Chapter 7
The Duties of the Assistant Mayor
“You love being used…”
Lire opened his eyes, seeing that he was in another dream sequence. He was in a shadowy area, surrounded by dark figures with glowing white eyes. One looked like an elephant. Another was a bunny. Another was a gazelle, and other “prey” surrounded him as well. Lire was in the middle, nervously whimpering. 

“H-Huh…!?”

“You want to be used…” the elephant said.

The animals moved closed in, grinning and chuckling.

“Yeah… I’m meant…to be used.”

His ass was smacked, and he murred softly, smiling at them. The elephant and bunny moved over, and a shadowy figure of Dawn moved forward. She rubbed his face softly, smirking evilly at him.

“You are prey’s puppy. I’m taming your…inner wolf. It’s mine now. Surrender it to me.”

Lire made his wolf traits appear, nodding his head.

“I surrender to you, Dawn. Tame me…”

Lire felt a familiar feeling in his stomach, and he let it out, howling softly. Dawn and the other prey chuckled as she summoned a dark collar and leash. She out it around his neck, and when it clicked, he stopped howling, feeling bound to her.

“You are our wolf. You are prey’s wolf.”

“I will serve prey… I will serve you, Dawn… I will be your good wolf.”

She pet his head, tugging on the leash.

“Good boy… No longer listen to your inner wolf. Listen to me… You will remain with your wolf traits. You will never go back to fox. You will use your power to benefit me. To create my utopia.”
“Yes, Dawn.”

Dawn let go of the leash, backing up behind the elephant and bunny.

“Your loyalty will not go unrewarded. Prey…convert him.”

The shadowy figures fully enclosed him, pushing him onto his stomach. Lire didn’t struggle or try to resist; he just let them have complete control as they massaged him. 

“One of us…” the elephant chanted.

“One of us…” the bunny said.

“One of us…” Dawn said.

“…One of…us…” Lire murmured.

The prey laughed as they pressed against him slightly, moving away. Dawn looked at Lire, snickering.

“Now…you are truly mine.”

Lire could see himself…and he was now a shadowy wolf, bound to them with his dark collar and leash.
“I am subservient to prey. I surrender my soul to you…forever… I live for prey…” Lire said as his eyes began to glow white.

“Good… Heh… Haha!” she said as a muzzle appeared in front of Lire.

He didn’t even question it. He just put it on, stood up straight and at attention. Dawn walked to him and picked up the leash, snickering. 

“I have even dominated you inside your soul. Why have you allowed me to do this? Tell me…”
“I…want to be guided… I…really like you… I…I…”
“You love me?”

“Yes…”

“Heh…then tell me that in real life, Lire… If you truly do. You said the same thing to Nick…”
“I was saying it to…be nice. I felt guilty. But I don’t feel anything anymore. I want to be dragged into the shadows with you…! I want you!”

“Heh. Well other prey will also use you too…but if truly mean that,” she said as she summoned a dark, shadowy sinkhole, “Follow me…”

She began sinking in the hole, letting go of the leash. Lire ran to her, but a bright flash shined in front of him, blinding him. As the light cleared, he saw that a light version of Nick was in front of him, blocking his way.
“Lire, stop! Please remember who you are!”

Lire growled at him.

“Get out of my way, Nick! I’m not listening to you anymore!”

“I’m not letting you throw yourself away! No! You’re going back! She’s already done this to you! Your dark! Let me bring you back to the light!”

Lire then felt something as he saw Dawn nearly halfway in the hole. He felt anger. He felt that Nick was just trying to stop him from being himself…again… He snarled his teeth, lunging at Nick, who shrieked as he bit him in the neck, making him disappear. He growled ferally as the prey surrounding him snickered. Dawn giggled, extending her hands. 
“You truly do love me… Come in. Embrace your desires… Your…evil.”

Lire nodded, grinning as he calmed down, jumping into the sinkhole with Dawn, immediately feeling it pull him down. She pet him as they sunk down, kissing his ear.
“Heh… Heel, wolf.”

Lire nodded, licking her face. His wolf traits went away, and he sighed in bliss. She grinned as the other prey surrounded the sinkhole, grinning evilly with glowing eyes. Dawn kissed Lire’s cheek as their heads began to sink as well. Dawn covered Lire’s mouth as they sunk, and he loosened every muscle in his body, submitting to the hole’s pull. The prey leaned into the hole as well, pushing him down. Their bodies were submerged under the darkness, and he slowly lost consciousness, falling into a dark abyss with Dawn still holding him.

“We are one…” Dawn said, grinning.

“One…” Lire murmured, feeling himself disappearing into the abyss.

In reality, Lire woke up in a soft dog bed. He was wearing a black skull shirt and black shorts. As he opened his eyes, he saw the great view of the city in front of him. He could see that he was in an office with a large desk. He got out of bed, staying on all fours as he moved to the desk. He saw the plaque on the desk said, “Mayor Bellwether”. Lire’s face lit up.
“She did it…!” he thought as the door opened.

Dawn came in, giggling when she saw Lire looking at her plaque. 

“Well hello there puppy! I see you’ve noticed the big changes!”

Lire ran to her as she closed the door behind her, licking her face and nuzzling with her.

“I love you, Dawn! I love you so much!”

Dawn snickered, petting his head.

“So my little medication I used on your when you slept worked? I had a friend make it for me… Come to my desk.” 
She walked to her chair, and Lire followed behind. She sat down in it, rubbing Lire’s face like an owner would to their dog.

“Now, let your wolf come out.”

Lire’s wolf traits came out just from her command. It wasn’t like he was going to resist anyway…

“Good. And not a speck of resistance to speak of. And how do you feel about Nick?”
“Fuck him.”

She grinned as she pet him.

“Good… A perfect trial. Now, you said you loved me… Do you mean it?”

“Yes! I love you! I want you! You’re perfect!” Lire said happily.

“Heh. Well, Judy is about to come in here for a meeting. She just recently gave a press conference based on the arrest of Lionheart, and the findings in the asylum. I gave her some pointers…hehe… And she’ll be the reason why predators get some…changes in social life. Sit in that chair there. She will sit next to you…and hopefully will submit. I’ll use a strategy you love…”
Lire got excited as the door opened. Judy came in, looking a little sad. Lire quickly moved to the chair on the right, sitting in it on his hind legs.

“Huh? Lire?”

“Hi Judy! Do you want to sit?” Lire asked.

“Hello Judy! How was the conference?” Dawn asked, also offering her the seat.
She came in, sitting in the chair next to Lire, sighing hopelessly.

“I…I don’t think I should have said anything about biology… My words were taken out of context…especially by Nick. Mayor Bellwether… I messed up.”

Dawn giggled playfully, waving her hand.

“No, I don’t think you did. Judy, predators have been going savage randomly. All you did was tell them the truth.”

“But…we don’t know fully yet. Right…?”

“But most of the research the team has found is leading to that conclusion. Your not wrong for communicating that.”

“But wouldn’t that mean…Lire will eventually become one of those things? How will it look when our new Assistant Mayor goes savage?”

Lire looked surprised.

“Assistant Mayor!? Huh!?”

Dawn giggled nodding.

“Yes. I made you the new assistant mayor. Your recording of Lionheart trying to bribe you was perfect. It helped the investigation…and you took a big risk. I reward hard work,” she said, getting off her chair and moving in front of Judy and Lire, sitting on her desk and crossing her legs.

“Oh… Thank you ma’am!”

“Hehe… You’re welcome. And Judy, I’ve got a position for you. Head of the ZPD. I think we need someone like you leading the officers. Even Bogo agrees.”

“I…I can’t. I’ve ruined people’s lives… Even Clawhauser was demoted because of what I said!”

“But Judy…you’re helping people.”

Lire thought about this situation, and it reminded him of himself. About how he wanted to help prey.

“Judy… Don’t be ashamed to help prey. You know that they are in danger as long as whatever is happening with predators continues. I’m not gonna end up that way. I’m too docile… My biology of a wolf is overwritten by my submissiveness. I used to think like you…but then I just decided to…listen to Dawn. Everything works out because she has the best intentions…”
“Lire… I’m so happy you said that…” Dawn said, smirking.

“Hmm… You sound so sure of yourself… I suppose. You’ve given me no reason to doubt you,” Judy said as Lire nodded.
“She’s awesome! And super nice! I love sniffing her!”

Judy blushed as Dawn rose an eyebrow.

“You’re blushing, Judy?”

“Well, I just remember when we snuck up to the asylum. Lire sniffed me to try to stop himself from blowing out cover. It was kinda hot… I played it off…but it made me wet. I didn’t want to let Nick see that I liked it.”
Dawn giggled, snickering mischievously. 
“Well Judy… How about we let you get off a little. It looks like you could use some stress relief…”

Judy looked around, blushing again.

