Chapter 1
Tammy and the Doll
Lire, a black and red lemur, was training with Clover in the practice field. He was sparing with her, keeping up with her punches and blocks. He rapidly punched her hands, and she smiled, jumping onto him, surprising him.
“Ah!”

“Heh. Got ya!”

They both giggled as Clover lowered her head a little bit, moving closer to his face. He blushed as she kissed his nose.
“Well apprentice, your test is over. And…I don’t know if I can make you a bodyguard…”
“W-What!? Why?”

“For this exact moment right here. You’ve got plenty of determination, strength and reflexes. But when it comes to your libido, it slowly takes you over. You can’t even get up right now, can you?”
“O-Of course I can!” Lire said as he began to push up against her, lifting her a little.

She forced him back down, smirking.

“Right there you could. But what about when I do this…?” she said, rubbing her ass against his slightly erect cock.
Lire gasped, biting his lip as he tried to push up harder. He felt his strength sapping away, lowering himself back down. Clover sighed with a grin on her face, rubbing her soft ass against his cock a little more. 
“See? When you’re horny, you’ll weaken and submit!”
“O-Ok… But I can’t help it! Your ass is so soft…” he said shyly.

She flicked his nose playfully as she got up, letting him sit up.
“We can’t have a bodyguard that is weak to sex! Those Fossa’s can be deceiving and cunning! What if they lure you in with their booties? You’ll be food!”
“L-Let me prove it. Please!” Lire said, standing up.
“Hmm… Fine. Tammy has taken a prized possession of King Julien. A doll. You have to get it back.”
“Great! Let’s go!” Lire said as Clover shook her head.

“No no. You have to get it back…yourself!”
“M-Myself…!? But I’ve never gone on a mission alone…”

“And this will test if you can handle the duties of being the king’s assistant like I am. Tammy is a hard fight. But what makes this even more of a test for you is that she uses her…posterior to pin. I’ve been pinned multiple times by her. You have to be a little creative with escape. And most importantly,” she said, looking at him seriously, “Do not fall to your back! Ever! You could barely get me off you, but she is five times my weight. You’ll never escape if she sits on you…and you’ll lose yourself too. Don’t let her ass bend you to her will, Lire.”
Lire nodded, saluting her.

“Thank you for the advice, Clover! I’ll get the doll back!”
As he was walking away, Clover put a hand on his shoulder, stopping him.

“I know it’ll be hard to resist her booty, Lire. But if you do this right, I’ll use mine to help you calm down. Have to reward good work, you know. And if you don’t return…I’ll make sure to greet you when your out with your master Tammy.”
Lire blushed, shaking his head.

“T-Thanks… I don’t intend to fail!” Lire said as Clover nodded.

She took her hand off his shoulder, and he ran off toward the jungle. It took him only a couple of minutes to reach Tammy’s place. He snuck around to the side, making sure not to make a sound. He peered through a window slowly, seeing a doll on a table. Tammy was sleeping in her bed inside. Her snoring was so loud, he could hear it from outside.
“Hmm… Loud snoring… That can help me. I can sneak in easy and take it! She won’t even know it’s gone!” Lire thought as he slowly opened the window. 
He climbed in, landing on the wooden floor softly. He slowly moved towards the table, covering his ears from the loud snoring. 
“Jeez… Why does she snore so loud!?” Lire thought.
Tammy’s snoring filled the room until she let out a loud fart, causing Lire to stop and blush.
“Nope. No, no, no!” Lire thought, taking a deep breath and holding it.

