle.
“No, it’s so right… Making me wait outside and take care of that stupid dam! My father needs to employ an actual crew instead of relying on his daughter! I’m tired of being surrounded by unreliable people! But when I saw how easily you fixed the dam, and he only offered a ‘Thanks’ as a reward, I knew that was the last straw! He should have offered you a job here! But he didn’t…he’s a fool. But I couldn’t let you escape… No way!” she said as he resisted sniffing her butt.
“I have other friends to help… Not just you! And I’m part of the penguins’ crew! Ergh… Aah…”
“Don’t worry… By the time I’m done with you…you’ll forget they even existed. Ooh…I feel another one coming…” she said as she farted in his face, sending a light haze of purple gas towards him.
Lire moaned weakly as she giggled, seeing his fully erect cock lift out of the soda in desperation. Her skirt lifted a bit in the back as well.
“You should just give in and enjoy yourself… I mean, what’s so wrong with becoming my good fart-boyfriend? Both of us get what we want. All you have to do is forget them and enjoy my farts… Don’t they smell great? Grape-scented musk… If you give up right now, I’ll take off my clothes and let you sniff between my musky butt…”
“N…No…!” Lire said as she chuckled.
“Aw, what a fighter. But you’re trapped with me. And you’re too weak to leave. You’ll give in soon… Then you’ll love your new purpose in life. You’ll be the town fixer, as well as my love. But here, I want you have a reward for being a tough cookie!” she said as she pushed her ass on his face, resting the top of his skirt on top of his head.
Lire tried to push her away, but his body was far too weak compared to her strength. She managed to gas him right on his face, sending some gas through his nose. His cock pulsed a bit, but even Fuzzy was surprised that he didn’t cum. She rubbed her ass hard on him as she stepped out of the bathtub, shaking off her feet.
“Well, that should liven you up a bit… I need to go check on something, but maybe when I come back, you’ll be in a better…submissive mood. Now, be a good boy and stay put! Maybe you’ll have some nice visions while you’re here… Hehe!” she said as she pet his head.
“Aah… It smells…so…” he said as she kissed him powerfully.
They parted from the kiss, letting a long strand of saliva break between them.
“I know, sweetie. I’ll drink more for you while you relax. Bye, boyfriend…” she said as she walked to the door, opening it.
As she walked out, Lire sighed weakly as his cock pulsed again. He lifted his arm, but it dropped weakly as it fell back into the soda.
{Ugh… I…have to admit… She’s such a hottie… Her ass does…really smell awesome… But…I have to…try to contact Fidgel… Ah, maybe my watch-} Lire thought as he looked at his wrist, gasping as he noticed it was gone. {Damn… She must have taken it. I hope she hasn’t destroyed it…! Her gas is making me so loopy…}
He tried to push up against the tub, slowly lifting himself against the side. He grunted in fatigue as he managed to get his stomach on the side of the tub, freeing his legs from the soda. He felt warm while he slid onto the ground. Landing on a rug, he panted as he felt like he just lifted something heavy. He groaned quietly as energy slowly pulsed to his legs.
“I just…gotta get out of the house… Maybe someone will be able to help…” he said as he slowly stood up, panting a little. “I’ll need a towel, though… I don’t need the world learning about my junk…”
He remembered that she put some towels in the cabinet, walking to it. But as he opened it, purple gas blew out of it, knocking him back into a wall. The gas was pure, Fuzzy musk, as if she had intended for him to open it. As he sat up against the wall, his vision began to turn purple, as if he was wearing shades with purple lenses. He felt super dizzy as well. 
{Damn… She thought…of everything…!} he thought as Fuzzy popped up in front of him.
“Are you ok, Lire? Do you need a hug?” she said as Lire rose an eyebrow in confusion.