“O-Oh… Well… It wouldn’t be a problem in your office?” 

“Of course not… Lire may be the Assistant Mayor, but he’s still the Buttsniffer of Zootopia! And now that he has a higher position, he can explore even more! In fact, I wanted you to take him over to the ZPD later. He will also be the Zootopia Police Department K-9 unit!”

Judy looked shocked.

“K-9 unit!? Woah…”

“Yep. Looks like Lire has a special ability whenever he lets his wolf traits come out. When he sniffs someone, he learns everything about them. And I mean, everything! He can even pinpoint their exact location!”

Lire nodded in agreement as Judy looked at him.

“Wow. I didn’t know you were this interesting… Hehe,” Judy said.

“How about we show you? Lire, sniff Judy and tell me her biggest sexual fantasy.”

Judy reacted nervously.

“W-What!?”

“We’ve already done mine. I love rubbing my ass in people’s face and forcing them to worship it. Or…maybe I should just stick to dominating people. And we of course already know his. To work with us, we should all be on the same playing field. And…I’m a little curious myself…”

“…Ok…” Judy stood up, putting her hands on Dawn’s legs and twitching her tail. “Go ahead, Lire… You might actually be surprised…” 
Lire got on the floor, pressing his nose against her butt, sniffing it. She had a light, calm musk to her, and per usual, the information started coming in.

“Mmm…”

Judy giggled as Dawn rubbed her face. They looked into each other’s eyes and shared a soft kiss. As Lire sniffed, he learned all about her. But the most important thing he found was her sexual desire. And he was shocked. He saw Duke Weaselton forcing her to her knees, and with a blank expression on her face, she opened her mouth. Duke pressed his ass on her mouth and unleashed a massive fart as she fingered herself. Her eyes rolled back as she moaned. Duke chuckled, telling her that she was a fart-slut, and that she’ll never be a cop again. And she’d moan his name, nodding in response. Lire was overwhelmed, backing away and panting. Judy and Dawn disconnected from the kiss, and looked at him. 
“Hmm? Something wrong, Lire?” Judy asked.

“I saw… I saw something fun… Hehe!”

“Oh? Do share…”

“Hehe… Judy, you’re kinda like me! I saw one instance of it, but you like being dominated by criminals!”

Judy gasped in shock, blushing brightly. 

“Oh…! I thought…both of you were pulling my leg. But I see that you weren’t lying… This is a little embarrassing…”
Dawn laughed, secretly pressing a button to lock the door.

“Oh, there is no shame in that. Everyone has something evil in them, Judy.”

“Why would you want a police chief how has a fetish for that stuff…? It would compromise cases if anyone ever knew.”
“Don’t worry… Your secret is safe with me…as long as the secret of his power is also safe.”

Judy nodded.

“Of course.”

“So…how about first, we please out little puppy here? Then…I can give you your desire…with a little roleplay.” 
Judy rubbed her arm, but smiled and nodded, giggling at Lire.

“I guess you were right. Listening to her is going great so far!” 

Judy moved a little, letting Dawn moved off the desk. They turned around, putting their hands on the desk. They shook their butts, smacking them cutely.
“Come on, Lire. Sniff your higher-ups,” Dawn said.

They pushed their butts together cutely, giggling as Lire moved closer. He started with Dawn, and she opened up with a loud fart, shooting musky gas in his face. He murred, wagging his tail.
“Mmm… Lovely…”

“Wow… I didn’t expect you to like that, Dawn…” Judy said.

“Oh, I do greatly. I have a fetish for putting predators in their place. And Lire is such a willing participant… Don’t you wish you could have power over people…? To not be relegated to traffic duty? How hurt were you when they did that…?”
“I…hated it,” Judy said as Lire began licking the back of her pants.

“Don’t you wish you could take it out on them…? Fart in his face Judy… Relieve your stress…” Dawn said calmly.

She gripped his head, letting out a massive, musky fart. She sighed in relief, blushing softly.

“You work for me. You obey me. And you’ll get everything you want. You’ll be the head of the ZPD. And you’ll have a crime-solver as your personal K-9 unit. You’ll gain fame. You’ll be more than some carrot-farmer from the country…”

Judy’s eyes widened. She was listening attentively to Dawn’s words…and was slowly bending to her will from her desires.

“Yeah… More than just a…dumb bunny… Like Nick said to me… Grr…” she said, farting harder on Lire’s face, making him moan.

Dawn grinned evilly, nodding her head.

“It looks like Nick has wronged both of you. You with taking your words out of context and insulting you, and with Lire, claiming that actions that gave him a better life were unnecessary, along with using you. It seems you both have a commonality. Hatred for Nick Wilde. Well, who better to lead the both of you than me? A person who wants to get rid of the hierarchy of predator and prey. Prey WILL be taken seriously and will be treated with respect!” Dawn said, rubbing Judy’s head.
“Dawn… What are we gonna do…?” Judy asked.

“Simple. You will continue acting as the chief of the ZPD. Lire will work under you. You both will crush cases that deal with predators. We will report only on the crimes of predators, and ignore the ones dealing with prey. We will clear out the ZPD of predators. They will be demoted, to the point where the only officers are prey. You will use Lire to solve cases…having as much fun as you’d like. Heh.”
Judy sighed, looking back at Lire sniffing and licking her ass. She pet his head, smiling softly as the cutely farted again, making his head swim with her musky gas.

“Ignore cases…? But…”

“You do want to be taken seriously, right? You require power. Power that I can give you…”

“Right…” she said unconfidently. 

Dawn noticed this and thought of a plan.

“Let’s do our roleplaying thing. Both of you, sit in that chair,” Dawn said, pointing to a chair.
Judy let go of Lire’s head, moving to the chair as Lire followed. They both sat in it as Dawn stood in front of the desk.
“Hands on the seat, and legs straight down.” 

They were confused, but followed her directions, putting their hands on the seat. In the middle, Judy’s hand was on top of Lire’s, making them giggle.

“Hehe… Not much space I guess…” Judy said.

“I guess not…hehe…” Lire said softly as Dawn grinned, pressing a button on a remote in her skirt pocket.

Metal bars came from the chair, binding their arms and legs to the chair, shocking them both.

“Huh!?” 

“What!? What’s going on Ms. Bellwether!?” Judy asked as Dawn laughed.

“It’s Mayor Bellwether, Hopps. I figured you’d be a little hesitant. But what I didn’t count on was that you’d have the same fetish as my puppy. Being dominated by criminals…? Well, I can do both, actually.”
“Ohhh… This is the roleplay! Wow, you really get into it,” Judy said as Dawn chuckled.

“Judy, this isn’t roleplay. I’m serious. You need to open your eyes and join me, for the betterment of prey.”

Judy was a little confused, and looked to Lire, who was smiling in excitement.

“Tell her, Lire. Tell her everything.”

“Well Judy, she is responsible for the savages. She has someone darting them and making them go feral. She wants prey to be on top, and predators like myself to serve. She set up the Mayor so that he would get fired, and she’d become mayor, so she could have complete power. And she’s hot too!” Lire said, giggling at the end.

Dawn snickered, rubbing her foot hoof on his face.

“Good predator. I’ve completely broken him in, Judy. He’ll do anything for us…if you choose to help.”

Judy was shocked. She had never been so conflicted in her life. She could see that none of this was right…but her pussy was hot. Being trapped by a criminal made her so horny to the point where she was flustered.

“S-So you’re responsible for all of this...!?”

“Yep. Cool, right? All these predators get their comeuppance, and we walk on the path to power. Everything works.”

“I…I don’t know what to say…”

Dawn snickered, turning around and lifting the back of her skirt, putting her wooly ass in front of their faces. 
“Just relax… Sniff my sheep rump. Both of you.”

Lire moved in quick, sniffing her musky asshole, feeling the warm musk coming off it. Judy hesitated, but slowly began taking small sniffs, humming a little. Dawn saw this, grinning as she pressed another button. Two mechanical hands came from under the seat, one pulling down Judy’s pants, and the other pulling down Lire’s. The one on Judy reached into her pink panties, fingering her pussy and making her moan.
“Aah… H…Help…! Someone…!” Judy moaned lustfully.

“Heh. No one can hear you… Soundproof door, along with it being locked will make sure of that. How’s my raw ass, Lire?”

The other arm began jacking Lire off, and he moaned, licking her asshole.

“P…Perfect…”

“Lire…please… Oooh… Aaaah…” Judy moaned as the arm fingered her faster.

“There is no point in resisting… Look at how happy Lire is! He’s in pure bliss, even though he’s a predator!”

Judy looked to Lire, who was still worshipping her ass and panting, but then averted her eyes.

