Chapter 6
Feral Needs
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Lire slowly opened his eyes, sighing in bliss over the scent of bear musk surrounding him. Koslov’s soft arms held him tightly, making him murr a little. 
“Hey… Koslov…” he whispered.

Koslov grunted quietly, slowly opening his eyes and grinning at him as he yawned.

“Well hello there… How was the bear pile? Everything your slutty booty wanted?”

Lire nodded, giggling softly.

“Of course! It was great!”

“Mmm… Good. Oh, looks like you’ve got some cock still in ya.” 

Lire looked down, seeing all the bears sleeping around him, and Koslov’s large cock still in him, along with two others. Koslov pushed the sleeping bears off gently as he pulled out. Lire moved off him, standing up along with Koslov. He pet his head gently, looking up at the still dark sky. 

“Looks like it’s about 1:00. I’m surprised you didn’t sleep more.”

“For some reason…I feel more awake now than ever. Hehe…”

“Heh, good pup. Come on. Maybe the Boss is still up. We can have more fun.”

They walked around the compound, going back to the front entrance. They went inside and towards Mr. Big’s room, hearing pleading voices. Lire could tell that they were familiar. A feminine voice…along with…Nick?

“Huh? Is that Nick I hear? And…Judy?”

“Must be some trespassers. Let’s go inside.”

They walked inside the room, and they saw a polar bear holding both Nick and Judy above a hole of liquid nitrogen. Lire ran in, going to the side of the polar bear. 

“Guys!? What’s going on!?”

“Lire? Oh, thank goodness! Please, stop him!” Judy said as Nick nodded.

“Just sniff his butt! I’m sure he’d appreciate it!” Nick said.

Mr. Big snapped his fingers, motioning Lire over. Lire quickly moved in front of his desk, getting on his hands and knees. 

“Good boy. Give me your head.”

Lire moved the top of his head to him, and he pet his head softly.

“Oh… I see you’re already friends with him…” Nick said as Koslov moved to the side of them. 

“He’s learned his place here. He is a good boy. Now, boss. What have they done?”

“Not only were they caught spying on us, Nick here has insulted my family with a skunk rug!”
“How was it insulting, boss?”

“It was made from its ass! And it was sent to my mother at her funeral!”

Koslov growled at them as Judy also sighed, rolling her eyes. 

“I was just…saving money! Heh… I didn’t mean it to be insulting… I’m not a bad guy! Lire, tell them!”

Lire looked up to Mr. Big with cute eyes.

“Please, Mr. Big. Don’t hurt them… Please. They are my friends.”

“These? These people are your friends? Hmph. Your words are sincere, but I cannot excuse their actions. They will be iced!” 

Nick and Judy gasped, but Lire interrupted.

“Wait! Please, I’ll do anything!”

Mr. Big rose an eyebrow.

“Anything?”

“Anything.”

“Alright. They were talking to me about some sort of investigation. They are looking to figure out why predators are randomly raping people. I want you to help them.”

“Oh. Really? Just that?”

“Not just that. After you are through helping them, you will come back to be the family dog. Forever. You will be my personal sex slave and pet. No more exploring for you.”

Lire thought about it for a second. He loved exploring Zootopia and sniffing as much ass as he wants. Did he really want to…give it up? But Nick and Judy are in danger!

“…err…”

Mr. Big snapped his fingers, and the bear holding them lowered them a little more, making them yell.

“Aah!”

“N-No!”

“O-Ok! Ok! Fine! I’ll do it! Just don’t hurt them!”

Mr. Big nodded as the hole closed. The bear put Judy and Nick down, backing away a little. Mr. Big pet Lire’s head again, snickering. 

“Good boy. You won’t regret this decision.” Mr. Big said as he turned around, lifting his tail up. “Now, put your nose on my ass, my pet.”

Lire sighed as he pushed his nose on his ass. He farted loudly on him, making him moan a little.

“Aaah… Good boy. Get used to that scent.”

“Y-Yes sir…” Lire said, depressed.

Nick and Judy looked at each other with guilt as Mr. Big turned back around, kissing Lire’s nose.

“Heh. Good. Now, go on. The faster you get your job done, the faster you can come home.”

Lire stayed on his hands and knees as he headed towards the door. Nick and Judy followed behind him, going out of the door. As they walked to the front of the compound, they noticed that Lire was still crawling.
“Hey, you can stand up now, Lire…” Judy said.

“What’s the point…?”

Nick walked in front of Lire, stopping him.

“Come on… It’s not that bad. I mean, you’ll have lots of fun here!” Nick said as Judy walked to him, elbowing him. “Ow! What was that for!?”

“I won’t be able to see…any of you. I’ll be trapped. Here.”

“Don’t worry, Lire. I’ll think of something,” Judy said, rubbing his ear softly. 

Lire’s tail wagged, and he hummed a little as she scratched behind his ear.

“Hehe. You like that, huh?”

“Mmhmm…”

“Good. Now stand up…”

Lire stood up, and Judy kissed his cheek. Nick rolled his eyes, smiling playfully.

“Well, that got him up.”

“Thanks…Judy. Actually, I’ve never sniffed you before! Wow, I thought I got everyone I knew…”

“Hehe. Well maybe if we complete this job, you’ll be able to get to my bunny booty.”

Lire giggled as Nick interrupted.

“Well, as entertaining as this is, you realize that we’ve got no leads,” Nick said.

“Right… Hmm, maybe we should go back to the city.”

“…Hmm…” Lire mumbled as he thought back to a past experience, specifically with Assistant Mayor Bellwether. She told him… “The Meadowlands…”

“Hmm? The Meadowlands?”

“Someone was talking about…an Asylum in the Meadowlands. They heard howling.”
“Howling? Hmm… Feral howling perhaps? Maybe they’ve seen Renato…” Judy said.

“Renato?”

“He’s a panther driver. Though, we had a run in with him, and he was feral. He tried to rape me…but we escaped. Not with zero casualties, however… I lost my job for the time being.”

“W-What!?” Lire said as Nick interrupted.

“Hey, this sounds like a good lead. A good enough lead to get your job back,” Nick said as Judy nodded.
Koslov walked out of the compound, stopping at the three of them. 

“Hey. The boss has requested that I help you all out with transportation. We can use the limo if you need to go anywhere.”

They grinned as Judy stepped forward.

“How about the asylum in the Meadowlands?”

Koslov’s eyes widened.

“The Cliffside Asylum!? Hmm… I don’t know how I feel about bringing Lire there. He is our property now.”

Lire looked at him cutely.

“Pleeease…”

Koslov sighed, pointing to the limo.

“Fine. I’m only doing this because you’re such a cute beggar.”

Nick and Judy grinned as they all walked to the limo. Nick began whispering to Judy.