He had another weakness that was making itself apparent by his hardening cock. Tammy turned to her side, wiggling her tail as she farted again, snoring as loud as ever. She let out a satisfied sigh as she relaxed in her bed. Lire sweated a little, reaching for the doll.
“C-Come on… I gotta get out of here before I explode…” he thought as he grabbed the doll.
Tammy’s eyes shot open, and she flipped out of bed, landing on her feet with a thud. It startled Lire, making him back away a little.
“Well, well, well. I see that girlie sent her cutie to do the job she couldn’t!”
Lire chose to breathe through his mouth instead of his nose, affecting his tone. 
“I need the doll to prove that I can be a king’s assistant! And besides, you stole it!”
“Hmm? Why do you sound like that? You ain’t breathing right!” she said, taking a sniff of the air, noticing how musky it was. “Ooh… Looks like a let some rip in my sleep! Haha!” 
She eyed his cock, seeing it hard. She rose an eyebrow for a second before looking back at him.

“Besides, it was given to me! I didn’t steal it! That means it’s my property!”
“This belongs to King Julien, so I have to return it! I don’t wanna fight you, Tammy.”

“Well the only way you’re getting out with that doll is to beat me. So I think you don’t have a choice, boy! But first…” she said, farting loudly again. “I think you need a bit more of my gas in the air.”
She stomped her foot, grinning evilly. Lire got into a fighting stance, tossing the doll behind him. 

“All right. Let’s do this…”

Tammy ran towards him, readying a punch, but Lire blocked it, punching her back. He spun around and kicked her, but she blocked it with her arm.
“Ooh, looks like the boy’s got some moves! This’ll be fun…” she said, punching him in the stomach.
She kicked him into a wall, punching him repeatedly. He blocked some, but others connected, damaging him. He found it hard to keep his energy without breathing through his nose.
“Grrr…” Lire said, dodging a punch to kick her in the stomach. 

She was pushed back, and Lire began rapidly kicking her in the face. She grunted with every kick he landed, before he kicked her hard, making her fly into her table. Lire sighed, but she stood up, cracking her neck a little with a sly grin on her face.
“Mmhmm. You’re definitely more of a fight than that other bitch. But now I’ve got you all figured out.”

“Figured out? What does that mean?” Lire said, readying his legs.
“Well, you get hard off me farting. That’s why you aren’t breathing with your nose. You must be very distracted by it if you are limiting your breath this significantly. You’re also using your training with that girl. You fight similar to her, but you really go all in with it. You must want to end this fast, so you don’t get too horny! Maybe if you reach that point…you’ll fall. So now not only am I trying to beat you physically…but now I’m also trying to beat you mentally. I’ll get serious now.”
She let out another big fart, spreading her large tan cheeks playfully as she snickered.

“Let’s make it a little muskier in here, shall we?”
Lire gulped, but readied himself as he ran towards her, punching rapidly. She blocked almost all of them, smiling as she caught his fist mid-punch. He was shocked. Had she been toying with him?
“Mmm, quite a nice hand you’ve got. C’mere, cutie!” she said, pulling him into a deep kiss.

Lire was surprised, but she gripped him tight with her other hand, not letting him escape. He couldn’t pull away from her because of her strength. Since he was kissing her though…he couldn’t breathe through his mouth anymore!
“Just gotta push through… Release me…” Lire thought as Tammy made out with him powerfully. 
She was purposely kissing him for a long time to force him to take in air through his nose. Lire felt lightheaded, still not breathing. She looked into his eyes, seeing him struggle, and stopped kissing him, snickering as saliva broke between them.
“Heh. You’re a real trooper!” she said as Lire took large breaths through his mouth.

“Augh… Aah…” he said in a fatigued tone.
“You weren’t gonna breathe for that long? I don’t think you can do that twice… But I’ve got you, so why don’t we find out again…?” she said, beginning to pucker up.
“N-Not again!” Lire said as he kneed her in the stomach, pushing her back.

“Oof! That one smarts!” 

“Haah!” he yelled as he released a flurry of punches in her direction, striking her face and torso.

She blocked some, but she could see he had more energy to finish the fight.
“Just gotta keep up the offense! I won’t let myself be open again!” Lire said, continuing the assault.

