
As Lucky and I battled Lady Meowmalade, she spun around her disco ball, electrifying parts of the floor. Lucky was zapped, finally falling over weakly, dropping the book. I ran for it, but she spun, softly gliding her tail against my face. I hummed softly from the softness of her tail.
“Now, don’t move, sweetie. I want that book.”

I shouldn’t let her go for it… But…she smelled good… I nodded.

“O-Ok.”

“Good boy.”

She grabbed the book triumphantly, moving her tail from me. She opened it as pages from Lucky’s unconscious body flowed into the book. Her eyes immediately went to me as the dance music still littered the room.
“Now, what does my cute little monkey want in exchange for his pages…? Hmm… Freedom? Money? Or perhaps…” she said, rubbing her tail against my face. “More…up close and personal time with me?”
She began pulling me closer with her tail while she wiggled her dress-covered rump on the disco ball. It was enticing… My heart was racing. She was a beautiful woman… My face was right in front of her rump as her tail held me tight, cupping my head nicely.
“Just take them allll out. Ok? Take them out, and Momma Meowmalade will have a nice surprise for you…”

M-Momma…!? Everything she was saying was so right… She even began purring softly, humming to the dance tune happening right now. My mind felt so free… Why even think anymore about it…? I reached into my pockets, taking out the pages. She giggled, rubbing her tail even more softly against my head. I felt like I was…hypnotized… Was it the music…? I made an effort to resist a little.
“N-No… You aren’t…my Momma…”

“Shh… You’re raising your voice, dear. Pages. Hand them over, sweetie…” she said, bringing me closer to her rump. “I know what my little monkey needs… Tess told me you get cranky without your gassies…”
I rose an eyebrow, trying to break free. I even began shaking my head, slowly regaining more and more of my will.
“G-Gassies…? What is that…?” I said weakly as she held her tongue out, farting hard in my face.
I gasped in surprise…but moaned from the smell… It smelled wonderous… Absolutely perfect. Her blue gas smelled of perfume and blueberries… It left me panting. My resistance was severely hit.
“F-Fuck… A-Aah…”

“Now, breathe that in, silly monkey. You know you need your gassies.”
I…I need my gassies…? My cock was throbbing. Maybe…she was right. Maybe I did need my gassies. I-I’ll ask her for another…
“C-Can I have more gassies…?”
She giggled, playfully frowning.

“Such a bad boy… Asking for gassies when you won’t even call me Mama… That kind of behavior doesn’t deserve gassies.”
N-No… I needed gassies! I…ergh…wanted gassies…! From M…Ma…Mama! This was…withdrawal… It felt powerful already, just from one of her amazing farts. She crossed her arms triumphantly, glaring at me with a smile on her face. She saw the cogs moving through my mind.
“Lire.”

“Y-Yes…?” I said, looking up at her.

“You know you need it. You love when I call it gassies, don’t you?”

“U…Uh-huh…”

“Then just do it… You’re such a cutie when you’re conflicted…”
I sighed, slowly nodding my head. I held out the pages, offering them to her. She chuckled, slowly reaching and pocketing them for herself. She used her tail to lower my pants, showing my aroused cock pulsing with need. 
“Oh my… So horny… It must be hard holding it in, while being a big boy like you are. My strong, big boy…”
“I-I’m a…big boy…”
“Mhm. A big, big boy. You fight better than your friend there. He was pathetic. But you at least made it this far. But even my big boy needs gassies from his Mama… Who’s your Mama, Lire?”
I panted, unable to focus. Her ass looked so beautiful in that dress. I wanted my face on it. Who cared about fucking her!? I wanted to submit to her rump and get gassed so hard that I spill my load all over the dance floor. 
“Y-You are…”

“Say it louder, sweetie. Use your big boy voice.”
I cleared my throat a bit, letting her tail cushion me into submission again. 

“You’re my Mama…! M-Mama!”

Her face lit up with happiness as she clapped her paws together.

“Oh, SUCH a good boy! Absolutely delightful!” she said, lewdly smiling at me. “Face on my butt, sweetie. Mama’s got a BIG one for my BIG boy!”
She pushed me to my knees with her tail, and I pressed my face against her butt, letting her asscrease cushion my nose. Her tail rested against the back of my head, pushing me hard against her ass. I sniffed hard, loving the musk of her humid ass even through her dress.
“Such a big boy… Try not to cum from this, ok? I know you can hold out for me…”
“M-Mhm…!” I said in excitement as he pushed my head harder on, obscuring my vision.
“Shh… I know you’re a big boy. Close your eyes…and breathe it all in, honey.”

She purred, farting long and hard. The gas brushed against my face in all its sweet, musky glory. My arms drooped a bit as she continued to fart. My cock leaked pre, but I held my orgasm back like a good boy. She meowed loudly, finishing her fart, peering behind her. She moved her tail off my head, petting me softly.
“Now that’s a good boy… No cumming, just like Mama said. I’m proud of you!”
I opened my eyes, looking at her proud smile while sniffing her dress to get any more remnants of her gas.

“M-Mama…”
“No talking without MY permission, ok?” she said, lightly brushing her tail against my face.
I nodded obediently, making her giggle as she turned around on the ball, snickering.
“Now, don’t move, ok? This might sting a bit…” she said, pressing a button. 

