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"And why exactly should I trust you?"

Analise kept her notched arrow trained on the bright orange creature who rightfully trembled from the menacing gesture. Maybe the Fox's quick movements would have spared him from danger at any other time, however his chances of getting away greatly dwindled when considering who he was facing. Long red hair from within which poked out unusually long, particularly pointy ears. Of the many races on the continent, there was hardly one that bested the Elves when it came to their natural talent for archery. Derrick therefore had to continue to tread lightly, lest he end up with a hole between his eyes.
And as the Fox was warily observing the Elf, the latter was reciprocating his gaze with scepticism. Analise knew what kind of creature this was, what looked like a normal red fox but was larger than normal, easily stood on two feet and spoke and acted like a human as he was doing now. However while they were far more intelligent than the average fox, that directly made them more tricky and cunning. She'd heard stories of people being led astray by such creatures, she would have already chased him away with an even worse threat were this under normal circumstances, however currently she was in a bit of a bind.

"I assure you that I can help you find what you're looking for before the day's end, all I ask for is twelve gold coins as compensation."

As the Fox spoke, the Elf had little choice but to actually consider it. She had somehow, despite her sharp senses, had an item stolen from her last night as she was camping. Any other time she would have simply called it bad luck, however this just happened to be an item that she really needed to get back. Just as she was at a loss on what to do, she met this Fox. At first she assumed him the thief and had threatened him as she was doing with her bow right now, however he'd pleaded his innocence and offered to track the item for her for a fee, leading to the current situation.
Honestly, twelve gold coins was a blatant and bold-faced rip off just to search for an item, however it was because of this that his intentions seemed more authentic. She'd heard that beasts like these were magically blessed in finding valuable items as patrons of the Scavenger God, so he really had a better chance than most to help her find her missing item. Besides, in the event that he turned out to be the thief and was even trying to scam her further, Analise was more than confident enough in her skills to put down the Fox and whatever other companions he might have waiting for her along the way. For now, the item was of the utmost priority.

"Fine then, lead the way, just know that this won't end well for you if you try anything."
"Of course, of course. Uhm, if you have something that was last in contact with the object in question, that would be a great help."
"Hmph."

As if he probably didn't know the scent well enough already. Analise huffed but continued to play along, the Elf was prepared to turn this Fox into a fur scarf should he try to make a fool of her.

***

"It's already been two hours."

Analise inevitably began letting down her guard as the search progressed. Of course she was still ready to have to fight whoever the thief was if and when they eventually found them, however, not only was the Elf confident in her personal skill, but they were also currently traversing through a forest. No matter where an Elf went, the forest was their home, they would have an advantage even when facing beasts and anyone that tried to ambush an Elf in a forest where their senses were at their peak would be foolish at best and suicidal at worst. Therefore one couldn't name her for taking it easy as she watched the Fox tracking along.
It seemed walking on four legs was still most comfortable for his kind, he acted more like just a regular larger fox as he twitched his nose about while trotting along, supposedly tracking the scent of her stolen item. Even Analise, a being close to nature, didn't quite understand how beasts could possess such incredible senses and tracking abilities, much better than elves even. Her hostility towards the conniving creature gradually shifted more towards curiosity as they went, which further contributed to her subconsciously easing her guard. And it was exactly because of this that the fairly skilled elven warrior was caught in a situation she never should have been in.

"Aghk-?!"
Shkshk~

All of a sudden, a pained yell echoed in the empty forest, followed by a hurried scampering noise! Within a half second the pain on Ana's face was replaced by burning rage as she almost instantly notched an arrow to her bow and took aim! However, the assailant had already taken up hiding behind the trunk of a large tree, almost fast enough to leave a bright orange after-image where he'd scampered off from. Analise cursed over and over in her mind as she looked at her calf that was barely exposed above her boot. The pain originated from a small collection of fine needles that were now stuck in her leg, needles that had supposedly been hidden in the damned Fox's tail that he’d brushed against her leg just now!
Obviously regular needles would have never been enough to incapacitate a grown Elf, however it was the identity of these needles that made Analise horrified. It was a very familiar type of needle to Elves as it came from a specific flower that was one of the most dangerous in nature to their kind. The reason for this was proven almost immediately as a great sense of dissonance suddenly caused the Elf to drop to her knees like a puppet with its strings cut!

"Ugh, damn fox-!"

It was a struggle for her to even yell in rage right now as her insides were even more enraged. The secretions of the flower's needles caused the mana inside of her to go absolutely ballistic, the flow was disrupted and excited sporadically, causing all order in her circuits to become destroyed like a country's roads piled up with carriages with horses that had suddenly become scared and gone wild! This was a temporary effect that at most would have made a regular person extremely nauseous, however to a faerie race like the elves that were greatly intimate with mana on an intrinsic level, the effects were greatly exaggerated to where she would be struggling just to hold on to her consciousness for a short while! And this short while was all it would take for things to go horribly wrong.

"Tsk."

The damn Fox was still hiding behind the tree while Analise was unable to do anything while crumpled to her knees. The Elf clicked her tongue in distress as her disarrayed senses caught some presences nearing their location rapidly. Obviously they had been staying out of her detection range all this time, only now having started moving in with some kind of signal from the damn Fox. In the end, she had been duped worse than she could have anticipated  and now it seemed like the outcome would be far beyond her control. It wasn't long before the stench of foul beasts began to taint her sensitive elven nose, causing Analise to scrunch in disgust and anger as the shadows of her assailants came through the surrounding brush.

"Well, I didn't think the little shit stain would actually pull it off!"
"And she's a pretty one too!”

Their vulgar speech aside, a single look at them was all it took for everything to make sense. Ana's dislike for foxes is abundantly clear, it's a sentiment shared by most, however even the sneaky, conniving creatures known as foxes held a higher social standing compared to these filthy beasts. Hyenas, four of them, specifically, four anthropomorphic hyenas.

Like the fox still hiding for his life behind the tree, they all stood on two legs, legs that were many times more developed. Their long legs were even longer than those of a slender tall Elf like Ana, and they were muscular. Their plump calves made their large clawed feet seem even more threatening, thick furry toes adorned in gleaming ebony blades that could easily flay fully grown lions. The dark, almost black fur of their feet transitioned to creamy tan fur decorated with brown spots, this thick coat continued up their legs of thick, muscular thighs, plump hips and thick waists flanking their muscular stomachs. A couple of them even showed abdominal definition through the lighter, tan fur covering their bellies. One would think that they were males were it not for, first of all, their well-developed breasts that would be the envy of those even more endowed than the modestly busted Elf. There was not a one among them without full, bouncy breasts of light tan fur and bare ebony nipples. Continuing the trend of their very wild yet undoubtedly feminine features were their faces of dark brown muzzles, long, pearly, undeniably sharp canines joining the rows of tough, hide-ripping teeth hidden behind their glossy black lips. The colours of their bright, sharp eyes ranged similar to their hairstyles, however rather than regular hair like Ana's burning read strands, they had what seemed more like lush manes of long, spotted tan fur cascading down their heads where stood up pairs of fluffy hyena ears. Given their features, one could easily describe them as tall, furry, beastly amazons with a wild style. Busty physiques and rough attitudes.

However there was one more part to them worth paying extra attention to, a part that a proper girl like Analise hadn't seen on even the most ruggish of past party members. All four of them had bare, dark brown protrusions extending from their crotches. Without sugar-coating it, they were sizable, packed canine sheaths complete with a pair of large, dark brown balls hanging between each of their meaty, furry thighs! Analise had heard that regular hyenas had fake phalluses, however there seemed to be absolutely nothing fake about the prominent sets of cocks and balls presented by the band of savage beast women. Just with a glance, the inexperienced Elf could tell that they were more than functional! The mere sight of this quartet of wild She-beasts was already making Ana wish she'd been ambushed by a band of vulgar human bandits instead!

"Hughf~!"

Ana tried in desperation, thinking that she'd be able to overcome the effects of the toxin somehow. However in the end there was only so much that could be done through sheer will. As she tried to move her index fingers, her pinkies simply twitched instead. Her knees felt tingly and week, unable to move properly, there was no way she could even get back to her feet in this state. She had heard of the horrifying effects of the Elvenbane flower, however this was the first time she was experiencing it for herself, and the effects were much more horrifying than she could have imagined! The helpless Elf was thus carelessly approached by the lumbering Canines, even if she was in her top form, she would struggle against four fully grown Demonic Hyenas.

"You know, I was sceptical at first, but the little mutt sure knows his stuff."

The biggest Hyena in the lead approached right up to Ana, showering the Elf further in her beastly stench and making her face cringe. An especially annoying stench seemed to be wafting off her naked crotch that was hanging right above the kneeling girl.