Tammy growled as she backed up a little, letting Lire move forward, punching rapidly.
“Now, this ends!” Lire said as he through out one more punch.
It was about to hit her…but she caught his fist again, chuckling.
“W-What!?”

“Heh, not this time. Go for a ride!” she said, spinning him around rapidly.
“Woah! Woah!” he yelled as she threw him into the wall, making his back hit it roughly.
It felt like the wind was knocked out of him as he tried to balance himself. As he lifted his head a little bit, he was surprised to see her ass instead of her face.
“Get ready for the Tammy Buster, boy!” she said as she moved toward him, ass-first.

Lire didn’t even have enough time to react before his lower body was mashed into the wall by her ass. She grinned as she peered behind her, seeing Lire gasping from the strike. Again, the air was knocked out of him with the blow, making his body lean on her ass weakly.

“Ooh! That looked like it got ya good! You seem nice and tender now, boy! So, do you give up?”
“H-Heck no…” Lire said as she rose an eyebrow.

“Hmm, I see…” she said, letting out a heavy fart on his body.

Lire took a breath through his mouth, but she slammed her ass into him again, forcing it out.

“Aaah…!”

“Now… How will you breathe through your mouth when your pinned like this? Every breath you take will be knocked out of you. Unless…you breathe through that nose of yours… Go on.”
Lire shook his head, taking a breath through his mouth again, just to have Tammy mash her ass in again, forcing the air back out again.

“Damnit…! I can’t get her off me…!” Lire thought as she wiggled her ass on him.
“Heh! There’s no way you’re getting me off you, boy. You’re too skinny to move a biggie like me! Now, do you surrender?”
“N-No…! I’ll still fight…!” Lire said as he gulped. 

He knew the only way to breathe was to do it through his nose. But…he didn’t feel confident doing that with the lingering smell of fart that was definitely still in the air. He was about to try breathing through his mouth one more time, but Tammy readied her ass to smash it into him again.
“I wouldn’t do that if I were you…”

Lire sighed, focusing as he finally took a breathe through his nose. Immediately, his arms felt weak. The musk in the air was so good…nearly overwhelming. He sighed as he relaxed his upper body on her backside, feeling his energy fade away. Tammy rose an eyebrow, grinning.
“Heh. Took ya long enough. Now, tell me how that smells.”

“So…good…” Lire moaned as she let out another one.

He moaned again as he took a big sniff through his nose. She laughed triumphantly, shaking her ass hard on him.
“Haha! I knew you wouldn’t be able to resist my Tammy Buster! You can forget about getting that doll. You’ll be lucky to leave.”
Lire’s cock was so hard; it needed release. But there was a small feeling in him. A feeling saying that he still needed to fight. But it was fading fast. He pushed weakly against her ass, making her chuckle.
“Is that resistance I still feel? Well, I know the perfect way to destroy it!” she said, moving off him and turning back around.
She put up her hands in a fighting stance, grinning at him.
“Come on! Put em up, hardie!” she said, eyeing his fully erect cock.

He had a blissful look on his face has he rose his hands up weakly, balling them into fists.
“H…Here I go…” Lire said as he threw a punch.

It was so slow and weak that Tammy moved an inch to dodge it. He tried to punch her with the same energy from earlier, but he was drained. All of his punches were slow, making them easy for her to dodge. She closed in, punching him once in the stomach and grabbing him by his head.
“Heh, heh. It’s over. All the fight is gone from you. Game over, boy. Now you get your punishment,” she said as she pulled him behind her, pressing his head between her tan cheeks. “Though for you, it’ll be musk heaven! Haha!”
“N-No…” Lire said softly as his face was rubbed in her asscrease.

