[image: image1.png]



TULIN: Mystery of the Wind-Maker
A few days ago, Rito Village was yet again saved from the clutches of evil! The extreme cold and snow melted away, and now all the Rito living there could return back to their normal lives. There were quite a few people to thank, but one of note was Tulin – the son of Teba, one of the top birds in town, if not THE top bird! Though with the way things were going, Tulin was well on his way to possibly outshining his father.

“Not to toot my own horn or anything...” Tulin chuckled happily, with an adorable bright smile on his birdy beak, “But I guess I did do a lot to help the village! I didn't do it alone, but... I sure did a big part!” He put his wings on his hips and stuck out his butt proudly.

A clumsy Rito reporter began writing that down. “Noted! 'Tulin sure did a big fart to save Rito Village'.”

“PART! I did a big PART to save Rito Village!” The embarrassed little Rito blushed at the big birdy scribbling on paper with his pen.

“Ah! Sorry little guy, kinda hard to hear you from up here.” Penn, the tall white Rito, seemed to be struggling a bit to jot down the details correctly. “You gotta toot your horn a little louder for these old ear holes! Or... hmm. Let's go somewhere a little quieter, follow me!”

Tulin gave an awkward smile, hoping Penn flew better than he listened. The unsure little Rito followed along and the two found a quiet space to talk.

Penn sat down beside a warm pond, an odd rarity in such a snowbound area! Maybe now that he was more at Tulin's beak-level he could hear the little hero a bit better. He pat the ground and invited Tulin to come closer so he could get down the most accurate version of his story. “So... Tulin, you mentioned you used your 'powers' to help save everyone in the village! Could you describe those for the paper, please?”

Tulin nodded, “Yeah! My body can produce really strong winds!”

Penn started writing that down before pausing for a moment. “You... produce wind?”
“Yeah! A real powerful gust of wind! It sends bad guys flying far away, and whenever I did it, it would turn on these big ancient fans in whatever room I was in.”

Penn took down more of his story, “Tulin had such a big 'wind problem' that they constantly needed to turn on fans in every room he was in. Uh... is that, is that accurate? Whew! Glad I wasn't in the same place as you!”

“Huh?” Tulin frowned, that sounded a little off... “No, no. First of all, I turned the fans on!”

Penn gulped, feeling a bit uncomfortable, “Ah, well, I certainly have noticed your excited fans. You turn them on even more than this tall, dashing reporter seems to!”

“Second of all, it's not a wind 'problem', it's a 'power'!” Tulin turned his bottom to Penn as he faced the open skies in front of him. “Here, let me show you how it's done!”

The reporter gasped, leaning back away from Tulin's tuchus. “Ah, I uh, I think I know how that part of the body works, little guy!”

Tulin looked back, really not feeling like Penn understood him. “Come on, don't be shy! Just aim me in the direction you want it!”

Penn put his fwingers on Tulin's can and turned it far away from him. Now that he was eye-to-eye with Tulin, his butt facing far into the skies, the bigger birdy felt a little safer from Tulin's wind-maker. “If you gotta let one out, at least be courteous about it and aim it like that!”

Tulin looked a little concerned for Penn, oblivious to what he was insinuating. “Uh, are you sure? You want one of my full-on powerful blasts pointed this way? It might knock you over!”

Penn shook his head, “It'll knock me out if you do it any other way, little buddy! If it's for the papers... s-sure, just show me one time, please! And keep it dry.”

“Okay...” Tulin shrugged, figuring the reporter wanted to get blown away by his flapping wings as directly as possible, rather than uh, Penn misunderstanding where Tulin's strong winds come from... “Here it goes!”

Penn covered his nose and closed his eyes, worried about just how strong these 'gusts' were going to be! Tulin opened his wings, ready to go, “A STWONG WIND!”

Pffrpt! WHOOOOSSHH!!
“Woah!” Tulin gasped, something felt more powerful this time! And it was noisier than usual too... As the big gust of wind he created blew Penn away in front of him, he couldn't help but look back at his butt curiously. “Did I produce wind from both ends??” Tulin felt a little caught off-guard by his own body. He then heard a big splash as his gale sent Penn into the nearby waters. “Oops!”

The curious little hero ran up to Penn as the Rito reporter surfaced from the water, “Are you okay?”

“Uh... yeah. That sure was a strong one! ...And not as bad as I thought it would be.” He sniffed himself to see how much damage was done, “Huh, could have sworn I was out of the way, must have just been that powerful of a blast! Or, hey... maybe that really was just wind after all!”

“Huh? Of course it was!” Tulin smiled innocently, turning his butt around again towards Penn. “Just give me a few seconds to recharge and I can do it again! It'll be even better this time if I face this way.”

Penn simply stared at Tulin's big white feathery butt. Between those feathery white cheeks, he could spot a little pink hole where uh, he figured these 'strong winds' were coming from. He was certainly not up for what he thought was gonna happen!

“Ahhh, hey Tulin, buddy! Hold it in for a sec, will ya?” He pat the little bird's butt as he climbed out of the water, “Look, uh, this is a little out of my flight range...” Penn tried to phrase things politely. He needed to get this story down, including all the details, but he didn't want to spend the afternoon getting covered in Tulin's little birdy farts! He had to think of a plan. Maybe it would be more appropriate for someone else to get the scoop on Tulin. Like himself, but younger! And that's when it hit him...

“Ah, that's it! Yeah, actually. Tulin! Wait here.” Penn shook the water off his feathers and began flapping his wings. “I'm gonna go fetch my favorite pair of junior reporters to help with this story! They have a real knack for detail, and there's two of 'em! They won't be afraid to get down with all the dirty details... you just wash up here so you're all nice and clean for your picture. Got it?”

“Clean?” Tulin tilted his head, looking down at his body. “I'm perfectly clean!”

Penn laughed as he flew up into the air, “After THAT? Yeah, I doubt it! That's one powerful wind-maker you've got. Better check your feathers.”

Tulin didn't really understand – maybe the wind blast made his feathers all messy and ruffled instead of smooth and flat? He also couldn't help but wonder about what Penn just called it. “Uh, what do you mean my... wind-maker?”

Penn hadn't given the polite nickname a second thought! “You know... the uh, the part of you that makes wind!”

Tulin didn't pick up on Penn's cute little name for his small Rito butthole. He thought it was an actual item, or power, or something to do with his ability to make wind. “Oh... I never thought too much about that.” Of course, his powers must have some source, and the source of his power must be his wind-maker! “It sounds kind of familiar... I think I've heard some of my friends talking about it before, or saw it in a book once! I think it was really wet everywhere?” Tulin was referring to the oceanic legend where Hyrule was submerged in water, of course. Not... the thing Penn was thinking of. The taller Rito was horrified hearing how much Tulin and his friends had looked into that sort of thing!

“Wet?? Uhhh, well, y-you don't need to think on that stuff too much yet! But uh, with how much wind you're producing it's good to keep an eye on the mysterious little thing, p-probably...” This was getting weird. Penn decided to make a break for it while he still could. “Anyway! I'm gonna go get my two little scoop-diggers for you and have them flap right back. Wait here, okay Tulin?” With that, Penn gave his trademark wave before whooshing off into the air. “Soar long~!”

Tulin waved goodbye, still thinking of what Penn talked about. It all seemed a little confusing. But! He needed to get all cleaned up for his pictures, so the little Rito sat down by the warm waters and started to take off his clothes. With quite a few straps and buckles and pieces of fabric to undo, it took the little birdy a moment to get all nice and nakie for a bath!

“I guess I do wanna look good and clean for any photos.” He stood up and looked down at the little pond. It was steaming! Was this one of those hot springs he'd heard about? The little birdy smiled and shyly looked around, making sure no one else was there to see him in his fully nude form. His white feathers spread down his chest, tummy, and out towards his big wide hips. He looked down, and right between his legs were his innocent little birdy parts! “I uh... still look fully-fledged down there, right...?” He felt a bit uneasy staring at his own penis and balls. They were hidden pretty well under his feathers, which was nice when you didn't want people to notice, but not-so-nice when you worried about not being big and mature enough yet! 

Tulin shook his wide hips to make his little winky flop and wiggle around, but it only seemed to shrink up in the cold open air of the mountains. He cupped his balls under his fwingers, and tried to bounce his tiny package around a bit, making it wobble up and down, attempting to “wake up” his penis and make it come out more! But nothing quite worked...

“Well... maybe the hot springs will help.” And with that, the naked little birdy hopped up into the air before landing butt-first into the warm waters. “Yippy!”

As the small Rito got all clean for his pictures and part-two of his interview, Penn went back to the Lucky Clover Gazette, where his little niece and nephew were staying!

A little Rito girl flapped her wings happily as she saw Penn fly in. She had peachy pink-colored feathers up and down her skinny body and was rather cute! “Uncle Penn, Uncle Penn!”

Deeper inside the building was her brother – a chubby Rito boy wearing a green froggy hat! He was admiring the Froggy Armor that they kept inside the building, he thought it would go good with his green feathers. But once he heard his uncle fly in, he turned his big butt around and ran up to him. “Uncle Peeenn!”

“Ha ha!” Penn smiled, hugging his little niece and nephew. “Oshiri! Onara! Have I mentioned how much I love you two lately? You two are the best! You've been getting bigger, Onara.”

His smaller family members had a feeling something was going on with all the compliments they were receiving all of a sudden... “Have I got just the job for my two favorite junior reporters! Can you two fly up to the hot springs and interview Tulin for me?”

“TULIN!? You mean THE Tulin?” Onara squeaked out loudly, “He's the whole reason we're here! He's the bbbiggest news in Rito Village in years!”

Oshiri clapped excitedly, “Yeah! We would be honored to have our first celebrity interview with Tulin. We'll be famous journalists in no time!” Oshiri bounced up and down, her peachy feathers brushing up against her brother's green color. “But... but why don't you want to do it?”

“Yeah...” Onara huffed, “Something smells fffishy.”

Penn grinned awkwardly at the little Ritos, “Well, let's just say he really blew me away! I already got the news about what happened, but I thought I'd do you two the honors of asking him about his wind powers! He might have an easier time, uh... opening up to other kids! We're gonna need a full follow-up story about how he... makes all that wind happen! Can I count on you two to take on the job?”

“Sure!” Oshiri shook her tail. “We'll get up in there and ask him about every single detail.”

Onara agreed, “It'll be a bbblast!”

Penn nodded, and waved goodbye to his two enthusiastic little junior reporters as they flew off to go meet Tulin. “Soar long~!”

Tulin was still enjoying a cozy bath up in the hot springs when suddenly he heard a loud pair surprise him from behind – Oshiri and Onara! ...And they seemed to have a little jingle they liked to repeat to make their presence known.

“Oshiri here – I squeak out news to the crowd~!”

“Onara's here too – I'm bbbig and I'm loud~!”

“And when you read what we're spreading...”

“...You're bbbound to be wowwed~!”

The two were so suddenly loud that they scared the air out of Tulin! The little Rito quickly stood up straight, back facing the pair. His little tail and half his butt stuck out of the water as little air bubbles came out from underneath and raised up, popping upon finding the surface! “G-gah!”