“Hey… Let me talk to Lire in the back seat for a sec. Sit in the front seat.” 

Judy nodded, walking in front of Lire as Koslov went to the driver’s seat. Judy opened the door of the passenger’s seat, surprising Lire. Nick grabbed Lire’s hand, and he turned around in response. Nick looked into Lire’s eyes passionately, and Lire knew that he wanted to talk. He opened the back seat, and Nick and Lire went in, closing the door. They sat in the long seat as the limo started. They couldn’t hear anything that was happening in the front.
“Hey…” Nick said.

“Hey.” 

“I just…wanted to talk. I’ve never seen you as depressed as that. Ever. I thought you’d love being a pet with them. They seem like people you’d like.”
“Nick… I love exploring around. I love sniffing different kinds of asses! I love all kinds of people forcing me to sniff farts and their musk! I love it so much! But…if I were chained down…”

“You wouldn’t have much fun.”

“Right. I’m all for honor in a relationship. But I would stick to it and be faithful. But this…I was reluctant. I don’t just want to be limited to Mr. Big, Fru Fru and the bears. I want more.”

Nick put his hand on Lire’s, causing him to look up in confusion.

“More… Like me? Like the relationship…we could’ve had…?” Nick said, moving closer.
Lire sighed, nodding sadly.

“Yeah…the relationship…before I fucked everything up…” Lire said.

*Flashback*

It was senior year at Zootopia High School. Lire was a straight-A student, and popular…for all the “right” reasons. Prom was coming up, and Lire was in the library after school, studying. Nick walked inside nervously, seeing him and walking towards him.
“Hey… Um, Lire…?”

Lire turned to him, but quickly turned away nervously.

Nick moved to his table, pleading with him.

“Lire… Please. Speak to me.”

“…You know…I can’t…”

“Why not?”

“You know.”

“It was 10 years ago. I think you can bend the rules.”

“Some have forgotten, but not all.”

“I don’t care about them. And you shouldn’t either! We’re friends! This isn’t the first time you’ve broken the rules!”

“I did that because…I like you. But then they go after my friends if I talk to you. I can’t have that either.”

Nick sighed, moving close and licking his cheek. Lire backed away slightly, but Nick followed. 

“Come on, Lire. I know you want it just as much as I do. And it would be perfect! Prom is tonight. You can graduate knowing that you stuck it to him!”

“Or, he can choose to get together with his other friend and embarrass people…including you!”

“I’ll happily take it, as long as I’m with you.”

“But I won’t let it happen. I care too much about you.”

Nick growled, hitting the table a little.

“Lire, please! Forget them! Or…how about we just skip prom tonight? We can go back to your house!”

“They know where I live, Nick. This isn’t gonna work. If I don’t show up there, that will be the first place they look.”

“Grr… You’re making up a bunch of excuses! Don’t you love me!?”

Lire frowned.

“Of course I do! But I can’t show it… Not now.”
“How long are you gonna let them control your life!? They won’t stop! Their threats are bluffs!”

“Tell that to Amy who was pantsed in the hallway because I talked to you accidentally a couple weeks ago. I do what I do…to help my friends. Why don’t you get that?”

“Because I feel like it’s an excuse. An excuse because you want to be a bitch for them.”

“W-What!?”

“You like how they treat you! That’s why no one takes me seriously! People at this school see a fox, and they think they can push me around as much as they do you! You’re such a pushover! Fight back, damn it!” 

“Heh, of course you wouldn’t understand. You aren’t doing anything to help the situation. You think it’s that easy? You think I haven’t thought to do that!? But then he tells me that if I step out of line, ever…you’ll be the first one… I won’t let it happen. Can’t you see I care too much about you!? Why do you think I don’t love you!?”

“Maybe because…if you did, you’d actually try to do something instead of lying back and surrendering as usual.”

Lire frowned again, feeling his phone vibrate. He looked at it, and he got a text saying, “Where are you right now, bitch? I’m horny.”
“Hmph. Fine. You don’t think I’m helping you? Ok.”

Lire texted back, “I’m in the library. I really want you to dominate me in here… There’s no one in here… Bring the muzzle…please.”

Nick rose an eyebrow.

“Who are you texting? We’re talking here!”

“I’d suggest you leave. He’s coming.”

“I’m not leaving. If you won’t stand up to him, then I will.”

He got a text back, saying, “Heh. Of course.”

“Fine.” He sent another text, saying “Nick just came in and is bothering me. Pleeease help me… I haven’t said a word to him.” 

Nick stood up, waiting by the table. Lire’s phone vibrated again, and the text read, “Good slut. I’ll bring your gassy friend with me. We’ll make sure he doesn’t bother you anymore.”

He texted back, “Thank you Master… I love you.”

Lire continued doing some work as Nick was mentally preparing himself.

“You aren’t saving anyone, Lire. You’re just covering the wound. You have to see it.”

Lire didn’t respond. He just continued working in his workbook. After a couple of minutes, the doors flew open, and a teenage woodchuck, wearing a red shirt and blue shorts, and a teenage hippo, wearing a large green shirt and black shorts, walked in, frowning at Nick. 

“Hey! Get the fuck away from my slut! What did I fucking tell you about bothering him! He doesn’t need to talk to you!” the woodchuck said. 

Nick gasped as he saw the muzzle in his hand. 

“You…you won’t do it. Never again! I won’t let you use him anymore!”

“You really are an idiot, huh? He wants this. He needs it!” the hippo said as Nick shook his head.

“He’s just given in too much. Now I’m breaking him out myself!” 

The woodchuck and hippo moved closer, and Nick took a step back.

“Why are you backing up? I thought you wanted to help him? Or do you already know that this is pointless?”

“S-Shut up!”

“Hey Lire? I bet you want me to fart all on your face, huh? Tell me,” the hippo said.

“Ooh… I wanna sniff your ass and pants so badly. Just thinking about it makes me so hard!”

“And you hate Nick being here, right?” the woodchuck asked.

“Of course I do! He was bothering me about prom! But I’d never go with him! Never ever! I just wanna go with my masters!” 

“Heh. Just as obedient as when were in the Scouts.”

Nick sighed, tearing up a little.

“Fine. Forget you, Lire…”

Nick ran past the two of them heading out of the door. They moved to him and laughed as Lire closed his book, smiling. 

“My masters are so strong! I love you!”

The woodchuck pulled out the muzzle, handing it to Lire.

“Put it on. You look better with it.”

Lire nodded, putting it on his muzzle, fastening it tightly.

“A good fox keeps a muzzle on. A good fox obeys.”

“Heh, looks like he remembers your lessons from the scouts! Haha!” the hippo said as the woodchuck nodded. 

