Chapter 4
Natural Meditation
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“Lire… Lire…” a voice called out. He opened his eyes slowly, seeing Judy and Nick in front of him. “Huh…?” “Hey, we’ve been looking all over for you! What happened?” she asked. “Well, I think it’s obvious, especially from the boxers next to him.” Lire noticed he had his clothes on, and in fact saw the boxers next to him. He remembered that he was working for Duke, so he had to conceal his plans. “U-Um… I don’t remember… I walked here, and then…blank.” He stood up as Judy sighed in annoyance. “Damn. We almost had him! How did he know you were coming…?” Judy said as she headed towards her police cart. Nick and Lire followed behind, but Nick had a score to settle. “So, you really botched our ice cream gig. I saw you go in, but funny enough, I never saw you come out.” “Well, I had no luck! I couldn’t help you…and he threw me out back!” Nick chuckled, shaking his head. “Oh really? Because from my account, I heard that a certain black fox was sniffing ass for money. Or maybe I just misheard. But I don’t think I did.” Lire rolled his eyes, stopping in the alley. Nick stopped as well. “You didn’t tell me that you tried to trick him before! I had to do that to earn his trust back!” “Oh yeah. You needed to sniff his ass to be taken seriously. Sure.” “It’s better than you making foxes look like con artists and criminals! At least people are happy when I’m around!” “You make foxes look slutty and weak! Animals have joked with me about sniffing their ass! I’m nothing like you. We are predators, not pansies like you who let anyone walk all over them!” “Tch…” Lire said, turning and walking away. “I-Is he right…?” he thought as Nick followed. They reached the end of the alley, and Judy was already in her cart. “Come on, slowpokes! We still need to check Benjamin’s lead!” Lire’s ears twitched as he heard his name. “Benjamin? He has a lead?” He sat on the back of it as Nick jumped into the passenger’s seat. “Yep. A place called the Mystic Springs Oasis.” Nick chuckled. “Of course it is. Great, another chance for our species to be tarnished.” “Huh?” Judy said as Lire ignored him. “You’ll see Carrots. Just drive.” She shrugged and started the cart, beginning to drive. As they went down streets, Lire just thought to himself for a bit, drowning out the conversations Nick and Judy were having. “Foxes are predators… They should be on top, right…? But I don’t do that. I’m always a bottom…and I love it. I’d never…top…? Is that right…?” Lire shook his head, growing in frustration as he crossed his arms. Judy was concerned at Lire’s silence as she drove. “Hey, is Lire alright? He was talkative before, but now he seems…off.” Nick sighed, shrugging. “I don’t know. Probably thinking about a butt he can sniff. Usually sluts don’t think about anything else.” Lire heard this and felt great shame. “Damnit… I don’t think he’s right…but I can’t…disagree. My sluttiness even helps people who aren’t good… What am I doing…!?” “Hey, don’t be so harsh. Lire’s just different.” That sentence triggered a memory…a memory that let him see why Nick may have some animosity towards him.
*Flashback*


As children, Nick and Lire applied to be Junior Ranger Scouts. They, along with their parents, gathered enough money to get each of them uniforms. They put them on and both walked to the house with 2389 on the front, opening the door. A sign on the door said, “Junior Ranger Scout Initiation downstairs!” “Wow! We’re actually gonna be scouts!” Nick said as Lire nodded. “Yeah! This is great!” They walked downstairs, and they saw five young scouts standing in a group at the bottom: a woodchuck, a zebra, a hippo, a horse and a goat. They both happily ran down to them, pumped with excitement. “Hey Nick and Lire! Ready for your initiation?” The boys nodded, and the others surrounded them, smiling innocently. “How about you both go ahead and say the oath?” the woodchuck said as Nick and Lire nodded to each other, holding up their right paw. “We promise to be brave, loyal, helpful, and trustworthy.” “Hmph, even though you’re both foxes?” Nick rose an eyebrow as Lire smiled happily. “And even though we are foxes!” The other scouts chuckled as the got even closer. Suddenly, the lights went out, and Nick and Lire felt pushed and shoved down on the ground. “H-Hey!” Lire said. “What’s going on!?” Nick yelled as the shoving stopped. Each boy felt someone holding him down. A flashlight turned on, and the woodchuck was in view. The zebra was holding Lire down, while the goat held Nick down. “What are you guys doing? This isn’t how initiation goes!” Nick said as the other boys chuckled evilly. “Listen to him. ‘This isn’t how initiation goes!’ It’s pathetic,” the hippo said. “Heh, I know, right,” the woodchuck said as he shined the light in their faces, “Did you really think we’d let foxes in without muzzles? You two must be crazy!” The woodchuck snapped his fingers, and the horse and hippo brought muzzles, forcing them onto the two boys. While Nick was struggling against the goat and horse, Lire was surprisingly calm, simply lifting his head to assist the hippo putting the muzzle on him. The woodchuck smirked as the muzzle was fastened on him. “Hmph, that was easy. Bet you like muzzles, predator filth!” the hippo said as Lire didn’t respond but began wagging his tail. The horse finally put the muzzle on Nick, but he overpowered the goat, shooting up. “N-No… This…” Nick said teary-eyed as he ran up the stairs. “That’s right! You better run, you dirty fox!” the goat said. The scouts surrounded Lire, seeing his tail wag. “Hey, why’s your tail wagging?” the goat asked. “Heh. I know exactly why. Dogs wag their tails when they’re excited. This mutt is happy he’s muzzled. Boys…take off his pants,” the woodchuck commanded. The zebra lifted Lire’s legs, pulling his shorts and underwear off. “Ass up, bitch.” Lire didn’t know what was about to happen, but he, for some reason, was compelled to lift his rear end in the air, lifting his tail. The zebra lowered his pants and white underwear, rubbing his black shaft on Lire’s hole. The scouts chuckled as he panted in slight excitement. The woodchuck lowered its pants, pushing his musky, underwear-covered crotch in his face. Even through the muzzle, Lire could still sniff him, loving his scent. “Go on. Stick it in him.” The zebra nodded, pushing his cock inside his ass. Lire moaned in both pain and pleasure as the zebra’s full length went inside. “Wow, this fox is a bitch!” The