“Woah!” Onara's eyes widened as he leaned towards the hot springs, he sure didn't see any other part of it bubbling... but, maybe that was just part of Tulin's wind powers?

Oshiri bumped against her brother, “Hello there Mr. Tulin, we're the two reporters sent here by Penn to interview you about your wind powers! Can we have a word?”

“Or a demonstration?” Onara could smell a story, but he wanted to see Tulin in action for himself!

“Oh yeah, hello!” Tulin smiled and started to turn around, before realizing the Rito boy and girl might see his unclothed front and... all his lower details! He sure didn't want anything about his anatomy to appear in their articles. “Uh, sure! Just watch this, I bet I can even do it from the water.”

Tulin stepped back and raised his wings, all while trying to keep his tummy down in the water, hoping it was murky enough for the pair not to see his privates very well... “Here it goes! STWONG WIND!”

WHOOOOOSSSSHHHH...!

...Blub blub blub...
Onara was impressed seeing all the wind and whistles in the air in front of Tulin, but he again couldn't help but notice a few bubbles coming out of his butt... 

As the wind blasted on top of the water, and through the grass around them, whooshing off the cliff and into the open air... the trio couldn't help but notice a bunch of fabric flopping around in the air and getting blown off the cliff. It took Tulin a moment to realize what those all were.

“My clothes!”

...Blub blub blub...
It seemed whenever Tulin got surprised, his wind-maker couldn't help but let out a little surprise of its own... though, this time Tulin realized it as the bubbles tickled his tail feathers on the way up! He blushed and reached for his tail, holding onto his butt with bashful pink cheeks. “Eh heh heh...”

“Oh no,” Oshiri walked closer to the edge of the mountain and looked down, “Were those your clothes, Tulin?” She moved her head around, trying to find them on their windy way downward, “I don't see where they went...”

“R-really!?” Tulin gasped, rushing to the edge of the water, his wings down in front of him as he leaned up to try and get a better look. “Wha... but... but...”

“Aww, don't worry Tulin.” Onara tried to help him calm down, “Maybe someone will fffind them and brrring them up! We could pass time and do the interview if that'll help.”

Tulin slipped his wings between his legs and sunk into the water, “I dunno if I wanna interview naked...” He looked down in the wavy water. With his bright white feathers, he was pretty sure they'd be able to see his more personal features if he didn't hide them well!

“Oooh, was this why Pppenn wanted us to interview?” Onara thought, “It might be weird for him to get up close and pppersonal with Tulin while he's bathing, but it wouldn't be as weird if we did!” 

Oshiri asked, “What do you mean...?” as she turned to see her chubby green brother taking off his clothes. “Onara!! What are you doing!?” Oshiri covered her eyes so she didn't have to see her brother naked. Tulin, however, curiously looked up to see the big green boy take off the last straps around his ankles, standing along the edge of the pond fully nude! (Well, except for his green froggy hat.) Tulin gasped as he looked up and saw a pudgy boy penis just poking out a bit under the Rito male's fupa. His little balls and bits were all bunched up, chubby and small. Tulin actually did feel a bit relieved! He didn't want to be seen naked – but seeing someone else nude up close, with everyone else there able to see his genitals, not to mention how... small this set seemed to be, Tulin smiled in relief! 

Onara blushed as he looked down at Tulin, the chubby boy knowing he was giving the little Rito quite the bird's-eye view of his private parts, airing himself out in the middle of public! “Do you fffeel more comfortable if we interview you this way?” Onara was really embarrassed, he wouldn't just expose his tiny, chubby privates for anybirdy! But, Tulin was a hero, a Rito celebrity! The tubby little guy had to sacrifice a bit of his dignity to help Tulin feel better in an awkward situation, and if it meant Onara showing off his tiny little nub, so be it!

“Ahh, well, it's still kind of weird and embarrassing...” Tulin admitted, looking at Onara's sister. “I'm glad if I'm not the only one naked, but it's still kind of weird if a girl sees us naked...” 

“Well, ffforget about her!” The big green bird jumped up in the air to join Tulin in the water. Tulin gasped, Onara looked like a big green cloud hovering above him. With his legs all spread, he wasn't just seeing that small, chubby little ballsac and his little brotherly winky wiggling around in the air – he could also see his chubby green buttcheeks, feathers flowing in the wind. It felt like it was happening in slow-motion, kind of the way it felt when Tulin was aiming his arrows mid-air! And as his sight narrowed in on his target, between those fat feathered cheeks, Tulin even noticed a hole! 

Some stranger just jumped up naked in front of Tulin, and was showing off his tiny little butthole to him, only a few minutes after they'd met! Tulin could even see where his green feathers got smaller and tinier, so his little birdy hole back there didn't uh, have a bunch of ticklish feathers tickling inside there all day. His cheeks were getting as pink as that cute little hole he was observing. Thankfully, the big boy eventually splashed down into the water, helping break the ice so he could score the interview Penn couldn't!

“So, Tulin! Fffirst question...” Onara abruptly started, “Does your wind power come fffrom your wings? Or it is a fffull body thing?” The big green birdy flapped his wings up and down to playfully demonstrate. This left his body and front uncovered in the water. His sister and Tulin could both see those tiny little bits just below the water's surface – though, at that small size they were pretty hard to see.

Tulin thoughtlessly copied his motions – taking his hands off his little penis and balls, lifting them in the same way, flapping his wings around, and creating quite the windy splash in the wavy water!

Onara and Oshiri couldn't help but look as the water went up and down – just barely uncovering Tulin's tiny wet crotch. The big brother was close enough to have a slightly better view – seeing something small of Tulin's wobbling around in the water, but it was just a bit blurry... 

“Um, my wings are up here!” Tulin smiled, flapping them around. “At least, it's mostly in my wings! I use my whole body to flap them up and down and create a powerful gusty gale! I don't know if anyone else in the village can do it quite like I can...”

“Oh,” Onara looked around Tulin's hip and butt, leaning over to try and get a view of his backside while standing nude in front of him. “You said you use your whole body? I did notice some... air... coming out from under the water when you did it...”

Tulin blushed, and his wings immediately went back to clasp his big plump booty! “W-what!?”

Oshiri gasped, “Is that true? Interesting...” the Rito sister began writing that in her notes, “Maybe wind comes from every part of his body?” 

Onara smirked, and looked into Tulin's beautiful blue eyes. The innocent little Rito looked worried. Tulin had a feeling that, well, some of the wind he was producing... didn't just come from his wings! And he sure knew he'd farted in the water a little bit... he actually wasn't even sure if that was anything to do with his wind-maker abilities or... if uh, that was just... him farting.

“Hmmmm...” The chubby green bird looked all smug and teasy, “Well... I'm pretty sure I know what I saw... bbbut why don't you try it again, Tulin? Let us observe your powers! With two of us here, maybe we can help you bbbetter understand how it works!”

Tulin wasn't totally sure he was on board with this... what if he was just farting whenever he used his abilities? ...Did that mean all the air from behind him got swept up in the big wind gusts he created every time too?? H-how much of it was from his wings, and how much of it was from his butt? He was a little afraid to find out... but with two sets of eyes on him, he took a few steps back and raised his wings.

“Leave it to me!” Tulin huffed. The waving water of the hot spring swished up and down as he powered up, and he suddenly felt a bit of cold air on his crotch! He looked down and saw his... his little birdy bits were COMPLETELY uncovered!! His eyes quickly darted between Oshiri and Onara, scared they'd notice his little private parts, flopping and dripping outside of the water. He clenched his butt, and quickly flapped his wings to get it all over with!

Pfffrt...!!

WWWHHHHOOOOOOOSSSHH...!!
The worrisome Rito quickly ducked his body underwater, leaving just his head above the surface, as the other two watched the gust of wind flow out into the sky again – carrying water, and hopefully not much of Tulin's fart with it...

“Oh gosh, oh gosh, oh gosh...” Tulin thought to himself, blushing pink. “That was loud! They definitely heard that... didn't they? Guh... they saw me naked AND saw me farting! I can't believe this is going to go all over the papers!”

After a few seconds, Tulin's beak twitched, and he covered his nostrils. He realized it was probably a bad idea to crouch down right after farting... maybe it would've been best if the winds DID carry most of it away!

“Woah, that's amazing Tulin!” The peachy-pink Oshiri was agape in awe, “I've never seen other Ritos do that!”

Onara chuckled to himself – a wing covered his beak as he giggled, looking down at Tulin. The big bird boy definitely noticed, or specifically, heard Tulin's power in full. “Impressive...” the green guy grinned, “I heard and saw it all...” Speaking of which – the waving water in the hot spring no longer covered Onara's chubby boy bits either! Tulin was a little too embarrassed to look at first, but as the cloudy green frog-fanatic spoke up, Tulin realized he was eye-level with his dangling little lily pads! His simple little green uncircumcised winky was dripping wet, tight and small, and in plain sight of both Tulin and his sister! It took him a moment to realize both were staring before he tried kneeling down and tucking his privates in between his legs a bit.

“Gross Onara! At least hide it underwater,” his sister scolded.

“Ahemmm! Tulin...” Onara also sunk down, so just their faces poked up out of the water. He lowered his voice and whispered, “Did you hear it too? You used your whole bbbody... not just your wings!”

Tulin's cheeks turned red hearing someone else tell him about it! “What? N-no! You're... you're just hearing things!”

The green bird waved a wing in front of his beak, since he was also down around where Tulin's butt last was... “Am I smelling things too? I dunnooo...”

Tulin gasped! Oh no, it was just like he feared... and someone on the news might even confirm it, or put it down in the paper! Tulin swam up to him, and pulled him in close. The two bird boys were beak-to-beak! “That normally doesn't happen! That was just... weird timing!”

The green Rito grinned – he noticed how cute, embarrassed, and innocent Tulin was about his little gas leaks. He wanted to help him feel better, and not humiliate such a precious hero. Onara brushed his wing along Tulin's wet, feathery cheek, as he looked into his eyes. “Hmm, maaaybe... but I'm pretty sure it's happened a few times today, Tulin. Every time I've seen you using your powers... and uh, even sometimes when you're NOT using your powers.” 

Maybe Tulin was just having one of those days where he couldn't help but fart an extra lot... he sure didn't want people thinking the grand hero of Rito Village was just a bird with a bad case of gas!

“No... no, no no!” Tulin flapped his wings with frustration. “I'm... I'm not some stinky little birdy! I can use my wings, JUST my wings! I'll show you.”

Oshiri didn't quite get what was going on, but she gasped as Tulin stepped out of the water, all riled up and naked! He sure seemed like a powerful little Rito warrior, clenching his wings while looking determined – but he also looked a bit silly and childish as she noticed the wet little nub dangling between his thighs. His tiny penis and balls must have experienced some shrinkage in the water! Or, maybe they were now that they were out of the warm water, and chillier in the cold air above! Tulin blushed, realizing he was naked in front of these two birds yet again – and as embarrassing as it was, he was too caught up in the moment to cover up or do anything about it! 

