Chapter 5
Working for Mr. Big
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As the limo moved through the city, Raymond cupped the back of Lire’s head, guiding him to his cock. 
“I know you have a thing for scents. How about you explore a little?” 
He nodded, moving to his cock and licking it sweetly. There was a slight musk to it, resonating with him. Raymond used his ring hand to pet him, using the other to pick up a glass of bourbon, drinking it. 
“One thing you gotta know about working for us. While in our presence, you don’t say anything, unless addressed. Sluts just stay quiet and do what they do best.” 
Lire nodded, beginning to suck on it. 
“I’m glad you learn quickly. You’ll do well as Mr. Big’s personal slut,” Kevin said, smirking.
Lire wagged his tail, taking more of his cock in his mouth. Kevin gripped Lire’s pants, ripping them off roughly. Raymond sighed, moaning a little as he clenched Lire’s head roughly. 
“Damn kid… Your mouth is so soft. Have a little fun with it though… Gimme a slutty smile!” 
Lire smiled, gripping the base of Raymond’s shaft, beginning to suck on it more vigorously.

“Heh, he liked that complement. And this booty,” Kevin said, slapping it, making Lire coo, “it’s so inviting. I think I’ll pound it after your done sucking off my partner.”
Lire wiggled his ass again, desperately wanting something to fill it. It helped his oral too; he rapidly jacked Raymond off as he sucked on it passionately. Kevin saw his lust, slapping his ass again. Raymond gripped Lire’s head roughly, growling softly. 
“Grr… I’m gonna blow…!”

He roared as he came heavily in his mouth, pushing him down to where his cock was fully in Lire’s throat, shooting a big load of seed down it.
“Mmmph! Mmm…” Lire hummed, swallowing all his spunk.

Raymond sighed as he let go of Lire’s head, rubbing his stomach as Lire lifted his head. Lire licked his lips, kissing Raymond’s tip cutely.
“Thank you for the seed, sir…”
Raymond growled, rubbing Lire’s face with his paw.

“Damn, you’re such a cute bitch… You’ve got me hard again, pup!” Raymond said, eyeing Kevin. 
“Well, we’re gonna break him in early then. I’m under him, though.” 
Raymond got on his knees, moving off the seat as Kevin laid out on his back, taking off his dark tracksuit.
As he got comfortable, Raymond turned Lire around, cupping his face and kissing him, dominantly pushing his tongue in his mouth. He moved his paws down to Lire’s rump, spreading it playfully.
“Alright, I’m ready.”

They parted from the kiss, and Raymond chuckled as he squeezed Lire’s ass playfully.
“Now, be a good boy and mount that cock.” 
Lire moved to Kevin, getting on top of him and laying on his stomach. He pushed against Kevin’s cock, biting his lip in pleasure.
“Heh, just take it slow, kid.”
“B-But…I want it…” Lire said as Kevin grinned, gripping his waist.

“Well, in that case…” 
He pulled Lire down, forcing his cock into his ass roughly, making him yip loudly.

“Heh, nice one,” Raymond said, noticing his cock was fully erect again.
“H-He…Hehe…!” Lire said, blushing as his knot popped out. 

“Look at the little wolf! His knot is out! Ha, I knew you’d love that!” Kevin said as he gripped Lire’s tail, pulling it playfully. 
“Now, are you ready for me, pup?” Raymond said as Lire nodded happily.
“Oh yes… Please stuff me!”
Raymond stood up, laying on top of Kevin, trapping Lire between the large, chubby bears. He pushed his cock against Lire’s asshole, rubbing it against Kevin’s.
“Brace yourself, wolf. He’s gonna push it in hard! Raymond doesn’t play around when it comes to fucking.” 
“You’re damn right. Ready or not, here I come!” he said, pushing his cock in Lire’s asshole, making him moan in both pain and pleasure. 
Kevin and Raymond’s faces were right next to each other as they began to thrust in and out of his ass. Having two thick polar bear cocks in his ass was a little overwhelming as it stretched his asshole, but the pleasure he felt was nearly the same level. Also, the pleasure of being imprisoned between two warm, chubby bears calmed him.
“Mmm, I love how welcoming his hole is…” Kevin said as Raymond nodded, kissing him. 
“I agree… How you doing down there, wolf?” 

“It feels great…! Please pound me harder!”
“Hmm, harder? You want us to really ravage you, huh?
“Yes, please!” Lire moaned, hugging Kevin tightly. 
Kevin and Raymond kissed again as they continued to thrust in him. Raymond began to whisper out of range of Lire.

“Hey, you wanna use that stuff?”

“That stuff? You mean the crazy drug?” Kevin whispered as Raymond nodded.

“That sheep told us that it would spice up our love-making, didn’t he? It’ll make us a lot rougher for our wolf-slut here.”
“Ugh…I don’t know. I didn’t really trust the guy.” 
Raymond reached for his tracksuit, taking a small plastic bag of blue dust out of it. 

“Come on. You only live once. This could give us the best orgasms we’ve ever had. And it will be with someone who ACUTALLY wants it.”
“Hmm… Ugh, fine. But should we give some to him?” Kevin asked as Raymond shook his head.

“No way. If he gets burned out, the boss will kill us! We need to see the aftereffects of orgasming from this stuff,” he said, opening the bag. “Sniff up.”
Kevin pushed his snout in the bag, taking a big sniff, humming softly as blue dust flew into his nostrils. Raymond pulled it away, taking a large sniff as well. For a little bit, they didn’t feel any different…but then suddenly, things began to change. Kevin began growling ferally, putting his hands on Raymond’s back and gripping him hard. 
“Kevin? Hey, what’s…what…grr…Grrr!” Raymond said, dropping the bag on the ground. 
He put his arms on the seat, growling menacingly. They both gained a feral look in their eyes, and their teeth appeared sharper and more dangerous. Lire was unaware of any of this. He was too enthralled in his fucking to realize what was happening; Raymond and Kevin were going feral! 
“Ooh, I love the way your growling sounds, sirs! Please pound me harder, like the slutty puppy I am!” Lire moaned under them.

They looked at him, not completely understanding what he said, but grinning as their feral minds realized they were fucking him. They growled loudly as they began thrusting hard, ferally humping him. Lire could feel that they were fucking him a lot harder and moaned as their cocks roughly stretched him. 
“Aah…! Ha…!” Lire moaned.
Raymond and Kevin were completely feral. They growled and drooled ferally, fucking Lire powerfully. They roared loudly, even getting the attention of the driver, Renato.
“Wow, they are really getting into it. Guess this ‘Lire’ guy is the real deal. Guess I shouldn’t tell them we’re already here…”
He pulled into the parking lot of Mr. Big’s compound, parking in one of the spots.
He got out of the car, sighing as he rubbed his forehead, noticing the limo rocking back and forth.

“Jeez, this slut can take a lot. I’m a little nosy…” he said, quietly moving to one of the back windows, peering inside.
He was shocked to see that Lire was being fucked by both Raymond and Kevin at once. He was also surprised at the fact that they were doing it so roughly, hearing Lire’s moans and coos. But he was confused when he only saw the bears growling. 
“Hmm, whenever they fuck in the back, they’re pretty talkative. But not they’re not. I wonder…huh?” he thought, eyeing the bag of blue dust on the floor. “Hey, that’s the drug he got from that random sheep… Is that the reason? Hmm…” 
The bears roared again, smacking their cocks and waists against Lire’s rump, startling Renato. He slyly opened the door, moving right next to their seat and grabbing the bag of dust, quickly exiting and closing the door without being noticed.
“I’m definitely keeping this. I’ve never seen so much sexual energy…”
He put it in his pocket, straightening his collar as he walked toward the compound. Meanwhile, Lire was panting wildly at the bears continuing to ravage his ass.
“Aah… Please… More…!”

Raymond and Kevin, however, were reaching their limits, beginning to focus their thrusts on force rather than speed. They roared, causing the limo to vibrate as they came, shooting a ton of semen deep in his ass, causing it to flow out of it as well. Their orgasm was long and continuous, making them both roar ferally.
“Yes! Fill me up you big bear studs!” Lire said, gripping Kevin tightly.

They bears roared again, shooting another massive load in his ass. They began to come back to their senses as they came, however. They lost some of the feral look, and regained awareness of what they were doing. 
“Grr… Gr..r… Huh…?” Kevin said, realizing that he had just orgasmed. 
Raymond was still growling ferally at him, but was a lot more docile. 
“Ooh…I love you guys…” Lire moaned, kissing Kevin’s stomach.

“Ergh…Damn it Raymond. I told you we needed to know what was in that stuff! Pull out!” Raymond pulled out, followed by Kevin, letting a lot of the cum they shot in him spurt out. 
“Hey wolf. You alright? We didn’t hurt you, huh?” 

Lire giggled, shaking his head.

“Not at all! That was the best fuck ever! You guys really got into it!” he said as he sat up, flinching at his slightly sore rump. 
“Ugh, your ass is sore, huh? We weren’t supposed to use you that much. Fucking Raymond just had to give me that damn drug!” 
“Drug?”

Kevin shook his head. 

“It’s nothing. We just need you to rest that bottom before going in there. He’ll know something’s up.”
Raymond was still mostly feral, moving back in and licking Lire’s cheek, growling.
“Hehe…do you want another round, Raymond?” Lire said, kissing him. 

Raymond got erect, but before he could make a move, Kevin shoved him to the ground, roaring at him. Raymond heeled, staying down and submitting to Kevin’s authority.
“No! You aren’t using his ass again! It needs to rest! And as for you,” he said, eyeing Lire’s fully erect penis, “I see you didn’t cum!”
Lire looked down, surprised at that revelation.

“Huh, I guess I didn’t…” 

“Well, Mr. Big likes his sluts submissive. Meaning that you have to be able to cum regularly! His clients know they’ve got power over a slut when they cum like a good boy or girl! So, get ready to cum!”
“W-Wait! But, you just said I can’t use my ass!” Lire said as Kevin chuckled.
“Oh really, Mr. ‘Buttsniffer of Zootopia’? I know exactly how to make you shoot. Lay down! This’ll help ease your ass too.” 
Lire laid on his back, and Kevin stood over him, spreading his big, furry white ass. 
“There ain’t no way around it, kid. You’re cumming, whether you like it or not!”