hippo, goat and horse dropped their pants and underwear, stroking themselves off. The woodchuck laughed as he looked down, seeing Lire sniffing his crotch. “You like how I smell? Huh?” He nodded happily. The woodchuck turned around, rubbing his underweared ass on him. “How about that, huh? My booty must smell great! Even better, actually!” Lire moaned as he sniffed it more. The zebra grunted as he humped him hard, sighing. “Fuck, this pred has a nice ass…” The woodchuck nodded as he shook his butt. “And he’s pretty obsessed with mine. Hmph,” he said as he turned back around, “You wanna sniff it? Say that you’re a dumb, weak fox who will always wear a muzzle outside!” “I-I’m a dumb…weak fox who will always wear a muzzle outside…” he moaned as the zebra humped him faster. “Heh, he’s ours now. A predator who is a bitch to prey? I think he’s the first of his kind!” the horse said as the woodchuck reached to the back of Lire’s head, unfastening the muzzle, letting it fall to the floor. “Don’t make me regret releasing you. Now, get back to sniffing!” The woodchuck turned back around, and Lire began sniffing, pushing his nose between his underwear buttcrease. He was sweaty and musky, making his senses awaken. His cock got harder as a result. The zebra grunted loudly, cumming hard. “F-Fuck…!” Lire began kissing his cheek, licking it softly. “The mutt is even kissing my ass. Damn.” The zebra pulled out as the three other boys came a little. “I could get used to fucking his ass.” “It gives me an idea. Turn on the lights. He gets a new initiation.” The zebra clapped, turning the lights back on, and the woodchuck moved forward, putting his pants back on. The five scouts put their pants back on, and formed a circle in front of Lire, whispering to each other. After a few seconds of deliberating, they turned back towards him. “So, here’s the deal, fox. We’ll let you in, but on a couple of ground rules. You will be our beta. You’re gonna do whatever someone tells you to do, no matter what. When we are in the scout house, you will always be on all fours, like the dirty mutt you are,” the woodchuck commanded. Lire nodded, getting on all fours and wagging his tush. “Heh, and pants won’t be a thing for you. They’ll always be off, even when the scoutmaster visits. She doesn’t come very often, but she’d love to see you properly trained,” the zebra added, making the scouts chuckle. “Since you like the smell of my ass so much, I think you’ll be on laundry duty. Our shirts, pants…and even underwear. I’m sure you’ll love sniffing through those. And you better use strong detergent. We do sweat a lot, especially big boy over here.” The woodchuck patted the hippo’s back, making him chuckle. “Yeah, I fart a lot. That should be apparent by my musky pants that you’ll cover your face with.” Lire panted in anticipation as the hippo winked at him. “You look excited about that. Well, I think we’ll call you Buttfox! That’s your new title, understand?” the woodchuck asked. “Yes sir! I am Buttfox!” “Good. Now, for your final test,” he said as all the scouts turned around, bending over, “Kiss all our asses! Now!” Lire nodded, crawling to the goat first, kissing his pants. He moved to the horse next, kissing his slightly musky backside. “Good fox,” he said. Next was the zebra, and he rubbed against his ass before kissing it. As Lire moved on, he noticed the woodchuck and hippo talking, switching places in line. The woodchuck was next, and as Lire kissed his ass, he pushed his head firmly on it, making him really get a feel for his scent. “You’re gonna be sniffing me a lot, mutt.” He let go of Lire’s head, and he nodded happily. “Yes sir! You smell so good!” He moved to the hippo, already smelling his musky, thick butt. “Damn, why does this bitch love the smell of our ass?” the zebra asked as the woodchuck nodded to the hippo. “I guess he’s just…different. We can take advantage of him.” The hippo backed into Lire, sitting on his face. The scouts laughed at him as they surrounded them. “Smell this, bitch!” He grunted as he farted hard, making a loud, rippling noise. “Mmph… Mmm…” Lire relaxed, wrapping his arms around the hippo’s thighs. “See? I told you he loved it!” The woodchuck grabbed the muzzle on the ground, holding it as the hippo let out another big, loud fart. “Aah… That feels great… Glad to have a dumb fart cushion.” He saw Lire’s cock erect, and as he farted again, a slight drop of pre formed on it. “Hah, look at the pre on his cock! He’s such a slut!” the goat said as the hippo moved off him. Lire panted happily as they stood over him. “Hah. You really are a dumb, butt-obsessed fox. This is the last thing,” he said, holding the muzzle out in front of him, “Put on the muzzle. Accept your new role. And…give us a bark as you get that ass in the air. It’s time for the leader of this group, which is me, to fuck you.” He reached for it, but the woodchuck pulled back, frowning. “One more thing. That friend of yours. Nick, was it? You are not to associate with him. We don’t want pussies in our group. But bitches on the other hand… Heh.” Lire hesitated for a split second, thinking about what he was doing. He could be losing his best friend forever. But the glares and grins from the other scouts made him settle for this. He tossed the thought aside as he grabbed the muzzle, fastening it onto himself. He then turned around, lifting his ass in the air, letting out a cute “Ruff!” The scouts laughed as the woodchuck smacked his ass. “What a good pup. Even ditching his friend just to be one of us. I’m glad you bend to authority. And that will be rewarded.” He pushed his cock in Lire’s asshole, making him moan. “Ooh, you’re still tight after being fucked? Dude, you are definitely ours now.” He pulled out, turning him over onto his back, moving between his legs and pushing in again. “Hippo, sit back down on the dumb fox.” “Dumb fox,” the scouts began chanting it as the hippo moved to him, positioning himself over Lire’s head. He sighed in bliss, not having to worry about offending anyone. Nick was gone, and he could enjoy himself. “Say it, slut,” the hippo commanded. “I’m…a dumb fox.” They laughed as the woodchuck nodded, letting the hippo sit back down on his face, obscuring his vision as he let out another long, rippling fart. The laugher and the farts were the only thing he could hear, and it was heaven. “I’m…a dumb fox…” he thought as he relaxed, wrapping his arms around the hippo’s thighs, fully submitting his body to them as another fart was blasted in his face.