“Pay close attention, Onara!” Tulin squeaked, hunching over slightly as he charged up, feeling the wind going through his feathers, all around his body like some sagely power! Tulin stuck out his butt and raised his leg – Onara gasped, quite familiar with that pose! He'd positioned himself that way quite a few times before, and the chubby green Rito was pretty sure what followed after wasn't really what was going to prove what Tulin was hoping... it just made his sister blush even more, seeing Tulin's small privates all exposed with his legs raised up. Onara couldn't help but like it a bit as he noticed he could see under Tulin's butt – including that tiny pink wind-maker near the bottom! The excited green Rito swam up to the water's edge to get a good look at what was happening – especially if Tulin's little tailhole was going to open up during his big blast, or if he really could keep it closed the whole time!

“A STWONG WIND~!”

WHOOOOOSSSSHHHH...!!
Onara's beak dropped – staring at Tulin's tiny little hole the whole while. He felt a bit flustered seeing so much of it this time! And thankfully with Tulin out of water, standing on the ground above him, he couldn't believe the intimate view he was getting! And he was even more surprised Tulin was just standing there naked while demonstrating it in front of a girl and a boy... but it's not like the little Rito had any clothes on to wear anyway!

Tulin huffed, panting, watching his powerful gale fly forward. The little guy was tired after getting worked up so much! But he did it! He was able to use his powerful wind power WITHOUT farting in front of everyone. And now that he showed Onara who's boss, the little naked Rito could finally relax...

“Whew...”

...Pbbbrt?

“Ahahahaha!” Onara couldn't help but bust out laughing. Even when Tulin tried not to fart, his little butthole just couldn't help but get out one last little squeak, even after everything was all said and done!

Oshiri covered her beak and blushed. “Tulin? Did you just... fart?”

The innocent little naked bird's eyes grew wide with panic. He was in a pretty vulnerable position right now, and he didn't want to humiliate himself. “Huh? I... no... I...!” he looked back at his big plump butt, his tail twitching. He thought he could control it! But it seemed like he didn't? He didn't want to be dishonest with her either...

The little Rito turned back around, his eyes looking down, seeing his shriveling little privates still hanging out in front of everyone. He finally did something about that and covered them up with his wings, closing his legs tightly, trying to hang onto any bit of dignity he may have still had left. “Uh, well... I didn't think I did... or um, I didn't mean to. Uh...”

“You know... I guess it makes sense...” Oshiri started to piece it together, “And it was kind of hard to hear with all the wind sounds and water splashing, but maybe I did hear some, uh... farting? ...During all that?” She started to scribble her notes down on paper. “Gosh, are we supposed to include that in our report? I mean, I wouldn't want to if it would embarrass you too much. But we probably shouldn't be dishonest either, right? We're supposed to report the truth, after all...”

Tulin gulped, “Ah! Uh, I mean... please don't put that in the paper!” He raised his wings up cautiously, before realizing he should keep one clasped over his tiny little testicles and peeper. “I mean, you should be honest of course, but... I think that counts as T.M.I.? People might not really want to know that much detail... and they sure don't need to!”

Onara thought about it... maybe it WOULD be good for people to know about! What if more Ritos could do what Tulin did if all they had to do was power up and fart while waving their wings around? He could imagine a proud birdy society, all farting and flapping their wings while creating powerful gusts all across the village, just like Tulin could do! ...But on second thought, he worried about the air quality. It didn't seem like a village he'd want to breathe in. Maybe there was such a thing as too much power!

Tulin almost looked a little sad, with his poor, embarrassing secret on the line. Onara didn't think he'd feel great if he made the Rito hero feel sad and embarrass him with his secret out in the open. He wanted to be a journalist to make good things happen and tell cool stories! Not make anyone sad. So he got out of the water to join Tulin!

“Ahhh, sorry sis...” the chubby naked brother bird apologized to his sister, even as he stood all nakie between her and Tulin. “That wasn't Tulin, it was just me! He isn't the Sage of Farts, he's the Sage of Wind!” The big green bird smiled back at the Rito hero, “But if you want the Safe of Farts, that could always be me!” Tulin watched as Onara did the same pose that Tulin did earlier – lifting his leg up (which, again, just showed his sister what another naked Rito boy's private parts looked like.) Oshiri covered her eyes, and Tulin looked down at Onara's chubby green butt, as the brotherly Rito took a deep breath, and made himself fart right between the two nice and loud!

PFRPPT!
“Holy moly!” Tulin gasped and looked down, seeing the naked Rito's buttcheeks shaking and wobbling, vibrating against each other, as a loud little fart escaped his body. His sister was getting quite a show from the front too – the jiggling made his whole body move, including his nubby little penis, flapping around wildly while all his froggy farts escaped!

“Riveting and ribbiting, isn't it~? I can do it on command too! Bbbut... uh, I think we've all had enough of that...” the fartin' green Rito smiled sheepishly, before his wings moved down to cover his own little penis, which began to shrink in the cold, hiding for warmth in his feathery fupa.

Tulin was so flattered Onara was covering for him! And... even embarrassed himself by farting right in front of both of them! Tulin waved his wings to clear the air as he gave a little laugh, putting his hand on Onara's shoulder and whispering, “Thanks!” in his ear.

“Gross, Onara!” Oshiri covered her beak and flapped her free wing around, “Now we're the ones with our reputation at stake! You can't go farting around celebrities like a joke, don't you know how immature that makes us look? Apologize to Tulin!” 

Onara turned around and smiled at the cute white-feathered Rito, whose innocent little farts were going to be a safe secret once again. The pudgy green Rito got down on all fours in front of Tulin, who'd relaxed his wings a bit, giving the Rito boy a front seat view of Tulin's tiny little pecker and feathery white balls! Between seeing Tulin's privates, and hearing his noisy little butt, Onara sure learned a lot about the little guy.

“Tulin...” Onara smiled, his butt lifted in the air, bowing his head down as he dramatically begged for forgiveness. “Please, forgive me for my foolish farts.” As he bent down, his little tail lifted, and his sister gasped as she could see her brother's tiny little tailhole exposed to the light of day! Maybe playing around in the water made that part of his body just a bit shinier than usual... she couldn't believe she could even see inside his hole just a tiny bit! But then again, with what she heard coming out of it just a bit ago, she held her notepad up in defense just in case his naked chubby butt let out another blast in front of her... she was so distracted by it, she didn't even really think of how she could also see her brother's pudgy naked ballsac dangling down behind him too!

Tulin smiled awkwardly, rubbing his wing behind his head, “Don't worry about it... it was kind of funny!” Even if things had been a little odd today, he did think it was kinda funny how the two boys were actually farting around together like this.

Oshiri frowned as she looked down at her notes, “Well, maybe it's best we just leave that part of the story out... regardless of who's really doing it. Even I don't want to know anymore! And I'm not sure anyone else would either, no offense.”

“Whew!” Tulin smiled to himself, thankful he didn't have to worry about his butt being on the front page or the other Rito villagers hearing about the sounds he makes between his cheeks! “Well, unless you have any other questions, I should probably find my clothes and head back to the village.”

“How about you give us one more big sendoff?” Onara smiled as the Rito boy hefted himself back up onto his talons.

“Oh? Ah... okee dokee!” Tulin gave a friendly smile, feeling back in the zone of being a celebrity and a hero to the Ritos! Not just some silly farting kid. This was his chance to end on a good note and impress everyone. And he could sure use the practice, using his powerful winds without farting... he just hoped he could do it again!

Tulin got into position, legs spread, facing the cliff so he could go find his clothes! As he prepared himself to blast off, he felt a little tickle of the wind brush along his tail feathers and lil dangling balls! “Ah... just, one last part of the umm... up close and personal interview, I suppose...!” He couldn't help but blush, just trying to remember how Onara was butt naked too, and in front of his own sister! Hopefully Tulin could find where his clothes went... no way could he go back to Rito Village naked, running around without anything on! He had a serious reputation to maintain now, he didn't want to embarrass himself looking so immature just days later...

“Leave it to me!” Tulin braced himself as he connected his body to the wind, ready to soar into the sky!

Oshiri and Onara both watched excitedly – trying not to mind how the birdy hero had his little pink hole exposed, and pointed in their direction. As Tulin squat down further, his little hole twitched, and the pair watched it open up just a bit!

Tulin focused, prepared to take off, but he could feel something bubbling in his body! Oh no... he could feel it. He WAS going to fart if he took off. He whined a little, trying to hold back, wanting to keep it in... his body just couldn't help but want to produce strong wind inside and out whenever he used his powers...

Tulin sighed, clenched his cheeks, and tried his best to hold it in as he took off! “STWONG... WIND!” 

WHOOOOOOSH!!

 ...PFFRT!
Tulin took off with the wind, a little embarrassed as he realized his big butt still couldn't help itself. He was sure the other two behind him heard and saw it all for themselves... He just had to do his best to ignore it, and fly away – maybe he'd never see those two again and it would be completely okay! A-as long as they didn't write about any of that in the papers... he sure felt like it was all out of his control now... the little Rito was going through so much at the moment. Aside from his embarrassing butt situation, he was still naked! And flying around openly in the sky! Anyone could look up and see his bright white feathers all naked, and his silly little penis and balls flapping around in the wind! All he could do was keep his legs squished together, trying to trap his little winky and balls inside between his feathery thighs, as he flew off to see where his clothes might have landed...

Meanwhile, Onara and Oshiri were quite blown away by what just happened... The two just stared as Tulin flew off, a trail of wind following behind him, and blowing towards them both! The two covered their beaks as their eyes squinted, looking at each other after their interview ended...

“Onara! Oh no-ra...” his sister looked down in surprise, pointing towards her brother's naked butt. “Your feathers!”

“Huhhh?” The green-feathered Rito boy looked down, realizing... a lot of his green feathers were missing! He gasped, seeing his lower half was looking completely featherless! He could see his pale and peachy-colored skin that was usually hidden underneath! He almost looked like a Hylian down there. It was especially strange seeing his penis and balls this way, all small and featherless. He suddenly felt much colder without all the feathers covering him up either! His wing shot down to his crotch to cover himself up, though, his feathers felt all ticklish and funny touching his smooth and sensitive little winky.

“Your butt looks bald too!” Oshiri pointed out – giving her brother's chubby naked butt a little spank. The big bird gasped again! Tulin's breezing wind was so powerful, it blew off all the feathers around his hips and waist! Almost as if something around that area was extra powerful and windy as it passed from Tulin's body and behind towards Onara...
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“Oh my goshhh!” He bit his beak, and covered his front and back as best he could with a blush. “He blew off my butt fffeathers! That's... quite the story.” He was hoping when they returned to the Lucky Clover Gazette that they'd let him borrow that frog suit a little early...

“Stay still!” Oshiri giggled, taking photos of her brother's bare featherless bottom for the papers. “This'll be great proof, we can show everyone just how powerful Tulin's wind really is!” 

Onara shook his head with a blush – after all the worrying Tulin did about having something embarrassing appear in the paper, it looked like his new green birdy buddy was going to have something of his own exposed instead...