“Yep. We may have had some bumps in the road, but I think he’s fully trained. Fully tamed. Oh, is this our homework?”

“Yes sir. Fully complete. And perfect.”
“Heh, good slut. Get into pet position.” 

He got on all fours, smiling cutely at them. The woodchuck and hippo turned around, pushing their asses in his face. Lire sniffed them hard, getting right in their buttcrease and licking it. The hippo grunted, farting hard in his face. Lire sighed in bliss, sniffing the musky fart.
“Aah…!”

“Nick can’t satisfy you. Next time he comes in, just leave and tell us. We’ll take care of it,” the woodchuck said.

“Yes, Master.”

 The woodchuck farted loudly, waving his hand behind his ass. 
“Ooh, that one is super musky. Tell me how much you love it.”

“It smells perfect… Just like you, Master.” 

“Good boy.”

“Hey, prom is tonight… Maybe we can use this to embarrass him even more,” the hippo said as the woodchuck snickered. 

“Heh, you’re right. Lire, you’re our prom date…or prom slut! Understand?”
Lire nodded. 

“Yes sir! I will always listen to you! I submit!”

Lire saw out of the corner of his eye that Nick was eavesdropping behind the door. He could see he was frowning and crying, but another fart from both of them racked his face, making him moan loudly.

“Aah… I love being a slut…!”

“Heh, your future is bright. You’ll just sniff or suck off people to get further into the world. Heh. Now lay down and let my use you as a seat. This’ll prep you for prom!” 

Lire laid on his back, giggling as the woodchuck and hippo stood over him. 

“I better feel your practice kisses for prom. You’ll be kissing our asses a bunch!” the hippo said as Lire nodded. 
“Yes sirs!”

They plopped down on his face, snickering at the hold then had over him. As Lire sniffed their asses, he thought about what Nick said about…liking it…

“Maybe I do…but ultimately, it helps him…so whatever. I’m helping my friends… What’s wrong with enjoying it? Screw him! He doesn’t appreciate what I’m doing for him!” he thought.

Lire wrapped his arms around the woodchuck’s thighs as he sniffed. The woodchuck put his hands on Lire’s hands and farted loudly.

“Yeah, be the slutty fox you’re supposed to be…”

“The slutty fox I’m meant to be…yeah… I’ll always be a slutty fox…” Lire thought as they both farted again, making him moan boyishly.

*end of flashback*

“Ergh…” Lire said as Nick rubbed his shoulder.

“What’s wrong?”

“It reminded me of…what happened in high school.”

“Oh. Ugh… You shouldn’t think about that stuff. It’s in the past.”

“You haven’t forgotten… That’s why I was so confused when you forgave me outside of the nudist place… Why…? I’ve given you no reason to forgive me…”

Nick grunted in annoyance.

“Maybe you don’t deserve forgiveness… But maybe you can’t help it. I can deal with your faults. And…I shouldn’t have blown up at you. Tell me something. If someone told you to take control, or to be in charge, would you be able to do it?” he asked.
Lire didn’t even take the time to think about it. He just shook his head.

“No.” 

“Not at all?”

“Nope.”

“Why are you so quick to answer that?”

“Because I already know the answer.”

“Have you ever tried?”

“I’ve never wanted to.”

“Are you willing?”

“No.”

“Why?”

“Because I know I wouldn’t be good at it.”

“Why do you think that?”
“I don’t think that. I know it.”

“This is why I want to help you. I’m a switch myself, and I feel like you’d be so much happier as a switch as well. To work on your dominant qualities. To give you a backbone.”
Lire looked uncomfortable.

“Why do I need that? I’m happy enough as it is.”

“Because…I don’t want you to be taken advantage of ever again, Lire. But if you just surrender to everyone, you’ll be used. I don’t want you wrapped up in something evil…”

“Evil!? Come on. That’s ridiculous.”

“There have seen some shady things coming from the city. Plus, all these savages. If they were to get their hands on you…you’d be taken, and I’d never see you again…”

“You didn’t seem to have a problem when you heard I’d be Mr. Big’s pet. Why is that?”

“Oh…um…”

“It couldn’t be because you pissed someone off that you want me to fix again, right? Oh, wait. You did the exact same thing to me with Jerry. Not telling me everything and using me to solve your problems! You’re no better than the people you claim are using me!”

Nick remained silent, looking out of the window.

“I-It’s not… I mean… Ugh.”

“I hate hypocrites. I HATE hypocrites! So forget it! You know what, I don’t want your forgiveness! And I don’t need it! I’m not gonna change! I love how I act, so who cares what you think!” 

“Lire…” Nick said as the car stopped.

Lire opened the door, seeing that they were in viewing distance of the asylum. Koslov lowered the driver’s seat window. 

“This is as far as I can take you. Lire…be careful.”

“Thanks for caring… I’ll be fine.” 

Judy and Nick got out of the car, but Judy saw that Nick didn’t look happy.

“Nick?”

“It’s…just… I don’t know. Never mind.”
They closed the door behind them, and the limo pulled off. Judy and Nick walked to Lire, but Nick rubbed his arm awkwardly. Judy rubbed Lire’s arm.
“Lire, are you ok?”

“…I’m fine. Let’s go.”

Judy shrugged as she looked at Nick. He looked guilty as he followed. Lire, Nick and Judy walked through some bushes as they approached the asylum. 
“I wonder what we’re gonna find here…” Judy said. 
“Carrots, why are we wasting our time with this? This is clearly a job for the police! The police that you no longer work for…” Nick said sarcastically. 
“Shut it, Nick! When I solve this case, they’re gonna thank me for the rest of their lives! Come on, you believe in me, don’t you Lire?” 
“You can do anything. You’re awesome,” Lire said as Nick sighed. 
“See? At least one person thinks I can do it. Remember, I’ll let you sniff my butt whenever you want if you help me bust this case!” Judy said. 
Lire’s tail wagged in excitement. 
“Yes ma’am!” Lire said happily. 
Nick sighed as he saw something in the distance. 
“Hey Carrots, over there!” he said, pointing to the gate of the Cliffside Asylum. 
“Nice spot Wilde! This could be it! Oh, get down!” she said as the three of them ducked in the bushes, lying on their stomachs. 
They saw a different limo pull up to a gate, and two wolves, one white and one dark brown, walked out of a small building in front of the gate. The dark brown one knocked on the driver’s seat window, and it rolled down. 
“Can you hear what they’re saying?” Judy asked. 
“Not at all. How about you, Lire?” Nick asked as Lire peered closely. 
“I pass clearance, and I’ve got that stuff in the backseat. I’m delivering it personally. You’re clear, open the gate Larry. I got it, Gary!” Lire said as the gate opened, allowing the car to drive in. 
“How the heck did you hear that?” Judy asked. 
“Well, I’m part wolf… My mom was a fox, but my dad was a strong wolf. So naturally, I inherited his hearing and tracking.”
“P-Part wolf…!?” Nick thought.