Her sweat and musk were overwhelming. Even his legs began to feel weak. And that’s when she did it. She pressed him in so hard, that his face was stuck between her ass. His nose was directly on her asshole. There was no escape.
“Muhahaha! No matter if you breathe with your nose or mouth, you’re gonna feel this one.”
She grunted, holding his head in place as she let out a long, huge fart. Lire sniffed it all, moaning loudly. Her fart pushed him back, making him fall onto his back. He giggled drunkenly, smiling as she chuckled.
“Now then, I think I need to end this. Once I’m on top of you, you’ll never get me off! Here comes another Tammy Buster!” she said, stretching a little.
“C-Crap… Hehe…” Lire thought, lifting his head up a little. “If I’m pinned…I’ll be at her mercy. Hmm… Or…maybe that’s just what I need to do. Make her feel like I’ve accepted defeat, and then trick her at the end to snag the doll… It’s risky. If I get too into it, I’ll probably forget all of this. But…I don’t have the energy to fight back right now…so this is all I’ve got! Let’s put on a show! Heh.”
“Mmm, my body is nice and loose, and my booty is charged with gas! Haha!”
“P-Please… Please sit on me, Tammy!”
She was surprised but giggled evilly as she moved a little closer to him.

“Aww… Look at you… You want to be pinned under Big Tammy’s booty, don’tcha boy?”
Lire nodded, surprised that his acting was working.

“Y-Yes ma’am! I love the smell of your ass! I want to be completely surrounded with it!”

She licked her lips, crouching.

“Oh, Tammy’s gonna eat you up. How does being my live-in ass cushion sound? Hmm?”
“It sounds like a dream come true, ma’am! I submit!” he said as she laughed.
“Haha! Good! And call me Big Momma, from now on. And I think I’ll call you…Fartslut! How do you like that name?”
“I love the name, Big Momma! Thank you for naming me! I need your gas!”
“Mmm, I love the begging. Here I come, Fartslut!” she said, jumping into the air. “All clear!”
Lire relaxed his body as she gripped her legs, falling back down ass first. For a second, Lire was really excited to see the ass coming towards him. But for the first time ever…he was actually focused on his goal. Then…*THUD* She landed powerfully on his face, laughing triumphantly.
“You’ve been defeated, Fartslut. Now, make out with Big Momma’s booty. Maybe Momma will bounce on your lap after you do some worshipping. Muhahaha!” 
Lire had to play the part, licking her sweaty hole softly. He kissed it, putting his hands around his thighs to hold himself in place. She chuckled, putting her hands on his.
“That’s right, Fartslut. Enjoy yourself. You’re meant to be under there, kissing my ass. Now put that mouth on my hole! Big Momma’s got a big one for ya!”
Lire put his mouth against her asshole, and she grunted, farting extra-hard inside. His cheeks filled with musky gas, and he swallowed it all, moaning happily.
“There’s your dinner, baby… Now, what do you say to Momma?”
Lire moaned under her happily, and she giggled, wiggling her ass powerfully.

“Good boy! Now, just keep kissing. I got a bunch more for you to sniff and eat! Do whichever you’d like, honey.”
Lire sighed happily, not only glad his plan was working, but that it involved him being under godly musk. He kissed her ass powerfully, licking deep in her asshole. She snickered, farting hard in his mouth again.
“Ooh, I’ve got a hungry Fartslut, huh? Good. You’ll always be on my ass, dear. Here come three big ones. Eat em up, honey.”
Lire sucked on her asshole as she released three farts in rapid succession, making him moan happily. She wiggled her ass hard, grinding it against his face. She then tapped his hands, and he let her go. She stood up, turning back around and looking at Lire’s sweaty, but happy face. 
“Look at my new Fartslut! So happy to be gassed by his Big Momma! Time to get up…” she said, pulling him up by his arm.

“I love your smell…Big Momma…”

“I know you do, sweetie. Now sit on the bed.”
Lire moved to the bed, still seeing the doll near the door. As he sat on the front end of it, she sauntered toward him, grinning mischievously. She turned around, spreading her large cheeks as she pointed her ass toward his face.

“Open wide, honey. And say your name.”
Lire opened his mouth wide, smiling peacefully.