Tulin continued soaring through the air, clueless about how featherless he left his new friend at the hot springs. He just continued soaring downward, keeping his nude little body all covered up as he tried to figure out where his outfit might have landed...

It was unfortunately quite chilly when Tulin ventured away from the hot springs, thankfully Ritos had plenty of feathers all over their body to help them in the cold, but it didn't mean that his wet little parts didn't shrink up all small and tight during his flight! Tulin looked down and saw how scrunched up his winky was. It was even getting too hard to tuck between his legs legs since the little nub just stuck straight out and couldn't quite get tugged down into that mysterious space between his thighs.

“Gosh, I'm really hoping no one sees me like this... I've got to find my clothes, quick! Or maybe craft something if I gotta...” He then noticed something colorful moving around in the river! “Oh, is that it?”

There was something odd and shiny moving around in the water, Tulin thought it might be his brown clothing, but as he got closer it was more of a red color...

“Is that a fish?” Tulin flapped in place, hovering above the water, looking down. The “fish” stood up in the water, and it turns out it was actually a Zora boy!

A skinny wet Zora stood up in the river – he was short, with a red headtail along the top and back of his body, and a light off-white color along his chest and belly. He was also naked, and much like Tulin, had his little parts hanging right out in the open!

“Oh, hello there!” the Zora waved with a smile. “A Rito, huh? I guess I'm in the right place! I was looking for one of you.”

Tulin gasped as the finned fellow started talking. He'd been flapping his wings, hovering his butt above the water, with his little legs squatting and spread in the air. He didn't think he'd see anyone here, so he quickly closed his thighs in surprise. His sudden stop also made him splash right down into the water!

“Gah!” Tulin quickly flapped back up into the air above the water. “That's freezing!” ...It did make sense that the water in such chilly areas would be very cold! An exception being that little hot spring he was just at. A very nude Tulin kept splashing up and down – being wet in the cold air, or freezing in the cold water! He wanted to bundle up for warmth, but he needed to flap his wings and shake the freezing water off his feathers! It was a little too hard to cover up every moment, and the temperature and frantic situation made Tulin's little penis shrink up dearly! His uncircumcised weenie was just a scrunched up little nub, round as a button, while his balls shrunk tight and cold against his body. It was a little hard to see with all the movement and splashing water, but the Zora male slowly smiled as he watched how cute and exposed Tulin was, bouncing up and down with indecision.

“Let's go to the shore!” The Zora pointed to the nearest bit of land. “You can hop on my back if you wish!” 

Tulin wasn't so sure about riding on a complete stranger like that, especially while he was naked, but the Zora took Tulin by the wing and sat the nude bird on his backside! “Hang on!”

The little Rito squeaked and closed his thighs around the Zora boy's backside, hanging on as he dashed through the waters in the quick and elegant way that the Zoras do!

Poor Tulin couldn't help but whine as every cold splash of water slid down the Zora's back and went right up against his crotch! A little pool of freezing fluid built up between his legs as they continued riding in the ice-cold water! Tulin tried moving his fluffy butt back – but, not only did it make his winky rub against the Zora's slippery little bottom, it also brought Tulin's butt into the cold water! He even felt a bit of the lake's liquid slide up inside his little pink tailhole! He'd sure never felt anything so cold in such a private part of his body. It was enough to make him jump and slide all the way back up the Zora's back!

Thankfully the Zora was polite and quiet about how much he was feeling right now. Tulin's bare naked and feathered butt was pretty warm, so it felt great along the Zora's own back and tushie! He even felt a little bundle of birdy bits between Tulin's legs, and figured that must be the Rito hero's little egglets squishing up against him.

All the bouncing and cold water against Tulin's butt and privates made his body tense up... His little parts and belly felt weird. “Hey, go a little gentler, please!” Tulin whined, looking down at his tummy. All the tenseness he felt started to feel familiar... as he bounced up and down one more time, he clutched his belly, and realized what it was. “Uh oh...” he blushed, realizing he had to go pee!

The water splashing all around him, the nearby waterfalls, and his poor parts flopping up and down as his body closed up tight in all the cold... everything was making him feel like he had to go! Thankfully the shore was coming up – he just had to hold back a little longer so he didn't end up peeing all over a random Zora stranger...

“Mfff...” Tulin's beak clamped down a little tight, his eyes wincing as he tried to contain himself. After another little wave pushed the two upward, Tulin bounced back and forth, once again landing on the Zora boy's butt – but this time when he landed, a little bit of pee came right out of the tip of Tulin's shrunken little winky!

“Ahhh! Noo!” He gasped, seeing a tiny bit of yellow land on the Zora. This was so humiliating! But maybe there was enough water, and just a tiny bit of pee in comparison, for the Zora not to notice?

“...Gah!” The Zora immediately turned his head back to see what that tiny bit of warmth in the water was. He couldn't help but look right at Tulin's widdle wiener to see if that was the culprit. Then he looked right up into Tulin's eyes – which quickly looked up and away to avoid his stare. Tulin just gulped nervously, blushing, figuring it was a bit too obvious now... “Ah, my apologies for the bumpy ride, dear Rito. We'll be on land in a moment.”

Tulin quietly nodded, doing his best to hold everything in. But... it got a little worse. It wasn't just his belly and weenie feeling all tense anymore... unfortunately, the bumpy seat might have made him need to do more than just pee!

“Oh gosh...” he huffed nervously, taking deep breaths. “Oh no... m-maybe it's just the weird bumpy ride?” Tulin thought to himself. “Y-yeah, maybe when I'm standing up on the shore I won't feel weird like I have to go anymore...” Though, as he saw the shore come up, he sure felt it in his bottom. His body really wanted to go to the bathroom, completely.

Tulin couldn't believe he was riding on a Zora, naked, needing to go potty. He did everything he could to hold back, but the ride was so bumpy and slippery, and he was too cold and wet to want to fly or swim... Thank goodness the Zoras already had a similar statue in their domain. He'd be so embarrassed if this moment somehow got immortalized with its own new statue! Tulin did all he could to hope that this wouldn't turn into a memorable ride, at least not beyond the awkward male nudity! He just had to hold it all in a little longer...

“Here we go! Loosen your legs,” the Zora requested as he got ready to hop onto the shore from the water. Tulin felt a little bit odd about that request! But he did as he was told, and the Zora leaped out of the water, doing a slippery little flip as the lad landed on his feet! He stood up proud and... Tulin was sent flying! The little nakie bird flapped around wildly as he soared through the air, trying to land carefully – luckily the heroic little Zora had everything under control, and the young Rito landed safely in his arms.

“There we go! You're all safe, Tulin.” For one second, Tulin felt all safe and relieved, being out in the water, safe in another guy's arms... but, once the Zora called him by his name, he felt a little sick in his tummy! He was hoping he wouldn't know who he was at all! It was such an awkward situation, Tulin wanted to be as anonymous and unknown as possible. Apparently that wasn't going to happen though, and the surprised expression on Tulin's face was enough to confirm the Zora was correct!

“I wasn't sure at first, but you must be Tulin, the Rito hero, correct?” The Zora smiled proudly down into his eyes as he held Tulin bridal-style. “I heard most the younger avians in Rito Village are female, but I also couldn't help but notice you have a jewel strapped to your leg that looks a lot like the one Prince Sidon wears... so, you must not be an ordinary Rito if you've acquired one as well!”

Tulin kept feeling more tense, nervous, and exposed. Especially as the Zora boy reached for Tulin's cold little leg and lifted it up in the air so both of them could see it! However, the unexpected lift of Tulin's leg when he was tense and nervous created... a bit of an opening between his thighs, and...

Frrt...!
Tulin's white cheeks were blushing pink, his beak dropped open, and his beautiful blue pupils shrank in shock. He'd just farted in this brave Zora's arms! He really didn't expect so many windy accidents in front of strangers today... the shy boy covered his face with his wings. He knew it meant defeat, as if he were admitting he'd just done it, guilty... but there really was no pretending. He was an honest birdy! If he did something weird or embarrassing, the least he could do is own up to it. Or at least, shy away in embarrassment. 

“Ah, sorry little Rito... I should not have moved your body like so without asking!” The Zora at least was nice and polite about it – not like Tulin would have farted there if he hadn't moved his legs (which moved his butt, which moved... everything else!) 

Tulin did his best to control his body, not farting or anything more while still in the Zora's arms. He wanted to say something, like apologize to him, or ask him to let go, or well, he didn't want to tell the Zora about his bathroom situation... but normally he might ask to be put down so he could go do that.

“Would you like me to set you down?” The Zora offered, looking down at his feathery white body. He knew birds probably didn't like getting wet, so the nude male pursed his lips and tried blowing air along Tulin's tummy to warm him up!

“Ahahaha!” Tulin giggled adorably, squirming around. That seemed to tickle him more than warm him up! “S-stop it! Th-thanks but... ah, I... I...!”

Tulin tried to stop himself from moving any further, but he felt that tenseness around his belly and weenie again. His tummy rising up and down while he laughed only pushed on his bladder more... and with such a short, shrunken size, Tulin's weenie didn't offer any extra length when it came to keeping all the pee he had inside! The poor Rito bird gasped as his jiggling little winky didn't survive his giggle fit, and started to pee while it was bunched up all tight and cold between his legs!

Pssssss....
Tulin began peeing himself.

“No... n-no...!” He whined, trying to hold himself back, or stop what was happening, but it was too late... “I'm sorry, ahh!”

The Zora gasped, seeing it happen right in front of him! Tulin was still being held in his arms, bridal-style, so his little winky was softly squished between his tummy and his closed thighs. His tight little birdy balls were bunched up there too. It was a bit of a naughty sight the Zora was familiar with – he was standing up completely nude himself, not minding those little bits dangling free in the open – much more loose and comfy than Tulin's tight little feathery package here.

“I can't stop it, I'm sorrryyyyy...” He kicked his little legs shyly, feeling humiliated in the other boy's arms.

“No no, it's my fault. I shouldn't have used my breath on such a sensitive, ticklish area. Forgive me! These are my embarrassments, not yours.” The Zora was surprisingly mature for a youngin! Perhaps Prince Sidon's graceful nature made all Zoras act just a bit better. This little Zora got an idea, shifting his arms a bit so his right arm was wrapped around Tulin completely as the other let go of his legs and butt. The Zora moved his hand in front of Tulin's penis, hovering it there.

“U-uhhh!?!”

Tulin peeked his eyes open to see the Zora boy putting his hand right in front of Tulin's pee stream! He was confused and surprised, why would anyone do that!?

“Here... I'll stop it for you.”

Tulin didn't know what that meant, but... somehow, his peeing stopped! His crotch was all wet, the pee he let out was all pooling between his white thighs (now looking a bit more yellow...) However, due to the Zora's actions, perhaps their ability to control water, it was like the floodgates closed off, and Tulin wasn't peeing anymore! ...It did feel weird, maybe a bit uncomfortable, for his body to suddenly have to stop, and the rush of relief coming to a halt... but, he just looked down, glad to see his body was behaving itself now.