“Awesome! But now, we have another problem. Those wolves are guarding the gate. How are we going to get in?” 
Larry, the dark brown wolf, leaned against the building as Gary, the white wolf, walked to him. 
“Tell us what they’re saying,” Judy said as Lire nodded. 
“Oh Gary, this job is so boring. Literally the same person every night. I understand, Larry, but we get paid a ton for this! Come on! Oh fine, Gary. But can we at least do the thing tonight? You promised! Ugh, fine. I guess I kinda like it anyway…” 
“What are they talking about?” Nick said as Lire thought for a moment. 
“Well, they’re wolves, so if they are talking about something to do at night…with a…full moon… Uh-oh…” Lire said as Judy rose an eyebrow. 
“What?”

“Well, I think they’re talking about howling…” 
“And what’s with the uh-oh?” Nick asked. 
“Well, I’ve always heard that for wolves…howling can be very addictive. When one hears it, it starts a chain reaction. I remember studying it in school.” he said. 
“But you’re just part-wolf, right?” 

“But wolf traits and blood are still in me regardless.”

“So…that would mean…?” Nick said as Judy gasped. 
“He’s saying that if they start howling, his body will be forced to join in because of his wolf side! And that’s gonna blow our cover! What are we gonna do!?” Judy whispered frantically.

“Hmm… Something that would distract him… Oh! I know what you can do! Be a distraction!” Nick said. 
“Why would I jump out there!? They’d kill me!” Judy said as Nick shook his head. 
“No, not for those bozos. For Lire! Besides…you did promise he could sniff you anytime as long as he helped you. I think keeping our position a secret is helpful…” Nick said as Judy shook her head.

“Um, I actually said if he helped me solve the case!”

“Well, isn’t this helping you solve it? It would be problematic if we were caught here, wouldn’t it Carrots?” 

She sighed spreading her legs. 
“Fine… You get sniffs…only until they stop howling! Understand?” she said as Lire nodded. 
“Thanks, Judy… I don’t think the howl will be long… But I can’t say I’m not looking forward to this… Hehe…” he said as Judy smiled softly.
He moved behind Judy, pushing his nose on the back of her tight, dark blue pants. Her bunny musk calmed him down, making him sigh softly. Meanwhile, Gary started the first howl, making Lire tense up. 
“Mmmph….! Grrr…” Lire said, muffled. 
“Nick, hold him down. If he gets loose, it’s over!” 
Nick held Lire’s head down, smiling slyly as he pushed him hard against Judy’s ass. 
“Ugh, you’re such an asshole Nick…” 
“Hey, at least you’ve got someone who wants your asshole… Heh!” he said. 
Larry howled loudly, making Lire twitch more. He heard a wolf inside…growling… He remembered what his mother had told him in his dream sequence. Control… Just control… But he was having a hard time. He hardly used his wolf traits, so it was even harder to control them. Nick could see that he was having a hard time as well, and he wanted to calm him somehow.

“Relax Lire…please… Just sniff Carrots’ ass! If you act well, she’ll even lower them for you and fart! You want that, don’t you?” Nick said as Judy looked at him angrily. 
“What are you doing? Promising him things on by behalf! Absolutely not!” Judy said as Nick chuckled. 
Both wolves howled, harmonizing the tune. 
“Grr…! Grrr…!” Lire said as he began pushing back against Nick. 
“Um, Carrots, I don’t think this is a short howl… How long is this gonna go!?” 
“Why are you asking me? Ask our fox wolf!” 
“Yeah, well he’s pushing back, and I think if they howl again, he’s not going to stay down!” 
“There! Happy?” Larry said as Gary shook his head. 
“Just one more! Please?” Larry sighed, nodding. 
They both took a deep breath, howling loudly. Lire growled loudly, pushing hard against Nick! He felt his inner wolf want to howl. To mingle with them. To be one with them. His claws and teeth sharpened as he growled loudly. 
“Lire, no!” Nick said as Lire pushed him back, running out of the bushes on all fours toward the wolves. 
“Oh crap!” Judy said as the wolves looked at Lire running towards them. 
He stopped in front of them, howling and wagging his tail. 
“Huh? Who the heck is this?” Larry said, rubbing Lire’s panting face.

“Hmm… I wonder where he came from. Hmm… Woah… Wait, this is Lire, right?” Gary said. 
“Oh yeah! That guy who came in was talking about him. He’s a buttsniffer, right? Famous from what I’ve heard of.” Larry said as he pet Lire’s head. 
Lire howled loudly, panting as Judy and Nick looked on.

“Oh please be alright…Lire…” Nick thought.

“Let’s just bide our time. We can wait until they are distracted, and move in,” Judy said as Nick nodded.
“Why the heck is he way out here?” Gary said. 
“Howl… Makes me feral… Part wolf…” Lire said weakly. 
Larry and Gary looked at his paws and teeth, grinning.

“You’re one of us!? Awesome!” Gary said. 
“Well, looks like our night just got a little more interesting… How about you let him learn about you, Gary. Let’s see if he is truly wolf,” Larry said as they licked their lips. 
Gary turned towards the small building, putting his hands on the wall. 
“Go on, buttsniffer? Sniff away like the wolf you are!” Gary said as Lire nodded, pushing his muzzle against Gary’s panted butt. 
He sniffed hard, wagging his tail as he felt a nose against the back of his pants. Larry began sniffing Lire, gripping his legs. Lire growled as he rubbed his nose on Gary’s pants, making him smile. But something was…different. He was bombarded with images of Gary’s life. What he ate. What his daily regimen is. What his secrets are… Everything…
“Hmm…?” Lire growled.

“He’s growling… He’s acting like those feral things in there!” Gary said. 
“Yeah, but you’d be dead right now if he was savage… Hey Lire, how does Gary smell?” 
“G-Good… Grrr…” Lire said lowly. 
“Heh. You smell nice as well. And I see that you know some people we do…”

Lire hoped that he couldn’t see secrets as well. Otherwise, Nick and Judy would be discovered. 

“I can see that you want to be a hardcore sub… And we can do that…by teaching you the wolf way!” Larry said, pulling down Lire’s pants. 
“I think we can move in…” Nick said as Judy nodded. 
They moved out of the bushes, quickly moving on the left of the small building, making sure to stay out of sight of the cameras. They climbed the gate, quickly, sneaking their way towards the asylum. Meanwhile at the gate, Gary shook his butt before Larry pulled Lire away. He sat Lire down, pulling his shirt off. Larry and Gary took off their trench coats and pants, throwing them to the side. 
“So, Lire. It’s time for a wolf lesson. Are you ready?” Gary said.

