Dewey Duck x Della Duck
“You’re not my mom! You’re…you’re not…” Dewey said as Della smiled peacefully.
“Guys… Give us a minute.”

Scrooge, Huey, Louie and Webby walked into the kitchen, leaving the two of them in the main lobby. Dewey crossed his arms as Della moved closer.
“Dewey… You know it’s me… My special little…fart baby…”

He looked shocked, looking up at her.

“H…Huh…?” he said as she giggled.

“How many do you want…Dewey…?” she said, patting her brown-panted butt.
Dewey began to tear up, smiling a little bit. He held up a hand slowly, holding up all five fingers. She rubbed his head, turning around and lowered her pants, pushing her white butt on his face.
“Five? Hehe… I’ll give you five…and even give you five when you go to bed too.”
He hugged her waist, rubbing his face on her ass, sniffing her sweaty hole.

“M-Mom…! I…I love you…! Thank you for running over here! You’re so sweaty…!” he said, sniffling a little.
She put her hand on the back of his head, pushing his head on her ass harder.

“Shh… I know you do, baby… I know you do…” she said, farting hard in his face.
He moaned, kissing her winking asshole and sniffing all of her musky fumes.
“Oh mom… You smell so musky…”
“I know I do, honey…” she said, giggling and farting again. “I held them all in just for you…”

“Thank you so much… I love this… I love you farting on me, Mom…!” he moaned as she rubbed her ass on his face.

“Open wide, honey… And quiet down.  Enjoy mommy’s farts…”
“Yes, Mommy…” he moaned, holding her tight and pushing his face harder on her ass.
He let his arms dangle weakly, completely surrendering to her ass. She saw this, putting her other and on the back of his head as well, holding him in place. Dewey hummed, and Della smiled, happy that he finally accepted her.
“Shh…” she said softly, farting hard on him

“Mmm…” Dewey said weakly.
He sniffed every particle of her gas, keeping his moans quiet to make Della happy.

“Good boy for keeping quiet. For that, you can eat the last two. And I’ll make them big ones too…”

Dewey opened his mouth wide, making sure it was over her asshole. She sighed, grunting as she let out a seven second fart. She let out a sigh of relief after it, as did Dewey. A drop of pre fell from his cock as he licked her hole. 
“One more, honey… This time…you can moan however loud you’d like… My big, fart baby…”
She held him tight, taking a deep breath and moaning as she let out a twelve second fart. Dewey moaned loudly, cumming on the ground. He kissed her asshole repeatedly, licking in deep.
“Oh Mommy… I love you… I’m your fart baby…!” he moaned.

“I know you are… Now, would you like to be tied to my ass for the rest of the day?” she asked, turning around.

Dewey nodded powerfully, sighing in relief.

“Even in front of your brothers and friend?”
He nodded again, and she chuckled, patting his head. She took out a white band, turning back around and pressing her ass hard against his face. She kicked her pants to the wall, snickering as she tied his head to her ass, tying the band around her waist. He continued to let his arms dangle, while also putting no pressure in his legs, letting them drag against the floor.
“There we go… My precious little fart baby… Why don’t we go into the kitchen and show everyone how much you love me? Your tongue stays in my ass the entire time though. You gotta hold in the farts… Hehe…”
“Mmhmm…” Dewey moaned as she walked toward the kitchen, dragging along her new fart-baby.