He plopped down on Lire’s face, chuckling. Lire put his hands on Kevin’s thighs, beginning to deeply rim the asshole in front of him. He was super musky, and his ass was steamy under him. 
“How does my ass smell, bitch?”
“Mmmrph…!” Lire said, muffled under him.

“Yep, I expected as much.”

He pushed down harder, making less air available for him. His cock grew more erect as he sniffed and breathed in more of the musky air under him. 
“Heh, still resisting the temptation? Maybe you have a little inner resistance under all that sluttiness. But I know what you need. Funny enough, I learned it from the boss’ daughter… Honestly, you should be called the Fartlover of Zootopia! Here goes…!” he said, grunting as his ass vibrated, letting out a hard fart. 
“Mmmph!” Lire moaned lovingly. 

Raymond growled weakly, wanting Kevin to let him in. Kevin refused, however, growling back at him menacingly. 
“Stay put, fool! I’ll deal with you later!” 

Kevin grinded down, farting hard again, shooting warm, musky gas on his face. Lire moaned happily, sniffing it hard. He felt his cock was ready to burst, but he needed one more. He moaned loudly to get Kevin’s attention.
“Ready to burst? Alright, get ready!”
He grunted as he let out a long, rippling fart, sighing in pleasure. Lire sighed loudly, shooting semen in the air. 
“Good boy… No more resisting. Just cum it out.”

Lire came again, breathing in the musky, humid air trapped around him. He giggled, kissing and licking his hole affectionately. Kevin felt it as he stood up, moving off him. 
“So stinky…but so good… Hehe…”

Kevin chuckled as he quickly put on his suit, zipping it back up. He offered Lire his hand, helping him up. 
“Glad you like it. I’ll make sure to let the boss know. Come on. We’ve made him wait long enough. By the way, how does your ass feel?” 
Lire put on his clothes and rubbed his butt, shrugging.
“It feels fine. Definitely a lot better now… Hehe.” 

Kevin opened the door, looking back at Raymond and growling.
“Stay in the car. You’re gonna embarrass us in front of the boss.”
Raymond whimpered, but did as he was told as Lire and Kevin stepped out. Other polar bear gangsters were near the limo, seemingly curious about what was happening. Kevin got the attention of one of them, motioning them over.
“Hey. Form a bear pile on Raymond. He’s in there.”

The polar bear chuckled as he whistled, getting more of them to move towards the limo, beginning to enter. Kevin grabbed Lire’s hand, leading him towards the compound. 

“Hey, just asking but…what’s a bear pile?”

“A bear pile? Heh. Let’s just say it’s a big bear orgy, with one person getting all the stuffing.”
Lire’s tail wagged, not to Kevin’s surprise. 

“Ooh, that sounds like fun!”

“Does it? Well, I’ll tell you what. You be a good boy for the boss, and I’ll make sure you get to experience it, with a lot more than he’s dealing with right now. Deal?”

Lire nodded, rubbing against him lovingly.

“Deal!”

They walked into the compound, and Kevin continued to lead the way until he got to the end of a hallway.
“This is where we part ways, Lire. Remember, be respectful to the boss. Anything he asks for, you give, understand?”

Lire nodded as he turned the knob, opening the door. He saw a large polar bear wearing a suit standing next to a shrew wearing a suit with a red rose in his shirt pocket, and a diamond ring on his left hand. He nervously walked forward, stopping when the polar bear rose his hand slightly. Lire stood with his hands in front of him nervously. 
“So, you must be Lire,” the shrew said.
“Y-Yes sir.”

“I am Mr. Big. I’ve heard great things about you, boy. Kiss my ring.”
Mr. Big held his hand out, and Lire approached slowly. The polar bear kept his eye on him as he kissed his ring softly, making him grin. Lire backed off after the kiss, nervously chuckling.
“Good boy. I’m glad you know how to respect me.”
Lire’s tail wagged happily at what he said, making him a little more comfortable.

“So Lire, as you’ve heard, your friend is in jail. He thought he could get away with keeping more than his fair share. You made him quite a bit of money. And I don’t tolerate being played. So my boys payed him a little visit. He really started spouting everything to cover his ass. He even offered you up in place of himself.”
“O-Oh… He did?” Lire said as Mr. Big snapped his fingers, making the polar bear move forward. 

“Koslov, make our guest comfortable. I’m sure that this information is hard to hear.”
Koslov walked behind Lire, hugging him from behind and sitting on the ground, making Lire sit on his lap. He was surprised by Koslov’s forwardness, but as he began to pet him softly, he panted a little, relaxing in his embrace.
“There. Does that feel better?” Mr. Big asked.
“Mmhmm…” Lire hummed.
“Good. Anyway, they didn’t accept any of his lies. They simply gave him to the police. I have some boys in the ZPD that made the arrest. And I’ve got some associates in jail that would love nothing more than to use your little friend. But I’m a nice guy, so I’ll let you make up his debt to me, unless you want him to be raped constantly.”
Lire nodded, not wanting Duke to be raped in jail.
“I understand. How can I pay off his debt?”
“Heh, good boy. You will go with my bodyguard that is petting you. You have three customers tonight. They will pay you after you service them. You will then give the money back to me. Be a good boy, and I’ll even have some fun with you later.”
Koslov chuckled, rubbing his head lovingly.

“Being used by the boss is an honor. I’d accept it.”

“Ok. I’m ready to start, Mr. Big!” Lire said as Mr. Big grinned.
“Excited, are we? Well just hold on. I’m also one for covering my ass and protecting my customers. You’re gonna take some medication that’ll help you…mellow out. It will also make it very hard for you to think. You’ll be a nice, horny little puppy. Koslov, get him started. And start him out with two pills for now. We may have to increase it if he loves it.”
Koslov gripped Lire tightly as he stood up and nodded. 

“Yes sir. Come on, pup.” 

As they moved to the door, Mr. Big relaxed in his chair.
“Have fun, pet.”
Lire giggled as he and Koslov walked out. Lire nuzzled into his suit-covered chest as he led him outside, walking to a different limo.
“Welcome to the Slut Mobile,” he said, letting him go. “Now get inside. There’s another bitch in there. Play nice. I need to get a few things from inside.”
Lire nodded as Koslov headed back towards the building. He opened the limo door, seeing an adult black sheep wearing a purple dress inside, texting on her phone. She was not tall, being a little shorter than Lire. She looked over and smiled as Lire got in, closing the door behind him.
“Oh, hello there… I didn’t expect them to bring me a customer here… But, so be it.”
She began reaching for her dress strap, but Lire stopped her, shaking his head. 
“No, no. I’m not a customer. I’m a…worker, I guess? Hi! I’m Lire!” he said, holding his hand out to shake.
She looked at him in confusion and shock, shaking his hand.
“A male worker? Huh. I’m pretty sure all of his workers are females. Are you sure?” 

“Yeah! Of course!”
She heard the innocence in his voice, snickering as she put her phone down. She moved a little closer, grinning.
“I don’t know… Maybe I don’t believe you. I think you’re a girl.”
“But…I’m a guy.”

“I guess you’ll have to prove it then.”

“Prove it? How…? Oh.”
She rubbed his crotch area, unzipping his zipper. His cock popped out as she got on her knees on the limo floor. 
“Hmm… Looks real.” She gripped it, rubbing it softly. “Feels real.”

Lire sighed, relaxing in his seat.
“S-See…? I’m a guy…” 

She laughed, shaking her head.

“They make really good strap-ons nowadays. They feel just like a dick. Maybe I need to see if it’s fake,” she said, playfully squeezing it lightly.
“P-Please no…!” he said, pleading with her.

She laughed again, letting her sheep tail twitch slightly. 
“I’m just playing with you. You really are a shy one. But you aren’t one to hide an erection, huh? Maybe just one little taste…” she said as she kissed his cock tip.
She took his cock in her mouth, sucking on it softly. 
“Ooh… Wait… I don’t even know…ooh…your name…”

“Just call me Sharla, sweetheart.”

She began sucking on it a little faster, slurping his shaft and using her tongue to rub against his slowly-forming knot.
“N-Nice to meet you…Sharla…” he said, moaning a little.
She used one of her hooves to rub his cock, looking at him with loving eyes. She giggled at his squirming, using her other hand to rest it on his leg, calming him. His knot and shaft reached full length by her sucking, and she began increasing her pace. 
“Ooh… I’m so hard…” 
“Yeah? I can tell. Cum for me, pup. Right in my mouth.” 
“Ergh… O-Ok…!” he moaned, cumming hard in her mouth.
She swallowed all of it down, rubbing his cock faster to force everything out. He moaned loudly, orgasming again. More of his semen went down her throat, surprising her. As his orgasm subsided, she moved away from his cock, seeing it was still quite hard.
“Wow. Were you pent up or something? You had a lot of spunk inside of you.” 
“No… Not really. I just came a couple of minutes ago too.” 
The door opened in the middle of their conversation, and Koslov peeked in, staring blankly at the two of them. 
“How is he, Sharla? We got a good one?”

She moved back to her seat, nodding.
“Yep. Pretty good for a male slut. He cums when he’s told. And his cock is…decent enough to get the job done.”
“Huh…!?” Lire said, a little exhausted.

“But I can tell that he loses a lot of steam when he cums. I’m sure that’s something the drugs can fix, though,” she said, reaching into a black purse next to her, taking out some makeup.

“Great. Good job Sharla. I’ll give you a little bonus for helping out.”
She smiled at Lire as she began applying her makeup on her face.

“As for you, slut, open that mouth of yours. Time to take your medicine. This’ll wake you up.” 

Lire opened his mouth, and Koslov put three pills in his mouth: a white one, a brown one, and a bright blue one. He also opened a bottle of water he had in his hand, pouring it in his mouth. 
“Swallow.”

Lire swallowed the contents, sighing as the effects were nearly immediate. His body felt extremely soft, and he felt light-headed. He looked down at his hands in amazement, feeling his cock get harder.
“Woah… I feel so funny… Hehe!”
“Great. I think you’re ready for your customers. You’re gonna have a bunch of ladies tonight. Ladies who would love nothing more than to dominate a slutty fox like you.”
“B-But… I’m a wolfie… Hehe!” he said drunkenly. 