*end of flashback*


“I…I’m a dumb fox…” Lire whispered. “Well, at least you’re being honest with yourself.” Lire snapped out of it, realizing the cart had stopped, and they were at their destination. Nick was in front of him with an annoyed look on his face. “She already went in. Come on.” Nick was about to walk away, but Lire stopped him. “Wait! Hold on!” Nick sighed. “What?” “I… I just wanted to say…I’m sorry.” Nick turned to him, raising an eyebrow. “Sorry? For the ice cream thing? Ugh, whatever. Maybe I was too hard on you.” “W-Well that…and…what happened when we were…younger.” Nick’s eyes widened, not prepared for the conversation. “When Judy said that I was different… I remembered that day at the scouts meeting. I-I betrayed you and our friendship, and I am truly sorry.” Nick growled at the thought of that day but nodded. “I…never resented you for that.” Lire looked shocked. “What? Really?” “No. I resented those bastards who treated us like crap. Come here.” Nick grabbed Lire’s hand, taking them to the isolated side of the building. He let go of Lire’s hand as he walked forward a little. “Look, I’ll admit, when I was younger, you hurt me. You chose them…over me. But as I grew up, I noticed something. The difference between you and me. You fight when it deals with logic, and the brain. I fight when it deals with my social standing. I knew you were smart, and you were! You’d help me all the time in school! And I’d help you with speaking and making friends! You were always so shy, but then when you made a new friend, you’d be overly nice to them, to the point that they’d take advantage of you.” Lire was surprised to hear this; Nick had never been so open about it before. “You’d have these problems, just in our early childhood. But I knew that running away wasn’t the right decision. You could say that we both abandoned each other.” “No way. You aren’t to blame for anything! You were just trying to defend yourself from prejudice!” “Sure. That’s what I stand by. But…while you threw away our friendship for them…I abandoned you by running away and hiding myself from my fear. I…I could’ve helped you. It was because you were dependent on me. You needed me to keep yourself on track, at least socially. But when I ditched you because of my fear, I let that society turn you into…this. A fox who would never fight back. I am partially to blame for this.” Lire pouted as Nick came closer. “In some cases, I hate that. But in others,” he said, wrapping his arms around Lire’s waist, “I don’t. So, I’m sorry for snapping at you. Truly, I like you for what you are. And knowing that I’m partly responsible should make you feel better too.” “Nick…” He slowly moved his face closer to Lire’s, and they shared a soft kiss. “Thanks Nick… I’m sorry too.” “No problem. Wanna kiss again?” “Sure.” They kissed each other again, holding one another tightly. They parted, letting each other go. “Well, I’m sure Judy is waiting for us. Come on, Lire.” Nick walked back around as Lire blushed, following him. “Wait, are you sure about this? You should be upset, and I don't want to ruin our friendship. Or at least what's left of it.” Nick licked his cheek as he held his hand. “Yeah. I don’t hold it against you. I just accept you for who you are. Come on.” They walked back around the building, heading inside the main entrance. They saw Judy talking to Yax at the front desk. “So, you don’t know anything about the disappearance of Mr. Otterson?” “Nope, but you know who would know…? Nangi.” He stood up, but as he walked around his desk, he saw Nick and Lire, and he was in shock. “O-Oh my gosh…! Lire?” He ran to him, pulling him into a hug and out of Nick’s hand. “What!? Huh!?” Lire said, confused. “You are a legend here! I can’t believe you’re finally here!” Lire shrugged, noticing the very natural musk coming off Yax. “Why do animals not seem to understand that I’m not hiding myself!? At least, I don’t think I am… But what do you mean ‘here’? Where is here?” Nick smirked at Judy as Yax let him go. “Oh, you’ll see. You’ll love being here. You might even be a regular!” Yax walked to the door as Lire followed. Nick and Judy walked behind them. “What does he mean, Nick? It was your idea to come here, so you should know what he’s talking about!” “Heh, you’ll see. You’re a cop, right. Use some of that intellect.” As they all reached a double door, Yax bent over slightly to open it. Judy shrieked as Lire’s eyes widened at the sight of his naked body. “Woah! Hey! You’re naked!” Nick chuckled as Yax looked confused. “Well, yeah. This is a naturalist club!” he said as he opened the doors. “A naturalist club!?” Lire and Judy exclaimed as the doors opened fully, letting them see a host of naked animals, from hippos and bears, to giraffes and zebra. They were relaxing in pools, playing sports like volleyball, and basking in their natural skin. Lire blushed hard as he took a small step back, bumping into Nick. “Oh no you don’t. You’re part of this investigation too…” “Huh!? What investigation!? I was just supposed to be finding Duke!” “And Duke is a lead in our case, right Carrots? Hmm? Carrots?” Judy was still covering her eyes from the sight of them. “Oh, are the nude animals too much for Detective Carrots? If you want, we can leave…” Judy swallowed her pride and stood up straight, shaking her head. “Nice try Wilde. But we are going to find him. Lire, go and ask around for information about Duke. Maybe some of these animals ran into him.” “B-But what if I get a little…distracted…?” “It’s fine. We’re probably gonna be here for a while anyway. And if you’re in the middle of…well, you know, we’ll just meet up later back at the precinct.” Judy walked ahead as Nick sighed. “Well, gotta go. Just try to keep your head focused on the primary goal. I’m sure you can do it easy.” Nick patted Lire’s head lovingly. “And I’ll be around after I help these two to help you out. I’ll find you after. I promise! I really want you to meet Nangi, but not in all this investigation talk.” Lire nodded as Nick ran ahead to catch up to Judy. Yax eyed some animals next to the Pleasure Pool, and they eyed him back. He gave them a solid nod, and they returned it as Lire looked at Nick stepping over resting animals to catch up with Judy. “But anyway, have fun! You have a lot of fans…” Yax walked away, slightly waving his ass towards him as he went on his way, letting him feel the musky scent hit him in the face. It was so musky