"I did what you asked right?! You'll accept my request right?!"

As he seemed to finally be convinced that the scary Elf was down for the count, the scheming Fox finally left his hiding position behind the tree. Ana watched with hatred as he trotted up to the feet of the towering Hyena Alpha, like a pet dog kowtowing at the feet of his master. He even bowed his head in subservience, to which the other party placed her large foot paw on top of his head.

"I guess you're a little more useful than you look. Fine, we'll take you as our toy too."

Toy? Ana was in disbelief at the expression of the Fox having his head gently stepped on by the large paw that could easily crush him! Rather than fear, his expression was one of ecstasy, as though aroused at being treated in such a way by the much larger beasts! Did he set her up just so that he could serve the Hyenas like some sort of sick masochist?! The more the situation developed, the more rage and the more sick to her stomach Analise felt!

"Of course, you'll have to wait, this one is going to be our main bitch."

KEKEKEKE~ KEKEKEKE~
"Gugh, you fucking... freaks."

A round of strange hyena laughter came from the other three as the Alpha donned a sharp, toothy grin whole looking down on the helpless Elf. Ana spat curses as it seemed that her venomous mouth was one of the only parts still working. However that was all that she could do. She couldn't even move, therefore she was wholly unable to stop the Hyena from reaching down towards her and hooking a sharp claw on one of her ten thick, dark brown furry fingers, right between her cleavage!

STRPT~!
"Ugh!"

Elves certainly preferred lighter leather armour over heavy metal armour that most humans wore, however she didn't expect it to be so easily ripped apart! Her lower garments stood even less of a chance and joined the leather scraps as ribbons of once expensive fabric. Out spilled the Elf's modest breasts, her fair skin and dainty pink nipples the complete opposite of the Hyena's bountiful mammaries with their puffy dark milk knobs. Excited hyena laughter filled her ears as Ana shamedly looked away, or tried to as the Alpha grabbed her small breast in one of her large furry mitts, then bringing her fuzzy face closer,
SLCK~

“Kuh!”
The Elf grunted as a shock ran through from her chest to her whole body, making her back tense and tingle! Swiping across her nipple was the large, rough, wet and hot tongue of a hyena, it was a large enough tongue to almost cover her whole breast. The Hyena aggressively licked at her breast while focussing on her nipple, meanwhile the slightly rough nubs of her fingers caressed Ana’s fair and soft skin. The thing was though that it wasn't just the shame sending Ana into turmoil, but a fact that she seemed to only now discover for herself. Apparently the effects of the needle made her body even more sensitive than normal! The act of the Hyena's hot tongue aggressively attacking her nipples made her otherwise immobile upper body shiver uncontrollably!

SL-LCK~

“Gunf! Stop!”
KEKEKEKE~♪
That wasn't the end though, despite her mental distress, Ana's nipples quickly hardened against the surface of the Alpha’s rough, beastly tongue! The sensitivity increase another fold, and now as the Elf was shamed with the others watching and laughing along, her lower body as well was experiencing an involuntary reaction! Her disobedient legs reflexively squeezed together on their own and twitched along with the snaking movements of the tongue on her breast. While she struggled not to have her voice leak from her mouth, gradually a warm fluid began to leak out somewhere else and wet her underwear below her remaining leather armour. A warmth and a buzzing made her tight, smooth belly tremble! It was by far the greatest humiliation the noble Elf had even suffered in her life, to be forced into arousal from the molestation of a filthy anthropomorphic, demonic beast! However, pretty soon Ana would realise that this was only the tip of the iceberg of the humiliation she was meant to suffer!

SLK~ PWCHP~
“Gugh!”
A final heavy suck of her nipple for good measure and the Hyena finally stopped licking. She let go of her breast covered in beastly saliva as Ana panted in rage and shame, her back still tingling and her legs still quivering with the wet spot already enlarged.

"That's a nice taste you've got there, too bad we're gonna have to ruin it now."

Ruin it? What did they mean by that?

The other Hyenas seemed slightly dissatisfied at their leader's words.

"Hey, you could have let us get a taste of her first!"

"No time, I don't think the effects will last much longer. This is our only chance to mark her."

"Ah, in that case..."

At this time one of the other three Hyenas changed places with the Alpha. Though this one was ever so slightly smaller, Ana felt no less intimidated, especially with the wicked toothy grin spread across her face. Clearly she was up to no good, and Analise found out the hard way as the Hyena suddenly spun around in front of her!

“Ugh, filthy bitch!”

The curses came out naturally as the Elf came face to butt with the She-beast’s furry ass! Their natural feral musk was already doing a great disservice to her sensitive elven nose, however a much more pungent odor now bathed her face as the Hyena’s large, plump butt came nearer. This scent got even worse and made her face scrunch more heavily in disgust as the Hyena proceeded to spread her fat ass cheeks apart while bent over in front of the Elf! Between the doughy mounds of furry spotted ass meat was all the bits that were meant to be there.

The Hyena’s fat dark balls hanging below her vagina that resembled that of a regular woman’s instead of a mutt like Ana assumed. “Resembled” being the key word here as her pussy was still large and vulgar, plump dark brown labia much like her balls with contrastingly bright pink folds packed tightly within the slit. And above of course was her asshole, a fairly large, slightly puffy ring or dark brown, wrinkled flesh below her long, fluffy tail. An intense stench of unwashed ass was now mixed in with the Hyena’s pungent musk, the Elf could even see small beads of ass sweat decorating the Mutt’s fleshy anus as it stared her right in her horrified face!

Surely they weren’t planning to actually “mark” her, just the stench of Demonic Hyena ass from this distance was already making Analise feel nauseous!

“Get that filthy thing aw-WMPHPFT~!!”

“Gosh, so chatty.”

The Elf was only halfway into yelling when her words were directly blocked in the worst way! Her voice were muffled as her small elven face was practically swallowed whole by the musky, stinky chasm of the Hyena’s ass, whom had jammed her filthy butt back into Analise until the back of her head was roughly jammed against the stump of the tree behind her! Darkness engulfed Ana together with the meaty pressure of doughy ass meat compressing her facial features like a stinky vice. The pressure of the massive Hyena butt was followed by the sensation of moist ass fur against her cheeks and bare, moist, leathery skin against the front part of her face. The warmth was like a sauna, except rather than her own sweat, it was the Hyena’s smelly, murky ass sweat now wetting her face as it was rubbed this way and that in her funky, greasy ass crack! But still that wasn’t the worst of it!

SCHWPLCHK-CHK~
“UGHF-MMMNNPHH~!!”
“Aw yeah, right there, that’s that ich I’ve been meaning to scratch.”

What really made it a true stink face was the Hyena’s act of roughly grinding her smelly butt in the Elf’s face with the poor girl’s small nose jammed right against her wrinkled anus! The dark butthole that was the hottest part of her ass was big enough to engulf the area from Ana’s top lip to the top of her nose bridge, and the tip of her nose was starting to poke into the absolute worst place possible! Ana couldn’t even pay attention to the feel of the hot, wet Hyena pussy against her chin dripping fluids that trickled down her neck, she couldn’t pay attention to the feel of the back of her head grinding on the log, her soft hair alone sparing her from the rough bark. All of her senses were captivated with the sensation of the tip of her nose trying to dig into the Hyena’s heinous tailhole as her face was ass wiped with a wet, sweaty squelching, the sheer funk of the Hyena’s unwashed butt being worked into every pore of her supple skin!
It was a disgusting experience to say the least, even though elves could hold their breath for long periods of time, there was nothing stopping the unholy stench from leaking into her nostrils and tickling her sinuses. It was truly terrible, one of the worst smells she’d ever had to experience in her life. Harsh, funky sweat marinated between the fat posterior of an anthropomorphic beast that smelled more like a feral one. She doubted that these Hyenas bathed themselves anywhere near as often as they should! The ass stench was enough to make her stomach churn, and the feeling of the warm, greasy sweat coating her warped face more and more only made it worse. Already this was a humiliation that Ana thought she’d never be able to recover from.

SCHP-FWRP~

“HRRMMMPPHHK~!!”

“Damn, her noise is the perfect size. I could probably get it to go up my shitter if I tried.”
“Hurry up and mark her before she stops huffing your ass and starts kicking it instead.”

Their conversation was barely audible to the Elf engulfed in Hyena ass, however Ana already knew that whatever they were talking about couldn’t be anything good, after all, look at what they were already doing to her. And as though to prove her thoughts, the ass that had been roughly grinding its stench into her face just now suddenly calmed down. One would think to be happy that the ordeal was finally over, however Ana knew that it was far from, especially as the stinky anus engulfing her nose suddenly began to twitch in a very concerning way! Not only that but the pressure on her head increased further as the Hyena pushed more of her weight back into the girl’s poor face, it was to the point that Analise feared her nose really would go up inside her asshole!