“A wolf, huh? Well today, you’re a bitch. Understand?” 
Lire nodded as Koslov handed him the bottle of water, closing the door.

He drank some more of it as he felt Koslov get in the front, starting the limo. As it started moving, Sharla finished applying her makeup, putting it back in her purse. Lire looked out of the window, feeling the drugs affect his vision. Everything looked so much brighter but felt a lot bigger. It was slightly intimidating, making him shudder a little. As the limo whistled past the trees of Tundratown as it headed back to the city, Lire whimpered a little.
“Hmm. I wish I had someone who would’ve comforted me on my first time,” Sharla thought, moving closer to Lire.
She held him close, startling him at first. But when he looked up and saw her soft face looking down at him, he felt attached and safe in her hands, nesting himself against her body. 
“Thank you…ma’am…”
“Ugh, don’t call be ma’am. That makes me sound so old. I’m only 24…” 
“Sorry, Sharla…”
She giggled, noticing his cock was still out. She tapped it playfully as she pushed it back in his shorts, zipping them back up.
“It’s fine, cutie. You just love being respectful. I know it’s your first time, but just know that I’m here… I’m with you. Just try to grasp your surroundings.” 
“O-Ok…”
Lire took a deep breath, trying to look past the blurriness and haziness of his vision to come back to reality. It was frightening, but with Sharla there to keep him company, he pushed past the visual effects of the medication, having his sight return to normal. He let out a calm sigh of relief, signaling to Sharla that he successfully pushed past it.
“Feeling better? Your head should still feel a little loopy. But you should be able to see normally again. It’s not like you’re walking on air, right?” 
Lire nodded, smiling at her. 

“Yeah. I can see a lot better now.”
“Good. I’m glad I could help.”

She let him go, but he came back in with a hug, rubbing his muzzle against hers.
“Thank you so much! I feel way better, Sharla!” 
She grinned, hugging him back.
“You’re welcome.”
“But I have to ask…you knew I wasn’t a customer?”
“Oh yeah. They told me that I’d have some company today in the limo. And I was in shock that it was a guy. They told me that they’ve only ever had a guy one other time. Some fox that pissed Mr. Big off because of a rug or something.”
“Ugh… I think I know who that is.”

“Really? You should try to get that person over to Mr. Big’s place. I’m sure he’ll reward you.”
“Well, I’m only doing this for the night. I’m trying to save my friend from jail.”

“Look at you, Mr. Hero. While I’m just doing this for extra money, you’re actually doing it for noble reasons.”
“Well, that, and because I’m a horny little wolf too! Hehe!”

She looked deeply into his eyes, nodding.

“Yep, I see it. Those eyes say everything. Though, you’re a lot calmer than other wolves I’ve seen.”
“Calmer? What do you mean?”

“Well, I come from the country. Over there, they have a lot of festivals dealing with food, fun and of course, pleasure. There have been multiple cases of animals getting abducted by wolves, raping them, or in some cases just mating. I came in contact with one of these wolves. It was a female. It was at night, so just take it with a grain of salt. It looked like she was wearing a collar. It was black but had a ball of some sort of purple substance attached to it. It pounced on me, and that’s when I lost my virginity. I was about 12 years old at the time. But I have to say, it was a very pleasurable experience. “
“Huh. Interesting.”

“Yep. I was a common ‘victim’ from that point on. But it seemed different from a wolf pack. It looked like someone else was pulling the strings. They were too coordinated. Way too coordinated. But I’m just rambling. While they were feral, you are very soft-spoken and civilized.” 
“Hehe! You’ve never seen me sniff people before then. Something makes me a little feral. I’ve improved it recently, but other times before I figured out who I was, I would get a little feral whenever I sniffed someone’s butt.”
“Oh, well at least you’ve gotten over it. Those other wolves don’t seem like they’ll be stabilizing anytime soon. I’ll just tell you to stay out of the country until then. If you’re as slutty as they told me, we’d never see you again if you wandered out there.”
The limo suddenly stopped as he hugged her again.
“Thank you! I’ll try to stay out of there!”
The door opened, and Koslov motioned Lire to step out. 
“Come on. Time for work.” 

Lire let her go and waved goodbye to her, stepping out of the limo. 

“Have fun, Lire.”

Koslov closed the door, leading him to the door of the townhome they were in front of. They were in the middle of the city, a couple blocks down from the ZPD.
“Now, this customer has you rented for an hour. Make sure to make her happy.”

“Yes sir!”
Koslov knocked on the door, and when it opened, Lire was surprised to see a familiar face. It was the older elephant from the ice cream shop! She was still wearing her pink shirt and greenish skirt she had on last time.
“Lydia?”
“Yes.”

“We have your slut right here.”
She looked down, seeing Lire, and instantly remembering him.

“Well I’ll be damned. You know what? Here’s $300 instead of $200. Your boss deserves it for having this pup in here.”
She handed Koslov the money, and he put it in his jacket as he pushed Lire forward. 
“Thank you for your payment. You’ve got an hour. Make it count. I’ll be picking you up at 9:00 promptly. Be good,” he said, rubbing Lire’s head.
“Yes sir! I’ll be good!”

Koslov walked back to the limo, getting into the driver’s seat and pulling away. 
“Get in here.”
Lire walked in, surprised at how comfortable her place looked. She had a lot of magazines, and her TV was on a cat soap opera.
“Get on the couch. Take off those clothes too. You being here changes things.”
He took off his shirt and shorts, putting them next to the couch. He then sat on it as she walked over to him.
“Do you remember what you said to me at the ice cream shop?”
“I said that you were fun!”
“And you said that you’d see me next time.”
“O-Oh… Yeah. I’m sorry! I just haven’t had the time to do it! I was really busy helping the ZPD and…other things…” 
“Uh-huh. Well I’m here to collect. Two day’s worth of gas is coming for you. Lift the back of my skirt.”
As soon as Lire lifted her skirt, she let out a loud fart, blasting him with her warm, musky gas. He moaned softly, loving the scent of her gas.
“You’ll be taking in a lot of that. Lick my ass, now!”
He pushed his muzzle against her tan pantie-covered ass, sniffing her sweaty, musky bum. She grunted, farting hard, pushing hard against him. 
“Mmm… Can you sit on me…?”

“If I sit on you, you aren’t breathing fresh air for the next 30 minutes,” she said, farting again.
“Yes ma’am!”

“Hmph. Ok. Lay on your back. Remember, you asked for this.”
Lire came from under her skirt and laid on the couch. She lowered her panties, lowering herself onto his face, plopping down hard.
“Sniff, eat and moan. Thirty minutes. Then I’ll mount that cock of yours. I’ve needed this for so long.”
She farted loudly, sighing as she turned up her soap opera. She felt Lire licking her asshole, making her wiggle her ass playfully. 
Under her ass, he found it hard to breathe. It was so sweaty, musky and humid. He puckered up with her asshole, kissing her fartmaker softly. She continued to watch her show, seeing the relationship between a male and female cat hit the climax, with one accusing the other of cheating.

“I always knew that kitty was a cheater. He can do so much better,” she said as she heard her stomach gurgle. “Hey! Open wide down there! This’ll be a big one, and it’s going straight down the hatch!”
Lire opened his mouth to the best of his ability, and she let out a massive one, lasting nearly five seconds. He swallowed the entire thing, moaning in pleasure. She looked over, noticing his cock was at the peak of erection. 
“You liked that, huh? A nice thick fart down your throat? Keep your mouth open then. These farts are your dinner today!”
“Yes, ma’am!” Lire moaned under her, muffled by her large rump.
She let loose with more farts, having a very earthy scent to them. Perhaps she just ate some salads or herbs before his arrival, but he didn’t really care. Being under her was exhilarating. And he made sure to swallow every single fart she would gift him. After a while, even she was surprised by the new smell of her living room. It was just a powerful aroma of her gas, even overpowering the scented candles she had on her table. 
“Ugh… How are you doing down there, kid?” 

“Mmm…” Lire moaned, still worshipping her ass lovingly. 

She looked over at her clock, and it said 8:35.

“Shit, only 25 minutes left. Alright, pup. Here’s one more before I get up! Brace yourself!”
She let out another big one, sighing in pleasure as it lasted about ten seconds. It rippled and trumpeted within the couch, making Lire moan and cum a little.
“Oh fuck… I’ve gotta open a widow. Those were rough…” she said as she stood up.
 She looked down, seeing his slightly sweaty face smiling back at her. She walked to a window, opening it slightly, waving air out. 
“Oh, thank you so much…”
Lydia grinned, taking off her pink shirt, throwing it to the floor. She walked back over, looking at his cock.
“Thanking me so soon? Especially for just farting on you? Yep. I can see why they chose you. But I’m gonna mount this cock of yours. You don’t have to move. Just lie there and take it.” 
“Ooh! Yes ma’am!”
She got on the couch, pushing her full weight down on him as she let his cock go in her pussy. She was quite heavy, putting her large hands on his chest. 
“Yeah…that’s it… Ready for your ride?” 
Lire nodded as she lowered her face to his, beginning to make out with him as she bounced up and down on his cock rapidly. He put his hands on her ass, gripping her large rump tightly. Their tongues slurped against each other’s, making loud noises.
“You’re so beautiful, ma’am…”
“You’re too polite. Just kiss me, you horny dog.”

She began dominating him with her kisses, pushing her face hard against his, not letting up on her bouncing. Her pussy kept pushing against his knot, making him moan slightly. However, through her kisses, he could only mutter horny sounds. She lifted her head, letting a long strand of saliva break between them. 

“I feel that knot, pup. I want it inside.”
“But…won’t you get pregnant if I cum inside…?” 