{The door…didn’t open. She just…appeared. Is…she real…?} he thought.
Another clone of her popped up next to her as Lire’s head began to swim.
“Don’t worry! We’ll keep you safe until Fuzzy comes back…” it said as the two clones began approaching him.
{T-This must be…a hallucination… It’s gotta be… To think she had access to this much stuff…} he thought as he began to get up.
The clones smiled mischievously as Lire rose to his feet.
“You…aren’t real… None of you…are…” he said as he walked forward.
One of them jumped at him, latching onto the front of his body and holding him tight.
“W-What the…!?” he said as she snickered.
“Hehe… Not real at all…” it said.
As she held on tight, Lire felt like he was being drained, as well as getting hornier. Lire shook his body, trying to get it off him, but the other latched onto his back, also holding him tight.
“Shh… Sit back down and enjoy…” it said as they began kissing his neck.
{T-These…are fake…yet… They feel so…real…!? This is…impossible…} he thought as he fell to one knee.
As he kneeled, his vision began to get more purple, slowly losing sight of the spa room itself. 
“Yes… Fall deeper… Submit to us…” the one behind him said, licking his ear.
“The more you love it…the deeper you’ll fall… Make out with me…” the one in front of him said, kissing his lips.
Lire noticed that they didn’t smell like anything. It only made sense that they didn’t have a scent. But if they didn’t have a smell…then they couldn’t create one either! He resisted the urge to return her kisses, shaking his body to try to get them off. He tossed the one on his front off, sending her flying to the left, making her disappear. His world began to clear up as well. He stood up, panting hard as the one on his back still held onto him.
“Why not just fall onto your knees and cum? You’ll love it… Jack off and wait for her… She’ll definitely reward you…” she whispered in his ear.
Lire shook more, but she refused to let go, kissing and nibbling his neck.
“I…refuse… Now let…go…!” Lire said as he moved back to the cabinet uncomfortably, seeing trails of the purple gas leaking from the cabinet.
“I want to latch on to you to make you fall… I won’t let go… Ever…” she said seriously as Lire growled.
{I can’t focus enough to use magic… And she’s still draining me…but…not to an extreme degree… I just need to get out of…here…!}
As he reached in to grab a towel, another burst of gas shot out of the cabinet, not sending him flying, but filling his senses with musk. His purple cock leaked a bit of pre as he finally grabbed a towel. The clone on his back giggled as he wrapped the towel around his waist, tying it.
“What’s so funny!?” Lire said as it licked his cheek.
“Turn around, and you’ll see…”
Lire slowly turned around, gasping as he saw three more clones behind him. They giggled and lifted their skirts lewdly, licking their lips.
“Hehe! We want some monkey…” one said.
Lire was shocked but looked back at the cabinet.

“Smelling more of it…is causing it to get worse… And the more of them there are…the harder it will be to get away…” he said as the one on his back giggled.
“Very perceptive of you… Imagine how hot it would be to let them swarm you… Then Fuzzy would come back, seeing you in a blissful, drained heap. Maybe she’d sit on your face and fart in your nose! Hehe…” it said as Lire shook his head.
“N-No…! I have to get out of here!” he said as he ran to the door, opening it. 

As he ran into the hallway, the three clones began chasing him, but he closed the door in their faces, panting weakly.
“Phew… That was close…” he said as the one on his back snickered.
“If we’re not real…then why would we obey the laws of reality…? Hehe!” it said as Lire rose an eyebrow.
A pink tail shot straight through the door, wrapping around his cock through the towel, and squeezing it softly. Lire covered his mouth and moaned as two of the clones’ heads popped through the door, seeing his desperate face.
“You got him, Fuzzy! And his face is super cute, just like you said!” one of them said as they both reached out with a paw, petting him.
Lire felt more energy drain from him as the tail jacked him off fast. The clones giggled as Lire gritted his teeth. The one on his back could sense him still resisting, letting her tail wander to his ass, pushing against his asshole. His arms fell to his sides as he sighed.
“Are you finally feeling weak enough to surrender, Lire? Just relax against the door like a good boy…” the one on his back said, pushing her tail into his asshole.
It felt just like a cock, but a lot softer. He moaned as he shook his head, backing up from the door. The tail on his cock slipped off as the three popped out of the door in front of him, grinning.
“Aw, why’d you back up? Your cock was twitching so much! It was perfect!” the one who was jacking him off said.
Lire grunted weakly as he began to slowly move away from them, heading down the hallway.

“G…Get your tail…out of my…aah…” he moaned.
“No… I don’t think you want that. I’m gonna keep fucking you with my tail, ok?” it said.
Lire lost feeling for a second as his eyes became half-closed.

“Yes ma’am,” Lire said robotically.