and powerful, it could scratch him. “Mmm…” Lire looked around and saw the group by the pool wave him over. He walked to them, reaching them shortly. “Hey there! It’s nice to see a fresh face here,” a bear laying ass up on a pillow said as a zebra and gazelle chuckled. An elephant was resting on a rock in the pool while another bear and rhino chatted in the pool. “H-Hello… My name is Lire, and…um…oh, I need information!” “Hmm? Information about what?” “I am looking for leads for a weasel named Duke. Do you know anything about it?” “Hmm,” he said, wiggling his ass, “I’m having a hard time remembering. My ass is in need for a massage… I would call one of those tigers over here, but I think you are more than capable of helping me out, right?” he asked, patting his ass playfully. “U-Um… I’m not sure I should…” “Come on… We usually give friendly massages to each other around here. That’s how tight of a community we are,” the zebra in the pool said. Lire moved behind the bear, hesitating a little. He wanted to stay focused, but the bear’s ass looked so…enticing. “So…you’ll think about my question as I massage it?” “Yep. I promise.” Lire nodded as he put his paws on each side of the bear’s ass, rubbing in circles gently. His ass was so soft and fluffy, with musk definitely there for the party. “Ooh… Good stuff… That feels great…” He sighed in bliss as Lire continued, moving his face a little closer. The bear peered his eyes toward the zebra, and he nodded in response. The bear grinned as he sighed again, softly farting in Lire’s face. “Oh man…! That smells awesome…” Lire thought, smiling slightly as he firmly massaged. “Damn, you’re doing a great job. Even better than those tiger wannabes! Oh fuck…here it comes…!” He let out a loud, rippling fart, blowing warm gas in his face. “Dang, you really let that one rip…” the zebra said as the bear sighed. “I don’t know,” he said, grinning sarcastically, “There’s something about the way this pup rubs my ass that just makes me wanna gas… Hope it’s not uncomfortable back there for you. I know they probably stink…” Lire was panting slightly as he felt his feral instincts kick in, causing him to wag his tail and growl. He moved in close, pressing his nose on the bear’s asshole, sniffing it hard. “Ooh, looks like my scent got to him.” The bear reached behind himself and pushed Lire’s head hard against his ass, farting hard. “Mmm…!” Lire moaned. “Don’t be afraid to lick, pup.” Lire moaned, pushing his tongue deep in his hole, lapping at it. The bear chuckled, blasting another one in his face. “Hey dude. You want in on this? No telling how long he’ll be this agreeable.” The zebra chuckled, stepping out of the pool and moving to Lire. He turned his ass towards him, lifting his tail. Lire saw him, and on instinct, he stood up and rubbed his muzzle against the moist zebra’s rump. He farted loudly as he pushed Lire’s head against his ass. He pushed his tongue deep in the zebra’s ass, licking it hungrily. “Damn, this dog loves ass. He’ll be perfect here, after Yax does his special treatment…” The bear shushed him, not wanting him to blow their cover. “Dude, the freakin fox is right there! Don’t say that!” Lire just continued to sniff however, unaware of what the zebra even said. “Look at him. You really think he heard me? Please. Pup, lie down.” Lire nodded, lying down on his back. The zebra stood over him before plopping down on his face, chuckling. “See? He’s in his own other world when he sniffs ass,” he said as he called out to the other people in the pool and around it, “Hey, I’ll sit on him for a minute or two, then someone else can do it. Try to form a line, just to be a little formal for the butt-slut.” Some of the animals chuckled as they formed a small line behind them. The zebra grunted as he farted hard, making Lire moan under him. He put his arms around the zebra’s legs, holding him in place. “Yeah, sniff my zebra booty, bitch.” He wiggled his ass playfully on Lire’s face, pressing down hard as he farted again. “Ooh…that was ripe… Ok, someone can go next,” he said as he tapped Lire’s paws. Lire released him, letting him stand up and smack his butt. “Heh, nice job drying off my ass. But you’ve got a crowd to please too…” Lire growled happily as a gazelle stepped up, sitting down on his face. “Mmm, you’ve got a comfy face.” He let out a soft fart, adjusting himself to press his asshole directly on Lire’s muzzle. “I’m gonna gas you like a skunk!” He began letting out multiple short farts on his nose, sighing lustfully. Lire moaned as he sniffed everyone, feeling his cock press against his pants as it grew erect. The gazelle stood up, waving the air behind him. “Ooh, those were rough. Hope you liked it.” Lire nodded, and the gazelle giggled as he walked away. A rhino was the last one in line, chuckling as he loomed over Lire. In a deep voice, he said, “Better get ready to hold my legs, boy. I ain’t planning on getting up off you anytime soon… Also, dig deep.” Lire nodded obediently as the rhino sat down powerfully on his muzzle. He put his arms on the rhino’s thighs, holding himself down. The rhino farted loudly and heavily, grinding his ass down. “Well, you’re not wasting any time,” the bear said as the rhino nodded. “I always gas in the pool, but now that there’s someone who enjoys it, I think I’ll take advantage of that.” “Well, ain’t you smart…” Lire licked deep in the rhino’s asshole as more of his raw fart gas seeped into his nose. The rhino grunted, farting hard again as he began jacking off. “Deeper kid… I know you want more of my gas, don’t ya?” Lire moaned, licking even deeper. “Hey bear, you wanna join me in this? I’m about to burst…” The bear nodded, standing up and walking to them, standing above Lire’s stomach with his ass facing him. The rhino moved up on Lire’s face a little, still having his ass on the top part of his muzzle. The bear pushed his fluffy ass on the bottom part of it, chuckling as their asses met on his nose. He also began jacking off. Lire began licking the bear’s asshole, loving the musky combination of the two guys above him. “Let out your biggest ones on three. One, two…three!” They grunted as they farted loudly on Lire’s nose. “Mmm!” Lire moaned, sniffing the gas hard. The bear and rhino pressed their asses harder against his nose, chuckling. “Listen to those moans… Such a fart-sniffer…” the rhino said. Lire had both scents of their musky assholes on his nose, but their asses