“Oh honey… I’m not a young elephant. I got my tubes tied years ago. Now, it’s going in! Pucker up!”
She pushed hard against his cock as she leaned back down, kissing him dominantly as it went in. Lire moaned at her kissing, cumming hard in her pussy, filling it with his cream. He held her tightly, cumming more and more, letting her be in full control. She lifted again, smiling down at him as he panted, trying to catch his breath. His orgasm subsided, and she relaxed, sitting up straight on top of him.
“Well then. You really creamed inside of me,” she said, looking at the clock to see that there were only five minutes left. “You better deal with that knot. You’ve got five minutes to get it out.” 
“Aah…but it feels so good…!” he moaned, making her chuckle. 
“Your superiors won’t be happy about that…” she said as he sighed in frustration, trying to control his thoughts. “But I have to admit, for a slut, your cock is very nice.”
“T-Thanks… I love the way you dominate me. Especially with your kisses…”
He grunted, trying to pull out, seeing his knot still having a little trouble getting out of her pussy. 
“I’m glad. Maybe you could come visit sometimes. I could always use a nice distraction from my boring life.”
“You’re not boring… You’re so hot,” he said, looking at the clock, seeing only two minutes left.
“That’s sweet of you. Here… I’m gonna lift. Just relax.” 
She lifted her body, letting his knot pop out, still leaking some cum out of it.
“Phew… Hooray…” 
She got on her feet, putting her panties and skirt back on.
“Get up. He’ll definitely be here now.”

They both heard a car horn beep outside, and Lire jumped onto his feet, putting his clothes back on as he ran to the door. Before he walked out, however, he ran back and hugged Lydia.

“I like you, ma’am!”

She grinned, hugging him back.

“I like you too, pup. Come back anytime. I’ll make sure you leave happy, if you even want to leave to begin with.” 
They stopped hugging, and Lire ran out of the front door, waving goodbye. He opened the back door as Lydia went to her front door, waving back at him. He got in, closing the door and smiling at her. No one was in the limo this time. Koslov opened the partition, looking in his mirror as he started driving away.
“Hey kid. She seems happy. Did you do a good job?”
Lire moved to the partition, nodding happily.

“Yes! She was very happy!”
“Good. Here you go,” he said, reaching back and handing him two pills. “Time for your refresher.”
Lire took the pills from him, ingesting them and sighing in bliss. He felt nice and warm again, smiling at him. 
“Thanks for the drug! I feel horny again!” 
Koslov nodded, using his right hand to pet Lire’s head. 

“Good boy. Your next customer is a fancy one. A popular news anchor. But you’ve only got thirty minutes for this one. So make sure she’s satisfied, and do it quick. Also, make sure they follow the rules. I’m assuming Lydia didn’t invite anyone over to assist?”
“Nope! Just me and her.” 

“Good. Your customer is named Fabienne. That’s the only person who payed. There are a lot of people here. Some may know why your there. If they try to join in on your fun, just get their name. I’ll take care of it.”
“Yes sir!”

He pulled in front of the news building, unlocking the door.
Lire stepped out, heading to the door.

“Remember, 9:40. Be out here. Maybe I’ll even let you ride in the front to your last job.”
Lire wagged his tail as he opened the front door.

“9:40. Got it!” 
Koslov pulled away as Lire went inside, walking to the front desk. A raccoon guard was sitting there and greeted him. 
“How can I help you?”
“I’m looking for someone named Fabienne.” 
“And may I ask for what reason?” 

“Um… Huh, he didn’t tell me what to say… I guess because she hired me for thirty minutes, which is now twenty-eight minutes.”
The guard got on the phone, pressing a button.

“Hello, Ms. Growley? I have a fox here that says you hired him for thirty minutes. Ok. I’ll send him right up,” he said, hanging up the phone.

“Actually, I’m a wolf, but whatever…” Lire said as the raccoon pointed to the elevator. 

“Alright, just take the elevator to the 13th floor. She’ll be the first door on the left.”

“Thank you!” Lire said as he walked to the elevator, pressing the up button. 

The door opened, and Lire walked in, pressing the button for the 13th floor. 
“Hold the elevator!” a voice said in the distance. 
Lire put his hand in front of the elevator door, keeping it open. A moose wearing a black suit over a pink button-up and red tie ran inside.
“Thanks, wolfie.”

Lire was surprised that he recognized he was a wolf, when the guard, along with most people, still think he’s a fox.

“N-No problem…” 

Lire backed up, letting the door close. As the elevator began going up, the moose noticed Lire had picked the floor he was going to as well.
“So, you’re going to the 13th floor too? You a new employee or something?” 

Lire blushed, shaking his head.

“No, no. I’m just here to meet with someone.”

“Oh? Who? I can direct you to them.” 

“Um, I think the guard downstairs said…Ms. Growley?” 

The moose looked confused but went along with it. 

“Ms. Growley? You wouldn’t happen to be here…on a job, would you?”
“That depends on what you mean by a job. Hehe…”
“Like…you’re the slut she hired… Is that right?”

Lire nodded as the elevator reached the right floor, opening quickly. Lire and the moose walked out of the elevator, with both of them heading to the first door on the left. Lire realized the moose was still behind him, and was a little concerned. 
“Um, thanks but I know where to go…”

“So do I.” 

Lire was conflicted, but decided to open the door, seeing a snow leopard wearing a pink shirt with colored patterns on it, sitting in front of a mirror, rolling her eyes.
“Moonbridge. What are you doing? I’ve only got twenty-five minutes with him. Get over here, puppy.” 
She turned her seat towards them both, spreading her legs. She had clearly been fingering herself, clear by her wet pussy. Lire quickly got on his knees, moving to her legs and beginning to lick her snatch. She put her paws on his head, holding him down. 
“Oh come now, Fabienne. Just let me get some tail too. Besides, I need to repay this wolf. He held the door for me, and this ass isn’t exactly turning me away.”
“Ugh. Listen, is he allowed to do that, even though he didn’t pay?” 
“Well, my boss said no…” he said as he felt his shorts come down. 
“Peter… He just said no!” she said, moaning a little. “Ooh…good licks, boy.”
“No, he said his boss said no! I asked if he said no. I think I saw your eyes wandering in the elevator…” Peter said as he lowered his black pants and red undies, revealing his 6-inch cock. 
He rubbed it against Lire’s asshole as he licked deep in Fabienne’s pussy.
“Mmm… Sorry… He really wants to join in. Is that ok?”
“Maybe… May I lick your ass after I lick your pussy?” he asked as she nodded.
“If you let him use you, of course,” she said, petting him.

“Ok!” Lire said, lifting his tail.

Peter rubbed his cock on his asshole, gripping his tail as he pushed against him. 
“Ooh yeah… It’s been a while since I’ve gotten some tail. Fuck…” he said, pushing his cock in, making Lire moan.
Fabienne moaned, pushing Lire’s head down as she climaxed in his mouth. 
“A…Aaah…” she said, panting in lust. 
“Wow… He’s really making you moan like a pussycat,” he said as she frowned. 

“Don’t ever call me a pussycat again. He’s just a good licker…” she said, rubbing his head as she turned around in her chair, lifting her tail. “My asshole is all yours… What’s your name?” 
“Lire,” he said, beginning to lick her asshole, feeling Peter grip his waist as he humped him.
“Lire… Wait a minute… Oh shit! I know a Lire!” Peter said.
“We just did a news story about a Lire, I think…”
“Huh!?” Lire said in excitement as Fabienne gripped his head, pushing him harder against her ass. 
“Shh… Not so loud. Just dig deep…” she said as he sniffed and licked deep.
“We did a story about a canine named Lire responsible for the capture of a sex ring operator, Duke Weaselton. And that he was also helped by a cop named Judy Hopps.”
Lire was confused. He never blabbed about Duke, and Judy and Nick didn’t even catch him… But maybe when Mr. Big’s goons brought him to the police, they assumed that he was responsible for his capture. But he was brought back to pleasure as Peter thrusted in balls-deep. 

“Oh fuck… This ass is so tight. It’s even tighter than yours, Growley.”
“Great. I’m sooo happy for you! Ooh… Good doggie…” she said sarcastically.
She moaned as Lire licked even deeper, sniffing her slightly musky hole. Peter moaned, licking his back as he came in his ass. 
“Mmm… Hehe!” Lire said, kissing her asshole one more time. 
Peter pulled out, sighing as he rubbed his forehead and smacked his ass.

“Another job well done. Heh! I filled your ass up good, huh?” 
Lire nodded, panting a little bit as he licked her asshole one more time.

“Yeah… It feels nice and full…”
“Cool. Here’s his cash. This was just what I needed before the 10 o’clock special,” Fabienne said, handing him $100.
Lire pulled up his pants, taking the money and putting it in his pocket. 
“Thank you for your business,” he said, looking at the clock, seeing it was 9:35. “Gotta go!” 
He waved goodbye as he walked out of the room, leaving the door slightly open.
“Hey, we still got a couple of minutes… Wanna be my good kitty?” he asked as she smacked her ass.
“You better make it feel good, or else I’m taking control.”

He chuckled as he closed the door. Meanwhile, Lire pressed the down button on the elevator, and the doors opened. He walked in and pressed the lobby button, and it closed and began to go down.
“Hmm… I was used by another person… I guess I should tell him.”
The elevator reached the lobby, and the door opened. He walked out and ran past the front desk, waving at the guard as he walked out.
“Have a good night!” the guard said.

“Same to you! Bye!”

As he walked out of the building, he saw the limo sitting at the front. Koslov looked at him from the driver’s seat, opening the door while remaining seated. He walked to the driver’s side, taking out the money.
“Good boy. $100? Excellent. Everything went well?”

“Y-Yes… Except that I was used by another person…”
Koslov rose an eyebrow, using one of his hands to caress Lire’s cheek.

“Who was it, my pet…? Tell me…”
Lire felt so comfortable in his embrace, that he couldn’t lie to him. 
“He…was Peter Moonbridge…”

Koslov nodded, using his other hand to reach into a compartment, getting another pill out. This time, it was a rainbow-colored one.
“That’s a good pet. Such an obedient toy… Open wide.”
Lire opened his mouth, and he placed the pill in his mouth. He swallowed it as Koslov pointed to his crotch.
“Remember what I promised you? That pill should make you nice and happy for me. Now get under here.”
Lire felt his world get brighter, and Koslov became hotter. His hand against his body aroused him as he stepped in, getting on his knees under the steering wheel. Koslov closed the door and unzipped his pants, letting his 8-inch cock rest on Lire’s nose. 
“How do you feel?”

