
As Nick and Judy questioned people in the Oasis, I noticed Yax seemingly watching them closely. I was keeping my eye on him, but his scent would always throw me off. He knew I was watching him.  I still needed to work on my side eye to make sure people didn’t notice I was watching them. But I’d say he was being very…overly aware. Whenever I’d try to move towards Nick or Judy, he’d get in the way, diverting my attention somewhere else. He’d flick his tail whenever I got near him… I swore he’d do it when he was the closest to me. And then he’d ask that stupid question…
“Want a whiff, dude?”

At first, it was easy to say no. I would walk away from him every time he asked, but more and more I would just wanna push my face in that brown, furry rump of his, taking in that musky aroma… He even did a downward dog pose next to me multiple times. Honestly, the animals in this place where driving me crazy. The investigation led us here due to Nick, but honestly, this place needed its own investigation! I mean, how many animals look like they’ve been here for multiple days, weeks, or even months!? This place is supposed to be a relaxing spa, a sort of meditative place. But as of now, these people live in their own little world! Talking to others to question them, even without Yax’s involvement, led me nowhere.  They were almost like blissful ghosts. They were lost in their own world. They would just say how much they love being a part of the Oasis… But Yax would show up and change the subject, getting closer to me. After a while of being there and exploring, that’s when the voices came. They had always been low at first, making it easy to focus. But then, it seemed the longer I was around Yax, the louder the voices became. It would sound like light voices saying to rest…to close my eyes and relax… Even some said to remove my pants and embrace the natural existence. It was getting harder to focus. Yax knew this. And I had lost sight of Nick and Judy for a while now. They weren’t where they were before. I decided to focus on looking for them, going back to the original area. But Yax was getting close again, even bumping into me to get more of his natural…musky aroma in my senses. After the fifth time in thirty minutes, I decided to confront him, catching him out away from others.
“Alright. That’s it! Why do you keep doing this!?” I asked as Yax grinned. “I know you’ve been impeding our investigation! I can’t so much as breathe without you interfering! I just want to find out the truth! But then these stupid voices come in my head and make me feel all weird and…stuff!”
“Because I want you to finally stop resisting the thoughts, dude. I’ll admit, your will is stronger than many that come in here… You don’t cave in to the voices like the others. That’s something I wasn’t expecting… That’s why I’ve been trying to get you… To relax your mind and ease you into…well, staying with us.”
“Staying with you? I’m a member of the ZPD! I can’t stay here!”
“The ZPD will hardly matter once you decide to stay here. We have a bin for badges and things like that. We feel that it’s better to abandon those materialistic things that tie you to the clothed world.”
“Clothed world!? Yax, we’re looking for a missing animal! This is hardly the time for-”
My statement was interrupted by a musky hoof pressed against my nose, surprising me. Yax shook his head.
“Forget about this missing animal… He went missing because he didn’t accept the offer of being here with his real family. Your real family. Just breathe in.”
The voices got louder in my head. I needed to back away, but I stumbled, falling on my ass to the grass floor. I shook my head, feeling…odd.
“That hoof was on every butt in the Oasis. Even managed to get Nick’s and Judy’s too. And now, you have all their scents. Doesn’t it feel nice? Do their own individual scents…excite you?” he said, walking to me. “Does the idea of their butts being in your face drive you wild?”
“O-Of course not…”

“You don’t need to lie about what you like, dude. You love it. I know you do. But you’re focused on your job and finding the info you need. If you stay here, though…you won’t have to worry about any of that ever again…”
He turned around, flicking his tail up as he walked away from me, leaving me in a confused, bewildered heap. As I got up, I heard a voice similar to his in my mind.
{Drop the investigation…}

“E-Ergh… I need to…get…to…Nick and Judy…” I said, walking forward.
The air felt so much more…sensitive on my person. My fur twitched at the slightest touch or gust of wind. Animals who were relaxing looked at me seductively.
{Just let go… Abandon your mission…}
Ignore… Just ignore…and keep moving… A hippo bumped into me, knocking me back a little.
“Oops, I apologize. Would you like to hold onto my butt to help yourself up?” he asked, bending over in front of me, exposing his smooth, gray rump.

