
Peng, Chao, Chi and I, in a young, black and red-feathered goose form, managed to outrun Banzou enough to make it onto a moving truck. There was another problem, though… The truck was full to the brim with pigs… He’d catch up to them on foot, so we would need to stay on it, at least for a little bit. Peng sat with Chi in the corner, keeping as far away from the pigs as possible because they were…ahem…gassy. Very gassy. The pigs themselves hardly cared about us being there or stowing away. They simply chewed on some grass remnants in the vehicle, with some giving us the occasional look before turning away. Chao pulled on my foot, getting my attention.
“Chao? What’s up?” I asked.

“L-Lire… I just…was looking around and stuff…and one of those pigs… She…she farted on my face… It was quick…but she told me to lay down. I…I ran here as fast as I could. I don’t think she followed.”
I could see the blush on Chao’s face. I looked over at the pigs, trying to sense any sort of corruption, but there was nothing… She said that of her own volition? Hmph…

“Lire, I… I liked it…”

I averted my eyes in embarrassment. The truck smelled so good just off their gas. Nothing could be seen…only heard…and possibly felt if your head was in the right place. I was honest with him, whispering. 

“It does smell good…” I said, making Chao smile.

The truck bumped up a bit, making the pigs bounce. One slid over to me ass-first, surprising me as he farted softly in my face. I moaned a little, making Chao giggle as the pig walked away without a care in the world.
“O-Oh wow…” I said, sighing blissfully.

“I know, right… The girl that farted on me gave me a longer one… It wasn’t loud or anything…but it was just enough…” he said.

Meanwhile, Chi was waving her wing in front of her face, tired of the scent of pig.

“Peng, when can we get off this truck!? I’m tired of this pig smell!” she asked.

“Just until we get close to the city. That big cat shouldn’t be able to find us there. Just take a nap or something,” Peng said, holding her close.

“Ugh…fine. You’re lucky your body is soft.”

She began nodding off as Peng eyed us, not worried at all. As he closed his eyes, he nodded off as well. Meanwhile, Chao and I were taking in more of the scent in the air.

“Hey… You wanna…come see the one that farted on me?” Chao asked.

“W-Well, we shouldn’t right…? I mean…we wouldn’t want to…”

“Pleeeease?” he said as I sighed.

“O-Ok. Let’s just go see,” I said, standing up.

Chao led me through a group of pigs slowly. They farted on us without even knowing we were there, or caring if they did. We smiled, reaching a larger one. It looked half-asleep. She just stood there…solid. Musky. We got close to her ass as Chao giggled.

“This is her.”

“O-Oh…” I said, seeing her peer behind herself at us.

“You brought a friend? Does he want to lay down?” she asked bluntly.
“N-No! I mean… I…um…”

“He wants to get farted on…Ms. Pig. Um…and I wouldn’t mind another as well… Hehe…” Chao said as she loomed her ass closer to us.

I was a bit worried. It’d been a while since I’d smelled gas this good… These pigs… They were intoxicating. Alluring. Wonderful. The pig, though, saw out of the corner of her eye that Peng and Chi were asleep, making her smirk internally. She farted softly on us, just teasing us at that point… But our cocks hardened from the feeling of the gas blowing across our face. Our faces gained smiles from the scent… Not too musky…but just the right amount with her pink asscheeks slightly rippling. 

“O-Oh…fuck…” I said as Chao sighed blissfully.

“I know…right? Maybe…we should lay down…” he said as I shook my head slightly.
“N-No… We need to make it to the…city to get you guys…home…”

“You think too much,” the pig said, eyeing me.

“H-Huh?”

“You small bird boys aren’t even getting off this truck. I already know. Your heads will be between a pig butt.”

“W-What do you mean…?” Chao said, looking a bit scared.

“You are on a truck with pigs. You love pig gas. All the pigs know this. You are cushion material. We can keep you both safe…as well as your friends, if you become fart cushions. That cat won’t be able to harm you if you’re under a pig butt.”

I knew it didn’t make sense…but why was I understanding what she was saying…? She shook her butt, letting out another soft fart on our faces. We sighed blissfully.
“Not many enjoy pig butt as much as you two. Why go through all that trouble when the answer is simple. Stuff beak in a pig butt.”