“Ever heard of Hyena butter?”

“UMPF-?!”

Rather than the Hyena’s words that she couldn’t really hear, what made Ana jump in fright was the feeling of the anus against her nose suddenly blooming as if to really swallow her nose! And she had every right to be frightened in that split second,

PRFP-FFBBBBRRRRPPPP-P-PRRRRRTTTRR~

“!!!!”
For out of that blooming hyena butthole came horrors that even Analise at this moment would have never imagined! First came the sheer disbelief, as a force began blowing out against the tip of her nose and a muffled sound filled her ears that she never expected to hear. Then came the heat, as her nostrils parted open from the force of the blast that had only just begun. This heat brush along her face, being parted from the front and flowing along her cheeks wet with greasy ass sweat. However, an equal amount of heat rushed up inside her nostrils, warming up the bridge of her nose as her blown open nostrils aggressively vibrated together with the spewing hyena pucker. And with this heat that had flooded her entire nose in an instant came at last the smell, a smell that almost immediately registered in her brain as a lethal assault on her sense of smell! The thing was that even if an elf could hold their breath for long periods, it was a moot point in the case of something being forced into their airways, such as the ripe hot fart that the Hyena was blasting right up into her bulging nostrils!

~PPPPRRRRPPPPPPPRRRTT-T-TTTTRRRRPPP-P-PPP~
“MRKF~!!!!”
Within less than two seconds, Ana had barely recovered from her shock enough to start screaming hysterically! She was being farted on, nay, she was having a fart shot into her face and up her nose directly from a Demonic Hyena’s ass, and it was still trumpeting and spewing well beyond the two seconds it took for her to react! Her eyes rolled up as the smell only got worse and drilled deeper into her scent receptors, her sensitive sense of smell meant to help her find her way through the woods now subject to a vile gas bomb unlike anything she’d ever smelled before! It was horribly eggy and rotten, it smelled of the spoiled dairy served to vagrants on the streets and the dirty socks worn on those vagrants’ feet! It smelled like the freshest cow dung from cows that have been feed nothing but beans! And there was so much of it!

~BBBRRPP-P-PPPRRRRPPRRFFFRRRRTTT~
“HK-!!! KHK!!”
The stench alone left her choked however there was also the fact that her mouth was being flooded as well! There was so much of the gas spewing out of the Hyena’s vibrating asshole that after the first second her nasal passage could no longer hold what was being delivered. While more gas rushed past her face, the creamy, sticky, mustardy, brownish-yellow vapor filling her ears and blowing at her hair, the excess pumping in through her nostrils was gushing into her mouth! Even that space soon reached its limit as her cheeks bloated to the max, and by the time the revolting, rotten, eggy taste of the steamy gas was soaking into her twitching tongue, her throat was forced to accept what spewed from the Hyena’s trumpeting behind past five seconds in!

Ana’s screaming was completely muffled by the Hyena’s engulfing ass, further drowned out again by the ongoing bubbly noise of the ripping fart vibrating her whole dainty head buried in the massive furry behind. Very soon though these screams turned into horrible gagging as the taste of Demonic Hyena flatulence coated her tastebuds and heated up her throat. The immobile Elf had her belly convulse and shiver violently as she snorted and gulped the putrid hot pestilence to the point of feeling it flooding down her esophagus and into her small stomach. It was to the point that even her limp legs were starting to jerk, one couldn’t tell whether it was the effects of the needle’s secretions finally wearing off or if the sheer potency of the vile Hyena fart caused her body to react greater than expected.

Whatever the case, it didn’t change the fact that the Elf was forced to kneel there and take the full brunt of the Hyena’s boisterous fart to her pretty little face for the entire seven seconds before the deafening sound of release finally halted!

“Aaaahhhh fuccckkk, that felt good to let out~♥”

A thick, creamy fog of putrid, mustardy yellow ass spew wound around the base of the large tree around the level where the Elf’s head was positioned. The Hyena responsible exclaimed in ecstasy is her long fluffy tail that had been raised in the air slowly relaxed with all the frayed hairs likewise smoothening out.

“Fucking hell, I told you to mark her, not to kill her.”

“HURK! GRMGHK~!”

“Were you trying to blow her pretty little nose off her face?”

“Meh, she can handle much more than that. She’s still conscious, isn’t she?”

“GRGHK~!!”
In fact, Analise seemed even more lively than her limp state from a few seconds ago. They could all hear her aggressive gagging muffled deep into the butt of the Hyena, the furry She-beast’s stank butt still swallowing the poor girl’s face. Her limbs were jerking and twitching randomly while she made constant choking noises like she wanted to puke, and none of the Hyena could blame her. A prim and proper elf like her had definitely never had their face farted in before, she probably hardly even had others break wind in her presence, such was how much regular people put elves on a pedestal. Suddenly having a ripe blast from an ass delivered to one’s face like that would come as a shock to anyone, however this was many times worse than normal as it involved Demonic Hyena of all things.

See, while the act of farting in the girl’s face was a means of sick, perverted fun, there was also a method to the madness. Demonic Hyena “farts” were special for more than just the unbeatable potency and mind-shattering stink.

“KHK-K! HRGHK~!”
Ana choked on the unbearable stink as she struggled to breath inside the Hyena’s butt. While it was difficult with how fiercely she was being smothered, the Elf huffed and huffed despite having vehemently held her breath just a short while ago. It was all in an effort to bellow the toxic stink vapor from her system, she desperately craved fresh air, any amount that could relieve her nose, mouth, lungs and even her belly of the rotten, noxious fumes!

Her desperate efforts were futile though, not only did the vapid mustardy yellow cloud stubbornly linger around the Hyena’s fat ass, keeping all fresh air away, but the gaseous substance inside her system seemed even more stubborn. There was a slight greasy texture on her face that was different from that of the ass sweat coating it previously. The Hyena’s farts seemed to carry with it a liquidous residue that coated the area from where her face was blasted point blank, all the way inside her where the creamy fumes were swirling in a toxic smog!

Her olfactory suffering was immense with an ungodly stench that seemed to physically stick to her scent receptors and tastebuds, her stomach lurched repeatedly as the horrible gas was simply turned and churned inside her without leaving her system! Yet, even this wasn’t the scariest part of the Hyena’s gas, that part soon manifested in a way that made Ana almost as horrified as the smell itself did!

Analise’s mana was only just starting to regain an ordered flow when it very suddenly began to follow a completely different and very specific rhythm! Normally this would be joyous news as it seemed like she was recovering at lot faster, however the horrifying thing about this rhythm was that it was completely beyond her control! Of all things, her mana seemed to be fluctuating and resonating with some special property contained in the Hyena’s gas! It was a situation that Analise herself didn’t know much about, but just as the physical secretions of the flower could interfere with her mana, apparently so too could the Demonic Hyena’s flatulence?!

“Oh, looks like it’s started. How about another dose to speed up the process?”

“HRMK-KF?!”
The Hyena sensing the change began wiggling and grinding her fat smelly ass into the girl’s face once more, taunting her with more bouts of rotten flatulence. Analise was unable to hear her clearly but was able to clearly feel the thick, wrinkled anus against her face twitching and flexing in a familiar way as her head was wrenched about!

BBRRRRRRPPPPRRFFFTT-T-TTTTRRRPPP~

“HNK-!!”
Naturally the Elf’s desperate and fearful protests were met with only a stream of heated, vapid ass smog straight to the face! The gas that she was unable to exhale was forced even deeper into her soiled respiratory system by an equally aggressive rush of fresher, hotter, possibly even stinkier hyena shit smog! Her incapacitated body trembled and jerked as the bubbly notes echoed from her bulging nostrils. The vibrant red of her hair that had been coming through the fading fog was once more covered by a fresh cloud that washed through her face, the Hyena’s stinky crack, and bathed the trunk of the tree!

Her choking and retching were drowned out by the baritone anal blast that made her long elf ears feel stuffy, her airways warmed up with the creamy, greasy gaseous waste as her slim belly once more swelled a bit with unknown quantities of rotten “hyena butter”. Even as it was mostly passed into her nose, the Elf was forced to drink the creamy, moist fumes like hot milk froth, it soaked her tongue to the last tastebud and caused the shocked appendage to twitch helplessly as it poured down her retching throat. Very fine layers of the aforementioned greasy substance coated her airways, creating an even more unpleasant sensation as her throat convulsed. Analise inhaled and chugged some of the vilest gaseous substance known to man for another solid five seconds before the vibrations causing the tree’s trunk to shiver finally ceased.