“I need…your cock, sir…” Lire said desperately, sniffing his shaft.
“Heh. That pill I gave you is working like a charm. Suck it.”
He began sucking his cock passionately, murring and moaning as the limo started. He looked up at Koslov in need, feeling a thirst for pleasure in his body. As Koslov drove, he looked down for a second, seeing the need in his eye, using a hand to pet his head.
“Just suck on my cock. This pill is a lighter version of what you’re gonna take later, if you do this last job right. Kevin told me that you were interested in a bear pile. Well, you’ll need this to truly feel the pleasure you want. We value someone who volunteers, since we use it for punishments, but we all agreed that you must have the need! You need to thirst for bear domination. This pill will prepare you for that. It’ll last five minutes, but the other one you’ll receive later will last for a couple hours. That’s also why we decided to give you a lot of female customers. We didn’t want you taking dick today, even though someone did… But don’t worry. I guarantee that a bear cock is on a completely different level than any other one. Especially when ten to fifteen of them are surrounding you.”
Lire moaned, shooting a little pre as he listened and sucked.
“You’ll love our musky bodies surrounding you. He told us about you. We have a lot of big, soft, sweaty asses for you to delve your nose and tongue into. You will cum plenty of times. But we are still the dominant ones. You will cum when WE tell you to.”
“Mmhmm…” Lire said, taking his entire length down his throat.

Koslov gripped his head tightly, sighing.

“Ooh… Good boy. Here comes the cream…” he said as he came, filling his mouth with his seed.
Lire let his mouth hang open, allowing Koslov to fill his mouth with white cream.

“Swallow.”
Lire swallowed all his seed, sighing in pleasure.
“Good slut. Now, cum.”
“Ah…Aaah…!” Lire moaned as he came through his pants.
Koslov’s cock hung in front of him, still leaking a little semen. Lire licked it passionately, moaning in pleasure.
“There we go… Give in to those slutty desires…”

Lire cleaned off his cock fully, feeling his world start to dim down, returning to normal.

“Aah… H…Huh…?”

Koslov pet his head, chuckling softly as he stopped the limo.
“You’ve done good, pet. Very good. Now, here’s your last customer.”
He opened the door, letting Lire see that he was in front of City Hall.
“City Hall? Wow…” he said, stepping out of the limo.

“Your final customer is a sheep named Dawn Bellwether. She’s a high paying customer and has been waiting for us to have a male one for a while now. She’s just an hour, though, since she’s the assistant mayor. Just stay strong and make it through. Then you’ll feel pleasure that you’ve never felt before.”
“Ok. On my way!” 

“Her office is on the bottom floor. Her name should be on it. 10:50 is your time for pick-up.”
Lire nodded as he walked to the front door, letting them automatically open in front of him. As he walked in, he was amazed to see how busy it was, even for this time of day. Many animals in business suits walked around with briefcases and phones, calling to book clients or make plans. He looked around, seeing a slightly drab door that had a sign that said, ‘Office of the Assistant Mayor.’  As he approached the door, he saw that it had another smaller sign that said ‘Please knock.’ Lire knocked on the door, and he heard a feminine voice say, “Come in!” Lire walked in, and he saw a sheep wearing a blue coat over a leaf-like dress sitting in a chair, typing something on a computer. She turned around, gasping in surprise. 
“Oh, hello! Aren’t you Lire, from the TV report?” she said, approaching him.
“Um, yeah… I actually didn’t even know I was on TV. Hehe…” he said, blushing.
“Well, to what do I owe this visit?”

“Well, I am yours for an hour!”

She looked confused for a second before realizing what he meant.
“O-Oh! You’re my…?”

“Yep! I’m all yours! Hehe!”

“Well, I never expected my day to be like this!” she said, patting his head. “How about you come over to my chair? I could use some sweet licks from such a cute wolf like you!”
“You can tell? People lately have been calling me a fox…”

“I’m very good at reading people. I can see it in your eyes. Those are pure wolf eyes.”
Lire nodded as he moved to the chair. Dawn followed suit, sitting on the chair. Lire got under her desk, getting on his knees and smiling at her.
“Aww, you’re so cute!” she said, lifting the front of her dress, exposing her pussy. “Just lick my pussy, puppy. After a while, I think you’d love to sniff some gas I’ve held in for a little. I ate some Mexican food for dinner, and I think it’s coming back now… Let’s just say a little birdie told me you like that. I’ll even sit on your face after a while!”
Lire delved under her dress, beginning to lick her pussy cutely as she continued working. She giggled, loving how his soft tongue tickled her. Suddenly, her phone beeped, and an angry voice came on the line.
“Smellwether! How long are you gonna take on those reports! I’m not getting any younger!”
She frantically pressed the page button, not wanting to keep him waiting.
“They are nearly done, Mr. Lionheart! I’ll email them to you soon!”
“You really move slow! Hurry up!”
She ended the call as she rolled her eyes, sighing.

“Of course my work is never done…” she said, grinning as she payed more attention to Lire’s soft licks.
“Hey Lire…do you mind if I get a little more…direct with you? Maybe some dirty talk? I’m a little frustrated, and I usually have no one for…stress relief.”
“Sure, Ms. Bellwether!”

“Thanks. And please…call me Master now.”
“Yes Master!” he said, licking deeper.
She grabbed his ears, pulling him harder against her crotch.
“Lick me deep you horny dog! I know you want to pleasure me because you want to sniff my butt! Dirty bitch!” she said, grinning mischievously. 
“Wow, that escalated a bit. But…something about this feels great. She’s a great dom. And the fact that she’s a sheep makes this so much hotter!” he thought, murring softly.
She snickered, moaning as she felt his tongue push in deep. She climaxed in his mouth, sighing in pleasure. 
“Aah… Good boy… What a nice, obedient predator…” 
“Predator? Huh, that’s new…” he thought.
“Clean my wet pussy, dog. Then come from under my dress.”
Lire licked up all the lady cum off her, and peered from under her dress, seeing her smirking face looking at him. She pet his face, kissing his forehead.
“I really need to finish this report, pet. How much do you want to sniff my sheep bum? How you respond will determine how much I give you in terms of gas, of course. Oh, and do you like how I treat you? Or are you a little uncomfortable with how I’m speaking to you?”
“I love how you treat me right now! And I would love nothing more than to sniff your butt and gas, Mistress! I wanna layer it with kisses and worship it like the goddess you are, ma’am!”
Dawn giggled, licking his nose.
“What a loving pet you are. I think that is some adequate kiss up. And I’m glad you like how I treat you. I’ve always wanted to dominate a predator like yourself… Now,” she said, standing up, “get on my seat, dirty boy. And take off those pants. I wanna see how horny my puppy is.” 
Lire lowered his pants as he sat down, resting the back of his head on the seat. She sat her dress covered ass on his face, snickering. 

“Oh, did you think I was gonna take off my dress? Heh. Maybe after I finish my work. Just sniff as much as you can, puppy,” she said as she wiggled her ass.

He sniffed her dress, not really getting any of her musk in his sniffs. She typed fast, excited to see the path she could lead Lire down. Her phone was paged again, and Lionheart yelled into it. 
“While we’re both young, Smellwether! Do I need to come down there!?” he said as she sighed in annoyance, paging the phone again. 
“I’m on it, sir! Almost there!” she said nicely, while frowning at the same time.
She let out a soft fart, grinning at the control she had over Lire. 
“You would never talk to me like that…would you?” she asked.

“Mmm…” he said, letting out a loving moan.
“I knew you’d say that.”

She wiggled her ass again as she finished up, attaching the report to an email and sending it to him. She paged the phone, notifying Lionheart.
“I just sent it to you, sir! Hope everything is ok.”
“Took you long enough, Smellwether.”
“T-Thank you, sir?” she said as she realized he ended the call abruptly.

“Fuck him…” she thought, farting again. “He’ll get his soon enough… However, having Lire as a pet would be…helpful.”
She pressed down hard, farting again. 
“Alright, puppy. My report is finished. Now I’ll let you worship my body,” she said as she stood up.
“Your gas smells so good, Master!” he said as she took off her coat, lowering her dress.
“I know it does, Lire. Now, sniff my ass!” she said, putting her hands on the wall and shaking her rump enticingly.
He crawled over to her, sniffing her asshole as he put his hands on the sides of her ass. 
“Good puppy. Get ready!” she said, farting in his face.

He murred softly as he licked her hole, loving the now musky scent of her ass. 
“Mmm… Lick that hole, puppy. You’re gonna be a good boy, right?”

Lire nodded happily.

“You’ll be MY puppy, right?”

Again, he nodded.

“Good boy… Open wide.”
Lire opened his mouth, and she put her hand on the back of his head, grinning evilly as she farted in his mouth.
“Submit to the act… Surrender to your senses…” 

Lire murred as he lightly came on the ground, licking deep in her ass.
“Yes Master…”

She grinned, knowing he was really into the act. But she wanted him to love her natural scent.
“Sniff my hole, Lire. Just sniff it.”
Lire began sniffing her asshole, pushing his nose hard against her soft butt. He loved the way she smelled.
“How do I smell?”
“Fantastic…”

“Heh. Sit on your bottom, Lire.” 
Lire took one more big sniff, making her playfully fart again.

“Dirty pup…”

“Hehe!” Lire said as he sat on his bottom.

She walked over, hugging him and rubbing her ass on his cock. They kissed as she sat on his lap, letting his cock go in her asshole. She put one of her hooves on his face, rubbing it softly. 
“This feels good, huh?” she said, nibbling his neck.
“It feels great…”

She humped his cock fast, smacking her ass against his lap. He moaned in pleasure as she licked his cheek.
“You’re mine…” she whispered.
“I’m yours…” he moaned.

She felt his knot press against her hole, making her scoff. 
“Do you think you deserve to put your knot in my ass, puppy?” she asked as Lire shook his head.
“N-No, ma’am…! But it feels so good…”
“Yeah… That’s right. A filthy predator like you would normally not be deserving of my cock… But I’ve tamed you. You’re my obedient wolf…right?”
“Yes Master!” he said, panting happily.

She kissed him again, pressing down and letting his knot go in her ass. He moaned through the kiss, making Dawn smile evilly, continuing to kiss him passionately. 
“Hehe… Cum, puppy!” she commanded as Lire moaned, cumming in her ass.
She snickered, hugging him lovingly.
“Mmm…such a good boy,” she said in her nice tone, “I love a predator who obeys me. We definitely need to do this again. You could be a shining example for the good predators can be.”
“An…example?” he said, confused by her statement.