pushed his mouth closed. “Ooh, I got one more huge one in me. How about you, bear?” “Yeah, I feel one coming up... I’m about to cum too…” They jacked themselves off faster as their stomachs growled. They sighed in pleasure as they let out two huge, rippling farts, finally cumming, shooting white strands on the grass. Lire moaned again, relaxing on the ground after the musky assault on his nose. The bear and rhino smushed their asses together one more time as they stood up. “Heh, hope you enjoyed our stink, kid.” Lire growled and nodded, yipping happily. “Heh, looks like he’s still in his feral mode.” The bear said as he noticed Yax heading over. “Hey guys. So, those other two just got their information and left. It seemed pretty important. How’s our guest?” “Heh, well he did what he does best. Though, he never took off his clothes…” the bear said as Yax pondered. “Hmm… I thought he’d be quick to do that. Lire? Can you hear me?” he said as Lire sat up, still grinning from the musky gas lingering around him. “Mmm…” “Oh yeah, and he’s also been acting like that. After sniffing my butt for a while, he just grew obsessed with it, and I never heard a word from him. Just growls and moans.” Yax grinned, walking closer to Lire and helping him on his feet, holding his hand. “Well, looks like we discovered something special about you. I’ll take it from here…” Yax led Lire back inside. “Have fun, Lire. You’ll love his special stuff…” the bear said as Lire wagged his tail in excitement. They headed down a hallway while Lire’s eyes were focused on Yax’s ass, already smelling his musk just from being near him. “Any words yet? I’m sure you’ve never smelled musk as real as what you did today. Maybe that’s why you’re acting like this.” Lire growled again as they reached a room with two purple pillows surrounded with candles emitting a lavender incense. As Lire took a sniff, he slowly calmed down, seemingly returning to normal. “Huh…? Where am I…?” he said as Yax chuckled. “So, it seems the smell of the room returned you to normal. Come sit,” Yax said as he let go of Lire’s hands, sitting on one of the pillows. Lire sat on the other, mostly confused. “So, how do you feel?” “I…um…honestly don’t know what’s going on. I remember sniffing something…and then…blank.” Yax nodded, crossing his legs. “Well, you seemed a little different. You weren’t using words. You were just growling. But you were enjoying yourself, dude. You may have some…hidden talent or something.” Lire looked at his paws, thinking. “Special…?” “Yeah. That’s why I brought you in here. We’re gonna figure this out together. You’re a hero to these people in here!” “I’m not a hero. Not in the slightest… I’m just a fox that likes butts.” “But that’s just it dude! You appreciate the natural scent of animals! But out there, you get their processed, altered musk that isn’t as strong as people here!” “But, these animals don’t live here. They have to shower as well, and they interact with the outside world.” “Huh? What gave you that idea?” Lire was shocked. “You mean…all these animals live here?” “Yep. We live like natural animals. The way we’re supposed to live. They don’t want to be in that world, and frankly, they don’t understand why you are part of it.” “Me? I mean…I’ve always grown up outside, and I have so many friends…” “But in here, you’d be able to live in a dream world. A world where everyone is naked, and their asses are on full access! You would be so much happier here…and it would help you forget about the past.” “How do you…?” “I overheard it on the side of the building. You didn’t seem so happy. If you were here, that memory would just go away…” Lire sighed, shaking his head. “Nick didn’t have a problem…he even blamed himself a little. I felt so bad…” “See? Just stay here. You’ll be well loved here.” “I’m sorry. I just have a lot of obligations to different people outside, so I can’t…” Yax sighed, moving closer to Lire, rubbing his face. “I understand. But…how about you just let me help you…” he said, wafting more of the incense towards him. “Help me with what…? Mmm…” Lire said, sniffing the air more, feeling it relax him. Yax could see his body relax, and he grinned, kissing him. “Just close your eyes… Relax…” “B-But…” Yax calmly shushed him, kissing him again. “Shh… Relax…” “Y-Yes…Yax…” Lire closed his eyes, breathing calmly. “Good Lire… You seem hot…why don’t you remove those clothes? You seem so…trapped in them.” Lire nodded blissfully, softly smiling. “M-My clothes…? Yeah…I am really hot…” “That’s right. Really hot… Let me help you. Hold your arms up.” Lire put his arms up, and Yax lifted the bottom of his shirt up and over him, tossing it to the side. “Now, your legs.” He stretched his legs out, letting Yax unzip Lire’s zipper, pulling off his pants and underwear. He threw all his clothes in the corner, nuzzling with Lire some more. “There now… Don’t you feel better? All that baggage is gone.” Lire nodded again as Yax put his hoof on his cheek. “Good. Looks like my incense has fully gotten to you. You are very weak to scents, it seems,” he said as he looked down, seeing Lire’s cock still half-erect, “But at least this can poke out fully. It may take a while for you to understand that this is where you belong, but I’ll at least awaken your inner self… You’ll enjoy this, I promise… Just keep your eyes closed, and your nose open. And remember, relax…” Yax softly held him as he guided him onto his back. Lire has no resistance; he simply let Yax lay him down, focusing on the scent of the air rather than his sight. As Yax laid him down, he shifted him down a little, letting the back of his head rest on the pillow. “Good. Let yourself just drift into the plane of your senses.” Yax turned around, having his ass directly in front of Lire’s nose. “Sniff.” Lire sniffed hard, softly murring as Yax’s super musky scent intruded in his nose. “Mmm… Grrr…” “Hmm, so that’s what it is… I’ve seen this happen, but it wasn’t with foxes,” he said as he blew out the candles, “Alright. Now that the incense has gone through your mind, it’s time for my scent to tame you… I think some meditation is in order. You’ll zen out to my ass smell…” He stood up and walked to a counter, getting a long herb out and eating it. He rubbed his stomach, feeling it already take effect. He walked back over to Lire, standing over him. “You feel me looming over you… That’s why I told you to keep your eyes closed. Without sight, you can