“Yesss…” Lire said ferally.

“There is a hierarchy within wolves. We have Alpha, Beta, and Omega. I am an Alpha. I am always on top unless I say otherwise. I also command others. I eat first. I get tail first. And I sleep first.” Larry said. 
“I’m a Beta! I follow orders! I’m second in line and am subservient to my Alpha unless otherwise instructed.” Gary said as they looked at Lire grinning. 
“What would that make you…?” Larry asked.
“O-Omega…” Lire said as the wolves clapped. 
“Great job, Lire! You are an Omega! You are our plaything… You obey orders.” 
Lire was confused, even in his feral state.

“What’s the difference…between following orders and…obeying them?”
 “That depends… Do you accept your place as an Omega?” Larry asked. 
“Yes…” Lire felt something for a second, but then the feeling disappeared. 
“Well then. Gary, present your ass to me.” 
Gary turned his back toward Larry, lifting his tail. 
“Like this, my alpha?” 
“Correct. Now Lire, bend over.” 
Something triggered in Lire’s mind, making him get on all fours, lifting his tail and panting in need. 
“H-Huh…?” Lire said as Gary and Larry chuckled. 
Larry moved behind Lire as Gary stood in front of him. “Your mind understands… You see, Gary has a choice. As a beta, you can choose to follow or not. You still have the choice. But as an omega…you do not… You have no option to disobey. Also, the way I command you is all different as well. I ask Gary to do something. You are told what to do.” Larry said, fingering Lire’s asshole. 
“By the way, Betas can command Omegas…” Gary said, tilting his cock toward his face. 
“Mmm… I’m an Omega…” 
“Yes, you are. Learn this, Lire. You are an Omega, and you obey,” Larry said. 
“I am an Omega, and I will obey…” Lire said. 
“Say it again.” Larry commanded.

“I am an Omega, and I will obey.” 
“Again,” Gary said. 
“I am an Omega, and I will obey.” 
“Again,” Larry said, positioning his cock near Lire’s asshole, nodding to Gary. 
“I am an Omega, and I will obey.” 
“Again.” 
“I am an Omega, and I will obey.” 
Larry gripped Lire’s waist, pushing his cock in Lire’s ass. 
“Mmm…” Lire hummed. 
“Suck,” Gary commanded. 
Lire licked his cock before taking it in his mouth. Gary held his tongue out, panting as he humped his mouth. Larry sighed, beginning to hump Lire’s ass. 
“You are an Omega, and you will obey,” Larry said. 
“You are an Omega, and you will obey,” Gary said. 
“Mmm… Mmhmm… Mmm…” Lire hummed, sucking Gary’s cock obediently. 
Larry laid on Lire’s back, wrapping his arms around his torso. He licked in Lire’s ear, whispering in it. 
“You are an Omega, and you will obey,” he said, humping him harder. 
Gary gripped Lire’s head, humping his mouth faster. Lire lost himself, considering himself an Omega and nothing more. 
“Hey Gary, howl when you cum… I’ll do it too…” 
“Yes, Alpha Larry!” 
“You will cum after us, Omega. You will sniff our backsides to release, and not a second after.”
 “Mmm…” Lire hummed, nodding slightly. 
“I’m about to push my knot in, Gary! You almost ready?” 
“Yeah! My knot’s popping out too!” Gary said, pushing the full length of his cock in Lire’s mouth. 
Larry moaned as he pushed his knot inside. 
“Get ready Omega.” 
Lire tensed up his body as Gary howled, cumming down Lire’s throat. 
“Mmm!” Lire moaned, trying to howl with him. 
Larry gripped him tightly, howling loudly as he came deep in Lire’s ass. Larry continued humping him hard, gnawing Lire’s ear softly. 
“You’re ours now, Omega,” Larry whispered. 
“You are our property. We own you,” Gary said, pulling out of Lire’s mouth. 
“I am your property. I am your plaything. I am an Omega. I will obey,” Lire said. 
Larry moved off his back, turning around with his knot still in Lire’s ass. 
“Good Omega,” both wolves said as Larry pulled his knot out, making Lire moan loudly. 
Larry stood up, walking next to Gary who was still standing in front of Lire. 
“I’m glad you understand your place, Omega. Now, it’s your turn for pleasure.” 
Gary and Larry turned around, lifting their tails and pushing their asses in his face. 
“Lick,” Gary said. 
“Sniff,” Larry said. 
Lire moved to Larry’s ass first, sniffing him. Again, all sorts of information flew into his mind. His family, occupation, education, everything. 
“Mmm?” Lire said, licking his asshole. 
Gary and Larry snickered, enjoying what they had done to Lire. He moved to Gary, pushing his nose on his asshole. Again, more burst of information flew into Lire’s mind, overwhelming him for a moment. Gary put his paw on the back of Lire’s head, keeping him on his asshole. 
“Our musk is what you serve for,” Gary said. 
“Our musk is what you live for,” Larry said. 
Lire nodded, sniffing Gary’s ass hard. 
“Cum,” they both said as Lire moaned, muffled by Gary’s ass. 
It was like a floodgate opened as he came on the ground. Gary chuckled as he held Lire down forcefully. 
“Ha, this is awesome! He’s actually acting like we have power over him!” Gary said. 
“Yeah! He’s great at role-playing…” 
Gary let go of Lire’s head, bumping him back. A red light came in in the building, and Gary noticed.
“Ugh, I’ll get it. It’s probably the boss…” 
Gary walked into the building, closing the door behind him. Larry looked down at Lire, grinning. Lire could feel himself calming down…but he still felt a connection to them.

“W-Was I a…good Omega…?” Lire said as Larry pondered. 
“He’s really deep into this… I’ll play with him a little bit more,” Larry thought, kneeling to Lire. 
He put a paw on his shoulder, moving in close. 
“Look into my eyes.” 
Lire stared directly in his black pupils. 
“You did well today, Omega. Remember, you are property. Your destiny is to be owned. You may leave today, but you will always belong to someone. You will never be an Alpha. You will never be a Beta. You will always be a slut to sluts. Males, females, it doesn’t matter. You will forever be an Omega.” 
“I’m…meant to be owned…?” he thought as he nodded, panting softly. 
“I will forever be an Omega…”
Larry pet Lire’s head, licking his cheek. Gary walked out of the building. 
“Hey, so… The boss was watching this entire thing and wants to see him.” 
“What does she want with him? Ugh, fine. Just go through the gate and head to that big building over there. Our boss will meet with you.” 
Gary opened the gate and Lire put his clothes back on. 
“Goodbye, my Alpha,” Lire said, heading towards the building. 
“Goodbye Omega,” Larry said. 
“Dude, you guys are really deep into it,” Gary said as Larry punched his shoulder playfully. 
As Lire headed toward the asylum, he felt his instincts calm down. He thought about his claws and teeth, and they returned to normal. He sighed, beginning to think about what happened. 
“I know everything about them…just from sniffing their butt. Is this…part of my wolf power…? Mom and Dad didn’t mention anything about this… But maybe it could be useful. The farther I move away from them…the clearer my mind gets. But I can still pinpoint where they are based off their scent. Gary just sat in the office chair. And Larry is jacking off behind the building. This is so confusing… Hmm…aren’t I…forgetting something…? Oh! I need to go see the boss, right?” 
Lire walked to the entrance of the asylum and knocked on the door. The door opened, and Lire walked in, seeing that it was unlocked.