“Good boy. Make sure to moan lots…”
Lire moaned loudly as he stopped, letting two of the latch onto his ankles. Another jumped on him from his side, draining more of his energy. Lire came back too, noticing his vision had become a little hazier.
“Damn… I need to hurry… I’m gonna…pass out…if I take too long…” he said, trying to shake them off his ankles.
“Just pass out… She’ll know you tried your best. Honestly, she’ll be surprised you made it this far… Your energy tastes so good. Right, ladies?” she said as the ones on his ankles and side nodded, licking and kissing him.
Lire slowly made his way to the living room, finally seeing the front door. But there was a key slot inside.
“N-No way… It’s locked…from the inside…!? Aah…” he said, falling to one knee.
“Mhm. That’s right. Just relax and give up.”
Lire growled as he rose back to his feet.

“Y…You say you don’t obey the laws of reality…but how can I…feel everything you’re doing…?”
“Fuzzy’s a smart sock monkey… Her concoction makes us feel real to one who has come into contact with us, depending on the severity of cock corruption when they inhale the special musk gas you did.”
Lire looked down, seeing his cock and ballsack being completely purple, leaking purple pre.
“E-Even though…you can’t…make me succumb to your smell… Since you all have no scent…” he said as the clones evilly grinned.
“While you may be right…who’s to say that gas wouldn’t affect you?” it said as Lire’s eyes widened. “Heh…but I think you’ll figure out what that means soon enough. For now…you’re correct…”
{I gotta…hurry…} he thought as he walked into the kitchen on the left side of the living room.
As he walked in, he saw a doggie bowl of bananas next to the refrigerator. The bowl was labeled, “For Daddy.” Another one was empty, but it was labeled, “For Honey.” Lire sighed as he continued to look around, seeing a drawer labelled, “Key Drawer.” He slowly moved to it, panting a bit as the clones smiled, massaging his body.
“I bet if you waited on all fours next to your doggie bowl, she’d pet you and fart in your mouth. You should do that.”
Lire’s body felt a sudden urge to obey as it pushed her tail in deeper.

“M-My…doggie bowl…? Aah… She’d…want me to be…a good doggie…” Lire said blissfully as the clone on his back nodded.
“Mhm… Just fall. You’ll be happier…”
Lire growled, shaking his head as he walked to the drawer.

“N…No…! I…I have to get out of here…” Lire said as he opened the drawer desperately.
Purple gas shot out from the drawer, filling Lire’s nose with musk. The clones giggled as Lire moaned, growing dizzy. Two more clones spawned, sitting on top of the counter, smiling at him as they lifted the front of their skirts, showing off their pink panties.
“Want to take a whiff?” one of them asked. 
Lire noticed that he could smell now… The hallucination was getting stronger… They smelled…kinda like strawberry perfume.
“Take a sniff of their panties, Lire… Come on… You know you want to. Do you want me to help you?” the one on his back said.
“N…No…” Lire muttered as the second one spread its legs, pointing to its crotch.
Lire panted as a feeling of lust overwhelmed him. He fell to his knees hungrily as he moved closer, pushing his muzzle under its skirt. It giggled, putting its hands on Lire’s head, massaging it. His world began to get purple again.
“Mmm… That’s it… Let go… When you cum, everything will be so much better…”
“A-Aah…!” Lire said as his cock twitched.

He still couldn’t smell anything, but the act itself made Lire moan in pleasure.
“I…have to…aah…”
“Keep going,” the one on his back said as Lire felt its influence.

“K-Keep…going…” Lire said as the one he was sniffing moved her panties to the side, exposing her pussy.
He could feel the moisture from her pussy on his nose. But…he also figured something else out.
“I-It’s…corruption… She’s been inflicted with it…” Lire said as the clones looked serious for a second.
“Look at you… You finally pieced it together. But you’ve taken in too much at this point. Soon, you’ll be enslaved to the hallucination,” the one on his back whispered in his ear. “We’ll all latch onto you and make you cum…”

Lire gritted his teeth as he pried himself away from the clone, shaking his head as he stood up.
“N-No… I refuse to surrender…” Lire said as the one on his back sighed, pushing her tail in deeper, making him moan.
“This is silly. There’s no point. But keep fighting it, Lire. Soon, you’ll be so much happier under a pile of us. But since you did lose yourself for a second…these two will join us.”
The two on the counter joined onto Lire’s body, latching on the front of him. They giggled and began kissing him, licking his muzzle softly. Lire moaned as more of his vision began to blur into purple. As he turned, straining to continue walking, he saw a purple sock monkey dressed in a blue suit and a top-hat. Lire’s eyes widened as the monkey walked out of the room.
“H-Hey… Wasn’t that…!?” Lire said as the one on his back licked his neck.
“That’s Daddy… Hehe! But will you make it out of the door?” it said as the ones holding his ankles kissed his legs. 
The two latched on his front used their tails and wrapped around his cock, squeezing it playfully.
“Why not just relax…? Don’t you like how this feels? Don’t you like her?” one asked.
“Of course I do.”
“So you’re at least honest with yourself. You like her as much as she likes you. But tell me…do you envision yourself breaking out of this house?”
“…No.” 