probably smell me over you… It enhances all your other senses, doesn’t it?” “Yes…” Lire said calmly. “Good.” He sat down on his face, making sure his asshole was directly on his nose. He crossed his legs and got into a meditation pose, sighing calmly. “Aah… How do I smell?” Lire moaned as his cock rose, getting more erect. “Heh, I think ya like it. Now, here’s what I want you to do… Control your instincts. Feel the ‘wolf’ inside of you calm down.” Lire was confused and was having a hard time not growling. Yax felt that he was trying, so he took a short breath, letting out a soft but large fart; it barely made a noise. The musk from it was on a whole other level. “There’s some gas for you… Now, come back to me, Lire…” He sniffed it hard, and while is instincts were still in effect, he tensed his body down, finally losing himself in the scent. “Lire… Lire… Wake up…” He slowly opened his eyes, seeing that he was in a purplish haze. “Is this…a dream…?” He sat up and looked around, seeing a black furred female fox in front of him. “Lire… My good boy…” “M…Mom…?” “Hello son.” He turned around and saw a gray male wolf. “W-Who are you…?” His mother walked to the wolf, holding him tightly. “Lire, come now… You know who this is… Just take a guess, hehe…” “D-Dad…!? My father is a wolf!?” His dad chuckled, licking his mother’s head. “That’s right. That’s why your instincts are going haywire.” “Yeah, why can’t I control myself?” “Honey… The wolf inside you is trying to come out. It’s conflicting with your fox blood. The natural scent of animals is what we used to hunt. But when you were younger…well, you weren’t exactly the hunting type. You were more focused on the scents. It made you friendly with our prey…but in most cases, subservient to them. Your father decided to take your brothers and sisters with him, not wanting to conform to the ‘society’ of Zootopia, but he recommended that I take care of you here. He wanted you to make friends and enjoy your little quirks.” “So…that’s why… So, you were alright with what happened with the Junior Rangers?” His mother let go of his father and walked to him, hugging him. “You’re different, Lire. If we were here, prey would fear us. They’d fear even you. We didn’t want that life for you. So, when I saw the prey in that group taking advantage of you, I instead let them. Trust me. I could have ripped them apart for treating you like trash. But I wanted you to make others happy. I wanted you to be happy. You always came home with a big smile on your face. You were so happy, and I knew that any other style wouldn’t have been your thing. That’s why when you finished school, I returned with the pack and gave you the townhome. You needed to be away from your blood and become your own canine.” “Mom…” Lire hugged her back as his father stepped forward. “At a young age, I could already tell that hunting wasn’t your thing. You’re gentle. There’s nothing wrong with that, but I needed to form a pack that kept our traditions. So, when you were a little pup, I left with your brothers and sisters. You were already showing signs of your…kinks even when you were small. I knew you would be happy where everyone plays nice. I didn’t want you to get kidnapped or hurt by being in the wild with us.” “Dad…” “But now I see that this was gonna happen eventually. The natural scent of an animal would cause your ‘feral side’ to come out.” “Well, I only growl and wag my tail. I lose the ability to talk, and I get really into sniffing…” he said as his mother giggled. “Hehe. Yep. When you’d sometimes sniff me, I could see some of your wolf come out. But you were still young, so it only lasted for a second. But now that you’re older, it will get more serious. It’ll take longer for you to snap out of it. You’ll get a little more intimidating. That’s why you need to control it.” She let go of him, and his father got on all fours. “Get on all fours, Lire. It’s time for you to learn.” Lire got on all fours, and his dad turned around, lifting his tail. “Now, sniff my scent, Lire. Go on.” Lire moved forward, sniffing his tailhole. He indeed had that natural scent, but he felt even more change as he took a big sniff. He growled as his pupils went from a slit fox to a round wolf pupil. His teeth sharpened, and his claws poked out of his paws. His ears perked up as he began licking it ferally, growling uncontrollably. His mother walked to him, petting his head, causing him to bark at her. “Go on, wife… Calm him…” “Shh… Lire… Don’t let the wolf control you…” “Grr… Grr…!” he growled aggressively as he shook his head, trying to get her hand off. She held it firmly on his head, still smiling at him as she lowered herself to him. She pressed her nose against his, giggling. “Come on, Lire… You’re stronger than this… Come back to me, Lire…” That sentence resonated with him, and his growling calmed as he relaxed. He looked into her eyes and wagged his tail. “Grr… M…Mom…?” His father turned back around, chuckling. “Good. You’re coming back.”  Lire looked at his paws, seeing the claws on them, and licked is teeth, feeling their sharpness. “Wha… What is this…?” “You’re finally a wolf now… You can control yourself!” “Your eyes will forever wear the mark of the wolf, but your teeth and claws can be controlled at will.” Lire thought about lowering his teeth and claws, and his claws went back into his paws, and his teeth went back to normal. “Woah…” His mother giggled, nuzzling with him and licking his cheek. “You’ve truly reached you full potential. Now you get to do what your brothers got to do when they fully awoke.” She laid on her back, spreading her legs, using her paws to spread her pussy. “You…want me to fuck you…?” “I know you probably haven’t fucked many animals, at least, from a dominant position, but as a wolf, you should at least do it once.” “And don’t worry,” his father said, also licking his cheek, “I’ll fuck you hard, so really, I’ll be fucking her with your cock. Now that your wolf blood has awakened in you, I’m sure you’ll have no objections to taking it roughly.” Lire moved to his mother, slowly pushing his cock in her pussy.  “Ooh, good boy…” His father began licking his tailhole, sniffing it a little. “Heh… You’ve got a musky hole yourself.” “Hehe… Thanks dad.” He mounted Lire, pushing his cock in his ass, making him moan. “A-Aah…!” Lire said as his cock went deeper into his mother’s pussy. He put his paws on Lire’s as he humped him, making him hump her too. “Oh Dad…” “Mmm, such a tight…wolf ass…” he whispered in Lire’s ear. “I have such good boys…” she said, moaning. His dad softly bit Lire’s shoulder as he humped him powerfully. She leaned up a little, licking his cheek. “How does my little wolf feel?” “I feel great…mom…” “Hehe, good…” “Heh, my slutty son feels good, huh? Well you’re about to feel even better. Papa’s big knot is here!” Lire felt his knot pressing against his asshole, making him bite his lip. “How bad does my wolf want it…?” “Real bad, Daddy…” Lire moaned as his father chuckled. He bit into him again as he forcefully pushed his knot in, making him moan loudly. Even Lire’s knot fully popped out, going into his mother. “Oh Lire… Yes…!” she moaned, holding him tight. His father continued to hump him powerfully, letting his knot go in and out of his asshole, until he reared back, ready for a big thrust. His mother held Lire’s paws, knowing what his father was about to do. “Get ready Lire… Close your eyes, and cum for mommy…” Lire closed his eyes as his father thrusted hard, howling as he came in his ass. “Howl, boy! Howl like the slutty mutt you are!” he said, howling again. Lire’s cock was in her fully, and he came, reaching deep inside himself and howling loudly, embracing his newfound heritage. They howled and howled, having their full wolf attributes come out as they came over and over, until…

“*howl* *howl* Oh, Daddy… It feels so good…” As he opened his eyes, however, he was staring up at the ceiling of the original room he was in. He sat up, seeing Yax meditating in front of him, and he had a bit of cum in his hair. “Huh…? Where did they…?” “I see you finally woke up, dude. You were moaning a lot. And you got really excited, heh,” he shook his head, shaking the slight bit of cum out of his hair. Lire looked at his paws, wondering if what just happened was real. He thought about his claws coming out, and they indeed popped out of his paws. “W-Woah… It was real!” He retracted them, looking at Yax in amazement. “Looks like you figured out what you needed to.” “Yeah… I’m part wolf! And now, I can control myself when I sniff!” “Oh? Why don’t we find out dude…? Wanna get your head between my legs? It’s pretty musky down there.” Lire nodded, crawling to him as Yax spread his crossed legs a little. He pushed his muzzle between his legs, sniffing his cock and sack hard. “Mmm… Smells so good!” he said as he wagged his tail. “Oh yeah, you’ve definitely gotten a lot saner.” He put his hand on Lire’s head, using his other one to rub his slightly chubby belly. “Take a sniff of this too…” Lire rubbed his face against his soft belly as he sniffed it, noticing it was even muskier than his crotch. “Wow… How does your gut smell that good?” “Trade secret, dude. But it wasn’t that hard.” Yax leaned down, kissing Lire’s forehead, making him giggle. He lifted his arms, stretching playfully. “How about you try my pits now?” Lire nodded, moving to the side of him, sniffing his right armpit, moaning off the musky and musty scent. “Oh gosh…” He began licking it, making Yax chuckle. “Yeah, dude… Get in there…” He put his hand on the back of Lire’s head, pushing him harder on it. He murred as he sniffed harder. “Now,” he said, letting go of his head, “I’m sure you’ve been waiting for this…” He held his legs up, showing off his asshole. Lire smiled as he quickly moved in front of it, pressing his nose right on it. “Mmm… Oh yeah… So musky!” he said, licking it. Yax sighed as he farted softly, making Lire moan. “Oh god… That smells so fucking good!” “There’s that happiness I like to see. I’m so glad you approve of my gas…” As Lire sniffed and kissed his asshole, his cock hardened, letting his knot pop out. “Ooh…so horny… But you smell so good!” He could see that Yax was erect too but was redirected to his asshole as another fart came out. “I’m pretty hard too, dude. Oh wait! I have a great idea!” he said as Lire backed up. Yax stood up, chuckling. “Remember when I said I’d introduce you Nangi?” Lire stood up, looking confused. “Nangi? Who’s that?” “Only the best yoga instructor here! Since both of us are pretty riled up, she’ll be the perfect one to make us cum!” “Oh! Well, I trust you. Let’s go!” 
Yax and Lire walked outside the room, heading back to the main courtyard, seeing that it was sunset. “How long was I out!?” “A couple of hours. You gave me a lot of time to meditate. Heh.” They walked all the way towards the back, and Lire saw a large elephant doing yoga by itself. They approached her, but she didn’t react continuing her stretches. “Hey Nangi. This is Lire, the famed Buttsniffer of Zootopia.” “Never heard of you,” she said bluntly. “Well, at least one person doesn’t know me. Hehe…” “Well, anyway, we were hoping you could use your thick gas to make us cum.” She sighed, changing poses. “I don’t understand why you like stink gas.” “Come on… You know natural farts are the best, and you eat nothing but grass and greens! Plus, it’s for my friend here too! He’s into it as well.” “This is true?” Lire nodded. “*sigh* Fine. Both of you, get behind me.” Yax grabbed Lire’s hand as they went behind her, sitting on the soft grass. “This is perfect. Now, we can look at her magnificent rump as she stretches, and we get gassed too!” She bent over, stretching her arms to the floor. “Her butt is pretty big… I like it!” She rolled her eyes, overhearing their conversation as she let out a huge fart. Musky gas hit them softly, and they sniffed it hard, moaning. “Mmm… The smell of perfection…” Yax said, moving closer. Lire followed suit as she stood on one leg, letting out another fart. “Ooh, they do smell so good…” Lire said. They both sighed in pleasure. She turned around, sitting on the ground and lifting her legs up, putting her hands on her feet as she exposed her pussy and asshole. “You two are strange,” she said, farting heavily in towards them. Lire panted, sniffing the fart. “Yeah, I agree. But you smell very good, ma’am.” Yax noticed her pussy was a little wet. “Heh, you aren’t 100% against us, though. I see you’re enjoying it too! I thought it was hard to make you wet.” She frowned, standing up. “You are also hard off of gas. But let us see how resistant you two really are. Lie down.” Yax was confused as Lire laid down, murring obediently. Yax shrugged and laid right next to him, and she moved to them, sitting on their torsos. “Woah! You’re heavy!” Yax said. “You two are small and frail. Let’s see how long