“No, please, allow me to assist,” a brown bear said, walking to me and bending over as well. “You can latch onto my fur to better assist.”

“Or me,” a giraffe said, also bending over. “My tail is a great puller.”
They exposed their asses…the musk coming off them… It was overwhelming… I could smell it all… I…I couldn’t move.
“Ah, I know! We should just pick him up with our asses together! All of us work in perfect harmony!” the bear suggested, to the approval of the other two.
{Let them help you… Let them…free…you…}

“F…Free… N-No!” I said, ducking under their asses coming together, narrowly escaping from them and moving forward.
They didn’t look disappointed or angry… They instead giggled, almost entertained by my daring escape. I finally found Yax again, and he turned to me, smiling. I summoned my staff, pointing it at him.
“Alright, that’s enough! I want answers…and I want out of this place!”
“Out of this place? But aren’t you forgetting someone?”

“Forgetting…?” I said, trying to think. “Who…who would I be forgetting!?”

Yax grinned, rubbing my staff.
“Looks like it’s slowly working… You’re forgetting things… The exit’s in the same place it’s always been… And the answer has always been the same.”
Where…it always was…? Where was that…? Ergh…damnit…! Maybe…I am forgetting…

“What…was the answer…again…? Ergh…no, you never gave me an answer…!”
“I did, dude. I told you…” he said, rubbing my cheek. “…just breathe in…”

He slowly moved his hoof back over my nose, but this time it was way harder to resist. I breathed in…feeling my eyes slightly close as the scents of other animals began invading my mind.
{Just breathe in…}

{What were you even doing…?}

{Home should be for relaxation…}

Yax could see I was being a bit more…receptive. My staff disappeared from my hand, making him smirk.

“That’s it… Just breathe in and relax…”

I winced a bit, moving back from him. My mind was all frazzled and confused.
“I…I’m not supposed to do…this…!”

“What are you supposed to do?”

“I…” I said hesitantly. “…I don’t…remember… But I know it’s something important…”

He moved closer to me, making me blush a bit. Why did I feel so…comfortable around him…? And why did I feel so…hot…?
“Why don’t I show you something, dude. Take a look over by Nangi.”

As I looked over there, I gasped, seeing a fox and bunny under…yeah…Nangi’s ass. It was just their heads that were visible, but you could see the two clear as day.
“Get off…me…!” Judy said as Nick growled.

“No. Bunny ask too many silly questions.”

“We’re just trying to get info!” Nick said, to which Nangi ignored.

I didn’t know how to react, but when I turned to Yax, he just looked at me with suggestive eyes.

“They were new additions to the Oasis who bit off more that they could chew. They brought you along too, but told us about how…sheltered you are when it comes to your body. So we’ve been trying to awaken the inner you… The Oasis you. You belong here, Lire. All the scents and love you want is in here… But your mind was clouding your judgement.”
I could see his eyes now. I looked at him, feeling unsure.
{You were lost…confused…}

{But Yax is here to bring you back…}

{Your heart belongs in the Oasis…}

“U-Ugh… M…My…head…” I said, dizzied. 
I didn’t notice Yax eating some blue flower, chewing it quickly. The bunny who was under Nangi right now could see me.
“L-Lire…! Help!” she called out.

She did…look like she needed help. She was my fri- Ergh… A powerful mental surge stopped my train of thought.
“Lire, they’re trying to brainwash you! This place is a- Mmmrph!” the fox said as Nangi sat more on their heads.
“Shush. Stop confusing our follower,” she said. 

“Follower…? I don’t…live…” I said as Yax gave me a powerful kiss, blowing a weird mist in my mouth.
It made my head swim… He held my face in place with his hooves, getting more of the musky scents in my face. We parted from the kiss, with a blue mist dissolving between us. 
“W-Woah… I…A-Aah…” I said as Yax grabbed my hand. 

He chuckled as Nangi looked back at the two of us with a blunt expression. The fox and bunny below her were wiggling their heads, likely in an attempt to escape. 

“Don’t think about it too much, Lire. All that resisting likely hurt your brain… Come on. Let’s go inside.”