The tile under me turned purple, and I was shocked with a light spark of electricity, causing me to fall over. I felt her paw on the side of my head as I slowly passed out.
I woke up slowly, realizing that I was on my knees…and completely naked. Lucky was on his knees by me as well, and he was panting in delight. We were on stage! Our hands and legs were bound, and the Book of Ages was open right in front of us, showing all the worlds we had been to. A microphone was also near it as well. The other people were still under the dance curse… There was nothing I could do for them anymore. There was a camera pointed at us from the top of the room.

Suddenly, confetti flew out as Lady Meowmalade descended behind us, waving at the crowd.
“Hello, my fur friends! Look at the lavish party we have going on here! It’s simply marvelous!” she said, sauntering towards us. “And it looks like our VIP guests have woken up!”
VIP guests…? What? No…I wasn’t gonna talk without permission. Whatever Mama says, goes.
“These two have decided to give up on their stupid dream of becoming Guardians, and instead want to stay with me! Isn’t that right, boys?”
I nodded softly while Lucky blurted out…

“Yes! Yes, please!”

I could tell that she was not happy with him. Her tail sharpened in anger. But she took a soft breath, regaining her composure as she walked to us. She moved to me first, rubbing my cheek.
“Tell them, Lire. You’re so close to being a Guardian, aren’t you? Do you want to be a Guardian anymore? Or do you wanna be my…big boy?”
I gulped, nervously answering.

“I…I would like to be your big boy… I don’t wanna be a Guardian anymore…” I said, making her smile big.
She walked behind Lucky, kicking him powerfully in the back, sending him flying inside the book to a different world.
“Listen up, silly Guardians who are watching. Lucky is lost in a world with nothing. And Lire has given himself to me. Looks like your top Guardian choice has different priorities now, huh? It only makes sense that this young boy would surrender to me… I am his everything…” she said, petting me while walking to the other side of the book, opposite of the microphone. “He’s honest about what he wants…and I’ll give it to him however many times he wants it. Lire belongs to the Kitty Litter now.”
She looked to me expectantly. I knew she wanted me to say something…

“…I belong to Mama… Mama Meowmalade…”

She grinned, taking out her selfie stick, patching her phone to it while standing in front of the book. She bent only slightly, pointing her rump towards my face…as well as the book. She zoomed in on her phone, having my face, the Book of Ages, and her rump in the shot, as well as her bushy tail on the side.
“That’s right, sweetie. You belong to me. Now, show all these guardians what a good boy looks like. Open wide…”
I opened my mouth, having a defeated look on my face to really sell it. I could tell she licked it, earning a purr from her. 

“The Book of Ages belongs to the Kitty Litter! And the little Guardian has accepted his defeat…”
I was going to speak without permission…but I knew this needed to be said.

“H-Hail the Kitty Litter…” I moaned, earning a snicker from her.

 She farted hard on my face, blasting it and the book with her warm, blue gas. I moaned out in defeat, still holding back my orgasm. It felt good to be horny. The pages began to turn blue as Lady Meowmalade wiggled her rump. 
“Now he’s truly one of us. Welcome our newest member of the Kitty Litter! Hehe…” she said, moving the camera back to her, waving goodbye. “Until next time, my lovely fans, and silly Guardians… Ciao!”
She ended the broadcast, turning to me while setting her selfie stick down. She crossed her arms, and I grew sad. I had spoken without permission. I looked down with shame. However, she lifted my head up, smiling at me.
“…Good boy. Now you get to cum for Mama.”

My eyes widened. I felt like a boy in a candy shop.

“C-Cummies…!?”

She nodded, turning around and lifting the back of her dress with one hand, showing that she was wearing nothing under it. She used her other hand to grab me roughly, pushing me between her asscheeks. She rubbed my head up and down on it, seeing the book lower to the ground, right in front of my pulsing cock. She gritted her teeth, rubbing me hard against her musky, slightly sweaty cheeks. It was pure bliss… I didn’t fight it. I just waited for her signal. She stopped, pressing me hard between them.
“…Cum,” she said, farting massively on my face, having her asshole shoot pure, blue gas right at my nose and mouth.

I moaned out, letting my orgasm shoot all over the floor. I cried out in pleasure as her cheeks muffled me. Lady Meowmalade laughed triumphantly, wiggling her rump and farting in the mic, over, and over again. I was too deep now… I was hers… 
Soon, I was led by collar to the Kitty Litter directly, placed on my knees in front of a shadowy figure in a dark castle, clearly being a cat. Mittens, Tess, General Buttons and Fluffinstuff all looked at me with grins, knowing that I was beaten… Lady Meowmalade took all the credit, giving the figure all the pages as well as the book, letting it flow into it. The others grinned evilly, feeling power flow into them as well. A hand reached out for me, channeling me with dark energy, breaking my mind and erasing all knowledge of the Guardians. Lady Meowmalade giggled, mounting my cock with her pussy, bouncing on me dominantly in front of the figure as it chuckled. She pressed a hand against my cheek, seeing the purple tint in my eyes form.

“Hehe… You’re such a big boy now… We win…and you belong to us forever… Forsake the Guardians…” she said, kissing my forehead. “…Come home…”
I nodded weakly, smiling at her in complete, brainwashed bliss.

“…I forsake the Guardians…”

The others laughed as I was forced to cum in her pussy, filling her walls with my seed. Laugher filled the halls of the Kitty Litter’s castle as I was lost to my fate…