~P-P-P-PPPPRRRRRRPPPPPRRRRFFTTT-T-TT-TTRRR~
“Phew~.”

“HK-!! KRMK-!”

“Heh, that should be enough to get things going.”

FWP~ SCHWRMF~

The fart had ended however the Hyena never ceased grinding her warm and moist ass crack into Ana’s face. It was as though she was trying to work the oily residue of the blast deeper into the pores of her skin like she did with her foul ass sweat a short while ago. The Elf that felt like she was starting to recover was unable to do anything but gag and retch as a deeper concentration of Hyena’s shit fumes ravaged her insides.

“Make sure to give her it good, we don’t want her breaking away anytime soon.”

As the leader spoke, the effect of the other Hyena’s gas was becoming more and more evident. Ana found that her mana was reacting even more strongly to the pestilent smog inside of her and even what had washed all over her anguished face. While she was retching and choking on a stench she couldn’t believe, her mana was as though jubilant to be in the presence of such pungent fumes. As a matter of fact, the whole reason that she had yet to vomit even after taking two full blasts directly to the nose was because her mana was quickly accepting what her physical body was trying so desperately to reject! It was now that Ana fully realized what horrible magic they were casting on her, it was an imprint!

Yes, this was the special racial trait of Demonic Hyenas that made them more dangerous than most other anthropomorphic beasts of their weight class. Whereas regular hyenas relied on the scent of their excretions and mutual understanding to mark their territory, Demonic Hyena make use of an arcane technique where they imprint the properties of their mana onto a separate mana body to claim that body as their “territory”. Normally, when in the case of marking inanimate objects, this technique can accomplish great things. For instance, it would make it many times easier to gain the acknowledgment of equipment with an ego. A larger scale application would be forming a domain in a mana-rich environment, making it so that the Hyena is always at an advantage when in a specific area. Hyenas with high magical affinities, such as the one currently grinding her flatulent ass into Ana’s poor face, can even use this “territorial marking” to control another living being. Of course, this would only work on a creature with a lesser magical affinity, so the chances of it working on an elf would normally be next to nothing. That was under normal circumstances though, in this case, Ana’s incapacitated state with her mana thrown out of whack was the perfect opportunity for her to be “marked”!

“Mnff~♥”

FFFPPPPRRPPTT~ 

“UHKPH-!!”

BRBRBRBBBRRRRRTTT-T-T-TTTRRRRRRRPPPPPP-P~

And for this reason, the Hyenas were taking no chances. For the third time, the “hyena butter” that served as the medium for the Hyena’s technique was administered directly into the Elf’s airways straight from the Hyena’s face-swallowing ass! The Hyena in question, Liza, greatly enjoyed the futile struggling of the Elf as she ground her ass into her face and released hot blast after hot blast of her rotten ass fumes. She was unreserved with the rough treatment of Ana as she was confident that a high level elven warrior could endure much more abuse than this. The mere fact that she and her sisters were succeeding in dominating someone of a high level made the act all the more enjoyable. More warm fluid dripped from her pussy onto the Elf’s chin, neck and heaving chest as she stink-faced her without holding back, as though to ensure that the stain of her revolting “butter” never left her pretty little face!

“GUGHK!”
FFFRRRRPPPPRRRRRRRRRPPPFFT-T-T-TTTTRRRRRRR~

FWMPH~ SCHW~
Even when she felt like her marking was already in full effect, the Hyena never stopped releasing into the girl’s face. Every blast echoing into her pressured nostrils and flowing down her throat brought Liza greater pleasure, to the point that something red was emerging from her swollen sheathe with a sticky noise. Even the aggressive wagging of her fluffy tail could barely stir up the thickened smog of putrid, mustardy yellow flatulence that had gathered around her ass with the girl’s head swallowed inside. One could only imagine what the Elf’s insides looked like after tanking multiple full hot blasts to the face! Were it not for the magical properties in their flatulence making them immune to the smell of their own farts, not even the Hyenas would be able to stand their own rancid gas.

“HK-! KHR!!”
BBBBBBBBRRRRRTTTTTTTT-T-TPPPPPPPRR~

“KRMK!!”

KEKEKEKEKE~♪ KEKEKEKEKEKE~♪
Ana’s choking and retching were more than understandable then as she snorted and swallowed blast after rotten blast without rest. The Elf wanted desperately to vomit or even pass out, however as a magical faerie race, she was even more susceptible to the “marking” than normal. While her physical body rightfully rejected such absurd filth, or at least tried to, her ethereal body readily accepted and embraced the Hyena’s flatulence as though it longed for and craved it. It was to the point that her ethereal form was starting to affect her physical form, making it so that she was now actively breathing in the gas against her will!

This was exactly the effect that the Hyenas were aiming for, now that she was being properly marked, she would be to them no different than a slave. Not only would she be unable to hurt or oppose them, but she would also have to follow their orders as long as they dominated her ethereal body with their marking. Even if they ordered her to suck the farts straight out of their assholes, she would be forced to comply despite being in her right mind and hating every second of it! Any order was acceptable before the level of ending her own life. Of course, a technique such as this couldn’t logically last forever, it would naturally wear off over time unless the Hyenas regularly reapplied the marking.

B-B-BBBBRRRTTT~ PPPPPPPPRRRRPPPPPPP~
SCHWP~ FWP~

GGGGGGGGRRRRRTTTTT-T-T-TTTTRRRRRPPPPPRRRRR~

“UK-!! HHHRRNNKKF!!!”
Of course, this was the opposite of a problem to these Hyenas, since the whole purpose for them going out of their way to capture her was so that they could abuse and humiliate her in all sorts of disgusting ways, much like they were doing right now. Analise’s struggles were pitiable to say the least as her system was flooded without mercy, the savage She-beasts standing around her pitied her not a bit though and only found greater joy in her suffering. Their annoying hyena-like laughter continued to ring out in the woods together with the repeated bubbly blasting of flatulence and the muffled retches and cries of a weakened elven girl in distress. Many farts later and Liza finally took her weight off the girl’s head, only after thoroughly grinding in the essence of her last fart.

The Elf’s face was so deeply engulfed in her smothering furry ass thought that her head went with the Hyena’s rump as it moved away from the tree. Like a mutt burying a pile of freshly dropped waste, Liza simply pushed her large, clawed foot back against Ana’s heaving chest wet with hyena pussy fluids, and only then did her head leave the chasm of doughy ass flesh with even a faint suction noise.

“Kukf! Hurk-kfk krk!”
“Damn, and she was such a pretty little thing too.”

The Elf that reappeared after the lengthy booty submersion was a mess of her former picturesque appearance. As she coughed, choked, and retched with a lurching chest, her once fluffy hair barely trembled with its form now matted and soaked with not only foul, greasy hyena ass sweat but an even fouler, oily substance that left a slight yellow tinge in place of the vibrant red color! This was no illusion made by the thick mustardy smog still surrounding her soiled and retching face, Analise had been unfortunate enough to experience first-hand the nature of Demonic Hyena farts that contained within a substance similar to skunk spray! Except the smell was worse even than a regular skunk’s anal defense!

And of course, it wasn’t just her hair, even her thin and groomed eyebrows were matted with unwashed butt funk, ass sweat and “hyena butter”! It covered her whole face, making her skin that was fair like rose milk into a dirty, yellow stained mess! Worst of all was naturally her internals that was made to literally soak up the atrocious anal secretions that were partway between liquid and gas. She felt it coating the insides of her nostrils when her nose twitched and throbbed, trying instinctively to draw fresh air but sucking in lingering fart smog and oily ass butter instead. The inside of her mouth was even more coated than her greasy lips were, there was a thin film spread across the entirety of her tongue, marinating her tastebuds in the taste of rotten, eggy, sour filth while her teeth stickily slid along each other with gums coated in grime. It was in her throat, her windpipe, her lungs and stomach where the thick smog still lingered, slowly being absorbed by her soiled insides as she failed repeatedly to exhaust the sceptic fumes.

“Urk-!”

“I can’t believe she’s still conscious after that.”

“What, you saying my farts stink?”

“All I’m saying is that ass could kill somebody.”

KEKEKEKEKE~♪ KEKEEKEKEKE~♪
The taste, the smell, her senses were overloaded with a rotten, bitter stench and flavor that Analise didn’t think possible for another living being to produce. Even years of herding wild hogs and cattle for her village when she was younger paled in comparison to this moment. Actually, Demonic Hyena farts with ample amounts of “butter” was dangerous to regular beings, even trained warriors could find themselves easily knocked unconscious from moderate exposure to such mind-numbing filth. However, who was Analise? She was not only a proud Elf but one with the ability to back it up. She’d been through many perils in her journey to become a high level warrior and she’d clearly made it out of all of them.