“Huh? How did you do that...?” Tulin couldn't help but ask.

“Much like you can control wind, us Zoras can control water.” He raised his open palm up and away from Tulin's soft little fidgeting penis. “Oddly enough, we can even... control those kinds of fluids, sometimes...”

Tulin just felt his cheeks go pink. He couldn't help but imagine all the Zora boys and girls having fun control their pee, making it come out (or in???) their nakie private parts... it was a very strange concept. He didn't want to think which species could control other body functions! ...Then again, with his recent mishaps... maybe in the same way, Tulin should be able to have more control of how he lets out his own “wind”.

“I'm not sure if you Rito are able to control your body's own type of 'wind' but, I'll say it's quite a useful thing to be able to do!” Tulin felt way too bashful to answer. Not just... because it'd be talking about farts! But, if Ritos could control their ability to fart or not, Tulin might feel a little bothered that he wasn't able to control his own very well...

The Zora kindly set Tulin down on his little feet. “I'd offer a towel to help you dry off but, us Zoras never really wish to get dry!”

Tulin used his wings to brush his body down. He also felt all the pee that pooled around his crotch pour out, and run down his legs... he felt like a mess. He wanted to go back in the water to wash off his own crotch and legs... but it was way too chilly! (He also wondered if Zoras were bothered or offended by people peeing in the water, or well, washing off his own pee in the water...)

“Umm... I-I'm probably just gonna fly home... today can't get any worse.” Tulin brushed the water off his butt and crotch before covering himself up in front of the Zora boy. He couldn't help but notice how shameless the Zora male was, standing proud and brave, even with his little dinky hanging right out! His penis looked fairly small and simple – but as smooth and slick and shiny as the rest of his wet body! Like it might be all rubbery and slippery to touch – n-not that Tulin was thinking of touching it! But it was very bald and smooth compared to his own feathery little region.

“Oh! Well, before you go, you're actually the Rito I came here to see! Prince Sidon wants to meet with you again. So, when you have a moment, we should coordinate a schedule for your meeting.” 

Tulin just gave him a helpless look. He was covering his crotch, naked, and a little covered in his own pee... now was NOT the time to go meet with royalty! ...And thankfully the helpful Zora picked up on that.

“Er, of course... you should head home, get cleaned and clothed... w-we can make the arrangements later.” The Zora closed his legs a little shyly, his penis retracting just a bit, as he decided to let Tulin go do his thing. He shyly backed away and hopped into the water! “Goodbye for now, Tulin!”

Tulin gave a sigh of relief, feeling his belly puff out and relax, waving a wing towards the nude Zora as he swam off. He turned around, facing his next destination – Rito Village.

Tulin gave up on finding his clothes, maybe they sunk into that freezing cold lake! If not, he was probably too far off from where they would have gone, he might as well try to make it home naked! Unfortunately, as he looked up at the spiraling village laced around a tall mountain-like rock, his home, and bedroom, was at the very top of the village! Meaning if he flew up naked, everyone would have an opportunity to see him! He continued walking towards it, devising a plan. He could try flying really high while far away, and then fly down towards his home... but he didn't really like the idea of flying naked high above the village where so many birds could see him. Not to mention his parents would probably spot him right away! If only he could fly under Rito Village, and somehow warp up through the wooden village planks, and climb out of the ground into his bedroom... unfortunately, Tulin didn't quite have that ability. It didn't feel right, but Tulin felt like he'd have an easier time sneaking back home if he just walked through the village normally. Sneaking through the stairways, hanging close to the walls, making sure all the Rito inside their shops and homes weren't looking as he passed by... in some ways it was riskier, but much more stealthy compared to flying naked in front of your whole village! 

The little birdy sprinted towards his home. His little talons trampled through the snow while heading towards the newly-fashioned Rito Rope Bridge. He always thought it'd be silly for a Rito to use it when they could just fly – it was mostly for other species to use, or for them to roll or carry large heavy goods up to the village. Though, Tulin remembered there was always a guard at the bridge. Should he try sneaking past him, or maybe sneakily fly down along the waters and up to Rito Village?

The innocent little bird hid behind the building in front of the bridge – the Lucky Clover Gazette! It gave him a moment to breathe and plan... before suddenly remembering... he really had to use the bathroom. He covered his crotch and squirmed, bouncing up and down, crossing one leg behind the other... this was bad... Not only was Tulin risking running around naked in front of people in his village, he might also end up peeing in front of them... o-or worse! As he kept squirming, his butt let out a quick little toot. Almost like a reminder that everything was shifting around in there, and if he didn't hurry up, he might not get to decide when it happens!

Tulin considered solving this problem first... he'd rather Ritos see him naked than see him fart or wet himself! He could try going potty before going to the village... but, what were his options??

He was looking at the snow in a way he'd never considered it before... maybe he could dig a hole in the snow and use it as a little bathroom? How would that even work? He could make himself a little snow-diaper, so he was completely covered, and just go in the snow before standing up and hiding the evidence... though, he realized, if he didn't enjoy freezing cold water all around him, he wouldn't like wearing freezing cold snow. NOT to mention how the cold might effect certain parts, and make things even more tiny and embarrassing as he headed back to the village... “Okay, snow-diaper is out of the question.”

What if he just... hovered above the hole? Like a squatty potty! He'd just have to make sure no one was looking as he crouched down... or maybe if he made a little snow fort! He could go in there more privately! ...Though, his butt made another little squeak sound to remind him that he didn't have much time, certainly not enough to make a whole fun snow fort! Though it was pretty risky just squatting and sitting above a hole like that... what if he fell over? Or if someone saw his butt or penis... not to mention seeing what he was doing! This was no way for an all-important sage like him to be behaving so shortly after his adventures... 

Maybe he should just fly up to where there were grasses and bushes and do it in there? Actually, yeah! That sounded like a simple easy idea. So much so, Tulin flapped his wings and started to fly up, looking for the nearest bushy cliff to go to! ...But, as he stayed in the air, it made his body feel a whole lot worse. Like he just cut his time in half as far as his little bathroom break was about to go. “Oh gosh, uh, oh gosh...”

Tulin bit his beak and lowered himself back into the snow. He had to go to the bathroom so much that even flying was out of the question now! He bounced up and down, trying to keep everything inside. It'd be a lot easier if all he had to do was pee – he could do it right up against the wall of the Lucky Clover Gazette! Or heck, turn around and have some fun peeing in the snow! ...But, well, Tulin was pretty sure if he started peeing, everything else would follow... and he didn't want to do all that right here! What if people heard him and came walking out to see what was going on, and caught him in the act? He definitely couldn't stop himself in the middle of everything if he needed to, so there was no way he could risk it by going to the bathroom here.

“Guh, I can't believe I have to walk all the way to the village now too...” He didn't even get a chance to consider doing the deed while flying! Other birds and animals could do it in the air and didn't mind at all where their pee landed. That was a problem for the world below! However, most Ritos tried to do a bit better than that. They were civilized, and much bigger than most animals, so it was much easier to see if someone familiar was going to the bathroom in the sky above you. They couldn't just pee anywhere they pleased, let alone their other needs! “Mmfff...”

Tulin even considered storming into the Gazette himself! Maybe they had a bathroom he could dash into? Tulin smiled brightly, realizing that would solve all his problems! He quickly snuck around the corner and peeked inside the building... 

“Oh gosh, there are too many people there!” Tulin already had trouble getting himself in the news. He certainly didn't care to run around naked in front of more people who might not keep his secrets secret, like he hoped those two Ritos that interviewed with him seemed like they might do... 

Speaking of, Tulin saw Oshiri and Onara! He almost wanted to wave and say hi, but it looked like they were talking to Penn, and another human or two. It was a small shop with a little crowd inside – he didn't think he could find a bathroom quickly before getting caught and...

“Uh, what's with Onara's butt?” Tulin was sure the green Rito wearing the froggy hat was his maybe-friend Onara – but his butt was... completely bald! Where did all his feathers go? Somehow Onara lost all his tail feathers and Tulin didn't know why... “Maybe the Fart Sage blew off his own feathers back there... hehehe!”

Tulin sure remembered Onara boasting about being the Sage of Farts or something by the end of their interview, and even letting one out in front of him and his sister! He pictured the chubby green boy farting again and again until his feathers blew away too! Or uh... maybe he had some other sort of butt-accident that required him to remove his feathers... well, whatever the reason, at least they grow back! Tulin was completely clueless that he was the one that'd caused it during his big goodbye.

“Pppplease don't put my butt in the paper!” Onara pleaded, his bald birdy butt bouncing up and down as he covered his crotch in front of the crowd. 

Oshiri pleaded, “But it'll show just how powerful Tulin's wind-maker is! We'll tell everyone... 'You butt-er believe it!' Hehehe.”

Tulin felt his stomach drop a bit, were his wind powers to blame? Or... or, did he... fart and blast away Onara's feathers unknowingly?? He almost didn't want to know, but it looks like at least the story was being discussed!

“Ah... listen kids,” Penn bent down to their shorter height, “I don't think that would be very appropriate for the papers. You want your first paper to be classy! Not assy or gassy, ya see?”

Gassy!? Did... did they really tell them about what happened?? Oh no...

Tulin was ready to split, but in the corner of his eye, he saw the Froggy Armor that Onara had been eyeing earlier. They had a whole outfit on display here Tulin could possibly steal? “Oh...” Tulin realized, stealing was really bad. He couldn't take their armor or clothes without asking. He had to be a responsible boy! So, as much as he could wear that to cover his dignity, he had good enough morals knowing not to do it. What if Link or someone out there wanted that outfit, or were working really hard to get it? Tulin frowned, it was so tempting... he looked at the ground in despair... but! He saw a newspaper on the ground! It was just laying around, old news! Maybe if he couldn't cover up with clothes, he could cover up with a paper? Or maybe that would count as stealing too... though, it did look like it was just trash on the floor... He definitely needed something to cover up with... oh, but he just couldn't bring himself to take anything without asking... and he sure wasn't going to ask the news anything while he was nude!

Frrt?
“What was that?”

Tulin gasped and hid away, he forgot! His butt! He really wasn't able to control his “windiness” back there... and it sure wasn't being stealthy or keeping quiet! He heard the group inside laughing, he was worried they might come out and see who made the noise. He pressed himself against one of the walls outside, hiding best he could... but after a minute or so, it seemed like everyone inside was back to their own business, and Tulin was free to go again!

The little bird was getting cold, and he did notice a lit fire on the way to the bridge, so he headed that way! Thankfully he didn't see anyone else around the fire pit. The naked birdy held his wings in front of the flames, feeling free to expose himself for a moment while no one else was around. It felt all toasty and warm there! It was nice to un-chill after being around in the snow and cold water. The fire made his bright white feathers stand out even more... Tulin opened his legs slightly and looked at his soft little penis. It was feeling all warm and fuzzy again! Oddly, it even un-shrank a bit? It was relaxing! His lil weenie tip and shaft slowly came out from its hiding place, it was nice to see he could sport more than half an inch again. He smiled and wiggled his hips a bit, making his short little winky bounce and wobble around innocently in the warmth around the fire. This felt nice! He even thought about peeing in the fire, but, that would put out the flame most likely, remove his cover, aaand he was still sure that if he peed, the rest of his body would want to let out its inventory too...

