Lire, a black furred mandrill with a red tuft of hair, and Bunga ran into a crevice, chasing after Smun and his group as they stole tuliza from Makini.
“Get back here with the tuliza!” Bunga said.
“I think the others lost us…” Lire said, concerned about being alone.

“Don’t worry! We’ve got this! It’s just a bunch of porcupines!” Bunga said as the two reached a clearing.
They walked in, seeing the porcupines grinning at them while a binturong was smirking at them from a pile of tuliza. It was massive, towering over them. Lire eyed Makini’s staff next to her, making him frown.
“Hey! Give back that staff!” Lire said.

“Give it back? Heh, I think not, little mandrill. Ya see, this staff has tuliza in it…which means it’s MINE! Boys, give ‘em the Mama treatment!” she said as Smun and the others snickered, circling them.
“Yes Mama Binturong!” Smun said.
Bunga and Lire got into defensive stances as the porcupines grinned.

“We’re gonna beat you guys for Mama… Then your staff will be ours too! I bet you have tuliza in it for her!” one said to Lire.
“Yeah, I’ve got tuliza in it. But it has something else as well… Your name on it! Now, Bunga!” Lire said, quickly smacking one in the face.
Bunga jumped on another one, yowling at the spines on it. He got thrown off it but managed to kick one in the face that was about to jump on him. As the two fought, Mama looked over their fighting, seeing their skills. Lire flipped over one, smacking him with his staff, kicking dirt up in another’s face. Bunga rolled into one, chuckling as one jumped on his back, tackling him to the ground. He fought it off, kicking it off him, continuing to fight.

{Hmm…} she thought, eating some tuliza hungrily as she eyed their Lion Guard marks. {This is my chance for something great… I’ve heard of the immense power one gets from those marks… I can bind two of those pesky Lion Guard members to me… I should bide my time though… The badger should be no problem… The monkey on the other hand might be a bit…trickier…}

She eyed Smun, giving a signal with her eyes to target Bunga and lure him over. Smun nodded, dodging a blow from Lire. She sank into the tuliza pile and Smun shot spines at Lire, making him block with his staff.
“Target B!” Smun said, lunging towards Lire.

He dodged it, making Smun snicker as he bashed Bunga in the chest, sending him flying into the pile. Lire was about to help him, but he noticed he was surrounded by porcupines.
“I’m ok!” Bunga said, letting Lire breathe a sigh of relief. “I’ll grab the staff!”

“Alright! I’ve got this!”

Lire continued to fight the porcupines, holding them off while Bunga crawled through the inside of the pile, trying to head for the top. Suddenly, he was grabbed tightly, hugged from behind to pin his arms to his side. Mama snickered, revealing herself.
“Well hello there, you cute little badger…” she said with a mischievous snicker.
Bunga struggled within her grasp, unable to break free.
“Ergh… L-Lady, you’ll learn quick that grabbing a honey badger is a mistake! Looks like I’ve got to use the big guns!” Bunga said, getting ready to gas her.
As he was about to, though, she blew warm breath in his face, making him shake his head in confusion.

“H-Huh…? Woah… What is…that…? What’s…going on…?”

“Shh… Relax, dear. Mama’s got you… You just need to relax… Here…” she said, reaching down to rub his cock, breathing in his face again.
He slowly began to smile, hesitating a bit to give in.

“L-Lire…” he said softly, making her giggle.
“Oh, don’t worry… Your friend will join you in bliss too… Then you both will love Mama…right?”
“M-Mama…?” Bunga said weakly, sighing calmly.
“That’s right… I’m your Mama… Breathe…” she said, rubbing her hand on his nose.

Her pheromones were powerful, enthralling Bunga easily.

“L-Lir… M…Mama…” he said, finally relaxing.

She could feel his strength disappear, wrapping her legs around his body as well to fully hold him. She licked his cheek, making him moan a bit.

“Now…what were these ‘big guns’ you were talking about? Tell Mama…”

Her voice was powerful in his mind. He had no choice but to obey, especially since it was arousing him.

“M…My big guns…are…farting…”
“Oh? Dirty boy… You were gonna fart all over my tuliza? No, I don’t think we can have that… If that’s your special skill…NEVER do it again… And in return, you can have this…” she said, holding him and farting hard.
Her gas was purple, also filled with her pheromones along with musk. She brushed her hand within the gas, pressing it against his mouth to keep him quiet. Bunga moaned, feeling his cock spurt a bit of cum out. Mama grinned evilly, kissing his ear.
“Now… When Mama lets go of your mouth, you will tell me that monkey’s weakness… I believe you called him…Lire.”
Bunga nodded obediently, and she took her paw off his mouth, letting him speak.
“Me…and Lire like smells…and gas…and being defeated… Also…Lire listens to sound arguments… He might surrender to you of his own volition… We…get ridiculed a lot for our musk obsession… He has more control than me…”
“Hmm… I see. Good boy… I want you to be ready to convince your friend to submit… Also…give me that mark of yours, and I’ll fart again…”
Bunga nodded, putting his hand on her thigh.