The overwhelming urge to vomit while being unable to do so tormented her mind as she grit her sticky teeth tightly and endured. Pure humiliated rage allowed her to slowly find her strength again, even as her belly continuously lurched and her chest heaved with hyena ass fumes streaming from her facial orifices. Her legs were still a bit shaky however her eyes were steadier as they burned with determination, she glared at the four figures through the fart fog that was thick enough to blur her vision. She gripped the body of the tree behind her with such force for her well-manicured fingernails to dig into the rough, oily bark. Like that she slowly got to her feet as the Hyenas around her watched silently with grins on their faces.

“Hur-! Kh!”
She would definitely rip those grins of their beastly faces. Though her constant retching and gagging certainly wasn’t an act, Ana definitely had recovered more strength than she was currently displaying, and it was all in an effort to let the Hyenas keep their guard down. It would be extremely difficult, however the Elf felt like she could do it, although there were four of them, the Hyenas had been dumb enough to leave her dropped bow and arrows within reach. She was almost there, if just a little more of her strength returned then she could engage in a desperate life and death struggle with the filthy beasts that were definitely hesitant to kill her. It was now or never, the Elf’s muscles tensed as her horribly soiled breath passed out her sticky, butter-coated lips, she just needed to kick up her bow quickly before they got into a stance and-!

“And, sit.”

Plop!
“… huh?”

What, what just happened? Analise was flabbergasted as she found herself sitting back in the ground where she started, her perky butt still feeling the impact of having dropped down so quickly and resolutely!

KEKEKEKEKE~♪ 

“Oh man, the look on her face!”

“I’m wheezing!”

“She really thought that she was about to get the jump on us, kaha!”

Then came the grating pitch of hyena laughter once more, all four Hyena laughing their furry asses off as the girl resubmerged in the vapid shit smog stared at them blankly in confusion and fright. Her fright was mostly due to the fact that her body had just moved on its own, supposedly by command of the Hyena that had just buttered her inside and out! At this time Ana herself was finally beholden to the horrifying reality of what it really meant to be “marked” by a demonic Hyena, not only could she no longer go against them, but she also had to follow all their commands like a true branded slave! The greatest evidence was the fact that her body stayed sitting with her head trapped in the dissipating fart cloud no matter how much she urged her legs to move.

“L-let me go!”

At this point the Elf could no longer try to maintain her dignity, her voice shrieked as she screamed at them, not in an authoritarian way, but in more of a frightened and pleading way. She was panicking for real this time, there was no way she could hope to ever get away now that she was effectively a slave to the horrible, vulgar, nasty beats! It was bad enough that they did something so horribly disgusting to her, but now her other fears were realized as she finally noticed the quartet of thick, pulsating red rods standing all around her!

On each of the cackling Hyenas’ crotches, just above their plump, fat balls was exactly a canine’s penis that was leagues larger than any she had ever seen! Thick, bulbous knots were wedged into the entrance of their rubbery sheaths, connected to these knots were long, girthy masses of bright, flashy red phallic mass that tapered outward from the knot into a girthy cylindrical shape that cut off diagonally at the top. The fleshy fat ends of their pricks was home to a thick hole from which leaked a clear, slimy fluid that trickled all their way down their red meat and over the darker colored, thick veins pulsating all over the bulky shaft! Veins and precum wasn’t the only thing covering their exposed canine cocks though, for smeared all over the cylinder of cock meat was a faint, chunky, pasty, creamy yellow muck that seemed to be pushing a scent no better than the greasy butt butter staining Ana’s airways! It seemed like their filthy fat asses weren’t the only part that sorely needed a wash!

“Ureeelghk! S-stay, huk, stay away!”

KEKEKEKEKE~♪ KEKEEKEKEKE~♪
“Aw come on, we won’t bite.”
The Elf’s last remaining composure crumbled as she looked at the filthy things they were planning to use on her! No longer was there the image of a proud, high level elven warrior, it was replaced instead by that of a young woman, already soiled beyond belief, pleading not to be further humiliated and defiled! And this was exactly the image that was causing the Hyena’s engorged canine cocks to pulsate and throb in greater arousal!

“Hehe, don’t worry, we heard that you female elves are unnaturally flexible, I’m sure you can fit more than just one of us at a time.”

“We’re definitely gonna try.”

“Hah, look at the tears in her eyes already, I can’t wait to pump her full of pups.”

“Hiiik~!”

The Hyenas acted even more vulgarly, like low-life, uncivilized bandits towards a girl they were about to take advantage of, though this wasn’t a description that was far off.

“Before that though, we gotta make sure that our little bitch can’t get away.”

“Hik!”

A different Hyena traded places with Liza as the Alpha and the other one made way. Analise was terrified as she saw the pulsating cock smeared I filthy smegma nearing her soiled face. However, rather than stuff her face with dog meat like Ana was dreading in her mind, the Hyena instead turned around in front of her. It would have been nice to say that Ana felt relieved at not having her mouth stuffed with the revolting mass, however the view in front of her now would be hard to describe as any better, in fact it could even be considered worse going by what she experienced only a few minutes ago!

“Open wide bitch!”

“Ghurk! N-no!”
Ana really did open her mouth, but it was only to retch as she laid eyes upon yet another stinky Hyena ass crack spread open in front of her face! That deep chasm of doughy ass meat, that dripping hyena pussy and that nasty, twitching ring of a wrinkled anus sitting below the raised tail and staring her in her soiled face! This Hyena’s ass was no less filthy than the one that had been grinding into her just before, Ana absolutely refused to open her mouth no matter how bad she wanted to gag and throw up.

And therein lay exactly part of the reason that this other Hyena had her ass in the girl’s face. Only Liza had properly marked her so far, thus Ana was able to successfully resist this one’s order. It could hardly be considered a blessing since it meant that Analise had to be “marked” by every single Hyena here if they all planned to make her their bitch, which they very much did. All this Hyena would need to do was exactly the same thing her sister did, force her rancid hot farts up the girl’s delicate nose, however she really wanted the Elf to eat her ass as she was gassing her, yet the latter vehemently refused with her remaining will.

Thankfully there was a simple remedy for that.

“Hey Liza, tell her to eat my ass and everything that comes out of it.”

“You heard her bitch, get that tongue up in there.”

“Grk-hlll~!”
That was all it took for Ana’s mouth to snap right open as she stuck her tongue out. The girl was once more horrified as the actions of her body well in complete opposition to her will, it even went a step further as her head moved forward to meet the spread open hyena ass a few inches away!

PLOP! SCHWRPF~
“KNNFF-!!”
“Heh, that’s what you get for making me wait!”

Without waiting for her to put her face in her smelly ass herself, the Hyena, Cris, slammed her ass, and the Elf’s head, back into the same tree as her filthy, sweaty crack simultaneously engulfed Ana’s small face! The Elf screamed as she found herself submerged in a fresh batch of stinky Hyena butt once more, however her scream was yet again muffled inside the Hyena’s crack. Specifically, her scream was absorbed by Cris’ large anus that was glued to her open lips! Glued in this case was little of an exaggeration as the sticky butter from Liza’s ass actually helped keep her plump, cherry lips pressed to the hot, wrinkled surface of Cris’ shithole!

That wasn’t the only part of her mouth touching the stink zone, from the moment Cris had slammed back on her with perfect aim, Analise’s trembling tongue had almost slipped right up into the Hyena’s raw, unwashed anus! Half her tongue was already pressed against her butthole, and already, even despite being coated in rancid hyena butter, Analise’s tastebuds were picking up the flavor of this Hyena’s pooper that was the direct source of such an awful substance!

SHLCK~ “ULGH! GLGHK~!!"
“Ooooohhhh~♥”

Of course, this was far from the end of it. Cris’ command had specifically been for the girl to eat her ass, which is exactly what began happening as a sultry voice leaked from her toothy maw and a gagging voice intensified in her butt at the same time! Ana barely had a moment to properly savor the taste of the Hyena’s unwashed asshole before her tongue went further towards the source of the taste! The tight, wrinkled hole was tight enough that some of the hyena butter was actually wiped off of Ana’s tongue, which was unfortunate seeing as there were some even worse flavors waiting for her where the twitching pucker welcomed her appendage inside!

“KLK!” SHLCK~ SHCHK~ “ULGHK!”
The very first thing she was forced to notice was how much warmer the inside of her anus was. And this was almost immediately followed by a rancid, bitter, nasty taste that was like a thrice concentrated version of the ass butter she’d been savoring just now! It made sense though, if the Hyena regularly put down their markings, and washed their butts just as infrequently as Analise assumed, then there would definitely be leftover butter inside their poop chutes, among other things! A strong bitter, sour, rancid taste assaulted ever centimeter of her tongue that slipped up the She-beast’s twitching pooper. It was undoubtedly the flavor of old butter as well as the other source of their farts being so bad, the substance that Analise herself regularly passed out of her own tight little butthole!
SHLRCHK-K~
“Oooh, her tongue’s a little small, but it’s getting the job done for sure.”