“My name is Fartslut…Big Momma…” he said as she laughed.
“Good Fartslut…”

She farted hard in his face, making him moan loudly. He kept his mouth open, letting the gas invade his nostrils as well as his mouth. She moved closer, farting again right in his face. It was like a drug to Lire. He could feel himself beginning to get addicted.
“Remember…the doll…” Lire thought as another big blast of gas hit his face.

He sighed in bliss, kissing one of her buttcheeks.
“Thank you…Big Momma…”

“Such a polite Fartslut. You’ve been such a good boy, that I think you deserve a reward… I’m gonna bounce on you and let you fill my booty with cum. Then you’ll clean me out! How’s that sound?”
Lire nodded in excitement.

“It sounds great, Big Momma! Dominate me with your booty!” he said as she rose an eyebrow.
“Heh. Alright, Fartslut,” she said, jumping in his lap, nearly knocking the breath out of him again. “Hold on tight. This will be a rough ride!”
Lire hugged her waist, and she giggled, beginning to bounce up and down on his cock, letting it go in and out of her asshole.
“You don’t get pussy yet, Fartslut. You’ll have to be on good behavior for a while first!”

Lire giggled, nuzzling with her back.

“Ok, Big Momma! I’ll be a good boy!”

“Good… I’m glad you’re finally enjoying yourself! All that fighting was keeping you from this! Moan baby!” she said, riding his cock hard.
Lire relaxed as she bounced up and down on his cock. He licked her back, kissing it numerous times. She giggled as she farted on his cock. He felt a rush of pleasure hit it, making him sigh blissfully.
“I know you liked that… Lay down, honey…” she said calmly. 
Lire nodded, laying on his back. She stood up, letting his cock go out of her ass for a second, and turned toward him. She then put her hands on her knees, squatting like a sumo wrestler. She then slammed down on his cock, smacking it in and out of her asshole. She grinned at Lire, seeing his face in a mixture of excitement and pleasure. She was even getting wet from the whole ordeal.
“Damn… I didn’t think dominating a little guy like you would be so arousing! Maybe you are deserving of a little something… You wanna fuck my pussy, Fartslut? I’ll lay on top of you this time!” she asked as he looked surprised.
“S-Should I do this…? I might…impregnate her…!” he thought as she giggled.
“Plus, I need a major lip workout. You’re a pretty good kisser, but you haven’t seen anything until you get dominated by my lips. Oh, and don’t worry about knocking me up. Todd was the only child I had until I realized that after he was born, I became infertile. So, you can even cum inside…if you’re good.”
Lire still needed to get the doll but was enjoying sex with her too much.

“Ok, Big Momma! I want it!”
“Heh, good boy. This’ll feel great…for both of us.” 
She stopped pounding his cock with her ass and fell on top of him, pushing him down into the bed. Their eyes met as she giggled, licking his nose.
“Such a cutie… Let’s make out, Fartslut.”
They hugged each other as they kissed hard. She pushed her tongue around his mouth, completely dominating his own. Meanwhile, his cock slipped into her pussy slowly. She humped it, making sure his full length went all the way in.
“Mmm… You’re so hot…Big Momma…” Lire moaned as she snickered.

“You’re not too bad yourself, Fartslut. What’s your actual name?”

“Lire.”

“Well Lire, how about you grip Big Momma’s booty?”
Lire put his hands on her ass, rubbing it softly. She kissed him even more, increasing her pace in her humping. Even she began moaning a little, wiggling her ass in his hands.
“I…I love you…” Lire said uncontrollably, even surprising him.
Tammy looked happy, kissing his nose.
“I know you do. I could see it in your eyes when I pinned you earlier. You don’t just want me… You NEED me. I love you too…Lire… Now cum inside… Make it official,” she said, humping his cock rapidly. 
Lire moaned, cumming greatly in her pussy. She moaned as well, climaxing on his crotch. They shared another kiss as their orgasms continued. They subsided after a couple of seconds, and they parted from the kiss, smiling at one another.
“My husband has been so busy with King Julien that he’s been too tired to pleasure me. But now I’ve got you…”

Lire felt bad. Since he had cum, his priorities were straight again. 
“T-Tammy… I’m sorry…” he said as she rose an eyebrow.