The world was super fuzzy… Her gas was alluring…but it was like…I felt multiple eyes on us… Telling us to lay down… Telling us to…accept her proposal…

“L-Lire… I… I feel…good…” Chao said, hesitating a bit. “W-We need to get…Peng…”

“Y-Yeah… Let’s…go…” 

As Chao turned away to walk towards the others, the pig farted on my face once more before I turned around, making me sigh.

“Close your eyes…”
I was compelled…to listen… I closed my eyes…and in a matter of seconds, I felt a warm pair of cheeks on my face. Musky… Soft… Warm… A five-second fart brushed against my face, getting pure pig musk on me. I let out another moan, kissing the asshole of the pig that farted on me. It moved, and the voice came back.

“Open your eyes.”

I opened them, seeing that it was a male pig that had just farted on me, looking dejected and uncaring of what he just did.

“Did you like that?” the female pig asked.

“Y-Yes… I…I won’t lie.”

“…Go to your friends…”

I felt wobbly… Dizzy… I started to move back towards where we were…but were their more pigs around? No…it’s the same… But why does it seem like more…?  I couldn’t see anything past the pig bodies… One pig farted in my face unknowingly, making me smile. A bump in the truck snapped me out of my blissful trance, so I continued walking. Another one, a male this time, let out a fart right on me as I passed. I felt something snap for a second… I put my wings on his ass and stuffed my beak in his asshole, surprising him as I took a BIG whiff of his ass. He responded by farting directly in my mouth, making me moan as I popped from between him, getting another small one on my face.
“C-Chao…” I said, trying to remember where he went.

“You should lay down. You seem tired,” the male pig said, wiggling his rear. “You’re ready to be a good cushion… You’re making us pigs happy.”

“I…I have to find…ergh…”

“Your pig?”

“M…My…pig…?” I said, feeling my mind get fuzzy. “Y-Yeah…my pig. Ergh… No… Chao…!”

I continued walking as the pig oinked softly. I made it back to there I was sitting…but Chao wasn’t there… Turning to the left, I saw Chao panting a bit…as well as something…else. Chi and Peng were each under a pig, groaning from the constant barrage of soft, but musky gas.
“Augh…” Peng said, muffled by pig asscheeks.

“Mmmrm…” Chi said, also muffled.

Chao noticed me, as well as my raging erection. I noticed his as well.

“L-Lire… They… They’re…” he said, flustered.

“Ergh… What do we do now…?” I said.

“Lay down,” a male pig said, eyeing us two. “You two resist laying down well for birds that like our scent. You should lay down before the head pig. She likes you two.”

“But if one of us should lay on top of you first…we won’t get up. But you’ll be right where you belong…” a female pig said.

Chao winced, unable to control himself.

“I…I CAN’T TAKE IT ANYMORE!” he said, darting out to the male pig and laying on his back before him. “SIT ON ME! KEEP ME SAFE!”
“C-Chao…!?” I said as the pig slowly turned around, readying to sit on him.

“Very well. Close your eyes,” the male said.

“Lire… I’m…I’m sorry…” he said, closing his eyes as the pig sat down on his face. “Mmmfph…”

The pig let out a long, ten-second fart on him. The top of his head vibrated from the gas as cum shot into the air. The pig looked indifferent, wiggling his rump on his head calmly.

“You should lay down…” a female pig said to me.

“Close your eyes and lay down…” another male said.

The truck went down a slightly tilted hill, and pigs began sliding towards me. I…I couldn’t fall here… I jumped on the back of one as it came towards me, platforming on multiple pig backs. But a bump in the road caused a pig to shoot up as I jumped, causing us to collide. I fell to the truck bed as the pig landed in its same position, looking indifferent. I was on my back… A vulnerable position. A pig loomed its ass over me, and I quickly rolled out of the way before it could sit down.
“You should’ve closed your eyes…”

“N-No… I… We… We will make it off…!”

“Silly goose,” the female pig from earlier said, signifying to me that this was the head pig. “Your friends are under a pig. Why torture yourself?”

“B-Because… I… I…” I said, confused and flustered. “I don’t know!”