FMP~ SCHWP~
Cris’ tail shivered stiffly as she felt the girl’s tongue bottom out in her ass before said tail began gently wagging in pleasure. She grinded her large, smelly ass back in the Elf’s face, as though to coax her tongue deeper into her stink hole. Analise’s tongue seemed as flexible as she supposedly was, hooking around and licking at multiple sensitive spots inside Cris’ heated anus.

“You probably ate a lot of ass before this huh?”

“HUURRGHK-!!”
No, absolutely never, Ana would never put her face near another person’s butt, much less put her mouth on one! This was naturally the Elf’s first time eating someone’s ass and it just had to be a filthy Demonic Hyena’s ass on top of it. Her tongue went as far as it could go, swallowed into the hot, moist, sucking embrace of Cris’ pooper, her lips and teeth were latched onto the warm, wrinkled hole as her jaws opened wide and her cheeks flexed. Together with the muffled sound of her struggled gagging and retching came the sound of suction as she ate the Hyena’s asshole like she was trying to suck the flavor right off!
All the dried sweat mixed with small amounts of leaked butter dissolved in her spit, together with the unfiltered, cultivated ass funk coating Cris’ rarely washed anus. All of it was taken into the Elf’s soiled mouth where it mixed with her own saliva and soaked into her tastebuds to produce the worst taste she’d even come to know in life! And the rest of her poor tongue was only exacerbating her torment as it aggressively licked the area inside the Hyena’s prominent shit hole. They already barely washed their ass on the outside, Analise could be sure that they weren’t too thorough and probably didn’t wipe properly either as the intense flavors on her tongue made tears stream from her eyes constantly! There was definitely some remnant poop soaking into her tongue, the Elf had never taste poop before, obviously, however she could be certain with the absolute vileness of the taste that it could only be that!

SLCK~ “KHRGHK~!” SHCHK~ “KLK”
“Mnnnn, that’s the spot, right there~♥”
Oh, how low she’d fallen, reduced to being made not only into a Hyena’s bitch, but made to smell their rotten farts and suck on their assholes on top of that. And of course,

“URLK-?!”

KK-K-K-KKKKKRRRRRPPPPPPPPPPRRRRRKKKTKTKT~
“UHK-?!”
Sniffing their farts wasn’t all she did. Ana’s whole body tensed as she felt the anus she was intimately making out with suddenly began tensing and twitching in a scarily familiar manner. What followed was a wave, or more like a gush of heated flatulence pouring right into her open mouth latched onto Chris’s expelling anus! The vibrations of the erupting gas was enough to make her cheeks tremble as they swelled up in no time at all! By the time the heat of the foul smog washed her whole mouth, her throat was already being invaded by the outpouring flatulence! There was so much anal air pressure coming from Cris’ erupting butt that Analise’s mouth would have been blown off and a lethal gas leak would have occurred. However, the Elf kept her lips latched to the Hyena’s twitching pooper as if her life depended on it, left with no alternative, her neck bulged and her throat flexed as her esophagus and windpipe were violently pelted with the vile, rotten, creamy crap spew!

~KKKKRRRRFFFPP~ KK-K-KKKKKKGGGGGRGRGRGRGTTT-T~
“KHK-!”
Ana’s gag reflex kicked into high gear to make her retch almost as loud as the sound of Cris’ rippling fart roaring down her throat. Even though she’d already tasted a fair amount of butter-infused hyena flatulence already, the experience was somehow even worse having her tongue bathed directly from the source! Not only was the quantity she swallowed absurd but the taste was next level, she could even feel thin layers of rancid butt butter coating her oral orifice as a terribly bitter, sour and rotten taste was seared into her tastebuds by the heated expulsion!

Her legs kicked as the post four second fart vibrated her whole head, her throat was like a highway passing pints of brothy hyena shit fumes from her open mouth to her stomach, the walls of her gullet receiving a proper and unfiltered coating of ghastly butt butter in the process. Both her lungs and her belly heated up even more than before as they were pumped full more directly, for an entire six seconds, Ana swallowed Cris’ putrid, pestilent butt bomb to the last puff with not an ounce spilling out!

~PPPRRR- KKKRRRPPPPTTT~!

FTTTRRRFTT-T-T~“UHK-?!”

“Phoooooh~, shit~♪”
Well, almost. Unfortunately, the Hyena ended her bountiful blast with a flex of her gut that made the tail end of her fart come out with more speed and pressure. The result was a searing puff of creamy, mustardy flatulence spewing from the Elf’s flared nostrils and out of the deep smelly crack holding her face prisoner! The last bit was loud enough to make the other Hyenas’ fuzzy ears jerk while even the sputtery sound of the mustardy mist leaving Ana’s nose was clearly audible!
“Damn, her tongue is small, but it sure gets the gas flowing!”

“URGHK! HUK-KRK!”
SHLCHK~

Cris complimented in relief as her tail swayed to the muffled sound of the Elf’s endless gags of distress. Even after such an astounding blast to her open maw, her little pink tongue was still wiggling away in her stinky shitter after having briefly been farted out. Well, after that first blast, her tongue probably wasn’t so pink anymore.

“How are the rest of us gonna get a turn if you fill her up?”

“Hmm?”

This question caused Cris to look down below her legs to see that Analise’s belly was now noticeably swollen!

“Ah damn, but I’ve still got so much more in me.”

“HLK-RRNKF!”
Saying so, the Hyena raised one of her feet, causing a muffled scream to interrupt the gagging in her ass as even more of her weight was now pressing into the girl’s smothered face. A second muffled grunt came as the Hyena’s large foot paw almost completely covered Ana’s stomach that she casually stepped on. There Cris felt the heat of her own rancid gas floating around inside the Elf’s inflated belly through her thick toe pads. The increased pressure really didn’t help Ana’s ever-growing urge to vomit as she retched on the fart fumes filling her mouth and soaking into every mucus membrane available. The pressure of the Hyena’s foot on her soft belly made her feel like some of the putrid shit smog was trying to flow back up her soiled and buttered throat. Cris could certainly feel the way her stomach repeatedly lurched involuntarily as her buttery flatulence made a home inside of the girl.

“That’s not a problem, Elves have a much better metabolism than most beings!”

All of a sudden, a different voice joined the conversation as the horny Hyenas were observing their pray.

“Damn, I forgot you were here.”

It happened to be the voice of the Fox that was responsible for them successfully capturing the Elf in the first place. The Hyenas had almost completely forgotten about his existence as they spent all their focus on watching each other torment their new bitch. Derrick took no offense to the neglect and began explaining more about elves than what he’d taught them already.

Apparently, elves, especially high levelled ones, needed a special type of metabolism to be able to upkeep themselves on a strict vegan diet. They were similar to orcs and trolls in the way that they could digest almost anything and do so extremely quickly, which was a fact some people often used to insult them, by comparing them to the brutish and savage monsters. All this to say that as long as what they put inside of her was organic, they wouldn’t have to worry about running out of space inside of her anytime soon. Case in point, Cris could actually feel Ana’s swollen belly shrinking below her foot and it had already returned to its former flat state even before the Fox’s explanation was finished.

This was good news for the Hyenas but a terrifying scenario for the Elf! Analise had gone her whole life adhering to the elves’ stringent vegan diet, and now she was being forced to literally consume the fart of these filthy beasts that were most definitely not vegetarians in any way, shape or form! To think that her very first taste of blasphemous meat would come from the digested waste of these damned monsters!

K-K-KKKKRRRRRFFFFF-PPPPPRRRPRPRPPPRRR~

“KHRGHK~!!”
PPPPRRRRKKKKRRRRRRRPP-P-PPPPPPPRRRR~
“Mmmnnn~♥”

And unfortunately, they had more than just a little bit to feed her! The Elf retched as the internals of her mouth were once more brought to temperature by the heated gas bursts that sputtered out of Cris’ shit hole! Her crap hole flexed in between each fart, sucking on her poor tongue and pulling it in deep before bathing it in rancid hot fumes. Like that, two voluminous, creamy blasts of hyena poop puffs almost brought her belly back up to its former swollen state as she chugged it against her will. This time the pressure was enough to just barely stop from spewing out of her nose, however it hardly made a difference as not only was the inside of her nose coated in butter already but the taste was something that couldn’t be ignored!

FWMP~ SCK~
“Come on, put that tongue to work~!”

“KHRK-!!”

“Hey, you really are pretty useful.”