“Huh? Sorry for what?”

“I… I’m not really bound to you. I was saying that, so I could make off with the doll. But…through all of this, I have to be honest… I LOVED this.”
She rose an eyebrow.

“So, you’re telling me that you did all of this…to get a doll?”
“Well…it wasn’t supposed to go this far. But I got too into it. Then…I didn’t want it to stop. I guess you could say that after a while…I did need it.”
“Hmm, I see…”

“I’m sorry if you’re angry… I didn’t mean to toy with you,” he said as she started laughing.
She got off him, getting off the bed.

“Ha! No, it was freakin smart!”
“Huh?” Lire said as he sat up.

“You did all of this, and even enjoyed yourself, just to get some stupid doll back! That shows some balls! You’re a tough lemur, huh?” she said, walking to the doll.
“Y-Yeah… I guess. I just have trouble with sexual attacks… That’s why I was so worried. Clover told me you used your ass to pin your opponents…and I thought you’d beat me for sure. Though…deep in my mind…”
“You considered it a win-win?” she said as Lire blushed.
“M-Maybe… Hehe…” Lire said as she picked up the doll. “If I won, I’d get the doll back. If I lost…then I’d get to ask you to be your butt-slave!”
“The offer is always open…though, it would be more like…butt-lover. But I supposed you really care about being an assistant. Fine. I’ll give the doll to you…on one condition.”
“Yes?” he said as she turned around, holding the doll behind her ass.
“You have to take the rest of my gas. And you’ll have to delve for this doll,” she said, fitting it between her cheeks.
Lire giggled, nodding.

“Very well. I accept your terms.”

He moved to her, getting on his knees and kissing her asscrack. She chuckled, reaching behind her and patting his head.

“Good boy. Lick those cheeks while you’re at it, hero.” 

Lire licked her fuzzy cheeks softly, kissing each one powerfully. He then pressed his face into her crack, biting the arms of the doll to pull it out with his teeth. She farted as he pulled it from between her ass, spitting it to the floor.
“Maybe my face should replace the doll… Heh…”

“Great idea! Do it then, Lire.”

Lire was mostly kidding, but since she was so inviting…he decided to do it anyway. He pressed his face between her cheeks, trapping himself. She sighed as she rubbed the back of his head. He ate her asshole hungrily, making her moan a little.
“Heh. Looks like you just needed to be free of your morals to get to your full sluttiness! Can I still say I defeated you?” she asked. 
“Mmhmm…” Lire moaned as she chuckled.

“Hehe! Good. Now, to blast you with my gas! Brace yourself…” she said as Lire let his arms dangle. He relaxed completely as her ass rumbled.
Lire opened his mouth as she farted hard; it lasted nearly 10 seconds and was as musky as it was powerful.
“Aah…” Lire sighed, kissing her hole softly.
“Ooh… That felt good… And another…” she said as she farted again, this time for 15 seconds.

“This gas is so strong… How does she get this much gas inside her…? I’d love to be the one to make it happen…” Lire thought, cumming a little on the ground.
“Alright… Here comes the last one, hero! This will establish your defeat! Moan!” she commanded as Lire got into it, moaning boyishly.
She laughed triumphantly, farting loudly and hard. 20 seconds seemed impossible, but Lire knew that the fart was lasting long. And he enjoyed every second of it. He let the gas flow through his mouth and nose, cumming on the ground again. She chuckled and sighed in relief, gripping the back of his head and rubbing it up and down against her asscrease.
“Ooh… Those were some big ones… You sure do love ‘em,” she said, pulling him from between her ass.
“Mmm… Those were fantastic…”

“Yep. That is my daily gas. Pretty strong, huh?” she said as his eyes widened. 
“D-Daily!?” he yelled.