“H-Hello!? Anyone here…?”

He heard growling and roaring deeper inside, and he walked down the hallway. He reached a hallway, seeing containment cells lining the walls. He looked in one of them, and saw a feral otter growling and gnawing on a newspaper. It saw him, and clawed at the screen, scaring Lire. 

“Aah!” 

Lire backed into another screen, seeing a panther growling. It growled at Lire, pouncing on the wall, trying to nail him. 
“Renato…? I thought you ran off…N-No! You shouldn’t be here…” Lire said as Renato put his paw on the wall, looking at Lire sadly.
He didn’t notice that Judy and Nick snuck in and were hiding under a table.

“We need to call him over here!” Nick said as Judy nodded. 

Just as she was about to call him, though, the doors flew open, with Dr. Madge Honey Badger and Mayor Lionheart walking in, seeing Lire there. 

“What the- Who the hell are you!?” Lionheart said.

“Oh no!” Nick whispered. 

“W-What are these animals doing here!?” Lire asked frantically.

“Damnit! Badger, do something!”
Lire ran back, but there was only one door as they approached. He opened it, and gasped as he saw that it was just a linen closet.

“No!”

Dr. Badger took out a dart gun with a purple syringe and shot it at Lire’s leg.
“Ow!” Lire said as the purple fluid drained into his leg.

He immediately felt the room spin and get heavy. He fell to his bottom, grinning as he saw Nick and Judy…but his vision became blurry, along with his thoughts.

“Mmm… Hehe…”

“Heh. Great job, Badger.”

“O-Of course sir!”

“Now…who are you?”

“Lire… Lire… Buyer… Fire… Hehe…”

“Jeez, what was in there?”

“It was a mental suppressant. He should be pretty loopy right now. I believe his name is Lire, though. He was just in the news.”

“Lire… Hmm… Oh, the guy who busted Weaselton! Ohhh… I get it. Heh. We’ve got a hero here…”

“But sir, we really need to get back to the conversation we were having earlier. We need to inform the public that is may have something to do with biology! This isn’t natural!”

Lionheart growled, snarling at her.

“We are not telling anyone everything! We are hiding them for the public’s safety…until we find a cure. Then I can get all the credit! That is how we’re doing this! And as far as we know, Lire is the closest citizen who knows anything! But I think I know how to make him forget. And this closet will be useful… Check on the patients! I’ll handle him.”

Dr. Badger sighed, nodding as she went to the screens. Lionheart picked Lire up and went into the closet, closing the door behind him.

“Now then… You won’t be telling anyone what you saw here.”

“Animals… Trapped… Feral…” Lire moaned, trying to keep the memory alive.

“I know just how to make you forget… I can buy anyone off. That’s why my image has remained polished.”

Lionheart put Lire on his knees, and he unzipped his pants, letting his barbed cock dangle in front of Lire.
“Get to work.”

Lire instinctively began sucking on it. Even in his dazed state, he had the mental strength to realize that there was a cock in front of him. Lionheart took out his phone, beginning to text.

“Smellwether better be able to fix this. Get down here.”

He put a paw on Lire’s head as he texted in his other hand, rubbing it and calming Lire.

“Mmm…”

“You’ve got a nice mouth. I wouldn’t mind this every day.”

Lire wagged his tail as Lionheart looked down, grinning at him. His phone vibrated, and he looked at it, seeing that Dawn said that she’d be there in 20 minutes. 

“20 minutes… Fine. I can deal with you until then. Open wide.”
Lire opened wide, and Lionheart jacked himself off, groaning as he came thick white strings of cum on his face. Lire licked it off his face, giggling. He then picked Lire up, ripping off his pants.

“I think you’ll be good stress relief, not only for me, but for the patients. I’m sure you can take cock from any one you want. I’ll make you a feral cum-dump. That’ll keep you from tattling to the media,” he said, ripping off his boxers.

“Mmm… Help…” Lire moaned.

“Heh, I’ll help you alright. I’ll help you never want to leave again.”

He pushed his cock in Lire’s asshole, gripping him tightly as he began to pound him. Lire resisted only for a second before hugging Lionheart as he was fucked.
“Yeah… There we go… Enjoy it, slut.”

“Fuck…so…good…”

Lionheart licked his ear sensually, panting softly as he fucked him faster.

“Aah…! Ooh…” Lire moaned.

“Your moans are so slutty. I’ll use you plenty here too. Maybe when we find the cure to this…I’ll give you some credit too. How about that, accomplice?” 

Lire giggled as he came a little, nodding as he felt the effects of the drug lighten up. 

“Hehe… I’ll keep your secret…sir…” Lire said as Lionheart chuckled.

He pushed in deep, roaring as he came in ass, filling him with thick semen. It flowed out of his ass a little.

“It’s a deal then. I’ll take you to the special room. I’ll leave after a little bit, but my secretary will take over. Feel free to command her.”

“Yes…sir…” Lire said as Lionheart pulled out.

He still held Lire, opening the door and seeing some alarms going off. Dr. Badger was still standing there, frightened. 

“What happened, Badger?”

“Intruders! But the wolf pack is after them. They were instructed to eliminate them on sight.”

“Great. The wolf pack is very reliable.”

“How is he?”

“Lire is completely broken. He works for us. Where is that experimentation room? He will be there, extracting semen for you and your testing. He is a fuck doll.”

“Down the hall, make a left and go all the way to the end, through two double doors.”

“Good. Prepare Otterson. He’ll be the first to go. Then the panther is next.”

Dr. Badger nodded as Lionheart took Lire out of the room. 
“I’m…gonna get fucked a bunch?”

“Yep. And you’ll be helping us. You’ll help us make Zootopia a better place. Like the good slut you are.”

Lire nodded as he took the left, walking all the way down the hall. The drug had finally left his system, and he regained control. Though, he had an idea as they went into the Experimentation Room.

“Um… Mr. Mayor?”