“Well…just keep this between you and me. Predators have been going crazy lately. We’ve had three outbreaks just this week. They’ve been raping other animals…ferally. It’s like they lose their sense of reason. They’re becoming savage. The ZPD has been investigating, but the suspects have been vanishing. No one knows where they’re going.”
“O-Oh…”

“But…there is a lead that someone communicated to me. You work for Mr. Big, right? Well, there’s an old asylum past the Rainforest District, in the Meadowlands. There were rumors of howling. Maybe some have scurried over there. But I’m rambling…” 
In the meantime, his knot shrunk back down.
“I think it’s time for you to go. You just have three minutes left.”

Lire was shocked that she was keeping up with the time. She got off his cock, smiling as she grabbed her dress, putting it on. He stood up and put his clothes back on as he headed to the door. He stopped for a second, curious about something.
“Um… Ms. Bellwether?”

“Hmm?” she said, putting on her coat.

“Why did you tell me all of that?”
“Well, you’re friends with Judy Hopps, right? Maybe the next time you see her, you can relay that information. It’s best if this stays a small secret. Understand?”
Lire nodded.

“Good. The money’s in your pocket. There’s a little extra in there. Do what you’d like with it. Hehe. You were a great puppy today, Lire. I hope I see you again.”
Lire ran back over to her, hugging her softly. She was a little surprised, but grinned evilly as she hugged him back, petting the back of his head.
“Good boy. I love you, my pet.”
“I love you too…Master. Hehe…” he said as they kissed again.
They disconnected from the kiss, letting each other go as Lire walked out of the room.
“His trust in me is high… I think I’ll get a new puppy soon.”
Her phone rang, and she picked it up.

“Hello? Oh hey. You got the panther? Good work. Listen. I want you to keep tabs on someone for me. Do this right, and you and the other boys will get a pet you can fuck as much as you want. And he’ll beg for it too! Yep, just keep an eye on him. Don’t drug him. He’s more useful as a submissive wolf, especially if he chooses to investigate that asylum. I’ll get him soon enough, and I’ll bring a bunny over there too! Hehe…” she said as she grinned evilly, ending the call.
Lire walked out of City Hall, and the limo was waiting for him. He took the money out of his pocket, and he was in awe when he saw that she gave him $1000!
“What the heck…!?” he thought.

The window lowered, and Koslov grinned at Lire.

“I can tell you had some fun… Got the payment? Should just be $250…” 
Lire thought about keeping the extra money, but wanted to give it to him in the hopes of being rewarded for good behavior. He handed Koslov the wad of cash, and he rose an eyebrow.

“Oh, you must have done a great job! She gave you a $750 tip! Here you go…” he said, handing him the extra cash.

Lire shook his head.

“I know. I was giving it to you, since I wouldn’t have been here unless I worked for you guys… I figured it was a way to repay you guys.”
“You… Are you sure? This is a lot of money for you…” he said, opening the door and stepping outside.

“I’m sure. It’s all yours!” Lire said happily as Koslov chuckled.

“Head on the seat.” 

“Huh?” 

Koslov pet his head, rubbing his ears.
“Get the back of your head on the seat. We are a group that rewards respect and loyalty. You could’ve hidden the fact that you got more than what you were supposed to. But not only did you tell me the truth, you also surrendered the money. I’m definitely letting the boss know. And the bear pile that we do tonight will make you part of the family.”
“Hehe! Thanks!” he said as she hugged Koslov.
Because of his height, his face was right on his soft belly. Koslov rubbed Lire’s back, turning him towards the driver’s seat. Lire let go of him, getting in and sitting in front of the seat, putting the back of his head on the soft, warm seat. It was slightly musky already, relaxing him. Koslov got back in the limo, plopping down on his face.
“Hope I smell good. You’re gonna be sniffing a lot of ass tonight.”
“Mmmph…” Lire moaned, putting his arms on his thighs.

“I’ll take that as a yes.”
He started the limo, beginning to drive back to Tundratown. He opened the partition, looking back at one of the polar bear members roughly pounding Sharla’s pussy, making her moan.
“You know Sharla, you can learn a thing or two from Lire. Maybe you shouldn’t hide shit from us!” Koslov said.
“Dumb bitch…” the polar bear fucking her said.

“I-It was only twenty…fucking dollars…” she said.
“Yeah? And it was twenty more dollars you could have had if you were honest. We punish liars, and reward good sluts!” he said, farting loudly.
Lire moaned under his humid, black-panted booty. His gas was super musky, and the sweaty air made it so much better.
“F-Fuck you…!”

“Ooh, you really have a mouth on you, huh? I think you need a couple more hours with him. Maybe he’ll fuck your ass next. He’s taking you home. To HIS home, to be more precise. I’m sure he’s got some friends who’d love a fiery little bitch like you!”
“N-No!” she said as Koslov closed the partition.

“Heh, that’ll teach her. Hey, you doing ok under there?”
“Mmhmm!” Lire moaned, licking his rump.

“I knew you could take it. Ergh…” he said, grunting as a long fart came out.
He pressed down harder, wanting to see Lire’s limits. He responded, however, by licking his ass more passionately, realizing that it became stuffier under his ass.
“Just take small breaths… Huff my musk.” 

Lire took small breaths, wanting to prolong his time under him.
“Yeah, that’s it. And breathe this in too.”
He let out a sharp fart, shooting it right in his mouth as he took a breath.
“Mmm…” Lire moaned.

“Aah… Those stink… But you’re in love with the smell of musky gas, huh?”
“Mmhmm…”

“Good dog.”
He reached Tundratown rather quickly, going through the small streets as he let out large farts one after the other. He grinned every time Lire gave him a moan.
“Yeah. You’re gonna love us… We are big, musky polar bears. Maybe you like sniffing all over our bodies…”
He pulled into the lot in front of Mr. Big’s compound, parking in the spot closest to the door. He turned off the car, grunting as he farted again. 
“And we’re here!” he said, opening the partition. “The limo is all yours.”  
Sharla was still bouncing on the polar bear’s cock as he responded. 
“Leave that door open so the front can air out. I don’t want to sniff your gross gas while I break this slut.”
“Heh, of course,” he said as he opened the door, getting out of the car.

Lire panted happily, stepping out of the car along with him. Koslov put his hand on his shoulder, leading him towards the door.
“You really do love sniffing ass…”
“You smell so good… It’s always the big guys that smell awesome!” he said as Koslov chuckled, opening the front door.
As they walked down the hallway, Lire noticed a lot of the other polar bears looked at him with loving eyes, grinning and growling. He heard all sorts of things they were saying.
“There’s the slut…”
“The one for the bear pile?”

“Hell yeah. He volunteered.”
“Who the fuck would volunteer for that shit!? He knows we’re gonna be stuffing him with as many cocks he can hold, right?”
“Kevin also told us we are gonna make him sniff our asses and farts. That’s why he made us eat those beans and fish. He wanted us nice and gassy…”

“What a dirty slut. He better get ready. I wanna be the first to get my cock in that ass of his.”
Lire giggled at the conversations, wagging his tail.
“I’m sure this talk is making you excited… But remember, the boss wanted some fun with you too. And you’re definitely getting a reward for the extra money you netted him.”
They walked into his room, and Mr. Big was sitting in his seat. Lire also saw a familiar face, Fru Fru! She was standing next to Mr. Big, wearing a white wedding dress. Two other shrews were next to her, one wearing a blue dress with a sun hat, and the other wore a yellow dress with a sun hat as well.
“Well, here’s the main boy. Back and successful? How did he do, Koslov?”
“Well, the goal for him was $550…and he made $1400.”
“$1400? Haha! You nearly tripled what I expected of you!”

“Great job, Lire! Hehe!” Fru Fru said, giggling sweetly.

“Yep. Two of his customers paid him more because of his good behavior. He even sacrificed his $750 tip just to give it to us.”

“Wow. You must just love us, huh?” 

“I wanted to do it, just because… You know?” Lire said as Mr. Big nodded.

“Yep. I get it. You’re a loyal slut. And loyal sluts are something I like. And then, listen to this Koslov. Apparently, this guy had a run-in with my daughter, and pleasured her. She said he was very submissive and respectful. Isn’t that right, Fru Fru?” Mr. Big said as Fru Fru nodded.
“Yep! He was a great puppy! And as soon as I heard you were working for my daddy, I needed to meet you again and bring some friends along!”
“They wanted the pleasure of unleashing some gas in your face. My daughter is pregnant and has been dealing with some pregnancy gas. And she knew how much you loved it last time, so…get in front of the table, slut.”
“I’m going to go check in on the boys. We have a little surprise planned for him… Heh,” Koslov said, leaving the room.
Lire got on his knees in front of the table as Fru Fru approached his face, turning around. He put his head on top of the table, letting his arms dangle under it. She pushed her dress-covered rump on his nose as her friends lifted the back, exposing her naked, tan-furred rump. 
“Heh, let him have it, honey…” Mr. Big said as her friends giggled mischievously. 
“Ok, Daddy!” she said, grunting as she let out a loud fart.
“Aah… That smells awesome!”
“I know! My musky booty is your heaven, right? Come on girls! Let’s gas him together!” she said, holding the back of her dress up.
Her friends giggled as they turned around, lifting the back of their dresses too, exposing their light-brown rumps.
“Aww, he’s such a cute little doggie!” the one in blue said.
“Yeah! Such a cute little sniffer!” the one in orange said. 

They all bunched their asses together on his nose and lifted their tails. 
“On the count of three, girls! One, two, three!” she said as they grunted, farting on his face. 
Lire moaned, begging for more.

“Oh, please gas me again! I love the way you guys smell! Your butts smell great!” he said, making them giggle.
“Heh… Such a slutty doggie,” Mr. Big said, chuckling. 
“Hehe! Your moans are so cute!”
“And our gas stinks! Hehe!”
“I’m so glad you love our gas, Lire! It makes me feel great that you appreciate our scent!” Fru Fru said, making Mr. Big smile.
“You’ve made my daughter happy, Lire. You will be rewarded for this honor. Hurry up with him, darling. I’d like to have some private time with him.”
“Yes, Daddy! Come on girls! Let’s push some more out!” she said as they began farting frequently, making him moan.
“Ooh, it feels so good to let out this gas…” the one in blue said, farting loud.
“Especially when we have such a willing recipient! Hehe!” the one in yellow said, farting in suit.
“How about you eat the last one? Open wide, puppy!”
Lire murred, opening his mouth. They crowded around his mouth, pushing their rumps inside.
“Here goes, Lire! Swallow our nasty gas!” Fru Fru said as the girls all farted in his mouth, sighing in pleasure.
Lire moaned, cumming a little in his pants off the scent of their gas.