“Mmhmm. Daily. As in, without food. I haven’t even eaten today, and all of that was building in me. You seem interested… Sure you don’t want to change your mind and be my secret lover?”
Lire was tempted…extremely…but still found the will to shake his head.

“I would… I’d love to…! I really want to! But…I have a duty to protect the king and his property. Clover is testing me!”
“Hmm… Would you say Clover inspires you?”

“I…I guess that’s a good way to put it. Why?”

“No reason. Just checking. Fine. You can go now. But now know…me and Clover are enemies. Therefore…you and I are enemies…with benefits.”
“Benefits?” 

“In future confrontations, I will beat you sexually as well as physically. And as long as you come to me on your knees…I’ll let you smell my daily farts. Of course, you are always welcome to throw away your assistant dream and become my lover. That offer will always be on the table.”
Lire blushed as he picked up the doll. As he was leaving, he turned to her, running to her and hugging her. She was surprised, but hugged him back, kissing his forehead.

“Thank you… You’re the nicest villain I’ve ever fought.”

She chuckled, rubbing his back.

“You’re welcome. Oh, and also,” she said as she farted lightly. “Looks like I still had some left inside me… Hehe…”

They both giggled as Lire sniffed the air hard.
“Oh, and promise me that you’ll use your nose every time.”
“Deal! And if you beat me, ever, you can bring me back here to…’torture’ me with your ass… Hehe…”
“Oh? Hehe… Maybe I’ll introduce you to my banana strap-on… Make you moan off things other than my ass. Heh!” she said, fingering his hole powerfully. “Would you like that…hero…?”
He moaned as her fingers molested his hole.

“Mmhmm…” he said, rubbing his head in her chest.

“Good. Next time you lose, I’ll make your ass mine… Can I mark your face then? I did beat you…per your words…”
Lire giggled, kissing her chest.
“Sure. I’ll get on my knees…” Lire said as he fell to his knees.

She chuckled as she walked to the kitchen, reaching into a drawer to grab a marker. She walked back over, rubbing his head as if she was petting a dog.
“You’ve really shown your true colors today, Lire… You came in ready to steal…and you’re leaving as my potential future lover. And I think I’ve got the perfect thing to write on my subby hubby…in permanent marker!”
She uncapped it and began writing on his face. She wrote “Fart” on his left cheek and “Slut” on his right, putting arrows pointing to his mouth. She then moved to his forehead, writing “Please Fart Here” with an arrow pointing down to his nose.
“There we go. Your scars have been created. Thanks for being so compliant, hero! Heh…”
“You’re welcome, Tammy… Well, I should get going…”
As he turned around, Tammy roughly slapped his ass, making him yelp in pleasure.

“Remember… Your ass is next, Lire. You better watch your back…” she said menacingly. 

Lire giggled as he walked toward the door, leaving and closing it behind him.
“Hmm… He wants me. I know he does. But it’s that stupid Clover that’s put all this hero nonsense in him. If I could just defeat her…then maybe I’d have a chance of convincing him to be my lover… But how…?”
“Perhaps…I can help…” a voice said.

“Huh? Who’s there?” she said, looking around.

A figure dropped down, and she gasped.
“You…?”

“You want him to love you…don’t you?”

“Y-Yeah…”

“Then I’ll help you beat Clover, so you can do that. Come with me… I’ve got something that will improve your greatest strength against him… If you know what I mean. He won’t be able to…resist! Haha!”
“Hmm… I don’t know…”
“You considered him your enemy, didn’t you? Then act like it.”
“Right… Ok!”

“You’ll get to remove Clover for me, and her little apprentice becomes your love. Or maybe a slave… It depends on how far you want to take it. But no matter. Come with me…” 
She and the figure walked out of her house, heading deeper into the jungle.