“Yes, Mama…” he said, transferring his power to her.
His mark disappeared as she felt power flow through her. A mark of his face appeared on her side under Bunga’s paw. She snickered as he let go.
“It’s done, Mama…”

“Good boy. Cum for Mama…” she said, covering his mouth and farting loudly.
Bunga moaned in pleasure, shooting cum powerfully against the tuliza. She rubbed his cock fast, making sure he came a lot.
“Good boy… Now, let’s rise to the top of the pile and greet your soon to be brother…” she said as she let him go.
They rose up to the top of the pile, and as they freed themselves, they saw Lire kicking Smun into a wall, making him fall into a pile of defeated porcupines. Lire scoffed as Smun looked up at Mama.

“M-Mama… S-Sorry…” he said, passing out.
Lire turned to them, seeing Bunga next to her.

“Huh? Bunga, what’s going on?”

“Lire… You’ve done well defeating my children. Congratulations…”
Bunga began clapping obediently, making her snicker. Lire rose an eyebrow.

“W-What…? Children? But you’re a binturong, and they’re porcupines. I sincerely doubt that.”
“Bunga was right about you being a bit of an intellect. That’ll make this conversation easier then. Bunga tells me that your little group doesn’t like your or Bunga’s love of…particular scents. That must be tough…”
Lire crossed his arms.

“What does that have to do with anything?” he said, eyeing the place Bunga flew into. “…Pheromones…? Binturong pheromones… I knew I smelled something.”
Mama was surprised at his conclusion.

“My…he didn’t tell me that you had a powerful sense of smell… Fascinating…”
“I learned a lot from my mentor, Rafiki. He taught me how to use my nose to my advantage, getting used to different animal scents. For example, Smun is a bit muskier for a porcupine, but half of that was binturong pheromones in him. Am I right?”
Mama grinned, but on the inside was frowning.

{Damn… Maybe there were things even this idiot Bunga didn’t know…! Hmm… Sound arguments, huh? Perhaps…}
“Does your group not like your mentorship with this Rafiki fellow?”
“Of course not. They want me to solidify my combat, even though I beat them all in battle. Makini supports me though…but…well… Ugh…” Lire said, looking dejected.
{Ooh… I touched a nerve… That’s the girl he was talking about with the staff…}

“Girl troubles? You know, you can talk about anything with Mama… I’m always here to listen. Isn’t that right, Bunga?”
“Yeah! Mama cares about you!” Bunga said happily.

“Hmph… I bet she does. So you brainwashed him with pheromones? That is one of his weaknesses… I will admit… If we’re just talking about your pheromones, you smell amazing. The tuliza does wonders for it. Ah… I see…” Lire said as Mama blushed. “So if someone with naturally powerful pheromones eat tuliza regularly…that’ll make their pheromones even more calming…and lust-inducing if used against the right people. Amazing…”
Mama growled, jumping down and approaching Lire. Bunga followed.
“Alright, what’s with you!? Complementing an old binturong like me, then going through a mental process and spoiling my plans!? With you not under my power, my tuliza stash will be hunted down! That Simba will laugh at me even more…”
Lire looked serious.

“Simba? Huh?”

“That stupid lion caused me so much trouble… I had a home within the Pride Rock territory…with plenty of tuliza that everyone used. But then Simba began gathering it for his stupid son, chasing me out when I said not to overharvest it! Now I have another stash…and it’ll be lost again,” she said, looking down sadly.
Bunga comforted her.

“Mama… I’m…” Bunga said, looking up at Lire. “Lire, how could you help someone like that…!?”
“Helping Simba!? I didn’t harvest anything! If I’m guilty, then you are too! Besides, who would rob a nice…ish woman like her? No wonder she’s so defensive of her property.”
Mama looked at Lire with shock. Even the porcupines needed to be brainwashed intensely to understand her position. But Lire was doing it of his own volition.

“Lire… Please…don’t let them take my Tuliza.”
Lire sighed, looking at her.

“Makini is interested in someone else.”
“Hmm?” she said as even Bunga was surprised.