“Hmm… Ooh, I know,” Dawn said as she tensed her body, grunting as she farted loudly in their faces.
Lire moaned, sniffing it deeply. Judy breathed hard, hesitating to breathe in the gas.

“Come on Judy… Quit the hero act. Enjoy this. I promise you’ll be much happier.”

Dawn farted again, sighing as she playfully shook her ass. Judy moaned as she sniffed it, finally letting go. Dawn saw her give in and pushed her ass right between the front of their faces.

“Good girl. Now worship your Mayor’s ass!”

They both licked her asshole with equal passion, kissing her hole. The arms pleasuring them increased in speed. 

“Open your mouths. I know you both need this…”

Lire and Judy opened their mouth, with Judy having the blank expression on her face. Dawn snickered, farting extra-hard in their mouths.

“I surrender, Mayor Bellwether! I surrender! Aaaah!” Judy moaned as she climaxed, feeling pleasure wrack through her body.

Lire giggled as he sighed, cumming a little.

“We’re butt buddies, Judy! Hehe…” Lire said as Judy nodded, smiling.

“Yeah… Submissive butt buddies! Oh yeah…” she moaned.

Dawn clapped her hoofs, unleashing one last musky fart, making both of them moan as the opened their mouths again.

“Excellent. You both are now my top aides. My trump cards to a brighter future.”
Lire and Judy nodded as the arms calmed down.

“Yes…Mayor Bellwether…” they both moaned.

“Good. Haha! This was quite easy. I’m glad you decided to cum around, Judy. Heh.”

“For this amount of pleasure…being a good bunny would be boring. I’d never experience this if I just follow the rules,” Judy said as the arms went back under the chairs.

“Indeed. I provide pleasure that you cannot replicate. But now, we will rule together, Judy. We will rule, with Lire as our tamed pet.”

“Yes, Mayor Bellwether…” Judy said as Dawn turned back around, coming in for a passionate kiss. 

Lire giggled as Dawn put her hooves on Judy’s face, smacking and making out with her. They parted from the kiss, letting a strand of saliva break between them. They smiled, looking at Lire. Judy moved close, also kissing him on the lips. Dawn rubbed Lire’s head, licking his ear as she rubbed her cock with her hoof.

“Such a good boy… Your words also helped her come around. You’ll always be our dog. And we’ll always let you get a sniff. Right, Judy?”
Judy and Lire parted from the kiss as she nodded.

“Yep. My ass is always available for you,” Judy said, farting in her seat playfully.

Lire giggled, moving his head slightly to sniff it. He got the scent and moaned from the smell of her musky gas. Dawn grinned, pressing a button on the remote to release them from the arm binds. Judy tilted her ass towards Lire, spreading her fluffy cheeks and her asshole. Lire pressed his nose against it, loving the musky scent of her ass. She farted again, sighing as Dawn pushed his head down harder.

“Get used to her natural scent… Love it…” Dawn said, using her other hand to reach into her pocket, taking out a blue cock ring.

“Mmm… So much bunny musk…”

“Hehe… You’re so cute when your nose is on my ass. Here comes another one…” she said, farting again, biting her lip in pleasure.
Lire murred as he sniffed it, feeling something go on his cock. Dawn put the cock ring on his cock, right over his knot. It was a little tight, but really made his cock hard.

“Now, this cock ring will control your lust. I don’t think you like cumming all the time. You like enjoying your sexual adventures without getting tired.”

Lire nodded, licking deep inside Judy’s asshole. She put a hand on his head, grunting softly as she farted directly in his mouth. His tail was wagging happily as he swallowed the fart.

“Hehe… Now, let’s get you both on your first assignment. I’m sure you’ll be super thrilled for this one.”

Lire sat up, giggling as he rubbed his head against Judy. She put her pants back on, licking Lire’s cheek as Dawn sat back in her chair.

“We’re ready for our first job, Mayor Bellwether!” Lire said.

“We are ready to make your perfect world!” Judy said.

Dawn put her hooves together triumphantly, grinning at them both.

“Such loyalty… It feels good to be surrounded by those who stop thinking and just obey. And now that you listen to your loins, you’ll be even better at obedience. Now, I want you to go downstairs and head to the ZPD. I’m calling Chief Bogo here to relieve him of his duty. He’ll just be a commanding officer. You two will go to Officer McHorn for your assignment. Now, they are not aware of our little goal. But he will give you two assignments. I know one deals with Duke again. Whereas another deals with a hamster gang near Little Rodentia.”
“And we are to arrest Duke. And not to arrest the hamsters. Just submit to them, right?” Lire said as Dawn giggled.

“You listen like a being ready to be molded into someone new. I love it. Do you understand, Judy?”

“Yes. I understand.”

“And of course, all that is required is that you arrest Duke. You may do whatever you’d like with him before you arrest, as long as it happens.”

Judy got excited, and Lire saw her, giggling in response. Dawn nodded as well.

“I know. You’ll be able to get your little fantasy. But you have to make sure you arrest him.”

“I’ll make sure of it, if Judy forgets,” Lire said.

Dawn nodded.

“Of course, Lire. I can always rely on you. Also, you know how to act with Judy, right?”

“Yes. If she tells me to do something, I do it. No questions asked. No resisting. I always listen to prey. And it is the same with the hamsters too! If they tell me to heel, I will heel!” Lire said passionately, surprising Judy and making Dawn clap.

“Good boy. Good… You saying this shows that you do accept your place as our inferior…”

“Of course, ma’am!”

“Our…inferior…?” Judy said.

“Yes. Lire is at least obedient, but he is expected to walk on all fours, and to never leave your side. You can guide him with the leash as well. But this is where it gets a little complicated. You both are agents of the ZPD. The ZPD will be subservient to prey. So Judy, even though you are also prey, you must submit if prey command you to do something. When you’re off the clock, you do not.”

“I understand.”
“And I submit to anyone? Even predators?” Lire asked.

“Hmm… That’s what I was thinking about. Should you submit to predators…? I suppose. We don’t need animals asking questions. So yes. You may still submit to anyone. Now Judy…”

“I take control when it comes to predators?” she asked, surprising Dawn.

“I’m surprised you knew that. But yes. Now that you are under me, we have an image to maintain. We can’t have your public image being dominated by a bear or something. But if you were seen turning the tables, that would show animals that prey are not weaklings!”

“I get it.”

“Good. This is your task. I’m arranging a surprise individually for the both of you. Completing this task will ensure you receive it.”

Judy and Lire nodded, getting out of the chair. Lire crawled to Judy, with his leash moving with him. Judy smiled, grabbing the leash.

“Come on, Lire. Time to get to work.” 
Lire giggled as Judy led him out of the room. As they closed the door behind them, Dawn took out her cell phone, calling someone.

“Hey. I’ve got my team fully prepared. They follow me now. How are things on your end? Oh? Excellent. You’ve been doing a great job. You’ll get a helper puppy AND a helper bunny too! Just finish the experimenting. I’m gonna give them some tasks first. It’ll be a while. Ok, Bellwether out.”

She hung up the phone, snickering as she looked out the window.

“Judy and Lire. My loyal soldiers… Completely bound to their Master. Heh.”

Meanwhile, Judy walked down the stairs with Lire behind her.

“This is so exciting… We’re doing such great things for her, right?” Lire said as Judy giggled.

“Right. I’m glad I decided to join you guys. I’m tired of being a good little bunny rabbit.”
“So, we’re looking for Officer McHorn?”

“Yes. But we’re gonna ask him for more than just the info… Hehe. He is a big rhino. And I’m sure he’s very musky!” Judy said as Lire murred. 

“Ooh! You are a lot like me! Hehe!”

“I was just a little embarrassed… You’re so…shameless,” she said as Lire nodded.

“Yeah. I stopped caring about what animals thought about me. And really, most animals love me! And I love sniffing! But now I have a sniff buddy!” he said as they reached the bottom floor.

“Right. Now we can be the Buttsniffers of Zootopia! Haha.” 

They both laughed as they went outside, getting into her police car parked out there. Judy opened the door for Lire, and he jumped in. She closed the door and went to the driver’s side, also getting in. She turned on the car and began driving. 
“Wow… This police car is decked out just for you!” Lire said in amazement.

“Yeah. I got it for solving the case of the missing animals. Oh, by the way…what did Lionheart do to you in that closet?”

Lire giggled.

“Exactly what you think.”

Judy smirked.

“Yeah, I thought so. People really love fucking people to keep them quiet. Maybe I should use that with criminals…” she said.

“Yeah! I’m sure they wouldn’t be able to resist a hot bunny booty like yours!” 

Judy blushed, tilting her ass towards him.

“Is it really that special? I mean…it’s just a butt.”

“But it’s YOUR butt! It has just the right amount of musk and tightness to it! It’s perfect for facerubs!” Lire said as she giggled, farting towards him. “Mmm… And that too…!”