“Please, call me Lionheart. We are allies.”

“Lionheart… May I sniff your butt?” 

He rose an eyebrow before shrugging, dropping Lire on the floor. He leaned against a table in the middle of the room.

“Get your sniffs in. You have 20 seconds.”

Lire quickly moved to him, pushing his nose on the back of his deep blue suit, sniffing his ass. He thought about it and knew what he had to do. He spawned his claws and teeth. It seemed that his wolf traits also affected his nose. As he sniffed, loads of information was shot into his head. It nearly overwhelmed him, making him moan.

“Heh, I didn’t think my musk was that noticeable from my suit. But I guess you’re a dog. You’re into that stuff.”

He continued to sniff, pushing his nose into his buttcrease, getting a stronger scent, and learning so much. His true intentions. His rumors. Cheating. Fraud. Lying. Kidnapping…!? All of these things were known by Lire now, and he was surprised.

“Time’s up.”

Lire backed away, turning off the wolf traits. He played the part, smiling and wagging his tail.
“Hehe… You smell wonderful, Lionheart!”

“I know. Thanks for letting me know. Now, get up here on your hands and knees.”

Lire stood up, getting on all fours on the table. Lionheart strapped his arms and legs down, fingering his asshole, letting some cum leak out. Dr. Badger walked in, holding a bottle of pills. She had one in her hand as she approached them.

“Open your mouth, Lire.”

Lire opened wide, and she put a white pill in his mouth. He swallowed it as she handed Lionheart the bottle of pills.

“What are these?”

“Lust pills. They will increase his libido, so he doesn’t burn out. He’ll be super horny.”

Lire began to pant, feeling his cock get harder.

“We should of get out of here, Mayor. Otterson is about to be released in here.” 

Lionheart rubbed Lire’s head, purring.

“Do good work for us. You’ll be rewarded for your involvement. Anything you want will be yours as long as I am Mayor.”

They walked out of the room, locking the door. An alarm went off, making Lire a little nervous. He heard rabid noises and scratching as the sound of a gate opening occurred. He then heard something scurrying to him quickly, and then felt it jump on his back. Then a cock penetrated his hole rapidly while a tongue licked him. Lire looked behind him, and it was the otter he saw earlier. 
“This is…Mr. Otterson… Right? The first one who disappeared. Good thing I learned this from Lionheart. Heh. Ooh…”

Otterson fucked him hard and rapidly, growling and scratching him lightly. Lionheart and Dr. Badger watched from outside, and he chuckled.

“Great. He’s already comfortable. And it looks like the feral has no problem fucking his ass.”

“Yep. It has worked out, Mayor.”

They heard a door open, and Dawn walked down the hallway towards them. 

“I’m here Mayor Lionheart! What do you need of me?”

“Took you long enough! Do you have cement in those shoes!?”

He tossed her the bottle, and she caught it nervously. 

“Hmm? What is this?”

“Lust pills. Whenever it is refreshed, give one to Lire.”

“Lire!? He’s here!?”

“Yes. He is. Take care of it, Smellwether. Come on, doctor.”
“Hmm? Me?”

Lionheart began walking, with Dr. Badger following behind.

“We’re getting a drink. We both deserve it.”

“B-But what about Lire?” 

“Set it on automatic.”

She sighed, pressing a button on a remote. 

“Fine… I hope he’ll be alright.”

“I’ve got my secretary on it. It’s fine.”

Dawn grinned, looking at the pill bottle as she walked to the door.

“…Perfect.”

She snickered as she saw Lire being fucked by Otterson. He moaned as Otterson bit him.

“Mmm… Aah…!” Lire moaned as he felt his claws and teeth come out again.

“Huh…? I didn’t do this… Maybe it’s because of his feralness…” he thought. “But…my body feels a lot tougher…”

Lire moaned loudly as Otterson bit harder, cumming in his ass. Lire came on the table as Otterson pounded him rapidly. He gripped Lire tightly, continuing to fill and fill his ass with his cum.
“Fill me…” Lire moaned as Otterson growled loudly, cumming greatly in his ass.

Lire sighed as Mr. Otterson pulled out. A sound went off behind him, and Otterson turned around, seeing kibble next to a cage. He ran to it, jumping into the cage to eat it, and the door closed behind him. He ran around the cage ferally as it was sent into the back room. Dawn took this opportunity to come in, surprising Lire.

“Ms. Bellwether?”

“Hello Lire. I see you’re in a pickle.”

“Well…more of a “deal”.” 

“A deal? Elaborate.”

A mechanical arm with a sucker came down, sticking it in his ass, making him giggle a little as it began sucking out the cum inside.

“He said that by keeping my mouth shut. I would get credit if a cure for the feral thing was found. I will be used as a cum-dump for the feral animals.”

“Hmm, I see. And do you want to do it?”

“Well…I was drugged for some of that. I was fine with it…kinda. Until…I sniffed him.”

“What happened when you sniffed him?”

“Well… For some reason…whenever I sniff someone with my wolf traits out, I can see everything they have ever done. I learn everything about them. Better than a normal dog. I see everything. Secrets, scandals, anything. And I pick up a scent of location. I can tell where anyone who I sniff is.”

Dawn rose an eyebrow slyly.

“Hmm… What an interesting power… Useful, even…”
“Useful?”

“I’ll tell you what. I’ve got another deal for you. A better one. For you.”

“Ok…”

“I want to be the mayor I want power. I can get that if Lionheart is arrested. Well, I just happened to see Nick and Judy running away from here. And I think they have evidence of Lionheart’s crimes. That would mean…I become the Mayor.”

The sucker stopped, going back into the roof full of cum, and another alarm went off.

“Preparing next patient. Renato Manchas.”

“You might want to leave… These things are a little crazy.”
“Don’t worry, pet. I’ll be fine.”

She rubbed his face, and he felt so much calmer.

The gate opened, and larger steps ran to him, jumping onto the table. Renato began sniffing Lire’s ass before rimming it a little, making him moan softly.

“Ooh… He’s licking me! Hehe! So…you’ll become mayor. And…?”

Dawn giggled, petting his head.

“I want prey to be on top. Prey will rule over predators. I’ve been conditioning Judy in private. I think she’s on board. I think… But I need someone who is guaranteed. You would set a perfect example for other predators. If I have you, others will either follow, or be reformed. Plus, you get to be my puppy.”
“Hmm… I see. Ooh…”

Renato stopped licking, standing over Lire and positioning his cock next to his asshole. He growled as he pushed it in, putting his paws on Lire’s hands. He began fucking him dominantly, pounding his ass like he was a female panther.
“But…I just want to let you know… I’m a bad sheep. A very bad sheep.”

Dawn turned around, lifting her skirt-covered rump into the air. 