“…You asked about it. She’s in love with Beshte. Not me. I…asked her,” Lire said, turning around. “B-Bunga… If you wanna stay here, you can. I…I need to get back. Consider your secret safe.”
As Lire began to walk, Mama was conflicted. She fell like his tone was trustworthy…yet, he had proven that he was something special.
“W-Wait, Lire!”

“Hmm?”

“Tell me… Why do you not want to stay here with me? I’d think…based of what Bunga told me…you’d like it here.”
“Because I… I have an obligation.”
Mama walked to him, brushing her tail against his fur.

“To who? Simba? You heard what I said about him. I’m sure it’s not the only time he’s lost his temper as a king.”
Lire remembered when Simba caught Rafiki giving him and Makini a special alchemy lesson, telling him that it was a waste of time. Rafiki obeyed so easily…but Lire stood up for them, angering Simba, Rafiki and even Makini… They said never to raise their voice to a king.
“No… It isn’t.”

“Hear me out, honey… Stay with me. Defend me and my tuliza. You’d be happier that way… Like you said… You like my pheromones…” she said, walking by him, letting her tail rub against his nose. “Honestly, Makini is missing out… You’re very…strong for a primate.”
Lire had to admit, he was being turned on. His cock twitched a bit, getting her attention. She slowly moved towards his cock, giggling softly.
“I… I can’t do that…”

“Come on… Just call me Mama… It’ll make you feel better,” she said, kissing his cock tip, licking it lovingly. “I’ll show you a secret if you do…”
{Bunga…} her voice said in Bunga’s mind, making him react. {Get Mama some tuliza… Quickly…}

Bunga quickly ran to get some tuliza as Mama looked into Lire’s eyes, blowing pheromone-laced breath in his face. He sighed, feeling his body starting to relax.
“I can see that her rejection hurt you… But why not go for a woman who actually wants you…and will give you the kinks you want…” she said, blowing against his cock. “All of your favorites… Whenever you want…”
“W-Woah… Your pheromones are…very strong…up close,” he said as Bunga walked to her, feeding her some of the tuliza.
She chewed it, swallowing it hungrily.

“Just forget about the Guard, Lire… Don’t you wanna be happy like Bunga…? Look at this… Bunga, put your cock in front of Mama…”
Bunga nodded as she lowered herself back on all fours while Bunga stood in front of her. She blew a strong breath of purple pheromones. His cock slowly began to turn purple, with the fur around his crotch area also turning purple. He panted wildly, jacking himself off rapidly.
“A-Aah…! M-Mama! It feels so good…! C-Cumming!!!” Bunga said, shooting purple cum on the ground.

Lire was surprised at her power, getting hornier off the act.
“Now… Don’t you wanna be like that? Able to break the chains of your lust for your Mama…?” she said, walking to his side.
Seeing his conflicted face, she clawed his ankle softly, forcing him to one knee.
“E-Ergh…”

He was about to rise, but she quickly blew breath in his face, causing him to moan a bit. A direct hit wasn’t something he was ready for.

“Don’t you wanna be dominated and loved by Mama…?” she said, walking to the other side of him and clawing his other ankle, making him fall to his knees.
She quickly blew breath in his face again to keep him in line. Lire gritted his teeth, supremely turned on by what was happening. She walked in front of him, grinning evilly.
“Don’t you like being on your knees…for your Mama…?” she said, smacking Lire’s face playfully.
He panted weakly, seeing his cock leak a bit of pre. He looked at her face, seeing the look of triumph on her. He then looked to Bunga, shivering in pleasure as his cock spurted a bit more cum. She grabbed tuliza out of Bunga’s hand, eating the rest of it, sighing happily. 
“Just say it, Lire…” she whispered, cupping his face with her front paws. “…say Mama…”

Lire felt too horny… It felt too good to listen.
“…M…Mama…” he whispered, making her smile lovingly.
“Good boy…”

She took a deep breath, blowing her pheromone breath softly on him, clouding his vision. Lire finally dropped his staff, making her proud. Lire weakly opened his mouth as she continued blowing against him.
“A-Aah…” Lire moaned.

She stopped, letting the air disappear to show Lire’s horny, aroused face. She grabbed his staff with her tail.

“You dropped your staff, Lire…” she said calmly.

“M…Mama…”

She giggled, pinning Lire onto his back triumphantly.
“Looks like I beat you, Lire… But don’t worry… You’ll never be unhappy again…since you’ll always be with Mama…”
She popped open the gourd on his staff, exposing his stash of tuliza. She licked her lips, eating the tuliza inside, tossing the staff on the pile. Bunga walked to Lire, holding his arms down from above, smiling down at Lire.
“Welcome to the family, Lire… Brother…” he said as Mama turned around, grinning while looking at his cock.
“Good boy, Bunga… You get gas too, since you’re holding him down… But first…to add him to the family…permanently.”
She took a breath, blowing her breath against his cock and balls powerfully, causing them to turn purple and fill with arousal. Lire moaned powerfully, trying to fight Bunga off weakly. It was no use, though. He had lost too much energy. She made sure to blow plenty on it, getting it fully aroused. His struggling weakened even further as another moan escaped his lips.