He began leading me inside, and I looked back to the others, seeing Nangi grunt, farting hard on the two. The struggling ceased…and I heard…moaning. Yax pulled me into the building, though, closing the door behind him. He led me to a chair in his office.

“I’m so glad you finally are feeling the effects and coming back to us, Lire. We missed you so much,” he said, sitting me down.

“M…Missed…me…?”

“Like I said, you’ve been here for a while. We aren’t unaware of your methods to calm down people. That’s why you were at the Oasis… We recruited you to not only assist in calming down others…but yourself too. You were always so nervous and to yourself… We found a place where you belong.”
He lit up the candles on his desk as I shook my head. This wasn’t right… I…I wasn’t here… I don’t belong here… R…Right…?
“I…I don’t…belong here…”
He walked in front of my desk, wafting the candle incense towards me. It smelled…really nice. But when he came to me…I could smell him perfectly.  He began rubbing my cheeks with his hooves, looking in the eyes. 
“You do belong here… You’ve always been here… Keep breathing…”
Breathe… Breathe… Yeah… I felt other hooves rubbing my shoulders, relaxing me. W…Who…was this… It was a feminine giggle that rang in my ear. 
“You’ve always been here, Lire… You were born in the Oasis… Your life…is here…” the feminine voice said. 
I tried to turn and see who was, but Yax continued looking into my eyes.

“You belong here… Say it…”

“I…I don’t…”
“I know… You need to take a deep breath of what always mellowed you out. I remember when you first joined… This brought you to us…” he said, letting go of my face.
He turned around and lifted his tail showing off his brown, furry rump. The musk coming off him was intoxicating. It made me let out a soft moan. The hooves behind me kept my face straight, focused on his rump.
“Stop all that thinking and focus on why you’re here… You exist to make the other animals so calm… And how? By worshipping their bodies to make them feel special. When Yax first lifted his tail in front of you…don’t you remember the feeling? It was an overwhelming feeling of the senses… Your heart thumped… You were flustered… Don’t you remember?” the feminine voice said behind me. 
“N-No… I’m…an officer… I…”

“An officer? You’d always have weird dreams like that… Pretending you were a ZPD officer. You’d even pretend you were investigating things with a bunny and fox. You were very detailed about it. Even made a fake badge and everything,” Yax said, moving his ass closer to me. “It would always make your head hurt. But you figured out a trick.”
“A…trick… Ergh…”
“Mhm, a trick. Every time you’d sniff Yax’s ass…it would bring you back down to reality… You’d begin to feel normal…and forget aaaaaall about that dream. You wouldn’t be an officer… You’re too nice to be a serious officer. You’d remember that you’re a member of the Oasis…” the feminine voice said.

I looked at Yax’s furry rump…sack and hole…and it began mellowing me out just from the scent alone. The incense in the air was helping to calm my mind…but it was too hard to think anymore… Maybe they were right… I do feel really tired… I thought a hand was rummanging through my pocket, but Yax did his downward dog pose, pushing his musky butt right on my face. It was soft…warm…musky… I couldn’t help but to sniff it. I felt myself forgetting…things… All I could think about was…Yax…and his ass. The female behind me giggled.
“There we go… Just close your eyes…and forget. Keep breathing, and you’ll feel SO much better.”
The…investigation… The…ergh… No…just…breathe… Yax finally let out a long, musky fart on my face. My arousal spiked. It was mind-cripplingly good! My arms relaxed at their sides, breathing in all his fumes.
“You always appreciated an animal’s…natural scent. Especially mine. It always calmed you down… Welcome back home, Lire…” Yax said softly. “Time to let it all out, dude…”
I felt the front of my pants lower, letting my hard shaft pop out. The voice behind me whispered in my ear.
“No more investigating… Good night, Officer Lire…”
O-Officer…? Before I could even comprehend what she said, Yax let out a big, all-natural fart on my face. It was too much… I came into something, though. My head was pushed harder on his rump, and another fart hit my face hard, making me cum again. I felt energyless… It was pointless to resist anymore… I couldn’t remember…anything… Just…stop thinking… I blacked out to the sound of chuckling from both Yax and the female behind me.
“Brother Lire… Brother Lire…” a voice called out to me.
I felt like I had been out for so long… I was floating in a musky…misty void… Someone was holding me, though… I came to slowly, seeing that I was still in Yax’s office, but was being held by him on his side of the desk. I was naked, but felt super comfortable and at home. Yax smiled at me.
“Mornin’ dude… How are you feeling?”