“Sniff me, Lire. Let’s see if your talent is true.”

Lire sniffed her skirt, and the information flew into his mind. Everything she had done…he was shocked by what he learned. He saw her…telling another large sheep to dart Otterson. Then Renato. She’s responsible…

“Ms…Bellwether!?” 

She rubbed her ass on his face, farting loudly.
“Shh… Just accept it…”

Lire just closed his eyes, sniffing her gas as Renato fucked him hard. She grinned evilly as she farted again, waving her hand behind her.

“Do you love my musky fart?”

“Yesss…”

She turned around, moving her face close to his.

“Then listen. Tell me what you saw.”

“You…You are responsible for the feralization of predators. You want to hold control over everyone, and boost prey to power. You also want Judy to help you, but you are weary of her loyalty.”

“Excellent. You aren’t lying. Well, don’t you see how this is helpful? You could be the official ZPD K-9! Criminals that are captured can be trialed by you! Just as long as you sniff their ass! And…I want you to be subservient to me. I heard your conversation with Nick.”
“Huh…? How…ooh…did you hear that?”

“Honestly? I have a bug on you. Hehe… I’m sorry…but I knew you showed promise. Tell me something. You want to be helpful…don’t you? And you want to do what you want…right?”

“Y-Yeah…” Lire said, feeling Renato’s pace increase.

“You’ll be able to do whatever you want with me. I’ll let you explore or stay inside. I’m using you…but for a greater purpose. And I know…you like me a lot. I could see it when you were with me. You like how I treat you. You wish others would treat you like that…right? Be honest.”
Lire nodded shamefully, looking to the ground. He thought Nick was wrong…but…he liked how the bullies treated him in the Scouts. He liked how he was treated in high school. He loves being treated like a bitch. It’s time to stop denying that. He nearly even agreed to a deal to cover up illegally keeping feral animals who are missing… It’s time to surrender.

“O-Ok… I’ve made up my mind. Dawn…I want to…be used. I want you. I’ll obey. I’ll do anything. I’ll help you…as long as I’m treated like a pet.”

Dawn snickered, grinning as she kissed him on the lips.
“Good boy. Just be honest. You want to be an obedient predator for prey. I bet you could picture myself or Judy dominating you by sitting on your face and farting. Right?”

Lire moaned, cumming on the table again. Renato growled loudly, filling his ass with cum.

“Yeah… I can tell just by your moan… You’re mine now. And here is your first present…” 
She took out a collar as Renato pounded him mercilessly, continuing to shoot cum inside his ass. She fastened it around his neck and clicked it on. It had a heart locket that had “Dawn’s Pet” written on it. He also felt something injected into his neck. 

“Hmm…?” 

“That small sting was something that helps your submissive side. I think you may have some conflicts when it comes to some things…but the collar will remind you of what to do.”

Renato pulled out, licking Lire’s head softly as he walked back to the gate. Dawn moved behind him, pressing a button on a remote in her pocket to not only shut down the automated machine, but to disable the cameras.

“You’ve been so obedient. I think you deserve a reward. The cum in your ass makes a great lubricant for this…”

She lowered her skirt, reveling a pink strap-on with vibrators attached to her pussy.

“You don’t know how horny I’ve been… These vibrators are no joke. Now…let’s get started.”

She pushed the strap-on in his ass, beginning to hump him softly. She rubbed his shoulder, comforting him. 
“Just think… You’ll help me make Zootopia a fairer place for people like us. You’re helping the majority…”

“I’m…helping people…?”

Dawn pressed a button, injecting Lire with more fluid secretly. She nodded at his answer.

“Of course… You’re helping a bunch of people…including me. Why would you help people who don’t appreciate you?”

“You’re…yeah…right…” Lire said, thinking of Nick.

“Why help people who don’t want it. Why waste your time? Just focus on the people who want it…” 

Dawn increased her pace, fucking his ass hard. He moaned as she gripped his fur.

“I’ll help you…”

“Good boy. Help prey. Submit to prey. Love prey. Obey prey.”

“I surrender…Dawn.”
“What an obedient puppy. I hope all predators end up like you. But I know it isn’t gonna happen. You’re just a different breed, I suppose.”

Dawn fucked him harder, increasing the speed of her vibrators.

“Are you my little wolfie? Say it, pup! Say it!”

“Aah! I’m your wolfie! I’ll submit to all prey! I’ll obey you! I’ll do anything!” Lire moaned as she pressed the button, injecting him with more.

“Heh… He’s all mine. All I had to do was play on his little argument with Nick… Now everything is ready,” she thought.

“Good! Now cum! Cum hard! Cum for your new Master!”

Lire moaned loudly, smiling as he came greatly on the table. Dawn also climaxed, sighing in bliss. Lire sighed, relaxing his body as he panted. Dawn giggled, rubbing Lire’s ass softly as she pulled out.
“Such a good boy. So obedient… You’ve made the right decision, Lire. Welcome to my side.”

 She released his arms and legs from the binds, and he stood up as she put her skirt back on. 
“Thank you for fucking me, by the way… Hehe. My mind has never been more clear!” Lire said as Dawn hugged him, kissing his cheek.
“You’re welcome… Now, let’s get out of here! The cops should be here shortly to arrest the…former mayor! Heh… There’s a back way over here…” 
Lire got on all fours, rubbing against her. She giggled as she took out a leash, attaching it to the collar. 
“You know your place. Good predator.”

They walked to the back exit, opening the door. The went down a straight hallway, quickly opening the door at the end, ending up outside. Dawn’s red smartcar was parked right next to it. She let go of the leash, opening the driver’s seat and reaching inside, opening the passenger’s seat. Lire quickly got in, closing the door behind him. She also closed her door, powering on the car and starting to drive down a back path. She looked in her rear view window and saw the sirens at the front. She grinned as she looked at Lire, who was looking out of the window. She used her right hand to pet his back.
“Don’t feel bad, Lire. You’ll see that aligning with me will be the best decision you’ve ever made in your life. Starting later today. For now…how about you get some sleep? Your collar has a sleep aid too.”
“Yes ma’am… But can I ask…will I always be your puppy?”

She giggled, nodding.

“Of course. You’ll always be my puppy. I won’t abandon you…like him. I promise. Now, when you wake up, you’ll be in your doggie bed in my new office… Hehe.”

“Ok… I love you…Mayor Bellwether…”

She pressed another button on her remote, injecting him with the sleep aid which made him extremely drowsy.

“I love you too… Good night.”

Lire lowered himself, curling up into a comfortable position in the seat and closing his eyes.

Dawn grinned evilly as she stopped at a stoplight.

“We have lots of work to do, but so much fun to be had… I hope you’re ready…Assistant Mayor Lire...”

