  The room you find yourself in is opulent, the walls covered in sheets of gold like the scales on a dragon. You are a humble femboy, diminutive, effeminate and cute in almost every way, especially when it comes to your endowments, which are embarrassingly small. In fact, you can hardly be said to have a cock at all, a more apt description would be a cute little clit sticking out above an equally petite pair of balls. It's the kind of pathetic little thing that'd cum after less than a half hour of stimulation. 

    At the far end of the room is a throne. Surrounding the throne are other adorable femboys. You note that every single one is at least slightly larger and more well-endowed than you. The fact that you have the smallest cock in a room of small-cocked sissies makes your tinny little clitty stand up in full view of everyone, as you aren't wearing a single scrap of clothing, nor is anyone else. 

    The room is a dense fog bank of masculine musk, originating from the one who sat upon the throne. He was a femboy, just like anyone else, but more substantial than all of your fellow femboys combined. His cock was about the size of your entire body, paired with a pair of balls bigger than your skull. His long, blonde hair cascaded down his curvaceous body, ending right above his ass, which was his most outanding feature. 

    He had broad, feminine hips, leading into an ass that was absolutely superhuman in size. The plush, pale marshmallows squished against the seat of his throne, forming a comfortable ass cushion for the divine femboy to sit upon. 

    And he was indeed divine. That's why you came here to see him, this particular femboy was a demigod, who you sought to offer your unworthy mortal flesh. He accepted you, and now you can feel your knees shaking as he calls you forth. 

    "Come closer," he says, his voice low and seductive, his plump, glossy lips pursed. You step closer. With every step, the musky haze becomes more potent. It's harder to think, you can barely stand up straight, but that heavenly aroma draws you closer to your object of worship. 

    You fall to your knees in front of the demigod, and he turns around, revealing the source of that heavenly stink to you. While his cock was certainly quite odorous, it was nothing compared to his asshole. His pucker was puffy, brown, and glossy with sweat like a glazed chocolate donut. It puffed and flexed periodically. 

    You cannot help yourself, you immediately shove your head right into that holy hole. The supple, stinky flesh surrounds your head like a blanket. The rank odor stings your nostrils as you huff it in uncontrollably. 

    "Mmmf, do you like that?" he says, wriggling around with delight. "You like shoving your head in a superior boy's butthole, huffing up all of his powerful stink?"

    You nod, and your head pushes deeper into his ass.

    "Mmm, you feel so good in there. I bet you want to be like this forever, surrounded by my ass flesh. I bet you don't want to take a single breath if it doesn't reek of my ass stench?"

    You nod again. You have now been consumed up to your shoulders. You can feel the walls of the demigod's ass closing around you, sucking you deeper and deeper inside. You take this opportunity to smell his delicious musk straight from the source, practically hyperventilating as you struggle to take in as much stink as your little femboy nose can handle. 

    The musk practically melts your brain. You have no thoughts now, only pure lust, and a bottomless affection for your new god and his splendid butthole. Your clitty erupts in a humble orgasm, spurting out a few droplets of cum, appropriately sized for your tiny little cock. 

    The blonde femboy bites down on his plump lip. His stomach rumbles, and a positively rancid fart explodes from his greasy hole. You get the stink point blank, but with your brain already destroyed by his musk, you can only drool as you sniff it all in, climaxing the moment that meaty stench hits your nose. 

    His other servants abandoned their position beside his throne, and immediately threw themselves at him, all sniffing the air wildly, trying to get a whiff of his divine flatulence. The ones fortunate enough to smell it were left in a puddle of their own creamy cum. 

    *BloooOoooooRrrrttTttt*

    The femboy let out a second blast, just to make sure that everybody got a chance. 

    You are completely sucked into the demigod's butthole, legs, feet, everything. You are in complete darkness, but you have no need for sight. The only sense you need is smell, and perhaps sound, as the deep, bassy rumbles of your gods farts are rather appealing. 

    "Mmmf, you were delicious," the demigod said, his massive boy meat standing fully erect, towering over his subjects who gazed up in awe at that towering cock. "I haven't had a butt snack as tasty as you in a while. You'll be churned up into huge farts. You'll make me gassy for days, as I let out huge blasts of you all over my subjects, as they push each other out of the way for just a taste of your rank, gaseous remains."

    Although you can't tell, as you're inside of him, the demigod's belly is incredibly distended, spherical and protruding like a beach ball. 

    The feeling of slurping you up his bum, and you now squirming inside of his stomach pushes the demigod to orgasm. His monolithic cock spasms, spurting out huge ropes of yellowed, musky cum for his subjects below to lap up and bathe in. 

    Meanwhile, you curl up in his guts, awaiting your inevitable transformation into delicious, rotten boy farts. 