The clones were surprised as he slowly moved towards the door. His vision was almost completely purple. He panted softly, feeling another tail push into his asshole. His cock leaked pre onto the two tails around his cock. It was starting to become purple though…
“So…why fight it? Just wait next to your doggie bowl like a good boy. Unless…you’re doing this resistance thing for another reason…” another asked.
“…As soon as I got gassed from the drawer… I knew it was too late. I’m not gonna make it outta here. But…I wanna see how far I can make it.”
The clones giggled.
“Aw… That’s so cute…! I’ll tell you what. If you can make it to Fuzzy’s room…then you’ll get a special surprise. Fall before that, and we’ll still keep you company.”
Lire nodded, feeling a sense of pride for continuing and obeying.
“O-Ok… Just…keep fucking my ass, please.”
The one on his back giggled, holding him tight as she pushed her tail in even more.
“No problem. Beg for more when you need it. And submit when you feel like you can’t go on…”
“Yes ma’am.”

The clones giggled at his blunt answer as he moved back into the living room, panting weakly while heading towards the hall. He saw a door with flowers decorated on it, as well as a lingering purple mist coming from the bottom of the door.
“This…must be it…” Lire said, reaching the door.
“Good boy. You’re doing great. Ooh, watch your right.”

“M-My…right…?”
Suddenly, her father tackled him to the ground, pushing his back against the door roughly.
“A-Aah…!”

He was holding something… A pair of yellow panties, radiating purple off them. He pushed them on Lire’s snout before he could even react. His senses filled with powerful, rich musk… So relaxing… So calming… So draining… He looked at Lire with a drained, zombified expression as he held them on his nose. Lire saw his world slowly beginning to be engulfed in purple haze.
“N…Naah…”

“Hehe… He gave in a long time ago… Now he obeys his own set of hallucinations… I’m sure they told him that he would be rewarded greatly for subduing you… Remember…be honest with your limits…” the one on his back said, giggling sweetly.
Three clones appeared in front of Lire because of the increased musk he inhaled, jumping on his body to hold him down.
“Special delivery from Daddy! Hehe!” one said as another began sucking on his cock. 
He moaned weakly as his eyes began to feel heavy. They were beginning to close…
{I…I…can’t…}

“It’s ok, Lire… You tried your best…” one on his side said as his cock grew more erect.
Lire shook his head, fighting back at least once more… He freed his arm from one of the clones, grabbing her father’s arm with the panties in it. He pushed against it, slowly getting it off his nose. It took a lot of stamina to do this though. His body was extremely weak. Even so, the clone on his back smiled, whispering in his ear.
“You can do it, Lire… You’re so strong… I’m so proud of you…” it said as the other clones cheered for him while increasing their rubbing, fucking and sucking.
Lire felt his heart race with excitement as he pushed against him, finally forcing the panties on his snout. Her father moaned happily as he sat on his bottom, sniffing the panties passionately, getting off Lire. Lire panted weakly, looking at him preoccupied while rising to his feet, shaking a bit.
“D-Damn… That…was…rough…”

He looked down, seeing the clone sucking his cock while looking up at him with a smile. He sighed, turning to the door, uninterested in getting them off anymore.
“Good boy… Now open the door…and step into paradise… Oh, before I forget… We’re gonna fuck you harder, ok?”
“Yes.”