My mind was so clear…blissful… Like I was in a tranquil sleep for a while…

“I…feel really nice…”
“I’m glad. You were taken for a bit, but now you’re back where you belong…”
We shared a loving kiss, with me getting a full whiff of his fur. We parted from it, letting a strand of saliva break between us.
“You shouldn’t have anymore of those dreams about being an officer, Brother Lire. We both know your home is right here in the Oasis, dude. With me…”

“Yeah… I could never be an officer,” I said nervously. “I’m…too nice for that. All that thinking…hurts.”
Yax smirked, knowing that the brainwashing had worked. He still had the incense burning, making the room both musky and herbal. 
“Care to do a bit of meditation?” he said, rubbing my cock. “I know exactly how you like it…”
I couldn’t remember how I liked it…

“H-How…do I like it…?”
Yax nodded, standing up.

“First thing’s first… You always rested your head on my pillow.”
His blue pillow…that he was just sitting on… It would be so warm and musky…surely. I laid on my back, fully obscured by his desk, resting my head on his extremely musky pillow. 
“Heh… And now, the meditation can begin… Relax.”

Yax came down on my face, sitting on it softly.
“Remember, your meditation is sniffing and embracing scents. It always calms and makes you happy.”
I huffed his ass, fully aroused and enthralled by his scent. Muffled by his ass, though, none of my sounds could be heard. The front doors opened, and two officers walked into his office, already miffed by the scent of the room. Yax let his hair cover his eyes, getting into a cross-legged, meditative pose. They approached his desk, unable to see me.
“Excuse me. We’re looking for some missing animals. Have you seen these two?” a rhino officer said, showing a picture of both myself and Judy. “This is Officer Lire and Officer Hopps. They have been missing since yesterday.”
“Nah, haven’t seen ‘em in a while, dude. They were here, but left in a hurry. I don’t know where they went.”
O…Officer…

“Ah, well, if you see or hear anything, give the ZPD a call,” the tiger officer said as Yax nodded, letting out a quiet fart on me, making me even forget what I just heard. 
“Sure, dude. I’ll let you know if I see anything.”

The two left out, and Yax smiled, farting on me once more. 
“Don’t think about that at all, Brother Lire… That world can’t claim you anymore. You belong here with us…”
Y-Yeah… I relaxed on the pillow, nodding.

“Mmmph…”

I began tonguing his hole deep, earning a fart in my mouth. My cock shot up…but it was so hard to cum…
“Ooh… That’s it, Lire… Open me up… I can feel the relaxation move through my body…”
I continued rimming him, earning wiggles of his rump on my face. His natural, powerfully musky scent was heaven… It was so easy to relax under him…
“Here comes the big one, dude… Breathe in, nice and slow…” he said, farting long and hard on my face.

It was overwhelming…! But no matter how good I felt…my cock simply pulsed and was at the peak…but I couldn’t cum. I moaned, making Yax chuckle as he looked at my pulsing cock. He stood up, letting the musky air flow out. I panted, looking up at his sack and ass. He was hard too, it seemed. And cum trickled down his cock. Had he…came?
“Good job, dude! You took out all my kinks. That’s why you’re the best,” he said, helping me up. “Nice and warmed up, huh? You smell all-natural too.”
I nodded softly.

“I…I’m so hard… Did you…cum?”

He shook his head.

“No. I’m actually…well…not allowed to cum.”
Not allowed to? I was about to question it, but he interrupted me with a tail flick.
“But I’m not important here. Don’t you remember? You love holding it in until you burst… You typically let…someone else make you cum. A nice downward dog pose gets you everytime. That’s your personal meditation.”
“O-Oh…ok,” I said as he led me to the door leading to the inner Oasis. “I…I do love you, Yax. I…I mean…!”
Yax grinned, pulling me into a kiss, hugging me lovingly.