“You think too much. Understand that this is where you belong…and that we will keep you safe…as long as you close your eyes…and lay down.”
I noticed I was surrounded by pigs… All of them looked at me, as if they were ready to sit on my face for the rest of their lives. I was so horny… The head pig looked at me bluntly.

“Close your eyes…”

I listened. The same feeling of warm buttcheeks on my face made my heart flutter, as a five-second long fart blew across my face. The smell was so good… Pig musk…light…but good… But the command to open my eyes didn’t come… I heard it move, while another pig came in front of me, farting along my face as well.

“A-Aah…”

“Open your…mouth…”

I opened my mouth submissively as another pig replaced the one in front of me, farting for about seven seconds. The warmth of their asscheeks and the tone of their actions were making me giddy.

“P…Please…” I said as another fart brushed against the back of my head. “M…More…”

“More?” the head pig said.

“I…I want more… I…want…”

Farts began brushing against me from every direction, all along my body. The smell of pig musk had finally taken over my mind, causing me to groan happily.

“You like this…”

“Yes…”

“You want to be farted on by pigs for the rest of your life…like your friends…?”

“…Yes…” I said, earning a soft fart in my mouth.

“Walk forward…and keep your eyes closed.”

I trusted her… I walked forward…until I ran into a big pair of warm buttcheeks, seeming a bit muskier than the other ones.

“Open your eyes…and keep your mouth open…”

When I opened my eyes, I was face-to-face with the head pig’s asscheeks and asshole, and she let out a long…fifteen-second fart on my face and mouth, causing pre to leak out of my cock. But my mind was crippled… My legs were weak… I finally fell to my back, too aroused to continue. She loomed over me, wiggling her ass with an indifferent look on her face. 

“Goose cushion?” she asked as I nodded.

“G…Goose…cushion…” I said as I closed my eyes.

Soft, but heavy asscheeks came down on my face, trapping my head in warm, musky goodness. Another fifteen-second fart caused me to finally cum, shooting my load into the air submissively. My beak finally slipped into her asshole as well, locking me in as I gave into the fatigue of my orgasm. All I heard as I dozed off was pig farts…and soft…weak moans…


The city was a miss. We didn’t even realize we’d ever made it. We were taken back to the farm where the pigs were from… The farmer transporting the pigs found it hilarious that they had captured some birds. He kept us on them just for giggles. That was the best decision he ever made… We were pig cushions in their pen. On our backs in the mud, only our heads and genitals were exposed. Pigs would sit on us while eating their feed, gassing us all the while. Some would just sit on us for fun, just to fart. Chi and Peng complained all the time and groaned, while Chao and I, who were placed near each other, were in a lust paradise. The pigs especially loved sitting on us, knowing that we’d actually rim them out and appreciate their chubby rumps. The head pig would make sure to feed us, farting on our food before putting it in our gullets. We were as much part of the pig pen as they were. But they treated us like we were a negligible accessory. It was so hot. Male pig, female pig, old pig, young pig; it didn’t matter. We would be just as accepting of our fate. At night, we would sleep under a pig pile, using with the head pig sitting on both Chao and I, knowing that we were small enough to both be under her ass. Other pigs would mash their asses against hers as they slept, trapping us in a prison of gassy pig ass… And when they farted, we’d cum… The perfect sleep aid, I’d say… And they were so right… Banzou couldn’t even dream of making it onto this farm. That farmer packs a few rounds…and the pigs are tough themselves…
Any trips the pigs made to the city, we would be right there on them. Chi and Peng had finally managed to bide their time and separate from the pigs, pleading with us.

“Guys, we have to go! Come on! We need to go home, Chao!” Chi said as Chao shook his head.
“I’m already home… Please sit on me…” he said as a pig sat on top of him, farting. “Mmmph…”

“Lire, please! Remember, we’re supposed to be getting them back home! Training you to be a strong goose!”

“Who cares…?” I said. “I’m a good cushion…and that’s all I want to be… Please sit on me…”

A male pig sat on my face, letting out a long fart. Chi and Peng left us reluctantly, heading off into the forest…with a red eye in the shadows slowly watching them… As we drove away, pigs piled on top of both of us, rewarding us for staying…and accepting who we truly are…

…Cushions for the Pigs…