“Hey, careful around those pine cones!”

Tulin gasped, hearing some old man behind him. Tulin quickly turned around and covered his crotch.

The friendly old man didn't seem to notice Tulin's nudity, “There are some pine cones by your feet – those can cause big fiery explosions, you know. Best to be careful, okay?”

Tulin slowly nodded, glad that the old geezer wasn't taking interest in him covering his nude body. “I'll be careful, sir!” He smiled nervously, and the old man nodded back before turning around to walk away. 

“...Uh oh...” Tulin's pupils shrank. He felt something slipping out. “Ah! Uh...!”

Pffrtt-FWOOOOOOSH!!
“WOAH!” Tulin gasped as he heard a fiery explosion behind him! He hopped forward, landing and laying in the snow. The old man immediately turned around, seeing an extra tall and powerful flame coming from the fire pit he JUST warned the little bird about!

“Hey! What did I say!?”

Tulin quickly got up and covered himself again. “Sorry!” Apparently his little gas leak was as powerful as Hylian pine cones! The wind blowing around also made some newspapers around the fire fly up and around. Tulin quickly noticed and grabbed one. It was about to be blown far away, or burnt to a crisp... so, he felt more okay taking this one and using it for cover! He could always return it later...
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Tulin scampered off towards the bridge in a rush – but as he noticed the guard, he slowed down, and held the big newspaper up in front of his body. He tried to look like a sophisticated reader, just casually walking around, reading the newspaper, keeping up with the latest happenings in Hyrule... far from the reality of being a naked little bird with a tiny penis that made a fire explode with his farts just seconds ago...

“Greetings, Master Tulin,” the formal Rito bridge keeper nodded his head to Tulin, only really noticing Tulin's face above the paper that hid most his body.

“Greetings to you too, Gesane~” Tulin smiled all fancy as he walked past the burgundy-colored guard, and down the bridge.

Success! Tulin grinned, happy he made it past the first Rito just fine. All he had to do now was hold the paper between himself and anyone else and he was good as gold for the rest of his trip home! It could get tricky, but if everyone minded their own business or if Tulin looked too busy, it should be okay...

Gesane the guard looked back, watching Tulin cross the bridge... he couldn't help but notice Tulin's big bare naked bottom as he walked! His beak dropped a bit as he stared... before realizing, “Oh, wait, Tulin never covers his bottom. Haha! It sure looks big. For some reason he just seems a bit... different...” The dark red Rito rubbed his beak, picturing Tulin's naked little butt and how cute it was, and why it seemed a bit more naked and different from usual... 

Well, the guard realized it might be weird to think of Tulin's butt for this long, so he shook his head and let him continue on without any bother! If only the rest of the village was ready to do the same...

Tulin whistled nervously from his beak as he pretended to read the paper. He made his way through the bridges and grassy walkways and ponds before the village entrance. However, he already saw his first obstacle – a pink Rito girl named Notts! She was singing her little heart out on the balcony. Tulin hoped she was so distracted and busy that she wouldn't even notice him!

“Tweet-tweet-tweet~! Hi Tulin.” The pink bird opened one eye and smiled at Tulin as he walked up the wooden stairway, trying to keep his whole body concealed behind the newspaper. 

Tulin gulped. He didn't want hello's from the villagers today. The Rito were a friendly group though, the kids especially, and of course they wouldn't just ignore Tulin, not after he saved the whole town! He was still sort of a wonderboy to the whole flock, so he tried to keep his annoyed sigh to himself as he nodded to her. “Hey Notts.”

“Your newspaper's upside down.”

Tulin gulped, fiddling with his papers for the moment. “Ah? Oh... uh... I mean, it looks fine to me...” he coughed nervously, “That must just be the outside paper. Sorry about that.”

“Here, I'll fix it for you!” She walked up to the naked boy bird, quickly grabbing the newspaper for him.

“W-wait!” He gasped, clutching the inside paper, and letting her take the outside one, as she rotated it, and then put it back in his wings.

“There you go! Tweet-tweet~” She then walked back to her spot on the balcony, happy with the good little deed she just did.

Tulin felt his heart beating heavily under his feathery chest. A girl was THIS close to him naked! She didn't seem to see or notice anything though... so he just coughed and nodded and went on his way. “Ah, thank you.” 

Tulin walked on ahead, and yet again, another Rito stared at his naked butt as he went about pretending to read the paper. She too thought something looked different, or more naked about him... he didn't have all his fancy clothes, but it wasn't very easy to tell or notice since it mostly just covered up his back... his butt was always exposed, so the girl just giggled as she saw his cute and plump little tushie waddle on up ahead.

Tulin heard her girly giggle, and got a little nervous! His stomach suddenly sank a bit, and his feathers flapped around as his butt let out a little high-pitched instrumental of its own!

Frt!

“Hahaha!” Notts couldn't help but giggle even more at his little toot, seeing the way his lower butt feathers blew around as he kept walking! Of course, this wasn't exactly a first. Most Ritos didn't wear pants, and a lot of their butts were uncovered! So sometimes if they happened to be looking at an awkward moment, they could see the way their little birdy feathers blew around as they broke wind. 

Tulin was no less embarrassed, feeling certain she was giggling at his helpless little farts. He just hurried up ahead, knowing the next Ritobstacle was a yellow bird girl, Kotts, who maintained the beds at the inn.

“Tuuuuliiiin...!”

Tulin sighed, not really wanting to talk right now. He just nodded with an awkward grin on his beak. “Hiiii Kooootts...”

She sat happily on one of the beds she just made, “Wanna join me~?”

He coughed and made sure to be polite, “Uhhh... I'm a little busy!”

“Awwww, come oooon... drop the paper and sleep in these sheets!”

Tulin grumbled to himself, “I've got enough sheets to worry about right now... oh! Wait!” He realized, he could try borrowing a blanket or pillow to cover up with for the rest of his walk through the village, this could save his whole day! “On second thought... sure!”

Tulin shyly rushed up into the little bedroom, a number of beds strewn about, but not a ton of privacy due to the open “windows”, if you could even call them that. He kept his back to the wall, and a newspaper in front of him, trying to stay covered, hoping she couldn't tell he was naked. “Hey Kotts, can I uh, borrow one of your blankets and take it to my room?”

The yellow and white-feathered bird girl looked confused by Tulin's request. “Umm, that's not how an inn works, Tulin, sorry... you have to sleep in our beds, you can't just take our comfy blankets and sleep in your own bed!”

Tulin felt a little awkward... he wasn't interested in sleeping or blankets! He just wanted to cover himself up so he wasn't walking around naked tooting his own horn! 

“Maybe I could... buy a blanket from you? Pleeease? I'll give you rupees!” Tulin tilted his head, hoping she'd help him out.

“Hmm... maaaaybe... how many rupees do you have?” She'd at least need enough to buy a new blanket after!

“Uh.” Tulin realized, he didn't have any rupees on him. He was naked! “Well... none right now, but if I can go back to my room I'll go getcha some!” He gave a big smile, but Kotts didn't seem interested... “Umm, or I could trade you this newspaper? Oh wait, I can't do that...” Tulin sure had a tough time starting up a trading quest!

Kotts shook her head, “Here, you can sleep for free since you're still the village hero, but please keep the blankets and everything here for the other customers, okay?”

Tulin sighed, nodding. “Okay...” he started shifting over to the bed, realizing he didn't want to sound ungrateful. “Thank you Kotts.” The male Rito did his best to lift up the bed covers while keeping the newspaper in front of him, doing everything he could to keep his feathery little winky all covered up from the girl's stares. It was a little tricky, but he managed to do it! He slid under the covers, set his newspaper on the nightstand beside the bed, and closed his eyes.

“...Wait, what am I doing!?” 

Tulin somehow got talked into sleeping in the inn's bed when he sure didn't need to! What the heck happened?? He didn't have a plan, he sure didn't need to waste time pretending to sleep or rest. He couldn't take the blankets and didn't want to steal anything... and worse, now he was at risk of wetting the bed! Or worse...

Tulin clenched his little legs together, bunching his legs up against his belly, his tiny little bird privates all squished between, his feathery butt rumbling behind him. “I can't stay in here too long... o-or else!”

“Sleeping well, Tulin?” the young innkeeper asked. 

“Y-yeah!” He replied nervously, turning over to lay on his chest and belly, his butt sticking up in the air – thankfully covered by the blanket. He whispered to himself, “What do I do?? Maybe I should just get up and take the paper and go.”

Just as Tulin felt ready to get out of bed after a quick pretend rest, he felt something coming...

“Oh no...!” The feathers on the tip of his tail shook nervously. “Oh my gosh, no, not here!” Tulin clenched his eyes shut while trying to clench other parts of his body as well! “Not in the bed, not in the bed!”

The yellow innkeeper tilted her head as she watched Tulin from the foot of his bed. She noticed his tail shaking a lot – was he nervous? Afraid? What was going on? 

“Mfff... n-nooo... no!” Tulin whined to himself, doing his best to keep his body from doing anything embarrassing. He thought about the wind, and tried to control his ability like his Zora friend mentioned being able to do... “Calm wind... calm wind...!”

“Tulin? Are you...?” The girl stared at the shaking bed sheets until the suddenly blew upward from a gust of wind!

Frrrt!
She gasped as the blankets kicked up – she could see Tulin bent over, his little white birdy butt bare and naked, his little balls dangling underneath, but she could clearly see his tiny pink hole on display, and moving around like it was opening up in front of her!

Fpp-frrrt!!
“Ahhh!” The little bundle of yellow feathers flew back as the wind blew her away, landing on one of the other beds in the inn! Her little legs were in the air, and her outfit was blown upward, leaving her own feathery body exposed and on display while she was knocked back in bed! “Guhhhh...” she gave a dizzy grumble...

Tulin's eyes were wide as his face was hidden under the blankets, which, slowly started to float down from the updraft, landing on his body and covering him up yet again. ...Not to mention trapping him under the sheets with the scent of his own wind still inside...

“Oh my gosh, oh my gosh!” This was so embarrassing! Though at the same time, Tulin paused to check, and it didn't feel like he did anything else! He still felt clean and dry, so all he did was fart! ...Sure, that was humiliating, and in front of one of the girls in the village who knew him well too! But it could have been way worse.

Tulin shyly peeked his face out of the covers and turned around. “Sorry about that... th-those are my wind powers!” He tried making an excuse for himself, but Kotts seemed too dazed to respond. Tulin figured this was his chance to escape! He still didn't want to steal the blankets here, so he reached for his newspaper and-

“...Where is it?” Tulin looked around the room. He set his newspaper right beside the bed! ...But, the little gazebo they were in was still windy and shaky from Tulin's little accident, it looked like he must have blown the newspaper away!

“Great,” he grumbled to himself. He'd have to go back to the Gazette sometime and replace a random paper there. He felt like another sidequest was added to his long to-do list...