both of you last under me.” She tilted forward, farting hard. They both moaned, sniffing it. Their cocks were on full display for her, letting her see if they cum. “Ooh…so smelly…” Lire said. “I-I’ve never been this close…to her… A…Aah!” Yax moaned as he came, shooting a bit of cum out of his cock. “Ha. Weak,” Nangi said as Yax sighed. “Ugh…dude… That was…awesome…” he said as he slowly passed out, beginning to snore. “Oh, I guess he’s out…” Lire said. “Weak little yak. Didn’t cum much either. You’ll be next.” She farted again, sighing. “Ooh… I can resist cumming…I think…” Lire said as she shrugged. “I don’t think you can. You like gas too much.” She saw his red cock fully erect as she let out another heavy fart. He moaned as he relaxed. “Huh, I guess I need to be a little direct with you. Move the yak over.” Lire pushed the sleeping Yax over slightly, and Nangi moved up, sitting directly on Lire’s face. “Mmmph!” he moaned under her. She gripped his cock with her trunk and began jacking him off as she let out another rippling fart. Hidden to him, however, Yax quickly opened his eyes, getting up. He gave an ok sign to Nangi, and she nodded, continuing to jack him off. He walked to the volleyball court, reaching a white polar bear who was wearing shades, relaxing on a lawn chair. “Hey. He’s all trained up. He’s taking his last test right now, and he’s doing pretty well.” “Good. The boss will send the money as soon as I message him. I’ll get the boys. Just send him out when he’s done, and we’ll take care of him.” Yax nodded as the polar bear got up, heading towards the exit. Meanwhile, Nangi grunted, farting even harder, making her ass vibrate. “Hmm, you are a tough one. Still not cumming. Open your mouth. I will gas it.” Lire opened his mouth, and she pressed down hard, farting inside. “Mmm…!” She wiggled her ass as she jacked him off even faster, just wanting him to cum once. “Hmm, this one resists the orgasm very much. I think that group will like him,” she thought as Lire sniffed her asshole hard, moaning happily. “Ergh…getting real stuffy under here… Feels so good…!” Lire thought, loving the way her trunk felt on his cock. “Ok. You did very well, dog. But this will make you cum for sure.” She breathed in, grunting as she let out a 15-second long rippling fart, her ass vibrating the entire times as gas escaped her hole. Lire sniffed it up, and even opened his mouth in the middle of it, moaning lovingly as he finally came, shooting thick strands of semen in the air. “Hmm. Lots of cum. Perfect.” She jacked him off a little more, getting one last orgasm out of him as she stood up, waving the air behind her. “Ergh. I hope you enjoyed that.” Lire stood up, seeing that it was nighttime, nodding happily as he panted. “Yeah! It’s that ‘all natural’ scent that I love! Thanks! But… I know I just came, but could I please have one more?” She sighed, bending over, having her face between her legs. “On one condition. I need you to get something for me outside. Someone’s dropping it off.” “Of course! I’ll get it!” “Good. Muzzle on ass, now.” Lire hugged her ass, pushing his nose on her hole. She let out a heavy fart, reaching behind her and pushing his face against it. “Love the smell…?” she said, continuing to fart. “Oh yes, Nangi… Thank you…!” he said as she chuckled, letting him go. He backed up, sighing. “There. Now, get outside. You’ll be picking up something in a limo. Your clothes are by the door.” Lire nodded, waving goodbye as he headed towards the exit. “I wonder where Yax went… I didn’t see him next to me. He must be a quick sleeper…” he thought as he stopped at the door, seeing his clothes. He put them on, shaking himself into them, and walked through the exit. He was in the parking lot, but no one was there. “Hmm… A limo? I don’t see anything.” “Looking for something, fox?” Lire turned, and saw two polar bears walking towards him, wearing black suits. “Um, yes! I’m looking for a limo! I’m picking up something for a friend. And…I think I’ll go by wolf now.” “Oh, a wolf? Well, I think we saw a limo around the other side of this building.” “Yeah, let us take you to it. We don’t want anyone to harm you. Nights in Zootopia can be rough.” Lire was a little concerned but shrugged it off as he nodded. “Thanks. Lead the way!” The polar bears escorted him around the side, letting him see the limo. “Oh, there it is!” He ran ahead, making the bears chuckle. He reached it and tried opening the back door to no avail. “It’s locked?” “Here…heh. Let me help you with that.” One of them unlocked the door, opening it, while the other shoved Lire from behind, pushing him in the limo. “Huh!? Hey!” he yelled as the polar bears jumped into the limo, closing the door and locking it. One of them grabbed him, covering his mouth and body with his arm and hand. “Mmm! Mmmm!” Lire moaned, struggling to get free. The other one tapped on the screen behind their seat, making it lower a little. “Hey, we got the goods. Head back to the boss.” The screen went back up, and the limo started, pulling off from the lot. “Shh… Relax, wolf. I know you’re confused, but I promise, you’ll be fine.” He rested Lire on his bulge, feeling Lire calm down a bit. “What the heck is going on!?” Lire thought. “There we go… You just need to be held softly,” the bear holding him said as he kissed the top of his head. The other one lowered his pants and underwear to his ankles, grinning. “Duke’s been a little busy lately. A little too busy, and he ain’t paying up. So he took a little…trip…to the police station. The cops were very happy to see him.” “Duke!? No!” he thought. “But there is still the matter of the money he owes. A little birdie told us that you were working for him, and that you made him a lot of cash. So we figured that you’d be more than willing to pay off his debt.” Lire relaxed, realizing that he couldn’t overpower the bear even if he wanted to. “I’m sure you don’t want anything further to happen to him. We have many friends in jail that would make it a bad time for him… So, what do you say, wolf? Ready to get to work?” Lire didn’t want Duke to be hurt, so he nodded shamefully. “Good…” the bear with his pants off said, rubbing his cock. “Let him go.” The bear holding Lire let him go, making him fall to the limo floor. “I’m Kevin. My half-naked partner is Raymond. And starting today, you’re the property of the Tundratown mafia. You work for Mr. Big now.” Lire looked shocked. “M-Mr. Big!?”