It kissed his cheek as the tails in his ass began thrusting faster and harder. He gritted his teeth as he opened the door, letting the musky scent fill his nostrils.
“W-Woah…”

He saw the pink room layered with pictures of him… Of him fighting, walking…talking…everything…  A small table next to her thick, soft-looking bed with yellow sheets, had his teleporter watch on it! Next to it, there was a cup of purple soda. He slowly walked to it, seeing a few more clones spawn on the shelves and bed. It seemed that the room had the same gas that was laced around the house… As the door closed behind him, he didn’t hear the front door open…
“M-My…teleporter…? You…led me here…?” he said, moaning a bit as he felt the clone’s soft tongue run against his shaft.
“Hehe… You proved yourself. Lire…we aren’t malicious clones. Fuzzy is a smart girl. She made us to subdue you. But she knew if she wasn’t strong enough or smart enough to weaken you…then she didn’t deserve to keep you. You made it through all the rooms in the house without giving in… Daddy gave in to three… You have over ten on your body, draining your energy and making you horny… You haven’t even cum yet. Even when it would have felt so good…” the one on his back said, kissing his cheek.

“So now you’ve made it to the end. Using the teleporter will save you from this place… And without the gas around, we’ll slowly start to disappear. You’ll be cured!” another said.
“Then you can save my father and everyone else from this fate… She was gonna infect all the residents of Cross Your Heart, as well as the Penguins… Then with time, she could bind other planets to her will.” 
“But she knew that with you around, things would have been difficult. Plus, she really likes you… And you like her too, right?”
“…Yeah. She’s hot…smart, has a cute voice… She’s perfect. And so are you guys… The perfect spitting image of her…in every way…” Lire said, making the clones blush.
“Oh Lire… You are so sweet… Honest too… You didn’t think you were gonna make it. You were prepared to lose… But now you’re free. Go on… Take your watch and save yourself…”
Lire looked at his watch…and then the cup of soda. He was still panting, barely able to maintain his stance. The clones looked at him curiously while the one on his back grinned.
“W-What… What if…I don’t…wanna leave…?” Lire said softly as the clones giggled mischievously. “Fuzzy’s not…a bad…person… Her dad shouldn’t have forced her to just stand there… But…she is still…trying to brainwash…”
“Fuzzy’s creation can eliminate conflict. Problems would cease with everyone unified with pleasure and obedience. Look at what happened with you and Daddy… Instead of a brawl…pleasure was the deciding factor… Isn’t that good?” the one on his back asked sensually.
“Y-Yeah… No conflict…is best…” Lire said, slowly feeling dizzy.
“Mhm… Now that cup of soda right there… It’s special. It was made to be used for you after you gave in. She knows you’re special… Imagine the kids you could have together… Kids that would grow to protect this place… And with the corruption keeping your ages the same…it would be easy…and pleasurable. That soda will keep you in a constant state of arousal. Nothing will free you from its grasp. Leaving this place would be impossible.”
“So, what’s it gonna be…? Using the teleporter watch to escape? Or drink the soda and accept her as your girlfriend…and eventually…WIFE?” one asked as the ones on the shelves giggled, clapping their hands.
Lire shivered, conflicted at the choice he was going to make. Should he surrender and let Fuzzy rule…or escape and stop her…? The one on his back pushed her tail in deep, making him moan loudly.
“You know…if you destroyed your watch…she’d REALLY appreciate it… Just to give her peace of mind if you choose to stay. Or…you could escape and do nothing. Go back to your world and let Fuzzy take over without you. So many options…” the one on his back said, hugging him tight.
“I…I-I…”

Lire grabbed the watch, seeing that he also had the ability to send a message to them. The clones slowly began pouting as Lire typed something into his watch. Even the one sucking his cock began to slow down. But as the one on his back saw what he was typing…her grin grew bigger, nodding to the others proudly. Lire sent the message, dropping the watch on the floor. The clones looked at him with surprise.
“Tell them what you typed, Lire,” the one on his back said.

“…Fuzzy wins.”

Lire stepped on the watch, breaking it powerfully. The clones smiled and cheered, clapping and dancing around.
“Yay! Lire gave in! Lire gave in!” some chanted.

His body felt heavy… The one on his back cleared its throat.
“Remember the drink…”

Lire grabbed the cup, guzzling down the contents without question. They all smiled lewdly as he put the cup back on the table, immediately feeling the effects. More clones began popping up all over the place. His vision was completely covered in purple haze.
“Well, Lire? What do you finally have to say to us…?”

“…I…give in.”

The clones lunged onto him, overwhelming him and piling on top of his body. They let go of him, standing on his chest or to his side as he sat up against the side of the bed.
“Aw… Look at him… He’s so ready now… He’s tired of fighting it…”
“You did so well, Lire… It truly takes a strong mind to get this far. But now, it’s over… You needed this…”
“Relax your mind…and succumb to us.”