She sat back down normally, shaking her head playfully.

“You’re a special dog, you know that? Hope that makes you hard.”

“Hehe! It does!”

They laughed as they reached the ZPD, parking in the front. They got out of the car, with Lire getting back on all fours, and Judy grabbed the leash as she closed his door.

“I don’t think I’ll ever get used to this…” she said.

“Being recognized for your achievements?”

She giggled, petting his head.

“No. Guiding you with a leash.”

He laughed as they walked inside and headed to the police area, walking past the vacant front desk. They saw McHorn alone in the break room, quickly going in there.

“Oh, it’s you Hopps. What’s with the mutt?”

“He’s the new K-9 unit, assigned by Mayor Bellwether!” Judy said as he shrugged.

“Interesting. She’s making so many changes. Dunno if they are all good. But that’s not the point. Here’s the case files and locations of the two crooks.” 

He handed Judy a file, but she put it on the table.

“Hey… Do you mind if we ask you one more thing…?” Judy asked.

“What?”

“Can you…fart on us?”

McHorn sighed, walking to the door and closing it.

“Do you wonder why I’m alone in here?”

Lire looked at the clock, and it said 11:30 a.m.

“Hmm, it’s a little weird… It’s kinda close to lunchtime.”
“I own this lunchroom from 11 to 12. Because I eat lots of grass dishes. And it makes me extremely gassy! So gassy, that the room just smells musky and sweaty. No one wants to eat in here after I light it up. But since you two clearly want me to fart on you… You get to stay in here. Trapped with my gas. Now, if you want to just sniff it, just give me a second. If you really wanna feel it…then I hope your faces can handle a lot of weight.”
Judy got a little nervous, but Lire rubbed against her leg, calming her. She nodded.

“We choose to be a seat,” Judy said.

“Hmph. Get on my seat.”
Judy got on the floor, and they both crawled to his seat. Lire sat on his bottom, resting the back of his head on the warm chair. Judy followed suit, paying attention to what Lire was doing. She pressed her head against his, and they both giggled as McHorn moved to them.
“You both seem excited to be under my ass. Oh well. Too late to back out now.”

He sat down hard on the chair, pressing forcefully on their faces. It was so hot and musky under his rump. They loved it, beginning to kiss his sweaty pants. McHorn continued to eat his food, slowly chewing the grass salad he had in front of him. As he swallowed, he sighed, letting out a heavy fart as his stomach gurgled. Judy and Lire moaned under him, nearly cumming off the sheer blast of musk.

“Aah…! So good…!” Judy moaned.

“So musky…!” Lire moaned in suit.

McHorn heard them moaning under him, and rolled his eyes, sighing again. Lire felt the usual surge of information fill his head. He could see that he spends a lot of time alone at home when he’s not at work. He reminded him of someone…but he couldn’t put his finger on it because he was too horny.
“I never actually thought someone would love my gas. You both are strange. But hey, at least I don’t have to eat alone. Ergh…” he said, pressing down harder and letting out a rippling fart. “Ooh…that one was rough… I feel sorry for you guys. Having such a niche fetish.”
They could care less about what he was saying. They just opened their mouths, trying to sniff and lick as much as they could while it was stuffy and musky. McHorn noticed that the room didn’t really smell and rose an eyebrow. 

“Hmm… Are these two really taking in all my gas? Wow. Let me give ‘em a ripe one.”

He pressed down, farting extra hard, shooting ripe, musky gas into their open mouths.

“Oh…this is heaven, Lire…! I love this…” she said.
“I do too… I’m glad I can do it with you…!” Lire said as he felt her hold his hand.

He blushed as they sniffed the gas and moaned. McHorn finished his salad, drinking some orange juice to cleanse himself. 
“Aaah… That was a good lunch. Especially with this new seat,” he said as he farted monstrously as he lifted out of the seat, seeing their faces full of happiness and lust.

“So good…” they moaned.

“Heh. I’ll let you finish airing the place out. Remember, from 11 to 12, you guys are welcome anytime. No pressure. Maybe let me know the day before you’re planning to. I’ll make sure I make a special lunch for the two of you.”

Lire and Judy nodded as they lifted their heads.

“I’ll make sure to let you know…! Hehe…” Judy said as she sniffed the air.

“Your farts are fantastic…” Lire moaned, also sniffing. 

“Heh. Dirty sluts. Don’t worry. I’ll keep your secret.”

McHorn put his utensils in the sink, washing his hands as Judy and Lire took in all the musky air from his gas.

“Good work. Can’t even smell a thing.” 

Judy stood up, grabbing Lire’s leash softly.

“Ahem… Well, thank you for allowing us to do that.”

“Heh, no need to be so formal, Hopps. Ask anytime. Even you, mutt.”

“Oh, this is Officer Lire. Say hello, Lire.”

“Hello!” Lire said happily, waving at him.

“Officer Lire? And he’s a K-9 unit? Huh, interesting. Hope you do good work for us.”
“Hehe… We’ll do great work! Now, we should go look into those cases! Come on, Lire!” Judy said as Lire nodded.

She grabbed the file in her other hand as they walked out of the break room, heading towards the front door.

“Wow…that was exhilarating, Lire… This is really more fun than I thought it would be!”

“Yeah! I know you said he was a big rhino, but I didn’t expect him to be THAT musky! That was great!” Lire said.
“Soo… I think we should go after Weaselton first.”

“Heh, I know why… Hehe! You wanna submit to him?” Lire asked as she blushed.

“Yeah… Was my fantasy really that hot?”

“Oh yeah… Super-hot. I want it too. We can get punished together!” Lire said as she giggled.
They walked back to her car. Judy first walked to the passenger’s seat, opening the door, letting Lire climb in, relaxing on the seat. She closed the door and walked over to the driver’s seat, opening it and getting in. As she closed it, she opened the file, reading that Weaselton was over in the same spot, near the entrance of Little Rodentia. He stayed in a small flat in an apartment home next to the entrance. 
“Alright. Let’s go! Next stop, Weaselton’s apartment!” 
She began to drive down the street, occasionally seeing savage predators loaded into the back of a van. She sighed, looking at Lire who was looking out of the window as they drove.

“Lire…?” Judy said.

Lire looked at her. 

“Yeah?”

“How do you deal with…all this? Seeing predators…your kind being loaded into vans. How do you muscle through it?”

“Hmm… That’s a good question. Honestly, I’m not really thinking about it… I know that I don’t have to worry about anything because I’ll never go savage. I’m too docile. I just…care about getting off. Nothing else matters. If Mayor Bellwether has the best method for that…then I’ll follow her.”

“Even if it goes against your morals.”

“I’ve learned something about morals, Judy. Buttsniffers don’t care about whether someone is good or bad. All we care about is sniffing ass. Eating farts. Getting dominated. Morality is irrelevant,” Lire said.

Judy pondered over what he said and decided to ask another question.

“Do you feel that Mayor Bellwether is good or bad?”

“Good. She’s perfect…”

“Hmm. I see…”

Lire felt his cock ring and collar vibrate, making him hum quietly. They finally reached the flat, parking in the front. Lire opened the door, getting on all fours on the pavement. Judy got out as well, walking to Lire, gripping his leash.
“He’s on the third floor. Come on.”

They walked through the front door, walking up two flights of stairs to get to his floor. It was super musty in the hall. The place was decorated with red walls that were run down. This was a pretty cheap place. Judy led Lire to Room 304 and knocked on the door.

“Duke! Open up! ZPD!” Judy said.

No response came back. Judy turned the doorknob, and the door opened.

“Unlocked? Huh. Weird,” Judy said as they walked in.

Duke’s place was dirty, with a powerful, musty scent in the air. There was money around the floor, as well as worn muscle shirts and different shorts. Judy let go of his leash, beginning to look around.
“Search the room. Maybe he stepped out. This place is bigger than I thought…” 

Judy first walked into the kitchen. Lire moved to one of the shorts on the ground.

“Maybe she forgot that I can just find him! Hehe! I’ll surprise her!” 

As he took a big sniff of the musky shorts, he backed away, overwhelmed by a particular scent. He still caught the scent of Duke, but there was something else on it… A blue dust that made him super horny. He panted softly, knowing where he was.
“J…Judy…” Lire said softly as Judy walked back in from the kitchen.

“Hmm? Lire? What’s wrong?” she asked, noticing the flustered look on his face.

“He’s…ergh…” Lire said, shaking his head.

Something was effecting his nose. His vision of Duke was getting blurry. But he could at least tell he was in the back of his apartment. Judy looked at his shorts, picking it up and seeing some blue dust fall off it.

“Blue dust… It couldn’t be… Did he know we were coming…!?”
“Somewhere…in the back…”

Judy gripped Lire’s face, rubbing it softly.