“Hehe, such a nasty boy…” Fru Fru said, letting out one last soft fart before they moved away, letting go of their dresses.

Lire closed his mouth, smiling innocently. Fru Fru turned around and pet his nose.
“Good boy. You’re invited to my wedding! I’m sure my future husband would love to fart on you too!”
“Hehe! Thank you, Lady Fru Fru!”

She rose an eyebrow, grinning.

“Lady Fru Fru?”

“Since you’re getting married, I feel it’s appropriate to call you that! Hehe!” Lire said as her friends giggled.
“You should totally make him your pet! I’m sure he wouldn’t mind!” the one in blue said.
“Yeah! It would be totally cool to have a wolf as a pet! Such a power move!” the one in yellow said.
“Would it? Hmm… I’ll think about it. We still have work to do! Come on, girls! Oh, and goodbye, my lovely doggie!” she said, petting his cheek before walking with her friends, heading out of a small door in the back.
As he was about to get up, Mr. Big got out of his chair. 
“Stay there, pup. I’ve got a little bit for you too.”

“O-Oh!” he said as Mr. Big pushed his panted rump on his nose, sighing as he farted.
“Consider her offer in the future, pup. Maybe not now, but just know that you are like a son to me. I’ll treat you like family, or I guess, like the family pet. Sniff my ass, pet.”
Lire sniffed his ass, loving the musky scent on them.
“This is the Big family’s musk. It is a great honor to be farted on by me.”
“Thank you for farting on me, Mr. Big.”

“You still keep your politeness even in the dirty acts. After this next one, present your ass on the table. I will honor it with my shaft.”
Mr. Big farted long and hard, letting Lire feel the warm, musky gas hit his nose. Lire moaned as he kissed it softly. He then turned around, lowering his pants to his ankles and putting his ass on the table, lifting his tail.
“Good job on the presentation, kid,” he said, unzipping his zipper, letting his one-inch cock pop out.
He moved in front of his ass, pushing his cock in Lire’s hole powerfully. For just one inch, it still felt great, making Lire murr. Mr. Big put his hands on his ass, gripping his fur as he began humping him. 
“Mmm… What a nice ass you have, pet…” 

“Thank you…sir…” Lire moaned.
“You know, you could also be a worker for me. You just throw yourself at anyone… There’s not one bear out there that would let me do this, you know. It’s embarrassing for some. But you don’t care. You just want the sex!” he said.

“Maybe… It would be a lot of fun…”
“Just think about it. Ergh…” he said, gripping him harder as he increased his pace.
Lire just wanted to roam freely…but maybe later down the road, working for him wouldn’t be a bad thing…
“And I heard you’re gonna be in a bear pile. You really are a big slut. But you’re cute at least. And I’m sure you’ll be fine. Make sure you let them know that you got fucked by me. That should rile them up a little.”
“Hehe. Ok!” he said as Mr. Big moaned, cumming. 
He filled his ass with his seed, signing as he rubbed his ass lovingly.
“Such a good boy…” he said, pulling out. “You’ve done great work for me. I am in your debt.”
“And Duke?” he asked, pulling his pants up.

“He will be released tomorrow. I am a shrew of my word. But don’t worry about him. Go in there, and have some rough fun.” 
Lire nodded as Mr. Big sat in his chair again.

“May I kiss your ring again?” Lire asked as Mr. Big chuckled.
“I’ve got a better idea,” he said, motioning him over. 

Lire walked over and moved his face closer to him, letting Mr. Big use one hand to rub his cheek, kissing him softly. 
“Mmm…” they hummed as they kissed. 
They parted from it, letting a strand of saliva break between them as he smiled.

“I’m sure that was way better than kissing my ring. Now, get going.”
Lire giggled as he waved goodbye, walking out of the room. As he closed the door behind him, he felt a presence behind him. He turned around, and a large hand forced two pills in his mouth. It was Kevin!
“Hey there, sunshine. We heard what you were doing in there…” he said as Lire swallowed, panting a little.

“Woah… You guys scared me…” he said, seeing nine polar bears behind Kevin. “What did you just give me…?” 
He suddenly felt a familiar feeling… The bright feeling from earlier had returned, but the horniness he felt was much stronger, feeling his cock get extremely hard. The bears grinned at the effects of the pills as Lire fell to his knees, panting in desperate need, taking his cock out.
“Ah…Aah! So…hot! Horny…!”

“There we go… I think that’s a great look on you, wolf. I told you that this bear pile was gonna be the best thing you’ve ever experienced. And the pills I just gave you will make sure of it. Now…off with those clothes. You won’t need them for a while…” he said as Lire nodded, taking his pants and shirt off. 
He threw them to the side with little regard, moaning boyishly as he reached to jack himself off. Kevin grabbed him, stopping him from doing that as he put him over his shoulder.

“Ah-a-ah… No touching yourself. You’ll cum because of me and the boys behind me. Now, we’re going to the pile area.”
He, along with the other bears walked outside the compound and heading around a corner, going into a gated area. Koslov was there too, waiting with Raymond, who seemed to have returned to normal, but was fully naked.
“Raymond? You finally back to normal?” Kevin asked as Lire moaned, wagging his tail in excitement.
“Um yeah…no thanks to you! My ass is sore as fuck!” he said, rubbing his butt.

“Well, maybe you can redeem yourself here. We’re doing a bear pile on him.”
“Hey, ain’t that the wolf we picked up? What could he have possibly done?”
“Well actually,” Koslov said, putting his hand on Raymond’s shoulder, “he asked for this.”

Raymond looked shocked, raising an eyebrow.

“He asked for it!? Who would want to get dominated by a bunch of bears!?”
“This wolf does! Take off your clothes, boys! It’s nearly time,” Kevin said as he laid Lire on the ground.
For the next ten seconds, all you saw were suits getting thrown to the sides of the fence, hanging off it.
Lire sat up a little, seeing the towering, chubby polar bears surrounding him, grinning in anticipation. Their cocks were quite large, with the smallest ones being six inches, and the largest being a whopping nine inches.
“Look at the doggie. He’s excited for some bones,” one of them said, rubbing its eight-inch shaft.
“Yep. He’s such a slut. Can’t wait to stuff that ass of his…”
Lire moaned as they came closer. His vision was a little blurry, and all he could feel was his hard cock. He wanted sex. No, he NEEDED sex.
“Please… Give me sex! I want… I need…” Lire said desperately as the bears chuckled.
“He’s begging for it now! How about we give a dog its bone?” another said.
“Wait. Remember, we have a plan. It’s a process. We can push his desires if we tease him. And I have a special item just for him,” Koslov said, taking out a red cock ring. “This will ensure that he doesn’t cum too early.”
Kevin laid Lire down, chuckling as Koslov handed him the cock ring.

“Don’t worry, puppy. You’re about to get a pure scent of bear all over your body,” Kevin said, putting the cock ring around Lire’s cock, tightening it a little. 

It rested right above his knot, making him sigh.
“Sniff… I wanna sniff the scent of bear…” Lire moaned.
“Heh. Ok then. Four of you, get your asses on his face. After those four empty their tanks, then another four, and then after the last four, we’ll pile on top of him,” Koslov said as Kevin moved to one side of his face.

“Hell yeah. Come on! Three more!” he said.

Three more bears got on the other sides of his face, and they sat down, pinning Lire with their large rumps against his nose. The other bears jacked off as the four wiggled their asses. They chuckled at Lire’s muffled moans under them.

“Alright. Let’s give him hell!” Kevin said as the bears nodded, letting out monstrous farts, one after another.
Along with the sweat on their asses, the farts just magnified the scent of their musky bums.
“Fuck, this guy is really interesting. Getting off to gas? I mean, it stinks!” one of the bears standing said. 
“I’ll gladly take your spot then!” another said to him, laughing out loud.

“Ha! Very funny! And miss the chance for this slut to make out with my ass? Please.” 
The bears on Lire farted again, sighing softly. Kevin chuckled as he felt Lire’s tongue gloss over his asshole.
“Good boy! Just lick our holes!” Kevin said as another bear farted hard, seemingly aiming for right when Lire licked him.
“Bet that one went straight down his throat,” the bear said.
“Yeah, I bet it did! Ha! Big one coming, slut!” one said, farting extra hard.
Lire murred and moaned, realizing that the cock ring was doing something else to him. It wasn’t letting him cum! Even pre couldn’t come out!

“Nice one! Come on! Empty yourselves with this one!” Kevin said as the bears grunted loudly, farting long and hard, with Kevin and another bear gassing for nearly five seconds.
“Aah… Great! And I still feel those kisses!” one said, wiggling his ass. 

Those four stood up, letting Lire breathe for a little.
“No…No cum…” Lire mustered as Koslov along with three others surrounded him next, plopping down on his face.

“Shh… Just sniff our asses and relax… You aren’t cumming anytime soon…” Raymond said as he farted.

“We have lots of control. Notice that we jack ourselves off, but we don’t cum. We have ultimate control of our body. And we’re sharing that with you,” one said, pressing down and farting loudly.
“That cock ring is gonna restrict you from cumming at all. So you either have to ignore it, or go insane,” another said, grunting as he farted along with another one.
“Mmmph…!” Lire moaned, sniffing their asses.
In the little sanity he had left, he understood what they wanted him to do, or moreover, what they didn’t want him to do. He threw his arms on Koslov and another bear’s thighs, and they held his hands down, grinning.
“There we go. Just surrender and enjoy it,” Raymond said as the bears farted at the same time, sighing.
One got up from the fours, out of gas.
“Someone take my place. I’m all out.”