Lire sighed, letting his tongue hang out.
“B-Before you girls…dominate me… T-Tell me… Why can I…feel all of this…? All of what you’re doing…”

The clones giggled as one stepped forward, presumably being the one that was on his back originally.
“Don’t you see, sweetie? You were already playing our game from the start… You shouldn’t feel any of this. But your mind is playing tricks on you…similar to a dream. If you don’t believe me, look at the mirror next to her closet.”
Lire looked over at the mirror, only seeing himself. No clones. His pupils, however, radiated a dark pink color.
“S-So… I was just making myself feel it… I…see…”
It put its light pink foot in his face, letting him see that it could go through him. It was a complete illusion.
“When you don’t acknowledge it…it can do nothing… If you had of just ignored us completely, then we would constantly slip off you. But when you give us reason to exist…your body starts to play tricks on itself. Kiss my foot, ok?” 
Lire nodded, kissing her foot, feeling it push against his lips. All of a sudden, it wouldn’t go through him anymore… The clones smiled as he sucked on the tip of her foot, making her giggle.
“Aw… You’re so cute when you’re giving in to your illusion… Bonus points if you can enable us to do something else…”
Lire thought about it, realizing something. When he was going through the house…he knew that if they had the power to gas him…their scent would defeat him. He didn’t want them to be able to do it… But now…it was time. He wanted it.
“I…I want you guys to fart on me…and for me to be able to smell your musky gas… A-Aah…” he moaned.
The clones’ rumps glowed for a second, making them giggle menacingly. The one in front of him took its foot away from his mouth, licking her lips. The door to her room opened, but only Lire looked over. Fuzzy was in the doorway, holding a pink collar.
“Good boy,” she said, grinning as she closed the door.
“F-Fuzzy…?”

She eyed the broken watch and empty glass of soda, giggling softly. She jumped on her bed, petting Lire’s head as she fastened the collar around his neck.

“Ask them to fart on you, sweetums… Do it again…”
Lire looked back at the clones, who all had their asses pointed towards him. Their yellow panties were tight around their asses while under their skirts.
“Please…fart on me… I…I want it…please…”
“We understand, Lire… We’ll be a part of you…forever. Let’s coat him in our musk, ladies…”
The clones piled on top of one another, pointing their asses towards him. So many asses…ready to let it out… Fuzzy giggled, kissing the top of his head.
“Make sure to open your mouth and cum. Ok?” she said.
Lire opened his mouth, relaxing his body. The clones farted massively shooting pink, musky gas out of their backsides that only he could see or smell. He moaned loudly, shooting out powerful streams of purple cum as he sniffed it up.
“A-Aaah…!!!” Lire said as his vision completely faded to purple.
Fuzzy snickered and moved back while Lire’s pupils stopped glowing, becoming purple as he began to regain his vision. The clones had disappeared, but seeing this room felt…familiar. Almost as if…he had always been here. He was trying to remember…why he was there.
{O-Oh yeah… I…gave in to Fuzzy… I tried to escape…and made it right to the end… But then…I chose to be her husband…}
“Ohh, honey…” Fuzzy said, making Lire turn around.

She was standing in front of a pillow, patting her ass.
“Time for your hourly gassing…” she said, smiling at him.

“Yes honey!” Lire said, climbing onto the bed and laying his head on the pillow.
She stood over his chest, pointing her rump towards him. She wasn’t wearing panties, having her cute cheeks right in front of his mouth.

“Our wedding will be later this week. Daddy has already set it up. Give my cheek a kiss.”
Lire kissed her right asscheek, earning a loud fart from her ass.
“A-Aah…”

“Hehe… With you mine…there’s no one who can stop me… Let’s get you nice and ready for our first batch…” she said, sitting on his face.
She took off her skirt, relaxing on his face. She giggled, farting loudly while waving her hand behind her.
“Hehe… So musky… And my future husband loves it…”
Lire sniffed her hole, licking her pussy softly, feeling the sweet fluid trickle against it. His cock shot up powerfully, pulsing with purple delight. She giggled, pushing hard against his face, farting massively. Gas blew across his face, making him moan loudly.
“Phew… I love that you have a fetish for gas… You’ll be a good boy…and seat. For now, it’s time to drain you dry… Hehe… I need a full womb…”
She got off his face, turning around and sitting on his lap, letting his cock go in her pussy. She giggled as she began bouncing on his cock, moaning happily.
“Ooh… Such a big, strong monkey cock! You really did impress me, Lire… I knew you were strong…but you were this close to avoiding this…! Did my clones turn you on that much…?”
“Y-Yeah… They latched onto me…all the time… They fucked me…with their tails…drained me…”
“Drained you? Hehe…my illusions don’t have that power in them…”