“Are you ok, Lire!? Stay with me!”

Lire nodded, sighing.

“I’m…fine… Just a little dizzy…”

Judy nodded, petting him.

“Good work! Hehe! I’ll give you a nice big one after we arrest him! Let’s go!”

Lire nodded, and they both walked to the back, seeing a room that said, “Duke’s Bedroom: Keep Out!”

“Can you tell if he’s in there?”

“Ergh… No… I think that stuff is affecting my nose…”

“It’s fine. Let’s go in.”

“I’ll go first,” Lire said as Judy nodded.

She turned the knob, opening the door. Lire walked in first as Judy stood in the doorway, watching his back. The room was empty, but the scent of musk was powerful, making them both a little hornier. Judy heard a noise in the closet and pointed to it.

“Lire, over there.”

Lire moved to the closet, nudging the door open, and a burst of blue dust shot out, blasting him.

“Aah!” Lire said.

“Lire!” 

As she was about to approach, she failed to hear someone behind her. She noticed at the last second but was grabbed tightly from behind. She heard snickering in her ear as a cloth was pressed onto her nose and mouth. Judy tried to fight as Lire coughed, trying to collect himself. The dust was making him lightheaded and horny. Judy struggled, but the hand on her mouth was too powerful. She began feeling the effects of the same dust, losing energy and relaxing.
“Heh. Gotcha, bitch,” the voice said.

Lire looked over, seeing Duke was the one holding her. Judy sighed as she blushed, feeling hornier. He threw Judy over to Lire, and she fell onto him. They both moaned as they panted. Lire looked up at Duke, seeing that she was still wearing his white sleeveless shirt along with blue shorts with a red stripe.
“Aah… So horny… Lire… Can you stop him…?” Judy asked.

“I’m really horny too… But I can…try…” Lire said, slowly moving towards Duke.

“You two are pathetic. Haha. I caught wind of the ZPD sniffing around here, but I didn’t think they meant literally. Helping the ZPD, Lire? Even after you bailed me out? I suppose you have no loyalties. I like it. That means you’re easy to turn,” he said as he looked at Judy. “And I don’t even need to tell you how much I want to make this bunny a slut.” 

Duke chuckled at Lire moving closer to him. Judy also tried to stand but found that her legs were weak. Duke yawned playfully, smacking his lips. He lifted his arms up, sighing sarcastically. Lire and Judy felt a burst of energy at that action and crawled faster to him.
“Heh, works like a charm…” he said as Lire got on his left and Judy on his right.

They got on their knees, beginning to sniff his armpits uncontrollably.

“I…I can’t control myself…!” Lire said.

“Mmm… Me either…” Judy said.

“Aww, look at the officers unable to fight back. You’re both dependent on me now… How do my pits smell?”
“Mmm… Musty… Dirty…” Lire said.

“They smell so strong…” Judy said.

Duke snickered, closing his arms around their head, forcing them to sniff his pits hard. They didn’t even try to fight. 
“Now, you two are my bitches. Take off your pants.”
Judy and Lire lowered their pants, stepping out of them, still sniffing his musty armpits. They moaned loudly as Duke grinned. Judy also removed her panties. Duke released their heads, and they fell on their bottoms, smiling lustfully.

“Ah… Aaah…” Judy moaned.

“You two are hooked. I can already tell. Now, Judy, worship by ass. Lire, you’re on crotch duty.”

“Yes sir…” they both moaned. 

Judy crawled behind Duke as he lifted his tail. She began sniffing his shorts, moaning off the strong, musky scent. Lire giggled, nuzzling with his bulge in his crotch, sniffing it. Duke chuckled, petting Lire’s head.
“Looks like you rubbed off on the little bunny rabbit. I’ll make sure you both enjoy your stay here. My bitches are treated well. Though…you two are the only ones I have.”

“Hehe… She likes farts just like me…”

“Oh… Heh heh…” he said as he farted in her face, making her moan.

“Oh god yes…!” Judy moaned.

Duke grinned, rubbing his ass on Judy’s face.

“I’m just a lucky weasel today… Good work telling me that, slut. Here,” he said, lowering the front of his shorts, exposing his crotch and cock. “Polish it. It’ll be going in her pussy soon.”

Lire began sniffing and licking it, sighing in bliss from the musky scent. Duke let out another gassy fart, holding Judy’s head firm on his ass.

“How’s my booty, Judy?” Duke asked.

“So smelly… So musky… Perfect…” Judy moaned, sniffing the buttcrease in his shorts.

He rubbed his ass from side to side on her face, laughing triumphantly. 

“Haha! What a slutty cop!”

Judy felt a familiar feeling, and just decided to stop worshipping his ass, gaining that blank expression on her face and opening her mouth. Duke noticed her face, thinking that she completely surrendered.
“You’re mine now, bitch.”

“Yes Duke...” she said as she began fingering herself deep.

He perked his ass on her, farting extra-rough in her face, making her moan loudly.

“Aaaah!” she moaned, cumming.

Duke snickered as he looked back at Lire.

“Open wide!”

Lire opened his mouth wide, and Duke lowered his shorts completely, exposing his musky ass. He jacked off hard as Judy began deeply rimming him. 

“Heh, keep that slutty mouth open… Ergh…” he said, shooting jizz on Lire’s face and mouth.

Lire licked it off his face, murring softly.

“Mmm… Thank you, Duke…” Lire said, sighing in bliss.

“Heh. I didn’t miss cumming on your face. Now Judy, get your ass on the bed and spread those legs, slut.”

Judy giggled standing up and running to his unmade bed, laying on her back and spreading her legs. Duke grabbed her legs, eating her out. She pushed his head down, moaning loudly.

“Oh Duke… Eat me out hard! Go deep! Oh god yes!” Judy moaned as Duke licked deeper.

He shook his butt, tickling Lire with his musty tail. Lire giggled, moving to his ass, licking his asshole softly. Judy moaned desperately, sounding more and more like a whore. Duke tapped her hand, and she moved them off his head. He lifted his head, licking his lips and grinning.
“Yeah… Tell me how much you want it, you stupid whore.”

“Please fuck me, Duke! I’m your slutty bunny! Fuck me hard! Cum in me!” she moaned.

“Heh, good girl. You’re gonna get fucked. And Lire, you’re on fart duty! Keep that muzzle on my ass!”

Lire nodded as Duke put his hands on Judy’s arms, holding her down as he pushed his cock in hard, snickering. Lire began sniffing his ass, sighing from the nostalgic aroma of musk. Information flew into his head, though. He saw the illegal deals he makes with DVD’s and other things. He saw that he got the drug that he used on the two of them was obtained from a large sheep in a yellow jumpsuit. But then…he saw that he made a phone call with Dawn, and she let them know that they were coming! She was the one who ratted them out! He heard him talking about a test, to see if they were truly loyal to the plan. This made Lire want to prove to her that he was loyal. But he also wanted Judy to do well too.
“Heh, take it bitch! And moan my name!”

He began pounding her pussy hard, making her moan like a whore as she hugged him.

“Yes Duke! Fuck me hard, Duke!”

Lire licked deep in his ass, feeling his head swim from his musky scent. Duke farted hard down his throat, sighing.

“That one was special for ya. Heh…” Duke said as Lire giggled, moaning playfully.

“Oh Duke… Pound me hard!”

“Shut the fuck up, you slut! Don’t think I forgot you arresting me! You’re in no position to request anything, slut!”

Judy nodded, giggling loudly.

“I understand, Duke! I’m just a dumb bunny!” she said.

“Yeah, that’s exactly what you are. A dumb fucking bunny!” Duke said, increasing his pace.
He farted again as he growled a little at Judy. Lire moaned, massaging his balls as he took in his gas. Duke felt that and snickered.

“Your ass is next, mutt!”

“Hehe… And I’m ready for it!”

“Good. I’m gonna fill it and make it red! Haha! But let me fill my new bunny slut first!” Duke said as he gripped Judy tight, scratching her a little.
“Aah! Fill meeee!” she moaned as he pushed in hard.

He let out a triumphant grunt as he came in her pussy, filling it with cum. Judy climaxed as well, moaning loudly.

“Aah… Nice and filled. You like that, slut?”

“Oh yes… I love it Duke… Thank you…” she said as he snickered, farting again in Lire’s face.

“Oh Duke…your farts are always so musky…” Lire moaned.

“Heh, you did love them when you worked for me. You just like my natural body scent,” he said, pulling out. “Now tell me, do you want to be over her? Or do you want to be a slut for both of us? C’mon… We can have so much fun with her! She’s a cop turned slut!”
“But be honest Duke… You like me as a submissive slut! Topping her wouldn’t really fit me, don’t you think?”

He thought about it for a second, smirking afterwards.