With nothing he felt like he could take to cover up, Tulin decided to dash out the doorway, and wrap his feathers around himself. Maybe he wouldn't seem naked if he just used his own wings to cover up with! It was only if he wasn't covering up that people might notice he wasn't wearing anything... and he knew up ahead was a clothing store, the Brazen Beak! Maybe he could ask to borrow the pants there? Though, before he could do that, he had another store to pass... The Slippery Falcon.

Tulin quietly walked across the wooden panels of Rito Village, carefully looking towards the little food market! He definitely didn't want to go in there or get their attention. Not only was there a girl his age there, but an older woman as well! Misa was a dark red Rito, and Cree was a cute little blue Rito girl. They were chatting together, so they seemed distracted enough for Tulin to sneak by (if his butt didn't have anything to say about it...)

He thought about if he could use anything in the shop – maybe something to cover up with? They had oil jars... well, as much as Tulin could use a jar or vase for a thing or two right now... that wasn't going to help his nakie situation at the moment... everything else in the shop just reminded him of his nudity more! Little mushrooms with their bulbous tips showing... skinny little arrows with a funny pointed little thingy at the tip... He watched Misa restock another one of their items too. “Butt-er? Really?” Tulin used his wings to cover up his shy little mushroom and the big butt-er bottom behind him, before quickly scurrying past the two ladies.

Frt!
“Stop that!” He told his butt, which seemed set on blowing his cover any time he had to walk away from Ritos... though, better it does that after he's passed them rather than right before he walks up to them! And speaking of which...

“Hi Tulin!” A little bird girl waved as she saw Tulin walk up the steps towards her shop, the Brazen Beak.

“H-hey Kheel...” Tulin shyly grinned, noticing the purple bird girl's eyes light up as she saw him. Tulin wanted to avoid addressing his situation if he could... he made it this far! But he couldn't just sneak past a girl who was standing out in the little hallway there. Well, sure he could ignore her, keep himself hidden in his wings, and hope for the best... but if there was anywhere he could ask for help, it'd be a clothing store!

“You look cold, Tulin. Need any warm clothes?” the friendly purple-feathered Rito asked Tulin. She wasn't sure if he was naked since he was hiding so much of himself in his wings, but even if he was naked, she learned not to make fun of others (especially not the village hero!) and instead turn it into a sales opportunity.

“Uh, yeah!” Tulin perked up, thankful for her gracefulness. “I was just swimming in a cold lake, and um, could use some warm pants...” It was a bit of a shame to be so close to home and have to buy clothes to cover up. What if everyone else beyond the shop was gone? Tulin didn't want to risk everything by hoping the village was somehow completely deserted from this shop up. He wanted to keep his dignity as much as he could, and it was probably about to cost him...

“Oh gosh, swimming in the cold? Well, I'm not surprised with all your adventures lately. Come on in!” She walked up to Tulin and wrapped a wing around his back, walking him into the Brazen Beak's shop.

“Ah, greetings Tulin,” the voice of an adult male Rito greeted the young bird from behind the counter. Nekk seemed warm and fatherly, covered in maroon feathers. “Ah...?” his brazen beak dropped a bit as he noticed Tulin covering himself up. “Is he... naked?”

Tulin blushed as Kheel responded, “Well, I'm not sure! But he says he was swimming in the cold and needed pants.” Tulin felt so embarrassed hearing two people discuss that out loud.

Nekk couldn't help but picture what that meant – swimming in water was one thing, but for most males, swimming in cold water while naked also meant “shrinkage” was afoot. He looked down at poor little Tulin, figuring his little Rito peepee wasn't standing too proudly right now. “Ahh... I see...”

Kheel walked Tulin over to the clothing on display. “Well here's where we keep the Snowquill Trous-er... hey, where are the trousers?” She turned to Nekk.

“Oh! That Hylian finally came by and bought those too the other day.” Nekk shook his head, and Tulin frowned in surprise. The one time he wants to buy pants, and someone else already got them??

Kheel nodded, “Ah, well... hey! Where's the tunic? Don't we have any?”

Nekk nodded, looking down at Tulin, who felt like his clothing options were getting more and more limited. “During the blizzard, we sold out of most of those! Even after little Tulin helped us all, they've been a very popular item, we're still making more of those, they'll be restocked later.”

Tulin looked up at a mannequin that had on a wig with feathers on it. He could... always try wearing that around his waist. “W-what about that thing, the Headdress?” It was mostly just a bundle of three feathers and strings used to braid hair in Rito fashion!

“Well.. the wig isn't included... but that'll be 650 rupees.”

Tulin's beak fell open in shock. 650 rupees for some string and feathers!?

Nekk coughed into his wing, “Ahem, they uh, do keep your head warm in the cold. Maybe more so for our featherless friends. The Hylian said he would wait to buy that later... so, for now it's available!”

Tulin just looked over at Kheel, hoping she could help him out. “Don't you have anything else? Please! I don't want to run around the village naked... even just borrowing something! I'll bring it back!”

Kheel looked around the store, there was a lot of yarn and fabric, but nothing else really ready for purchase.

Nekk bent down and pulled something out from behind his desk. “I uh, do have a pair of Snowquill Trousers in progress here... but they're more like shorts right now... heh, maybe I should give them to you 'Half off' ...ha!”

Tulin looked up at the small pair of shorts, they might actually be perfect! The pants normally in the store were too big for him anyway. “Let me see!” The Rito boy reached up to take the trousers, no longer covering himself up. Kheel gasped as she saw Tulin's shy little pecker stick out in the open. Nekk couldn't help but stare at the little Rito's crotch as well! He remembered when his little guy looked that small!

Tulin held the shorts in both his wings, and bent down so he could step into them. Kheel stepped back, and well, that gave her a good view of Tulin's naked little butt as he bent over. As he shuffled his thick thighs around, she could see a tiny little pink tailhole peek out from under his feathers! “Oh gosh...”

As Tulin fit his feet into the unfinished leg holes, he quickly tried to pull the shorts up... and they got stuck. 

“Huh?”

He tried pulling them up a few more times, but they wouldn't budge. They couldn't get past Tulin's big wide birdy thighs! “Come on, what's going on?” He looked back and fluttered his tail, “My butt isn't that big, is it?”

“Er, oh dear...” Nekk's blush spread wildly as he stared at Tulin standing in front of him, shorts stuck at his knees, with his tiny shrunken little penis hanging out right in front of the adult! “Those shorts are meant for Hylians... I guess they don't fit the shape of our big wide Rito legs very well...” 

Tulin whined, pulling on them more, “No no nooo! I'm so close!” He rolled onto his back, trying to force the shorts up over his thighs. This only resulted in the two other Ritos in the shop getting a new view! Now Nekk was the one seeing Tulin's butt up in the air, displaying his tiny little tailhole to the fully-fledged male. He covered his eyes, feeling like he shouldn't look at it too much. He didn't want to be able to imagine it later!

Kheel ended up with a unique view as Tulin's front was lifted in the air and facing her! His balls were bunched up and his tiny penis flopped forward, very small but quite jiggly and wobbly as the little Rito struggled to fit these shorts on.

“Oh my...” Kheel giggled at the little eyeful she was getting.

Tulin tried one more time to force the skinny shorts up his thick bird thighs, but he may have forced a bit too much... “Huff... hrrmmff... HMMPH...!”

PFFRT!
“...!” Tulin's eyes went wide in shock as he accidentally forgot about his little issue, and ended up farting in front of TWO Ritos, NAKED, while essentially upside-down with his butt and bits up in the air! Nekk himself even peeked out and saw that little pink fart hole of his, a little concerned about having this happening in the shop...

“Guh... I give up.” Tulin sighed, flopping his legs on the ground, laying belly-up, with his tiny private penis and balls on display to both of them again. “S-sorry about that...” Tulin blushed, ignoring how he knew he'd been farting all day, and making up a tiny bit of an excuse, which, well it wasn't too much of an excuse since it's why it happened, “Guess I just pushed too hard, umm... uh, sorry!”

The two Ritos waved their wings to clear the air a bit. After a moment, Nekk suggested, “Well, I'm not sure we have anything you can use or wear, but you can take those shorts with you and use them for some cover while you get back home. Just make sure to return them later.” He looked down at the naked bird boy, seeing his flaccid little penis laying limp around his pubic area. He then thought about how the shorts were rather close to Tulin's butt and decided, “Actually, you can keep those if you'd like... not sure we should really sell that pair uh, after that...”

“S-sorry again... uh, I'll be on my way!” Tulin apologized as he hopped up to his feet, covered his crotch with his shorts, and exited the store. The two just stared at Tulin's bare little wind-maker as he peeked out first to make sure the coast was clear. As big and cute as Tulin's butt might normally be, the two weren't as sure how to feel about his plump posterior after seeing and hearing for themselves just what it could do...

Tulin made a break for it while the coast was clear. Thankfully the next room he had to pass by was empty – at night it'd be full of all the birdy girls in the village, but during the day they were usually gone. Tulin sure couldn't imagine having five girls all staring at him as he tried to sneak by them naked! It was embarrassing enough having as many close encounters with them as he'd had so far.

The little Rito was so close to being back in his home, but there was still a bit more to go. The next room had a fire going – a green Rito girl, Genli, was often found here cooking!

“Yoo-hoo! Hey there Tulin, come gather around the fire!” The friendly feathered female smiled, “I've been experimenting with seeds and beans, you've got to try it!”

Tulin rapidly shook his head, “You do not want me around a fireplace right now, trust me. Especially if we try any of that...” The bird girl tilted her hear as Tulin ran past her doorway, holding his shorts in front of his lower half so she couldn't tell he was naked.

Tulin continued to scurry up towards the top of the town. He sure hadn't ended up stealthing past many Ritos, but he was able to talk his way out of most situations so far. He was almost home!

“Hey Tulin!” An older female waved to the little bird as she looked off into the mountains. Her name was Larissa, “I finally saw that little white bird I've been looking for!”

“Huh? Who, me?” Tulin stopped, holding his shorts in front of himself as he looked up at the tall female adult. He then remembered, Larissa'd been on the lookout for some odd white bird around the mountains or... something in the area!

“Yeah! Just earlier today near the hot springs! Something fell from it and then I saw a bird with white feathers fly down after it.”

Tulin clammed up, that sounded a lot like him earlier today! Somebirdy saw him!?

“I didn't think the white bird was a Rito, it looks smaller and feral the other day, but this one was definitely a Rito! Hehe, I even saw its big white butt – hard to miss!”

Tulin didn't know what to say. He felt like he was about to get caught! He felt his butt bubbling, like it was going to let out a nervous fart right behind him! He quickly tightened his cheeks, and held his wings in front of him, which helped since his wings were more gray on the outside.

“But, I'm still looking for that cool cave I saw, I didn't see the bird near it this time! Maybe next time instead of seeing their big naked butt I'll be able to find that special little hole!” Larissa laughed out loud.

Frt!
“OH! I see! Yeah! You're looking for that cave hole!” Tulin suddenly spoke all loud as if to cover up his noisy bottom.