Another bear quickly replaced him, sitting on the upper part of his muzzle, sighing as he farted hard. Another stood up, and again was replaced almost immediately, gassing him again. Koslov let out another fart as the bear who was holding Lire’s hand down tapped it, wanting to let him go.
“I know you like my booty, but I’m out of gas! Someone take my spot!” he said as Lire let go, letting him stand up.

One replaced him, also holding Lire’s hand down as he farted loudly. Raymond grunted again, wiggling his ass as he farted hard.
“You never sniffed me… How do I smell?” Raymond said as Lire murred under him. “Yep, pretty much what I expected.”
“Glad I get this pup all to myself,” Koslov said as Kevin patted his back.

“You excited to smother him with your butt?”

“Of course. He gave me a good sniff on the drive back, but it was with my pants on. He’ll lose himself to my actual ass.”
Raymond moaned, farting hard again, surprising the other bears.

“How much beans and fish did you eat? Jesus! You’ve been farting on him for nearly five minutes!”

“I’ve been taking my time with the slut. Don’t rush me!” 

“Well I’m fucking rushing you! Hurry the hell up!” Koslov said angrily as the bears on top of Lire grew nervous, pushing out farts quickly. 
Raymond let out a long, gassy fart to end it, sighing and rubbing his stomach.

“There! Happy?” he said as the two bears tapped Lire’s arms, letting him let them go.
“Fucking grand. Now…it’s time for me to bring this slut to the brink of lust,” Koslov said as he moved to Lire, looking down at him. “I think I want you to work for it, slut. You need to crawl for it and beg for it.”

“Beg… Please… I need it…!” Lire said as Koslov walked to the side of the fence, putting his hands on it and shaking his ass. 
Lire sat up, mesmerized by his ass and the thoughts of sniffing it.
“Crawl over here and sniff my godly ass, dog,” he commanded as the bears chuckled, continuing to jack off. 
Lire panted ferally, getting on all fours and moving to him, sniffing his asshole. Koslov rewarded him with a hard fart in his face.
“Heh, you’re truly off the deep end. You need us bears… You can’t live without us.”
Lire nodded in agreement, sniffing his very musky hole. He felt himself develop a dependence. The bear asses, their natural scent.
“I need bears… So hot… So good… I can’t live without bears…”
Koslov put his hand on the back of Lire’s head, pushing him harder against his asshole.
“That’s right. You need us. And you slowly have that feeling in your ass. The need of bears in your holes. In your mouth and in your ass. You want nothing else…” he said, farting again.
“I need you guys… Fuck my mouth. Fuck my ass! Use me! Dominate me! I just want to be fucked by bears!” Lire moaned, lifting his tail enticingly. 
Kevin walked over, kneeling down and fingering his asshole, making him murr.

“Heh. Nice job, Koslov. His mind is officially gone. He’s hooked,” Kevin said, smacking his ass roughly.
“Say it again, Lire. Truly believe it!” Koslov commanded, gripping his head tighter as he farted. 
“Fuck me! Fuck my ass you big, hot bears! Fill my mouth with your cocks and shoot seed down my throat! I need it! Please! And Koslov, keep farting on me! Fart in my mouth! In my nose! Everywhere!”
Koslov heard the truth in his voice. The drug finally affected him fully, making him completely dependent on pleasures from them. In a powerful voice, he gave Lire a statement as he let go of his head.
“Fall,” he said, farting powerfully on his face one last time. 

Lire smiled in pleasure as he kneeled on all fours, lifting his tail and lowering his head. The bears moved closer, awaiting Koslov’s command.
“Form the pile.”

“Form the pile,” Kevin said.

“Form the pile,” Raymond said.

The bears lowered themselves, crowding on top of Lire, pinning him onto his stomach under their weight. Koslov laid near the front as Kevin laid near the back. Lire whimpered in need, but Koslov reassured him.
“Don’t worry. Don’t resist. Open.”
His command was like a hand opening Lire’s mouth as he quickly obeyed, letting two large cocks go in his mouth. It was almost like he was taking a drug. Except the drug just made him more addicted instead of satisfied. He moaned loudly, though, as he felt two large shafts, one of which was Kevin’s, push against his backdoor, forcibly spreading his hole as they went in. The other bears rubbed his fur softly, whispering and licking him calmly. 

“Shh…”

“Love it…” 

“It feels good…”

These words flew into his mind and bounced around, being the only words he could think off. His moans were uncontrollable. He was just too horny to control himself. The bears also rubbed their cocks against his body as he sucked the two cocks in his mouth, rubbing his tongue against him hungrily. 
“Good boy. Submit.”

Koslov’s voice was carrying him through it. He was fully tamed by them. Kevin along with another bear humped him powerfully, using their claws to softly scratch him.
“You’re the pile’s property, Lire. You live for the pile,” Raymond whispered as Lire nodded.

“Mmrph… Mmm…” Lire moaned.

“Property of the pile,” Koslov said.
“Property of the pile,” the bears chanted quietly, soothing Lire and making his ears twitch.
Raymond licked his ear, nibbling it playfully as Koslov sighed.
“What a good dog… You thirst for our seed, no?” 
Lire nodded in agreement as he felt the pile push him down harder.
“Drink our seed. Quench your thirst…” Koslov and the other bear came greatly in his mouth, letting Lire swallow all of it. 
Some of the cum unavoidable flowed out of the sides of his mouth, but his heart didn’t want to waste any of their gift. Kevin and another bear moaned as they came deep in his ass, making some shoot out from around their cocks.
“Surrender to the pile, Lire…!” Kevin moaned, pushing in powerfully.
“Surrender to the pile,” the bears chanted.
The cocks in his ass and mouth were taken out, and Koslov pet his cheek.
“What do you have to say, wolf?”

Lire panted, licking his lips and murring softly.

“I am…the property of the pile… I surrender to the pile… Fill me,” he said bluntly, making them all grin.
“You’ve officially become one with the pile, Lire. You are ours now. And per your request, we will fill you. You will take three this time. I will be one of them. Allow me to lay under you.”
Koslov grabbed Lire, lifting him enough to allow him to lay under his back. Raymond, along with one more bear positioned their cocks near his hole. Three bears, including Kevin, laid next to Lire’s head, and like clockwork, he opened his mouth, accepting two at once. Koslov, stealthily took the ring off Lire’s cock, curious on what would happen. As he did this, Kevin had his cock next to Koslov’s mouth, grinning playfully.

“Ugh… you’re lucky he’s put me in a good mood,” Koslov said as he opened his mouth, letting Kevin shove his cock in his mouth.

“Thanks… His mouth is too full.”

Koslov gripped Lire tightly as the three bears pushed their cocks in his ass, making him moan in both pain and pleasure, feeling his hole spread a bit more.
“Fuck yeah… I missed this…” Raymond said, humping him hard. 
The other bears fucking his ass growled loudly, cursing with every thrust. Kevin face humped Koslov powerfully, sighing in pleasure. Other bears just rubbed Lire’s chest, licking and kissing it cutely. The one’s fucking Lire’s mouth humped him stronger than Kevin, sighing as they pushed their full lengths down his throat.
“Mmm…! Mmm…” Lire moaned lovingly.

Kevin moaned loudly as he came down Koslov’s throat, pulling out.
“Phew, that was great…” Kevin said as Koslov swallowed his spunk, increasing his speed in fucking Lire.
“There. Now make yourself useful. Make him lose himself in his senses,” Koslov said as the two bears humping his mouth roared, cumming greatly in his mouth as they pulled out.
Lire could feel his stomach fill with their warm seed, swallowing all he could. The bears let Kevin position himself in a 69 position on top of Lire, spreading his ass in front of both Lire and Koslov.
“You’ve grown past your limits, Lire.”

“Grown…? Ah…Aah…” he said, moaning from the rough pounding. 
Koslov showed him the cock ring in his hand, and Lire was surprised, for as horny as he felt, he hadn’t let out a drop of cum.

“Now you’re like us. You can cum on command, and you can control yourself. Now enjoy the pile. Eat his ass.”
Kevin pushed his ass in Lire’s face, and he smiled, licking his hole. He would have used his hands, but they were pinned under the weight of the bears around him. Kevin, along with two other bears focused on Lire’s cock, licking it sweetly.
“Now that your initiation ring is off, we can pleasure you as much as you pleasure us. We do have a hierarchy here… There are beta males here as well as alpha males. I am the ultimate alpha. Regular alphas report to me, and betas present their asses to me regularly. What are you?” Koslov asked as Lire licked deep.
“I’m lower than an alpha… I am lower than a beta… I wanna be dominated my alphas and betas!”
“I see. Then you are the ultimate beta. Everyone is above you. Even when a beta asks for your ass, you give it to them without question. And if you ever come back and work for us, bear piles will by default have you as the bottom bitch. Actually, you will be known as ‘Bottom Bitch’,” Koslov said as Kevin chuckled.

“Bottom Bitch,” he said.

“Bottom Bitch,” another said.

“Bottom Bitch,” they chanted as Kevin spread his ass, preparing a gassy fart.
“I am…Bottom Bitch…” Lire said.
“Good. Accept your title, and…cum!” Koslov said as he and the other two bears pushed in hard, growling and cumming in his ass.

“I accept my title! I’m Bottom Bitch! Aah!” he moaned as Kevin farted, making him cum greatly on Kevin’s face.
“Heh, messy boy…” he said as Koslov sniffed the air too. 

“Hmm, not bad,” he haid.
Koslov playfully bit Lire’s neck as his orgasm continued, still filling his ass to the brim with seed.
“D-Don’t…pull out…” Lire moaned drowsily, feeling his world start spin.
Koslov saw the bugginess in his eyes, seeing the drug finally settling down.

“Heh, ok Bottom Bitch. We’ll keep our cocks inside you. Even some of the other bears are resting on top of you,” Koslov said as Kevin shook his butt.
“Yeah, even Raymond is asleep on your stomach. Might as well just sleep in the pile,” Kevin said.

“Sleep in the pile…” Lire said almost immediately, making Koslov smile.
He grabbed Lire’s face with his hand, kissing him passionately.

“You have truly become one with us. Now,” he said, relaxing on the ground, “sleep in the pile…”

Kevin closed his eyes and sighed, letting out one more big one right in their faces, making Lire smile as he relaxed in the bears’ embrace. He also rested his eyes, drifting off to sleep with the three large cocks in his ass.
“I’m…one with the pile…”