Lire was surprised. He was even imagining that…? 
{Maybe…I wanted to lose this entire time… Ugh… It’s…so confusing…}

“But you said tail-fucking? Hehe… I am quite skilled with my tail. Be a good boy and fill me up, then I’ll tail-fuck you…” she said, bouncing even more as she grinned.
“Y-Yes ma’am!” Lire said moaning as he came in her pussy, shooting a large load of corrupt cum inside her.
She moaned while orgasming as well, even managing to fart on his ballsack, further stimulating it. She bit her lip, knowing that he was completely tamed. A bit of her stomach filled with cum as she sighed.
“Ooh…so perfect… Filled with my warrior’s seed… You’ll defend the planet, right? And lure your friends back here… Hehe…”
“Yes ma’am… Mmm…” he said, shooting a bit more cum into her pussy.

“You are so agreeable now,” she said, standing up and letting cum drip from her pussy. “Honestly, I’m glad you escaped from the tub… I think you’re even more loyal than you would have been. Now…get on all fours. I’ll give you the tail-fuck of a lifetime…”
Lire smiled, rolling over and getting on all fours in front of her. His cock was still throbbing, permanently in a state of constant arousal. She cupped his face, kissing him cutely. She moved around him, jumping on his back and latching onto him, moving the tip of his tail to his asshole.
“Hehe… With this…I own you, husband. Beg, ok?”
“Please fuck me, Fuzzy! Fuck me with that tail and tame me to be yours! I want it so bad!!!” Lire said loudly. “I’m your slutty, subby husband who will defend you forever!”

She giggled, pushing her tail in his ass, making him moan.

“Good boy.”

She held him tight, beginning to thrust in and out with it as she licked his back, getting aroused from the whole ordeal as well.

“Oh…and remember that my illusions are still inside you… Hehe… You will always have wet dreams about me…and imagining me will bring forth a clone… That way, you’ll never be alone… EVER.”
“R-Really?” Lire said as she nodded.

“Mhm… Try it.”

Lire thought to himself, closing his eyes and imagining three clones with their asses and tails up, getting ready to fart in his face. He opened his eyes, and sure enough, they were there, giggling as they patted their rumps, but not present in the mirror. His vision also had a purplish haze while his pupils went back to glowing. Fuzzy saw him embracing his new power, knowing that his other visions were long gone. She thrusted with her tail powerfully, making him moan while he opened his mouth submissively. The clones pointed their asses directly towards him, farting loudly while moaning in relief. Lire smiled as he breathed it in, shooting a powerful blast of cum onto the bed. Fuzzy hugged him tight, keeping her tail in his ass while her thrusting ceased.
“Such a good boy… But you’ve been through a lot… It’s time for rest, cutie…” she said, taking her tail out while the clones disappeared, and his eyes returned to normal.
“Rest…? B-But…” Lire said as Fuzzy stood on the bed, petting his head.
“Shh… You don’t need to worry anymore… You’re safe with me…and my illusions. Imagine them putting you to bed… Them latching onto you…draining you into slumber… Overpowering the once hero… Close your eyes…”

Lire slowly nodded, closing his eyes and imagining her words…
“Open…” 

Lire opened his eyes, seeing multiple clones of Fuzzy in front of him. He saw the real one walking out of the room, waving goodbye as she farted cutely, wafting it inside before closing the door.

“Hush… It’s time to rest, warrior…” one said before they all jumped onto him, latching on to each part of his body.
He grunted weakly, slowly falling to his back on the bed as they giggled. He felt his energy being drained. Honestly, it was amazing… They covered every part of his body, except his face. The final clone stood in front of him, grinning triumphantly.
“Do you want me to finish you off, Lire?”

“…Please.”

It jumped onto Lire’s face, pinning it under her skirted rump. The bottom of it relaxed on his chin while his entire face was submerged with pink booty.
“Good night, Lire… Make sure to cum…” it said, farting long and hard, lasting nearly 10 seconds. 