“Aw, I love you too, dude! We’ll be together forever in here! And of course, even if we’re in a relationship…” he said, opening the door. “I don’t believe in barriers with lovers. We can be polyamorous…”
The courtyard was filled with naked animals relaxing, playing watersports or partaking in yoga. I grew a bit nervous, but Yax held my hand, leading me to an open area. Animals were there. Some hippos, elephants, tigers, and both a fox and bunny in the front. They looked super happy to be there. I was a bit confused.
“Welcome to our sniffing session, where we loosen your chains and satisfy you,” Yax said, petting my head. “Our daily sessions feature an extensive rump check and gassing session, with you all releasing all your stress through your gas. Brother Lire and I will be manning your session today.”
I looked at him.

“Both…of us?”

“You aren’t the only one that appreciated a natural scent. Heh… Everyone, turn around and downward-dog!”

The animals went into the downward-dog position, exposing their asses to us. 
“Now, Lire, all you have to do is sit in front of an ass…and let them release themselves for you. Let their scent push you into a relaxed state, so that they themselves can release their tension or stress. Why not sit in front of the bunny there? She’s new.”
I gulped, sitting down in front of the bunny who was bent over. Her tail twitched cutely over her asshole and pussy. I moved a bit closer, pushing my face on her rump.
“Oh, thank you for allowing your face on my dumb bunny butt, Brother Lire!” the bunny said, pushing it on my face lovingly. “I…have a lot of tension to release.”
She rubbed it on my face, letting out cute farts on my face. They smelled sweet and musky… Kinda like carrot-cake… Yax’s face was buried in a giraffe’s ass, also getting the same gas treatment.
“Just…release and…forget everything… Just like they said… Yeah…” the bunny said, peering back. “C…Cumming…!”
She orgasmed very quickly, unable to contain herself. I guess the saying of bunnies being horny all the time was true… She slumped over in a blissful daze, completely spent. I panted, moving to a hippo next to me, admiring his smooth skin. He didn’t hesitate gassing me hard, making me have to hold onto his ass just to maintain my position. I was actually more interested and popular with the bigger animals, namely bears, hippos and rhinos. I don’t know… They always had the best asses. Yax took care of the tigers, giraffes, and even the fox near me. I heard him calling out that he was an Oasis fox, and that he had no other life outside of here. Well…duh. There’s no life outside of our home. Most of the day was spent in our area, satisfying animals and calming them, letting them mingle with other animals with a newfound sense of relief. Time passed…and the sun was setting. The final two animals fully let out for the two of us, making us sigh in bliss as they did as well, thanking us before heading off. We sat on our bottoms and panted.
“Wow… I’m…so parched…” I said as Yax slid next to me, putting his hoof on my hand and kissing me lovingly.
Both of us were musky from the other animals…but we loved the sense of calm it gave us. We parted from the kiss, seeing each other’s erections. 
“I think it’s time. Let’s go grab some water…and then report in.”

“Report in? To who?”

“You’ll see. Don’t worry. It’ll all be fine.”

We got up and walked to a water fountain. I took a drink first, yipping in surprise as Yax licked my hole softly, giving me loving sniffs.
“You aren’t musky… Heh…but you have soft cheeks.”
I blushed, switching places with him. As he drank, he even lifted his tail, almost inviting me to kiss it. I got on my knees, cupping his brown, furry ass and pressing my face against it, taking a big, powerful sniff of his rear. It was supremely musky still. He farted extra-long in my face, making other animals giggle, and even sneak in sniffs. Both of us were fully aroused. He gripped the back of my head, rubbing my face on his rump lovingly.
“Get nice and horny… We’ll be nice and ready soon. We have to go see her now…”
I got up, and he led us to a surprising face… Nangi. She was meditating with some other members, but when the two of us came forward, she opened her eyes. I noticed familiar fox and bunny legs under some animals. I suppose they were doing the facesitting meditation I enjoyed as well.
“Good boys come now. Everyone is satisfied?”

“Yes, Nangi. We satisfied them all, and Brother Lire has accepted his place fully with us.”

Nangi looked to me, and I nodded nervously.