The Fox had been the one to suggest the Elf as the perfect prey for them in the first place, and it seemed like he was still full of useful information.

“Then, can I…?”

Derrick timidly pleaded with the Hyena nearest to him after having been ignored until now. From the beginning, the Fox’s desired reward was nothing like riches or recognition.

“Fine, you can have a taste of my balls.”

“!!”

The Hyena’s words made the Fox’s ears stand right up in glee as his fluffy tail wagged happily! He could hardly contain himself as Kaffa, the third underling of the group, crouched down low with her fat, sweaty, obviously smelly balls dangling between her legs. Leaves rustled as the Fox could no longer hold back and literally dove beneath her to get his face pointed up into the danger zone, he wasted absolutely no time and quickly spat his tongue out to begin lapping at her grimy nuts!

SLCK~ SHLCK~ SCHLRP~
Disgusting, that was the only way the taste could be described. It was a funky taste of greasy crotch sweat and ball funk that was only better than that of the swampy ass crack that Analise was buried inside. And the Fox’s tongue was even more sensitive than the Elf’s, the taste was enough to make him wince involuntarily while the stench of unwashed Hyena balls seared his sensitive tracker’s nose that could outdo Ana’s. It was a sensual overload that made his furry belly churn, however instead of dampening his enthusiasm, it only invigorated the perverted Fox further as he lapped and licked at Kaffa’s filthy balls with gusto, as though it were his only meal after starving for a week!

“Nf, damn, this mutt’s got a tongue on him.”

PPPRRRR-KKKKRRRRRRKK-K-KKKKRRRRTTTRRRRR~
“UREEGHK!”

“Heh, is it better than the one in my ass?”

Of course, while Derrick was receiving his justly “reward”, Ana was currently swallowing pints of a reward many times viler and more potent. The Elf was wholly unlike the perverted Fox that enjoyed filth, her suffering was as genuine as could be as absolutely horrid Demonic Hyena farts heated up her insides and soaked her tongue and tastebuds in unimaginable flavors and scents! Her tongue never left Cris’ shit pipe for a second, even after fart after caustic, eggy fart tried to blow her togue right out, almost succeeding on most occasions.

KKKKRRRRRGGGGGRRRTTTT-T-T-TTTRRRRR~
“GHRK-!!”
PPPKKKRRRPP~ KKKKRRKRKRKRRRR-R-RRTTTTT-T-T~
“KUHK!” HURK-!”

They were non-stop. Her mouth was stuffed, her throat saturated, belly bloated and lungs inflated, there was not a path in her airways untouched by the vile anal spew. Her eyes were rolled all the way back as she hiccupped occasionally, as though she’d ate too quickly, which made sense if one considered the sheer volume of farts she was made to eat right out the Hyena’s butt. Her bloated belly convulsed with each gag, retch and hiccup, from her nostrils constantly puffed spews of rancid fart fumes so concentrated that they could even be seen among the lingering cloud of farts that buried her face like yellow cotton clouds.
GGRGRGRGGG-G-GGRRRTTTTT-KKKKKRRRPPT~
“UHK!”
It eventually reached a point where the reactions of her body, exclusive of her violent retching, amounted to involuntary jerking and spasming as her mind became scrambled in the sheer stink. Her tongue was soaked all the way through, it had probably adopted a color even deeper in yellow than the farts themselves, much like her nostrils that served only as a passage to exhaust the excess gaseous waste. Her teary, rolled back eyes twitched like they burned while the inside of her mouth, her tongue, gums, and even her damn teeth were warm or even hot from the constant flatulent baptism.

“K-HUK!”

KKRKRKRKRKK-K-KKKRRRRRRPPPPPFFFFFF~
“URNKF!”
“Mnf, suck on it. Hnnff~”

PPPPPP-P-PPRRRRKKKKKKKKKRRRRRKK-K-KKKKTT~

SCHLCHK~ SCHK-CHK~ CHLCHK~
“G-HUK-!”

Too much, it was simply too much, her body was unable to hold anymore yet the damn mutt kept bloating her once fair cheeks with the vile, creamy blasts. The sound of her tongue digging through Cris’ shithole sounded grimier and sticker the more the She-beast farted. The coating of butter soiling Ana’s insides gradually turned from a slimy oil to resemble more of an actual, rich, greasy butter. The nasty, rotten substance churned into form by her insides rubbing against each other, her tongue digging and grinding through the Hyena’s fart-spewing crapper, the sticky insides of her throat rubbing with each violent retch, even her stomach lurching and roiling the foul smog into a swirling ball of anal filth, becoming more and more concentrated with each fart swallowed.

“Ooh, hot one coming~!”
PFPFPFPFFFRRRRP-KKKKKKKRRRRKK-K-KRTTT-TTT-T-T~
“K-HK~!”

It reached a point where her mind was too messed up even to pray to the forest for salvation. All she wanted was for this to be a nightmare that she’d wake up from. Or if not a nightmare, maybe some miracle would pull her out of this situation. She’d even endure living with the shame forever if it would just end, she’d simply cut out her tongue so that she’d never have to taste anything so horrible ever again. She’d cast a curse on herself to take away her sense of smell, just so she’d never have to catch even another whiff of vile Demonic Hyena farts, lest she go truly insane!

FFFFRRRRRSHHT-KKKK-K-KKKKRRRRRFFFFSSSSTT-T-T~
“Oh, yeah, that was definitely ripe~♥”
“Damn girl.”

KEKEKEKEKE~♪
Yet it wasn’t to be, rather than answers to her silent prayers. The only sound rippling through the woods, besides obnoxious hyena laughter, was that of Cris pumping her hot butt bombs down the poor girl’s throat. Even the more “silent” streams of hot shit fumes were audible as they flowed through her oral orifice. Even the enthusiastic lapping of the fox indulging in his first taste of musky, sweaty hyena balls couldn’t compare to the bubbly, baritone sound of horrible quantities of rancid ass air echoing down her throat, and the distressed gagging that accompanied it. Ana had no measure of how much time had passed since her lips had become practically glued to Cris’ fart-gushing anus, all she knew was suck, gulp, lick, swallow, belch the hot, swampy, rotten excess from her small nostrils and lick more out of the beast’s smothering, filthy ass. This definitely went on for a while, much longer than even the first fart session to the face. By the time Cris finally decided to let her go, it was like Ana had consumed twenty full course meals, none of which she could regurgitate, to her dismay.

SCWRPF~ FWP!
“UHK-!!” KKRRRRRRPPPP~!
The moment Cris peeled her ass away, pressing the girl back to unstick her lips from her anus with a pop like her sister did before, Ana finally saw the light of day again. However, this light of day was heavily clouded by the surrounding smog of sceptic Hyena flatulence, and it was further obscured as farts literally spewed from her released lips! The loud sounds of her throat bulging and erupting with pressurized shit gas was almost similar to the stuff spewing from Cris’ ass just now, the quantity of each involuntary belch made it like the Elf was farting her gas back out through her mouth!
“HK-!” UUUUURRRRPP~ “URK-!” KRRRP-KKKKPPPFF~
“Oh wow, guess I was gassier than I thought huh?”

KEKEKEKEKE~♪
“Geez, that’s sick.”
The pack of Hyena watched the girl as though taking pity on her suffering and struggles as Ana at least achieved her wish of regurgitating some of the rotten fumes, even if it meat belching it out uncontrollably like her face had been swapped with a gassy hyena ass. The taste of the farts coming back up were remarkably even worse than them going in, but it made sense considering the color of the gas that was an even deeper, almost brown mustardy yellow, showing just how much more concentrated was the fumes stuffed inside of her belly and lungs! The horrible depth of the taste was enough to make her rolled back eyes spin back down as it was like she was shocked awake, her body convulsed heavily like she was suffering a seizure as her consciousness was once more alert to and olfactory torture like no other.
KKKKKUUUURRRRPPPP~ “UGHK!” PPPPUUURRRP~
“Ugh, khk, eghk-!” KKKKKRRRRRKKPPF~!
The belched farts were hot like they’d just been blasted from Cris’ ass while the smell and taste was maddening. Ana was actually crying as she regurgitated it, though it was hard to tell as her tears had been flowing from the beginning and her crying noises were constantly interrupted by gagging, retching, choking and belching. The Hyena’s simply watched her let it out, their smegma covered cocks raging and throbbing to the tune of the Elf’s miserable cries. It took a good few seconds until Ana finally stopped belching, or rather, farting from her mouth, and in that time the Elf had spewed so much gas yet it felt like she hadn’t threw up nearly enough.