As it farted, Lire shot powerful streams of cum out of his cock, finally managing to deplete all his energy. As he began to pass out, he could hear their voices saying things he’s always wanted to hear…
“Hehe… The hero has fallen…”

“He was strong…but no match for us…”
“Without Lire in their ranks…they have no chance…”

“Fuzzy! Lire has been defeated and has given into the illusions… Farting…” the one on top of him said, letting loose with another blast of gas, sitting on him harder.
“…I…I…lose…” he whispered, finally giving into slumber…and defeat.

Fuzzy managed to make quick work in capturing the Penguins. With Lire making a call that he required more assistance, they were easy prey. Just by reaching her house, they opened the door just to be gassed by Fuzzy’s creation, with each of them submitting to the illusions quickly while Fuzzy laughed, riding on Lire’s back. With them and the Rockhopper, Fuzzy could begin covering the entire planet in her gas, making everyone succumb to the illusions and bow before her. Lire and Fuzzy did get married that weekend, making them Lire and Fuzzy Fang. They used the Rockhopper to transport more of her special gas to neighboring planets, taking them over and making them completely purple, subservient to Fuzzy’s every desire. Challenging her was futile. With her level of intellect and corruption, the only one who had a chance to stop her was already bound as her husband. When those who refused to smell would be an issue, Lire would make sure they end up being bound to it, one way or the other. Soon, so many planets were infected with the gas, that the trail of it connected the planets together, binding everyone’s lusts together. After all was said and done, Fuzzy sat in her father’s office with a sinister smile, looking over at her husband and father eating their kibble out of their bowls. Her father helped to make infiltration into planets easier, so he earned a place in Fuzzy’s main office along with Lire.
“Boys… Come here,” she said.

Lire and her father’s face lit up as they ran on all fours to her, panting lustfully. She pet their heads, giggling softly.
“You two have impressed me so much lately… The galaxy has never looked…or smelled better. Hehe…”

“Hail Empress Fuzzy!” they both said loyally.

“Aw… How sweet of you… Hmm…” she said, thinking of something fun. “I want you two to imagine a clone of me pinning you on your knees and tail fucking you.
She pointed to a wall, and both males nodded, closing their eyes and panting. When they reopened, each of them saw a clones of Fuzzy standing on the side of them, snickering and patting their asses. Their pupils began to glow as Fuzzy scooted her chair back. The clones jumped on their backs, bending them over on their knees and pushing their tails into their assholes.
“A-Aah…!” her father said.

“So…strong… Hehe…!” Lire said.

Fuzzy jumped out of her chair, standing in front of them proudly.
“You said you came from a different world, Lire… Maybe we can go visit… I’m sure they’d LOVE to feel as good as you are right now…” she said as Lire nodded.

“Y-Yes ma’am! Anything for you! A-Aah!”
“That means you’ll be in charge of the place here, Daddy. You will imagine a Fuzzy to look after you while we’re away. Understand?”
“Yes, dear. Yes!” he said.

“Good boys. Well, I’ve got to fart, so you know what that means,” she said, turning her ass towards them. 

They opened their mouths and continued to moan from their tail-fucking. She looked back, giggling cutely as they licked her new yellow panties with pink polka-dots on them.
“Hehe… That’s right… Sniffs and licks, my obedient monkeys… Get ready… And you know what to moan…” she said.
“Empress Fuzzy owns us!!!” they both moaned, making her giggle as she farted powerfully and long.
Lire and her father moaned in delight, shooting their loads onto the ground. They both imagined the tail fucking increase, still horny and craving more…
“Oh yes… I’m pregnant, Lire. So after we have these…you’ll be on breeding duty again, understand? Until then…anal will be fine… Hehe…” she said as Lire nodded.
“Yes ma’am…!”

“Good. Move those faces closer together. This one’s really gonna make you both happy…”
Lire and her father moved their faces closer together, panting and even kissing each other weakly, making her smirk.
“Heh, you two are so adorable. I’ll command Daddy to fuck you and sit on your face later, ok honey?” she said to Lire.
“Yes ma’am!”
She nodded, pushing her skirted ass on their faces, hiding them from the front. She looked back, putting her right hand on the back of Lire’s head, rubbing it softly.
“Game over, sweetie…” she said.

“Thank you…for beating us…” Lire moaned as she farted loudly, causing both guys to moan again, releasing more seed on the ground.
Fuzzy had won… Her takeover was complete… And now…Lire was hers…forever.