Frr-frrt!
“UM! Well! I hope you can find it! My feathers are gray but I'll let you know if I see any white birds! I gotta go, b-bye!”

Tulin ran away, turning his shorts around to cover his big white butt, just in case Larissa looked back at him and recognized his rear! Tulin was so embarrassed. He hoped she wouldn't tell anyone she saw him flying around naked like that. And he sure hoped she didn't figure out it was him! At least it only sounded like she saw his backside and not the front...

Tulin was nearly home, he just had to climb up the stairs and get past a few more rooms! Would his parents be there? Would he be alone? Should he get dressed first or go to the bathroom? His noisy little butt seemed to speak up and squeak at him, as if reminding the little bird it should get to be the priority!

He passed by the little windmills along the outside of the steps – his butt went off again, farting out loud, but at least somewhere he was alone! Though, it made the windmills behind him spin much much faster. They looked like they might get blown off! Tulin was getting a little worried about how powerful his wind-maker might be. What if he was sitting on a toilet and his butt created so much wind that it sent him flying off the potty? It could start causing a lot of problems for him...

Tulin saw some Ritos off past the bridge after the stairs, luckily the two adults there were too far away to see him, so he snuck by them pretty well! After that was another empty room – perfect! This was going to be a breeze. Tulin hurried ahead, trying to dash past the next room, when the last little Rito, a pink bird girl named Molli, popped out at a bad time.

“Oof!” The shorter bird and Tulin bumped into each other as she turned the corner, and Tulin toppled over right on top of her! His shorts went flying, and he felt something odd moving around down by his weenie...

“Eek! Tulin, get off!” Molli whined. Tulin lifted himself up and looked down his tummy – he was laying on top of Molli! Or well... he was right on her face! His underbelly was pressed against her beak! He could feel her talk and move, her beak opening and closing, her tongue and pretty eyelashes tickling his feathers. His soft and small feathery winky was getting pushed and moved around since it was right on her beak! Tulin gasped, he sure didn't want to feel his special parts go inside there. Or for her to see it so up close! He was so embarrassed feeling his penis and balls all rub against her poor face. He quickly sat back onto her chest to move it all out of the way.

Tulin looked down at Molli with concern, “Oh my gosh! Are you okay?”

“Ewww... y-yeah, I guess so!” She squeaked, quickly noticing Tulin's bare white chest and belly. She didn't look at his face long, and her big eyes went down to his little birdy bits! “Tulin! Your weewee is showing!” She started to rub her fwingers up and down her face. “You rubbed it all over me, gross!”

Tulin blushed and closed his legs nervously in front of her, “I'm so sorry Molli, it was an accident!” He felt so bad and guilty, bumping into her and having her feel and see his penis up close! When she stopped rubbing her face, she couldn't help but stare at it more, and even pointed her finger out and gave it a poke right on the tip! “You should put some clothes on!”

This was the embarrassing moment Tulin hoped to avoid... at least it wasn't this bad with the others! “S-sorry Molli, I had shorts with me a moment ago...” He looked around to see where they landed, feeling a little nervous. While he did that, Molli reached out to move him off her her chest, but in squeezing his nervous naked butt, Tulin little wind-maker let out another big breeze!

Ppt-pprt!
“Tulin, stawwwwp!” Molli whined even more when he farted right on the Rito's chest!

“Ah, I'm sorry, I'm sorry!” His butt was nearly out of his control. He quickly stood up, grabbed her wing, and lifted her up too, before bending over to pick up his shorts. Molly squinted her eyes, staring at his butt while stepping away from it, a little nervous he'd fart on her again.

“Your butthole is showing, Tuuuuliiiin!”

Tulin blushed as his head went under his legs to look back at Molli behind him. “My what!?” He quickly reached his arms down and tried to cover his tiny hole and privates as she covered her blushing face. This couldn't get any worse... Molli felt and saw so many different parts of him, things most girls really didn't need to ever see too! At least with her, she didn't really seem mature enough to hold it against him forever or look down on him... but she'd probably remember it and think he was gross for a while.

“I-I gotta go! Sorry, bye Molli!” Tulin huffed before standing up again, spotting his shorts, and running off with them as a cover for his butt!

Molli waved a wing in front of her face to fan away his farts as she watched Tulin's naked little booty bounce and run off. “What just happened...? I feel like I need a bird bath...” The little pink bird turned around  and decided she needed to wash up early.

Tulin on the other hand finally made it to the top! There was Revali's Landing, nice and empty. Up ahead was his home, and the home after it was Kaneli's empty room that his mom usually maintained while the big owl was away! It was a fairly quiet and empty area, which was perfect for privacy and potty time. Tulin was so excited, the only other people around should be his parents but, but... Tulin was so eager to pee, and so ready to finally let go and relax... even just seeing his home again made him...

“Ah!?” Tulin squeaked, excitedly running towards his home when he felt his body finally give in! He looked down at his little penis and there were some drips of yellow coming out of the tip! “No! No not yet! Hold on!”

He was just in front of the pathway leading to Revali's Landing... his home was just a few steps away, but Tulin was thrown off completely by his premature peeing. He shuffled a few steps forward, trying to stop himself, or control it at all, but he had a whole other staircase in front of him, and it looked like his peepee was really at its limit. It paused, squirted, paused, squirted again, until more and more pee came out, and the little guy just couldn't control it anymore...

“No... oh no...!”

Tulin slumped down to his knees, looking down at his legs shamefully, his little penis and balls bunched up between his thighs and belly, creating a little arc in the air as his pee landed on the wood planks in front of him.
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“I can't believe it...” Tulin shook his head, he got so far! He may as well have peed anywhere now! What a waste... Though on the plus side, this was much better than peeing in front of a girl or anyone else, at least here he was close to home. Heck, if his parents weren't around he could even clean it up and no one would know the diff-

“Tulin?” His father called out for him as he stepped out from inside his home, and looked down to the staircase below. His wife heard the noise and followed. Teba and Saki were more than surprised seeing their little birdy son peeing himself naked at the bottom of the staircase. 

Tulin frowned, seeing his parents were home and did end up catching him in this silly situation... worse than rushing inside naked, was probably caught being nude outside and unable to control his little parts in front of them. He was always reminding his dad that he was fully-fledged, but he sure didn't feel like a grown independent bird right now...

“Oh dear...” his mother sighed. “Don't worry dear. Just let it all out, and we'll help get you cleaned up.”

FFRT!
“Oh my!” She covered her eyes, not realizing how much he might need to let out. The two parents turned around to give their son some privacy.

Teba was always pretty serious, but tried to sound a bit gentle and kind, since it was clear Tulin would be pretty embarrassed about this happening. “It's okay son, just... do your thing, we'll take care of it later.”

Tulin felt so bashful, he just watched himself pee, feeling completely defeated. He kept his wing behind him, covering his butt with his shorts which... was probably a good idea! His little wind-maker wasn't calming down now that he could relax and do his business! He just did his best to hold onto the shorts and keep them in place. Though the wind from between his cheeks sure wasn't making it easy. Tulin was just thankful he got to do this mostly in private... and he got to relieve himself completely! Maybe now his little wind-maker would finally calm down... though, after his embarrassing journey today, he was hoping to just hide away at home, resting and taking it easy, without any more flying or public adventures for... maybe a few days. Enough for things to calm down, and for anyone who saw or heard anything to forget!

“Guh...” Tulin sighed, feeling awkward in his own little mess.

His parents figured things were pretty quiet out there, so they poked back out to check on him! “All done, son?”

“Uhh... y-yeah...” Tulin tapped his fwingertips together, feeling really embarrassed. His parents knew he was just sitting in a puddle of his own pee! “If um, you can just, bring me some cleaning supplies, I'll uh, take care of it... l-like a responsible Rito!”

“Aww...” his mother cooed, fetching a little bucket of water and some cleaning towels, as her husband brought Tulin a few more items just in case. “What a big boy! Well, sometimes we all lose a little control Tulin, it's okay, you're still learning.”

Teba gave a little laugh, “That's right. Maybe next time you want to do something big on your own again, just remember this moment...” Saki gently nudged Teba with her elbow, not wanting her son to feel less confident about himself over a little mistake. “Ah, sorry... I mean, just remember, you're still growing and can still ask us for help when needed...?” He looked to his wife for approval. She nodded.

“Well I for one think it's great Tulin rushed home to go peepee. Other birds might do it in the lakes or in the air, but if you want to be a big mature Rito, it's best to try and do it in the potty like a big boy.” Saki giggled as she dropped off the items in front of Tulin. Teba brought him a towel and draped it over his shoulders so he could cover up after! No more naked son~

“Y-yeah, thanks. I'm trying to be!” He gave a weak little smile. “Though umm, my... uh, you two didn't have any wind powers or wind-related problems growing up, did you...? M-mine feel a little hard to control s-sometimes...” He looked back at his fluffy white butt, which had thankfully calmed down.

“As much as Ritos are great with flight and the air and wind, I would say your wind powers are rather unique, Tulin! So, it's okay if yours are giving you any trouble. Mommy and daddy are here for you~” his mother gently reminded him. Tulin couldn't help but feel a little more silly being babied like that...

“O-okay, well... thanks. Uh, I'll take it from here. Leave it to me~!”

“Aww, it's okay Tulin, we're happy to help you, it's just a bit of peepee...” his mother looked ready to help clean, but Tulin nervously shook his head.

“N-no. No really. I uh...” He kept the back of his shorts pressed close against his butt, not wanting them to come any closer! “I'd rather take care of it all on my own... p-personal privacy and a-all that!”

Ppffrt!
His butt just wouldn't quit...

Tulin's parents giggled as their poor little son insisted on getting more privacy, even with his stubby little winky hanging right out in front of them all. Though, if his butt was giving him some noisy trouble, his parents could certainly understand him feeling too old to have them help him out with that.

Saki and Teba made their way back home, “Oh, hmm, you know, if that's the issue, I'm not sure that qualifies as wind...” Teba spoke mostly to his wife, but enough for Tulin to hear too. “Guess he's just a gassy boy.”

Tulin felt his face turn red. No way! This was definitely just... another aspect of wind! The Zora he talked to could control his pee because there was water involved... it had to be the same for Tulin and his windy bottom... right? “It's wind, really! I'm sure of it!”

Tulin sighed. Maybe he would have to try making other Ritos feel “windy” to show it's not just him being a gassy little guy! He chuckled to himself. Perhaps his dad would have to be the first person to practice with, if he was so sure about it... 

But for now, Tulin got up, and started to clean the little mess he made. He kept the big towel draped over his shoulders, which left his tuckered out little penis dangling soft and free in front of him as he began washing the floors. It was a little tricky to do with just one wing... but he was doing his best to keep his new shorts secured up against his butt cheeks, covering his embarrassing little butthole, which may or may not have turned out to be more than just a wind-maker! Tulin thought about all the things he had ahead of him. Zoras to meet, newspapers to return, newspapers to check on, pranks to play on his dad, Rito boys and girls to apologize to - the list went on and on! But, of all the new things he had to do, there was one quest he had to cancel.

“I don't think I can return these shorts...”