Her belly was still swollen and her lungs were full and saturated, no matter how much she exhaled, the rancid vapor certainly streamed out yet it felt like she was unable to get rid of what was inside her. And that wasn’t even counting the actual anal butter coating ever available surface of her insides. The inside of her mouth felt warm, sticky, greasy and sappy. No matter how much she tried to spit, it didn’t help get the literal butt butter out of her mouth.  The only part of her spared from a buttery demise was her stomach, and that was only because her belly had already digested most of the horrid residue. The Elf didn’t know what made her more sick to her stomach, the fact that she’d been orally and nasally filled to bursting with rancid hyena farts and butter or the fact that it was being absorbed and infused into her system!
“Hk-!” KFF! KFF!
“You about done?”
Whatever the case, it didn’t change the fact that this was but the beginning of her torment!

FFFSSSSSSSHHHHHHHHRRRRR~

“Apfp-?!”
All of a sudden the Elf was shocked again to find something even hotter than Hyena farts blasting her right in the face! Not only was it much hotter but it was a full blown stream of liquid as well, a liquid she instantly identified in shock just from its sheer rancidity that could be smelled even by her buttered nose!

SSSSSSSHHHHHHHHRRRRR~ SPLSHRPLSPLSPLRSHPLSH!!

“Uhk! UPFP! TFFT~!”

“You still got energy to squirm huh? Good.”

The Hyena responsible said with a toothy grin as the girl sputtered, retched and freaked out from the liquid hitting her heavily in the face. Surprisingly, it was Cris yet again, the Hyena that had just fed her multiple bellies worth of her rotten flatulence. Even more surprising was the Hyena’s actions of holding her filthy cock steady as she offloaded a flood of hot, rancid piss all over the downed Elf! Yes, the Hyena was now marking the girl in a much more conventional sense, blasting her point plank with her smelly urine straight from her bladder and to the Elf’s distressed face.
Hot piss went everywhere, soaking her head first and the trunk of the tree behind it, it was hot like water from a hot spring that Ana had soaked in before, however even the sulphury smell of a hot spring was nowhere as rancid as that of the deep yellow swill pelting her soiled face! Her once vibrant, now yellowed and oily hair was soaked through, it would have soaked in instantly were it not for the buttery residue coating each strand. This buttery residue did little to help her face though as it was practically stripped off by the fast and heavy stream of liquid as hot as a refreshing glass of tea.

“GRMK~!”
The taste was the complete opposite of tea though, just the bit that managed to seep into her lips as she struggled in defiance brought with it an awfully rancid taste, and this was despite her tongue being marinated in hyena butt butter! Ana twisted her head this way and that, piss soaked the area where she sat helpless as it ran down her body in thick yellow streams, soaking her skin as steam began to rise and cover her. She tried all she could to find strength again, weakly raising her trembling arms to block as much of the stream as she could but unable to do much, especially as Cris moved her cheesy canine cock to direct the stream past her defenses, the She-beast proving ever sadistic.
And the sadism certainly didn’t end there.

SSSSHHHHHHHHRRRRR~ SPLSHRPLSPLSPLRSHPLSH!!

“How about you open your mouth and take a drink?”

GRGLPGRLG-GR-G-GRLP~?! GLP~! GULP~! GLK~!

“!!!!”
Analise’s worse fears manifested as her tightly clenched mouth snapped open to accept the stream right inside. The girl screamed like she was in agony, but all that came out were rough, ineligible gargling noises as he mouth filled up with rancid hot hyena piss in an instant. Her eyes rolled up again as she received a proper taste of the steamy piss this time, she wished desperately to pass out for the umpteenth time as her throat ignored her will and began guzzling and gulping down the foul liquid waste!

GLPGRLG-GRG-GRLP~?! GLP~! GRLPGRLG~! GULP~! GLK~!

“Look at her go, she’s really into it.”
The taste was bitter, salty, and horribly sour. The stench of ammonia burned her nostrils, joining in with the stench of butt butter to make her mind teeter on the edge of collapse. It tasted so bad, and there was so much of it, it was the same utterance she had when gulping down Cris ripe, potent farts. Thick, bubbly froth built up in her open mouth and spilled over her front together with the excess pee that her throat was unable to gulp down in time. A great heat soaked her front, the stream flowing between her breasts, washing down her belly and forming a puddle in her crotch. At the same time, her insides warmed up as piss poured from her esophagus and splashed into her belly where a great fog of fart was already being rapidly digested.

Farts and piss steam mixed inside of her while more farts and even more piss steam mixed outside, almost completely clouding her kneeling body in a fog of ungodly smell. The farts that she’d spewed up earlier had already been enough to outright kill insects and small animals and make plants instantly wither, however this combination was something else entirely.

SSSSSSSHHHHHHHHRRRRR~ SPLSHRPLSPLSPLRSH!
GULP~! GLP~! GLP~ GLGHK~!

“That’s right, keep drinking. Maybe it’ll help you wash down all that stinky butter.”

“Hah, you know damn well that’s not gonna do shit, no matter how hot your piss is.”

“Well, maybe the taste of piss will help her cope a bit better.”

“Or drive her insane.”

KEKEKEKE~♪ KEKEKEK~♪ KEKEEKE~♪
The Hyena’s laughed as they watched her gulp and swallow rancid urine like a dehydrated person crawling through a desert. The Hyenas’ bladders were large as they were tall and beastly, Ana herself felt like it was bottomless as she kept chugging and chugging the stinking, hot, frothy swill with Cris never seeming to run out. Her belly swelled and swelled, she drank more piss than any other fluid she’d drank in her life at one time, and then she drank some more. She was sick of it, sick of all of it. But she’d been sick from the beginning and from beginning to end, there was nothing she could do about it. The Elf could only drink piss and bathe in the steamy golden shower down to the moment that Cris’ stream finally weakened in what felt like forever.
URP! “HUK-!” KUURRRP~! “UGH!!”
“Phew, been holding that in all morning.”

It was clear to all that the Hyena’s words were no exaggeration, the amount of spilled piss that had soaked into the ground around Ana’s legs alone was astounding, more than enough to create a thick ammonia fog where she stayed kneeling. One could only imagine how much the girl had been made to drink in the end, her greatly swollen belly being the greatest indicator of this.

KURP-UUURRRPP~! “URGHK!”
And from said swollen belly naturally came yet more rancid belches, belches even more rancid than when it was just farts. The constant steam from the piss bubbling in her bloated belly mixed well with the remaining fart gas and the essence of butt butter to produce regurgitated fumes that would make a fully hardened knight fall unconscious from a whiff. And unfortunately for Ana, the imprinting made it so that her consciousness stubbornly endure as the bubbly, frothy mess in her belly release wave upon wave of fumes for her poor throat and mouth to expel.

The Elf truly felt like she was in the purest of help as she lay limp and weakened against the tree that itself had been soaked in plenty of farts, butter and now piss. Not as much as her own body though, her soiled form literally radiated with the gaseous fumes of vile secretions and excretions, all courtesy of the pack of sadistic hyena bitches enjoying her tormented display with sharp, toothy grins and annoying laughter that forever grated on her elven ears.

And after such a baptism of piss inside and out, the Elf felt… nothing. Correction, there was nothing more that she could feel. As one might expect, urine was yet another medium, probably one of the best, that a Hyena could use for their filthy arcane arts. A heavy dousing of piss like that, even if Ana hadn’t straight up drank most of it, would have been more than enough to put a fully binding marking on her. Except that it was Cris who had just pissed on her and in her mouth, the Hyena that had already pumped her belly full of countless times more foul farts than was necessary.

It was truly a meaningless act when looked at from the perspective of just marking the territory, it was purely an act of sadistic torment.

“Now then,”

With that, only half of the Hyenas had successfully marked the girl, leaving the Alpha, Harley and Kaffa who took a short break from having her filthy balls licked. And as was already proven, any organic filth could be used as a medium for the marking, organic filth such as,

GOKUNGK~ SCHLK-K~ SCHLKK~ GOKUNGK~ SCHK-CHK
“HURK! U-UGHK!”
The absolutely filthy, rancid, downright disgusting smegma coating their raging and throbbing horsecocks! Ana’s fright peaked yet again as the encirclement of horny Hyenas grew tighter around her. There was nowhere for her to run even if she could somehow get to her feet. Her back against the stump, the heavily soiled Elf could only gaze with trembling eyes at the bulky red masses that seemed even more stimulated after a lengthy display of fart and piss marking!

“Let’s see if those eleven holes of yours fit as well as that mutt says.”

“Uhk-!” KUURRRP~! “UGH!!”
The Elf hiccupped in fright and choked on a fart and piss stinking belch as the stench of smegma-covered canine cocks assaulted her nose from up close, the looming shafts casting shadows on her frightened form as her legs finally listened to her enough for her thighs to clamp shut in pure fear.

To be continued…