“Y-Yes… I live here in the Oasis…and always have.”
“Good. Fox and bunny told me how good they are to stop thinking. You made them come home. Very nice job. Now, come forward. Time for you both to relax.”
Yax nodded, slowly walking forward, but when I walked, my mind flashed something.

{Lire…help!}

“H-Huh…?”

{They’re trying to brainwash you…}

Why…was that memory…? Nangi saw my hesitance, peering to Yax. He walked back to me, cupping my face. 

“What’s wrong, Brother Lire?”

“…I…I dunno… I think it may…be my dreams…”

“I give you both good dream,” she said, wrapping her trunk around both of our heads, obscuring our vision and lifting us in the air.

“W-Wait, what the- O-ooh…” I said, feeling a warm, moist tongue rub against my cock. “A-Aah…”

“Just relax, Brother Lire… This is what we need…” Yax whispered.
I bit my lip, relaxing my body and letting Nangi suck me off. She moved off my cock, smacking her lips.
“You are here with us. You just need one last push. I do the same to you two as I did to fox and bunny,” she said, sucking off Yax.

He sighed and let out a soft moan, tightening her grip on our heads. Our bodies dangled submissively as she fully aroused us. She stopped sucking, sighing bluntly.
“Now you two can release too. Yax is reformed, and you will be two. Yax no run things here. You will listen to me. Both of you.”
While her voice was domineering, it was not the female that was speaking to me before. But in her grip, I didn’t feel as if I had any other choice.

“…Yes Nangi,” I said.
“Yes, Nangi,” Yax said.
She sat up from her position, sliding us under her with her trunk, resting our bodies on the warm grass that once cradled her butt. It was humid under her. She sat down powerfully, pinning both of our heads under her , leaving our lower halves exposed. She wiggled her rump seductively, sighing in a meditative tone. She grabbed a cell phone off the ground, lifting it and speed-dialing a number. 
“Hello? Sheep lady. Fox and bunny are completely broken. Monkey now work for me with Yak. Oasis will keep them out of trouble. Mhm. Yes. Will make sure to harvest monkey,” she said as I felt something come over my cock. “Don’t worry. He under me now. Won’t leave until morning.”
Sheep…lady…? That sounds like… But then Nangi sat down harder on us, forcing our muzzles right on her hole. She was powerfully musky…very comparable to Yax. Hers was more subtle, but clearly there. And she was a bit sweatier. She hung up the phone, peering down to us.
“Everything Yax put in little mind applies to ME too. Close eyes. Worship. Forget about old life.”
I accepted my fate, joining Yax in licking and huffing her hole. 
“Just let go, dude… Put your face in it… Take her in…” Yax said.

“Y-Yeah… I’ll just let go…”
We both pushed our faces on her asshole, plugging it as well as licking her walls. She chuckled.
“Good boys. Release everyone.”
Gas rang across the area we were in, along with soft moaning. Nangi finally farted on the two of us for five seconds, not even flinching. Yax and I inhaled it deeply, cumming hard. While Yax’s shot into the air, mine filled some sort of container. Yax’s and my tongue met inside her hole as we fully relaxed. The container was removed from my cock, handed off to someone as she stood with us stuck between her ass.
“Now both of you stay right where belong. Plenty of stretches I need to do.”

“Mhm…” we both moaned.

Nangi turned to the others, instructing them to stand. A bear had the bunny between her ass, and a rhino had the fox as well. 
“Now, everyone, downward-dog…and release.”

She slowly bent over with the others following suit, and farted massively, making us cum once more. The others did the same, causing the fox and bunny to cum as well. She stretched and did different poses and gassings for the rest of the night, eventually retiring to her abode when it got dark, still with us between her ass. We were still barely away, enjoying her scent for as long as possible. We held hands while conscious, but when she sat down on her soft, outdoor couch and gassed us hard…that was it… We shot out our final orgasm…finally giving in to slumber. She slept on our heads…rewarding us for our hard work. Meanwhile, on her wall, was badges labeled “Officer Fang” and “Officer Hopps”, with both of our pictures with a red “X” on them. No one would ever find us…and even if they did… We were home.