“Yeah. You really look better under someone. Alright. You will clean out her pussy while I pound your booty! Get up here!” 

Lire got on the bed, putting his face between Judy’s legs and his ass in the air. Duke gripped Lire’s ass tightly, making him moan.
“Heh. Plus, I know you like it a little rough… Slutty mutt,” Duke said, smacking Lire’s ass hard.

“Ooh…very rough… Pound my butt, Duke…” Lire said, shaking his ass.

“Yeah, I bet you do. Judy, he’s your bitch too. Let him clean you out, slut!”

Judy nodded, spreading her pussy lips sensually.

“Come on Lire… Lick it clean… Then I’ll do something that I think you’ll love…” she said, giggling. 

Lire got excited for that as Duke smacked his ass again, noticing the cock ring around his cock.

“A cock ring, huh? Someone doesn’t want you cumming?”

“Yeah…”

“Heh, you really are a slut… Time to pound you!” Duke said, pushing his cock roughly in his asshole.

Lire moaned as Judy pet his head. He lowered to her pussy, lapping it softly. She giggled, petting him softly. Duke humped him hard, slapping his ass roughly. Lire murred, loving the spanking he was getting. Judy paid attention, getting ideas off it.
“Ergh… I missed this ass… Always tight for me…”

Lire licked all of Duke’s cum out of her pussy, giggling as he kissed her clit. Judy hummed, smirking at him.

“Hehe… You did well, puppy. Now I’ll make you feel really good…” she said as she sat up in the bed, wiggling her soft toes.

She moved her feet on his cheeks, softly massaging his face with them. Lire hummed as Duke chuckled, rapidly smacking his ass with his left hand. Lire panted happily, relaxing on all fours.
“Ooh, smack me harder, Duke! Punish me harder! Please!” Lire moaned as Judy giggled.

“Heh, sure, slut! You two are gonna be my live-in bitches! The ZPD won’t miss you! Heh…” he said.

“Of course, Duke… We’ll be your sluts…!” Judy said, playfully tickling Lire’s face with her toe.

“B-But!” Lire said as Duke smacked his ass again.

“No buts, except yours! You don’t make a good cop anyway! You’re meant to be an obedient little bitch!” Duke said.
“Yeah Lire… Just submit. Who needs to be cops when we can be Duke’s playthings forever! You love his musk, just as much as I do!” Judy said. 
“Yeah. Be honest. You don’t need to be involved with that sheep bitch! You’ll have way more fun with me. Can you really say she’s as musky as me?” Duke said, beginning to fuck him harder. 

“Y-You’re muskier than her…but that…doesn’t matter. We are her loyal workers!”

“But Lire… In the car, you were telling that the thing about buttsniffers is that they have no loyalties… We aren’t loyal to her, because we just want to sniff butt. Nothing more!” she said as Lire looked shocked.

“I-I didn’t mean… Ugh…”

“See? You confused the poor little flower! This is why I told you to let the smart animals think for you. Sluts like you and her just need to listen to your genitals. If that bitch truly wanted you, she would have kept you all to yourselves. Not letting you roam around to be taken by someone better!”

Lire shook his head as Judy giggle, seeing the confusion on Lire’s face. She pressed her foot to his mouth, wanting him to suck on it.

“Suck on my toe, Lire. You know that you’re Duke’s slut. Just say it.”
“I’m…Dawn’s slut.” 

Duke grinned, squeezing his ass roughly, making him moan, letting Judy push one of her toes in his mouth.

“Heh. Good work, Judy. Plug that mouth up. You’ll get some sniffs while I heat up lunch.”
Judy got excited, pushing her toe around his mouth. Lire licked around it just because it was hot, but he still didn’t know how to explain it to her.

“Ergh… I didn’t expect you to be the resistant one. Breaking you will be fun…” Duke said, pushing in hard and cumming deep in his ass.

Lire moaned, sucking on Judy’s toe hard, making her giggle, still rubbing the side of his face with her other foot. Duke smacked him again, pulling out. 
“I’m gonna put you on a leash while I make lunch. Slut, you follow me. And tie the puppy up. Maybe I need to get more of the drug to break you… Hmm… Ooh, I got it! Heh…” Duke said, jumping off the bed and moving to the closet. 
Judy took her toe out of his mouth, playfully tapping his face with it.

“Come on, Lire… We have no loyalties… You even said that yourself. Why not submit?” Judy asked.

“Because…our master is Dawn…”

“We have no master. But if we did, I prefer Duke. Dawn was musky and hot, but I don’t think I can live without Duke…”

Lire was concerned as Duke pulled out a worn pair of shorts, and a small handful of the blue dust.

“Is this the drug talking Judy!? Did you forget what happened in her office!?”

Judy giggled, shaking her head.

“Nope. Not the drug. I just crave something different. You’re just afraid to admit it… But he’ll open yours eyes, just like he did to me. Hehe…”

Duke farted hard on the shorts, wiping them on his musky bottom. He then through the drug all over it.

“Judy… I have to tell Dawn. She told us to make an arrest. And that’s what we have to do.”

Judy giggled again, lunging onto him, making him fall to his back on the bed, with her holding him down on top of him.
“Hehe. No way!”

“Good girl! This’ll help him.” 

Lire struggled to no avail.

“J-Judy!? What are you doing!?”

Duke opened the shorts, putting them over Lire’s face. The musk within them was piercing. And the drug was making him super horny. 
“N…No…” Lire moaned, feeling the energy in his body lower.

“Heh… No more fighting. Haha! Judy, sit him up on the bedframe. Then come into the kitchen. I’ll fill you again. Then I’ll fart in your grub,” Duke said as he opened the bedroom door.

Judy giggled, sitting Lire up on the bedframe, and he groaned uncomfortably, moaning from the smell.

“Just breathe in, Lire… Breathe it in and lose yourself! You’ll feel much better, and you’ll forget all about Dawn. I already have! Hehe!” Judy said as she got off the bed, following Duke out of the room, closing the door behind them.

Lire sighed, feeling powerless and hopeless.

“What am I gonna do…? This smells so good… Oh god, Duke really is super musky… This is wonderful… But I can’t lose faith in…Dawn…” Lire said.

He then felt his collar vibrate softly, making him relax.

“Mmm…” Lire hummed, feeling his eyes get heavy.

He closed his eyes, falling asleep to the soft vibration and the musky shorts.

An hour later…

“…he’s…here… Bellwether…here…” 

“H…Huh…?” Lire said, slowly opening his eyes.

He felt dizzy and lightheaded, still having Duke’s shorts on his head. He could head loud banging and chasing. Almost like a raid…
“No! Duke!” a familiar voice said.

“J…Judy…?” Lire said, finally awakening fully. 

He heard the door open, and someone walked towards him. He also heard the door close, along with the lock. It got on the bed and was right on him. A hand pulled the shorts off his head, and Lire’s face turned from fear to relief as he saw it was Dawn. She was wearing her dark gray coat over her pink and green patterned skirt.
“Mayor Bellwether…?
She looked at him silently, and he returned the same look. They looked into each other’s eyes for 10 seconds, before Dawn rubbed his face, smiling at him. She kissed his lips softly, and Lire closed his eyes, relaxing completely. She moved her left hoof to his cock, rubbing it softly. He tensed, but she shushed him gently, nuzzling with his nose.
“Shh… Just let go…”

She removed the cock ring and jacked it off slowly. Lire moaned softly, and she giggled.
“You’re such a good boy. A loyal boy. I heard everything that happened. You even resisted Duke. That will not go unrewarded…”

“T-Thank you ma’am….” Lire whispered as she jerked him off faster.

“We are going to have sex tonight. Not just old-fashioned sex. I mean, we’re making love.”

“Making love…?” Lire asked as she nodded.

“You’re gonna fill my holes with your spunk. Because we are officially lovers. You truly love me. This was your test. And you passed with flying colors.”

Lire smiled as she jerked him off rapidly.

“No one will take you away from me. You will always return. You love me, right?”

“I love you, Dawn…”

“And I love you, Lire. Now, cum…” she commanded.

Lire moaned, cumming hard, murring loudly. She chuckled as cum flew on her hand and wool. She stopped, squeezing it playfully before letting it go, putting the cock ring back in her pocket.

“Aah… So…what now…?”

“I need to condition Judy more. It seems that she’s TOO slutty. She’ll embarrass us prey acting like that. Looks like I need to make her dominant. Now how I do that is a different story. As for you…you’ve got a hamster gang to go to. They are meeting in a warehouse down the street.”

“Yes ma’am,” he said as Dawn clapped her hooves.

