
As Tex ran up the desert pathway to confront Roxxie Roo, I, her temporary male deputy, saw Butterscotch all worn out on the side of the mountain. Her rump was in the air, but she looked so…drained. I felt bad, walking to her.
“Ugh… Looks like you’re worn out,” I said, offering her a water bottle. “Here, let me help you.”
She looked at me a bit hesitantly, but opened her mouth, letting me pour water into her mouth. She guzzled it down, taking the entire thing down. She looked refreshed.
“Alright. There we go. How do you feel now? Better?” I asked as she nodded.

She gave me a lick, smiling seductively at me.
“N-No worries… Hehe… I kinda…like you. Actually, I didn’t want to admit this in front of Tex or Roxxie…but I REALLY like you. Your farts smell awesome…and you have such nice fur…”
She sneered with a domineering grin, using her head to motion to her ass, lifting her tail seductively. I hesitated a bit.

“O-Oh no… I couldn’t. Besides…I need to go help…Tex… She wouldn’t want me to do something so…vulgar. She…NEVER does…” I said with slight annoyance.
She kept looking at me, licking her lips and wiggling her ass in her laying down position. She was tempting me… It was like her eyes were screaming, “forget your mission”. I bit my lip, feeling super tempted… She WAS offering… I mean… What would be the harm in one…direct sniff? I doubt anything would come of it.
“A-Alright… Just ONE whiff,” I said, making her nod.

I walked behind her, kneeling in front of her ass and hugging it slightly, already feeling the powerful musk coming off it. It smelled…so good… I hadn’t had a direct smell up close like this before… She peered back, nodding her head. I nodded as well, resting my head right on her hole. She let out a long…five-second fart, having her ass vibrate as she gassed me. It was…no lie…probably the greatest…muskiest…sexiest fart I had ever smelled. I let out a loving moan, feeling horny, dizzy…and tempted… She simply looked at me and my blissful face, nodding her head. Maybe I should just…forget…
“O…One more…”

She grinned, farting powerfully for another five seconds. A louder moan escaped from me as my body began feeling sluggish and weak… The more I looked at her ass…the more it looked like I could fit right between it… Her tail brushed against my face, slowly moving around the back of me, pressing me against her. She wanted to finish me…to claim me between her butt… I had breathed too much in. I wanted it as much as she did.
“You win…Butterscotch… Fuck Tex… I want you…” I said, discarding my lasso and gun, surrendering to her.
She licked her lips, using her tail to lower my pants, letting my cock pop out. She again used it, along with loosening her ass to slide me right between them, clenching her ass together to seal me in. My cock managed to slip right into her moist, tight pussy. Only the back of my head could be seen, as my short body was fully engulfed by her asscheeks. She farted for twenty seconds this time, wanting to finish me off. I came hard in her, letting a bit of the excess cum drip onto the ground while my body completely relaxed. She grinned triumphantly, relaxing herself and closing her eyes, falling asleep with me between her ass. I nodded off as well, worn out by my orgasm…and accepting of my place.
A few hours later…

Roxxie Roo came bouncing down the mountain with Tex and April stuck between her ass. Seems she had claimed an easy victory. She looked around curiously.

“Hmph. What deputy? I don’t see anyone! A male in these parts? Not likely! Lyin’ Tex!” she said, squeezing her cheeks together to make the two whimper.
Butterscotch, who was still resting, let out a powerful fart, surprising her. Roxxie Roo knew that she saves her farts unless someone is being gassed… But the back of my head made it all clear…as well as the lasso and gun next to her. The empty water bottle was also a sign. All Roxxie could do was laugh hysterically.
“HOLY CRAP! THIS is your Deputy!? Your strong, MALE deputy? Huffing the ass of my Butterscotch!? Ha! Looks like he wanted to ride the CABOOSE!”
I slowly came to, hearing Roxxie Roo’s laughter.

“Mmmrph…”

“Oh, awake, Deputy? Like where you are right now? You wanna try and stop me from making Tex my new seat? Or do you just wanna be a good boy and let Butterscotch own you? Gimme a moan for Butterscotch, or a struggle for stopping me.”
I knew what Tex would want me to do. But I’m doing what I want. Butterscotch peered an eye open, curious on my answer. I let out a loving moan, earning a ten second-long fart from Butterscotch as she stood up triumphantly. Roxxie Roo pet her.
“Aw, did the mean Deputy try to punch your butt like silly Tex used to do?” she said as Butterscotch shook her head no.
It was like the two were talking with each other, even though Butterscotch was a horse. Her loving neighs and her tail brushing against my head made it all clear to her. As well as her nudging the empty water bottle.

“Oh… He fed you some water… Well, I do appreciate that, Deputy. I know I wore poor girl out. Tex usually takes the time to punch her…but I see with you around, she got more confident…” she said, smacking the asscheek her head was next to. “But anyone who helps my Butterscotch is a friend in my book. So you can stay between her ass for as long as you’d like!”
She grabbed my lasso and gun, tying it around her own waist to keep Tex and April’s heads in place while emptying all my bullets. She farted on the two, laughing triumphantly. She noticed my position, laughing.

“My, and she chose you as a mate!? That Smilin’ Jacks told me not just anyone can handle what Butterscotch has. But it seems you’ve got what she wants… A fartable face and a tool! HAHA!” 

Jumping on Butterscotch, the two girls whimpered as she pointed towards the sunset.
“Come on, Butterscotch! Let’s go show off our latest catches! Give ‘im a BIG one!” she said, patting her ass.
Butterscotch began galloping, letting out a powerful, ass-vibrating fart for ten seconds, making me orgasm in her again.
“Mmmph…! Mmm…”

“You like that?” Roxxie Roo asked.
“Mhm… Mmmph…” I said submissively, pushing my head fully on her asshole.

“Well ain’t you a good deputy? I don’t think you’ll ever want to leave…” she said as we galloped into the sunset, to the sound of another loud Butterscotch fart…and the whimpered, loving moans from between her ass. “Looks like Jacks’ll be getting some new horses to take care of…”