“To imagine that you two were coming in for the staff…and now becoming part of my family… It’s honestly…PERFECT.”

She lifted her ass to point at the two. Bunga lowered his head a bit to be right in front of it, and she sighed, farting powerfully on them. The boys moaned passionately, cumming simultaneously. Lire’s orgasm was strong, seemingly pent up.
“Mama… Your gas smells perfect! Thank you for farting on me!” Bunga said, looking down at Lire. “Wasn’t it amazing?”

“…It…was…” Lire said softly as Mama saw what he still needed to do.

“Lire… I know it feels good… I know you are still resisting the urge to completely give in…but let me tell you this,” she said, looming her ass closer for him to sniff. “…Give me that mark…and I’ll sit on both of your faces to defeat you…”
Lire’s cock shot up as she said that. He had enough… There was no point resisting anymore; he was too far gone. Bunga let go of one of his arms, and he lifted his hand to her rump, pressing it and transferring his power to her. As his mark disappeared, she laughed triumphantly, farting again on the boys, who moaned and came again. His arm fell to the ground in fatigue, and a mark of the side of his face was on her side, radiating with power.
“Ooh… Now that’s power… I feel so strong… All thanks to my two boys here…” she said, snickering as she brushed her tail against their faces.
She got off Lire, letting him at least rise to his knees. Bunga hugged him, seeing the brainwashed, blissful look on his face.

“Welcome home, brother!”
Lire slowly hugged Bunga, making Mama smile and clap.

“B-Brother… Welcome…” Lire said blissfully.

“Now then… Follow me, you two…” she said, walking to the pile and climbing it, grabbing Lire’s staff along the way.
The boys crawled up, helping each other reach the top. She stuck Lire’s staff next to Makini’s, having two staffs poking out of the top of her tuliza pile. Bunga helped Lire lay on his back, still seeing his compliant hesitation. He laid next to him, holding his hand. Mama stood on their chests, seeing her porcupines slowly coming to.
“Ergh… M-Mama…? What’s…going on…?” Smun asked, standing up.

“Gather in front of the pile, my children.”

The porcupines walked to the pile, looking up at their Mama making her declaration. She snickered, looking down at the two blissful faces under her.

“We have two new children to add to the family… Bunga and Lire… They accept that without me, they’re nothing… Isn’t that right, boys?”
“Yes Mama!” Bunga said, looking at Lire.

“…I…I need…Mama…” Lire said, feeling his cock pulse with arousal.
The porcupines cheered at their statements.

“Oh, thank goodness! I’m glad they saw reason! Life is meaningless without Mama!” Smun said as the porcupines nodded in agreement.
“That’s right… And it’s time to make it official…” she said, turning around and sitting on their faces. “You all will forever guard your Mama…”
As the porcupines nodded, marks of the side of her face appeared on them.

“We will guard Mama forever!” they said as she saw the marks form.

She looked down at the boys, laughing proudly as she farted, making them cum on the spot. Under her ass, the boys licked her ass, falling deeper into pheromone bliss.
“We…will guard Mama…forever…” they both moaned, gaining the marks on their sides.

She grinned, noticing and pushing down harder on their faces.
“The Mama Guard? Heh… Fitting… Maybe Binturong Guard works better… Hahaha!!!” she said, farting massively to the sound of cheering.

As she celebrated her victory, Anga and Ono were flying over them, seeing most of what had transpired after Lire fell. They sighed sadly, flying away.
“I don’t think Lire and Bunga are coming back…” Ono said sadly as they flew into the distance.

Indeed, they never left Stone Forest, becoming one with her family. Because of their power, they were perfect food gatherers. Bunga commonly picked berries while Lire would handle harder to get herbs, leading to better rewards from Mama Binturong. Gas wasn’t the only thing he earned. While Bunga was usually rewarded with ass and fucks from Smun and his group, Lire was always checked on to make sure he was fully broken. He bred with Mama constantly, giving her more members to her loving, pheromone-filled family. Eventually, the Binturong Guard took over Stone Forest, driving out all other animals, letting them have resources all to themselves. And at the top of the resource pile sat Mama Binturong on her two warriors, enthralled by pheromones…and begging for more.