“Oh Lire. You performed so well. You have shown that what I command is law. I was hesitant to believe that you could control yourself. But I knew that sending you to Duke would put that to the test. Just a little submission, without losing the goal. And that’s exactly what you did. Now for these next two assignments…all you have to do is be a submissive, obedient puppy. No challenge at all. And you’ll enjoy it!”
Lire rose an eyebrow as he moved off the bed, putting his pants back on.

“Two assignments? What’s the second?”

She chuckled, reaching into her pocket, taking out a ticket.

“At around 7:00, Gazelle will be performing in a concert to help peace relations between predators and prey. She has been reluctant to support my stance on prey dominating predators. So I’m sending you there to show her what I can do. If she sees you fully tamed, then she’ll be more interested in supporting me. So you’ll do what you’ll always do. Be a good boy. But you need to be back in my office at 8:00. That’s when we’ll…love each other. I’ve got such a big surprise for you…” she said as Lire nodded.

She handed him the ticket, and he put it in his pocket.

“Alright ma’am! On my way!” Lire said, getting on all fours heading for the door, reaching to unlock it.

“Oh, also… I wanted to amend your statement to Judy.”

“My statement?”

“Buttsniffers have no loyalties…except to their true owner. And who is your true owner?”

“You.”

Dawn snickered, rubbing Lire’s tail.

“See? It’s that simple answer that makes you a beacon for change. You are doing a good thing for prey…”

“Thank you, Dawn… I live to help prey. And to help you.”

“Yes. Separate me from prey. I am the herder. Prey are cattle that I’m trying to guide, and predators are the weeds in the grass that need to be treated…or eliminated. I am on a higher plain.”

“I’m a weed?” Lire asked, confused as Dawn giggled.

“No. You are the dog that never leaves the herder. You are a loyal friend. And even more…tonight. You will evolve into something greater…”

“Something greater… Hehe…”

“Oh. I wanted to get you to say something. This will make you feel less guilty. Starting now, you are not a predator. Because you will say this. First, sit on your bottom. And then close your eyes.”

Lire sat on his bottom, crossing his legs and closing his eyes. Dawn began walking around him, evilly grinning.

“Now, repeat after me. I am not a predator.”

“I am not a predator.”

“Predators are worthless.”
“Predators are worthless.”

“Predators are inferior.”

“Predators are inferior.”

“I obey Bellwether.”

“I obey Bellwether.”

“I love Bellwether.”

“I love Bellwether.”

“I will never question Bellwether.”

“I will never question Bellwether.”

She stopped in front of him, turning around and bending over, lifting her skirt. She pressed her yellow-pantied ass on his face, and he sniffed it softly.

“I need this scent.”

“I need this scent,” Lire said, sniffing her ass hard.

She grinned, lowering her panties, making sure her asshole was right on his nose.

“I am the prey of prey.”

“I am the prey of prey.”
“I will submit to all prey.”

“I will submit to all prey.”

Dawn giggled, patting his head as she held him against her ass, farting hard in his face. He sighed in bliss, sniffing her musky fart.

“Heh. Good boy. Open your eyes.”

Lire opened is eyes, and she farted again, looking back and smiling at him.

“Excellent. You are now allowed to walk on two legs. And I’m keeping the ring. You are allowed to cum whenever you’d like. You’ve proven that your loyalty will never budge. Continue doing good work for me, and you’ll be my equal in our utopia.”
“Yes ma’am.”

She pulled her panties back up, lowering the back of her skirt. She turned around, petting his head. She also unattached the leash from the collar.
“Judy is going back with me. Looks like I need to use a different strategy. It’s already 2:30. Go on to that warehouse. It might take a while to establish their trust. I’m sending you there to show them that they can rely on their crimes being overlooked by the ZPD. That will finalize a deal with us. When you go inside, yell “Your ZPD puppy is here!” They will strike, and you will submit. Understand?”

“Yes ma’am!”

“Do you think that you’re ready to not be spied on? To report whatever happens to me truthfully and accurately?”

Lire nodded, and she smiled, fiddling with his collar, disabling the mic.

“Good. I trust you, my love. And enjoy the concert later. If those tiger dancers are with Gazelle, you may let them dominate you as well. We have an image to maintain.”
“Yes ma’am,” Lire said, standing up and opening the door. He walked out, seeing officers still inside combing the place, and Judy with a police towel over her back.

“I want Duke… Lire…get Duke back… I need him…” she said. 

Lire ignored her, heading out of the door. Back in the hallway, he walked downstairs, heading to the 1st floor. He walked out of the glass double doors and looked down the street. He saw an abandoned warehouse at the end of the street.

“That must be where it is.” 

Lire walked down the sidewalk, noticing the new aura he had emanating around him. He’d pass by prey, and they’d look at him with seductive eyes. They’d smack his ass sometimes or bump him playfully with their butts. Even young prey kids would pass him, raising their eyebrows and shaking their rumps playfully.

“Hey, you’re a slutty dog!” a raccoon boy said.

“Hehe… I know! Thank you for saying that!” Lire said, wagging his tail.
The kids laughed at him as he walked away. After a couple minutes, he reached the warehouse. He snuck around, going into a worn out metal door. It was dark inside. Lots of rusted machinery and dust was all over the place. He walked to the center of the room and took a deep breath.
“Alright…here goes…” he thought. “Your ZPD puppy is here!” he yelled.

He then heard a bunch of tiny footsteps all over the place, making him a little nervous. An intercom turned on, and a high-pitched voice spoke.

“On your knees!”

Lire fell to his knees, a little anxious, but excited about this. 10 hamsters jumped down, wearing gangster attire equipped with things like gold chains and sagging pants. A slightly chubby one wearing a red bandana, white sleeveless shirt and baggy blue shorts stepped forward. He had a gold watch as a belt, and began looking him over.
“Hmph. So you’re the ZPD K-9?”

“Yes sir.”

The hamster lowered his oversized pants and boxers, stroking his inch-and-a-half cock.

“Suck on my cock, bitch.”

Lire got on his stomach, moving to the hamster and beginning to lick his cock. He just used his tongue, massaging his cock with it. The hamster grinned, snapping his fingers.

“Search him boys.”

The other hamsters jumped on him, going through his pockets. They took his phone, snickering as another grabbed his ticket.

“Ooh. Gazelle tonight! What a lucky pup. Heh,” one of them said.

“Take his stuff boys. Even his clothes. Put ‘em upstairs,” the head hamster said.
They took off his pants and pulled his shirt off, taking them upstairs, leaving just Lire and the head hamster there.

“To tell you the truth, I don’t really trust anyone. Especially the police, for obvious reasons. When the mayor calls me and wants to set up a deal because we’re drug harvesters…I thought this was a trap. Tell me the truth. Is this a trick?”

“No. Dawn wants to create a future where prey are on top of predators, and she wants your help.”

“Uh-huh. Last time I checked, you’re a wolf. Why the heck would you help her dominate yourself?”

Sentences clicked in his mind, and he followed the familiar feeling.

“I am not a predator. Predators are worthless. I am the prey of prey.”

“Wow. Not only denouncing your own kind, but basically saying you’re to be dominated by prey as well as predators? Well, let’s test it out. Hey boys! Get down here! This pup’s legit.”

A light turned on, lighting up the entire warehouse as the hamsters returned.

“He’s clean boss?”
“Yep. And we’re gonna collect. Apparently the ZPD serves prey now.”

Lire nodded, panting happily.

“The ZPD serves prey, as do I!” he said passionately.

The hamsters chuckled, and the boss turned around, directing them to do the same.

“Stand in a straight line. We let this pup sniff us. That was part of the deal. But if you gotta gas, just let it out. He loves it apparently.”

The hamsters stood in a line, turning around and bending over, lowering their baggy pants and underwear, patting their tannish rumps. Lire murred happily, starting for the left. As he pressed his nose against the first one’s ass, he learned about what they do. They threaten animals who borrow money from them with destruction of property, rape and kidnapping. He moved to the next one, and pretty much got the same thing, except that he was greeted with a huge fart in his face. It had a musky, nutty scent to it. It chuckled, rubbing his ass on his face.
“Hamsters are known for their twerking, dog,” the head hamster said.

“Ooh, that sounds fun!”
“Does it? Heh… Lay against that vat over there.” 

Lire moved to a dark vat and laid his back against it, sitting up. The hamsters climbed on his body, with the head hamster right on his left thigh and another one on his right. The others stood on his legs or crotch, in front of his cock.

“Individual gas from us may be good, but when we shake out ass…think of it like a soda bottle. Gas swells in us and needs to be let out. And with everyone here…you’ll love it. This will be a sort of initiation as a trusted partner.”
“I submit. Fart on meee…!” Lire moaned playfully as the hamsters chuckled and turned around, holding their baggy pants up.

“Alright. You asked for it. Let him see it boys!”

The hamsters began twerking powerfully, arousing Lire and making him pant. Their booty movements were almost hypnotic. Lire just stared at them, feeling the world around him melt away.

“You love our booties, huh…?” the head hamster said calmly.

Lire nodded.

“You want us to fart?”

“Pleeease…” Lire moaned.

“Heh. Synchronize! 3,2,1, let him have it!” he said as the hamsters all farted hard towards him.

Their scent was musky, nutty and powerful. He moaned softly as he sniffed the air. The head hamster used a hand to wave the air behind him, pretending that the gas was rough.
“Oof… That was reeeal musky. You ok back there?”

Lire nodded happily. The hamsters continued to twerk, smacking their asses tauntingly.

“You love hamster ass. Say it.”

“I love your thick hamster asses. They look so hot when you twerk… And your farts smell fantastic!” Lire moaned.

“Lower your pants boys. Four on his chest, five around his cock. You know what to do! And you, lay down a little bit more. Just have your head against the vat, while everything else is on the floor.”

Lire nodded, sliding his body down a little more. His head was up, but the rest of his body was flat. Four hamsters along with the head hamster stood on his lap, letting go of their pants and throwing them to the side. The other five surrounded his erect cock, also taking off their pants and pressing their asses on his cock. They began to twerk on his cock, rubbing their asses powerfully on it. The ones on his chest moved close to his muzzle, turning around and smacking their asses. They put their hands on their knees, twerking in front of his nose.
“Lick our twerking asses,” the head hamster said.

Lire moved his tongue on their asses, moaning a little as the hamsters around his cock pushed harder against it.
“Open that mouth. We’re your hamster inhaler.”

Lire opened his mouth, and the five hamsters pressed their asses against his mouth, farting heavily in it. The ones around his cock also farted on it, letting their asses ripple on it. Lire moaned, cumming a little, making them laugh.
“Haha! I didn’t actually think you’d cum off that! You’re the real deal! Fine! Consider Bellwether’s deal accepted!” the head hamster said as they moved away from his mouth.
The other hamsters snickered as they moved from his cock. As the regular hamsters moved back to their clothes, the head hamster turned around, licking his lips.

“So, we respond with a yes to her deal. It will be so good to be able to dominate people bigger than us! It’s so boring dominating people like lemmings and mice! Now we can make bears our bitches! I’ve heard of this mafia boss called Mr. Big. We can even take over his place! I heard he has a hot daughter! Love to knock that bitch up! Heh.”

Lire nodded, seemingly not caring about betraying Mr. Big.

“If you get past his bears, he’s nothing special. Honestly, I can just tell the police their location to get them busted. Then you can move in and become the hamster mafia!” Lire said as the head hamster snickered, rubbing Lire’s face.

“You would do that for me? What’s your name, wolf?”

“Lire.”

“Well Lire, my friends call me Bog. You can call me that too. How about you come upstairs with me? This amount of kindness has to be rewarded.” 
Lire nodded, and Bog grabbed his clothes, putting them back on. Lire stood up, and Bog motioned him to lower his hand. Lire did that, and he stepped on his hand. He lifted him to his shoulder, and Bog got on it, petting his ear.

“Boys, you all have free time. I need to have a special meeting with our newest associate.” 

The other hamsters nodded as Bog pointed to the stairs. Lire went up the stairs, reaching the top and walking into the upstairs office. There were a bunch of camera screens, bags of peanuts and wads of cash around the room. He also saw his stuff in the corner.

“Go into the back room.”

Lire walked to another door, opening it, seeing a room with a large bed inside. Bog jumped onto the bed as Lire closed the door behind them. 
“Hit that light switch. Just a little bit.”

Lire moved the switch up a little, dimming the room a little.

“Now, come over here, dollface.”

Lire giggled, wagging his tail as he got on the bed in front of him. Bog lowered his pants, letting his fully-erect two-inch cock pop out.

“Dollface? Hehe…”

“Yeah. You’ve got a cute face, Lire. I call all my cuties dollface. Though, you are my first male one. Not that I’m straight. I’m super bi. It really takes a lot for me not to rim some of my crew’s asses. But I’ve got an image to maintain. Now, how about you get that tongue back to work.”

Lire laid on his stomach, and he began licking his cock again. Bog pet his nose, sighing as he grinned.

“You really know how to work a shaft with your tongue. Maybe your boss can let us use you for some deliveries in the future.”

“I’m sure she wouldn’t mind. I’d be honored to deliver stuff for you!”

“Good. Heh. This is gonna be interesting. Ergh…hold on…” he said, shooting some cum onto his tongue. 

Lire licked it clean, giggling cutely.

“Yummy!”

“Ooh… I wanna try something. Turn around. I’m gonna own this wolf ass right quick.”
“Hehe… All prey own this ass! So you already have it!” he said, turning around and lifting his tail, moving his ass towards Bog’s cock.

“Well, then I’ll just take it then!”

“Take it! Grab it! Slap it! Anything you want!” Lire said as Bog stood up, pushing his cock against Lire’s asshole.

He smacked it, not fazing Lire because of his size, but still moaned anyway. Just the illusion of spanking aroused him. He pushed it in, beginning to fuck him. Lire sighed blissfully as Bog fucked his ass hard, smacking his body against his ass.
“Ergh… Such a good ass… I’ve never fucked an ass this big!”

“Hehe… It’s all yours!” he said as Bog slapped his ass. 

“Damn right it is! Ooh, I’ll fill it with my spunk!” he said, massaging his fur. “Ohhh fuck…”
Lire murred, moaning a little. Bog gripped his fur hard, pulling it softly as he pounded his ass. Lire could hear and feel Bog pounding him. He sighed, increasing his pace rapidly.
“Moan, dog! I’m gonna fill your ass!” Bog moaned.

“Oh yesss! Fill me Bog! Give me your spunk!” Lire said as Bog grunted loudly and pushed in hard, shooting cum in his ass.

“Fuuuuck…!” he moaned.

Lire sighed as he felt the sticky semen fill his ass. For a hamster, he sure did cum a bunch. Bog pulled out, getting some cum on his sheets. He wiped his forehead, giving Lire’s ass one more smack.

“Phew…! That was a good energy release! This ass was something! How does my cum feel in you?”

“Good… It feels nice and full.”

“Great. I’m glad you’re comfortable being a bitch to someone 6 times smaller than you. Heh. Now, lay down.”

Lire rose an eyebrow as he turned to him.

“Lay down?”

“Don’t think I didn’t notice you not cum. On the pillow, now. You get a private show. This is the Legendary Hamster Gang Twerk!”

Lire nodded, laying his head on the pillow as he laid on his back. Bog jumped onto his chest, swaying his ass cutely.

“Heh. You’re lucky. No one has ever gotten a solo twerk from me. But this is gonna be a dominant twerk,” he said, turning around, pressing his ass on Lire’s nose. “Rest your muzzle on my ass. And don’t put any force in your head. The only thing that should be moving it is my ass.”

Lire pushed his muzzle on his ass, loosening and relaxing his body. Bog felt him relax, and began twerking again, shaking his booty rapidly, also bobbing Lire’s head up and down. Bog hummed as he twerked powerfully, swiveling his booty. Lire blushed and got harder, taking his musk into account with the twerking. He smelled great.
“Mmm…” Lire hummed.

“Yeah. You love my twerking booty, huh? And you’re powerless to resist it…” he said, beginning to shake his ass up and down.

Lire loved the powerlessness he felt. It felt like there was little he could do to resist Bog’s ass, even though it would have been child’s play to just lift his head. Surrendering control to him felt so good for him.

“Mmhmm…!” 

“Heh, powerless dog. Now, to show that you surrender to the Legendary Hamster Gang Twerk, cum. Cum hard. This’ll help! Ergh…” he said, unleashing a long, surprise fart in his face. 

Lire moaned, cumming hard as he sniffed the nutty fart. It lasted five seconds, shooting dry gas in his face. Bog spread his ass, directly blasting him with it. Lire murred loudly, cumming again.

“Good boy… You’ve been defeated and dominated by the Legendary Hamster Gang Twerk! Haha! You are now officially a Hamster Gang member! Our first non-hamster! Heh.”

“T-Thank you… Aaah…” Lire said, shooting one more shot of cum.

“No problem. Now lay back and get some rest. You look like you came quite a bit. You had a lot in you! Heh… Dream about me twerking. That’ll make your day.”

“Concert…at 7…” Lire moaned as Bog looked at the time, seeing it was almost 4:00.
“Don’t worry. I’ll wake you up at 6:15 with a nice, nutty fart. You’ll love it. And maybe your mind will wake you up, expecting it. Now, go to sleep…” Bog said, winking as he smacked his ass.
Lire giggled as he laid back on the soft pillow, relaxing as he looked up at the ceiling. 
“Thanks… I’ll dream about all of your hamster booties… If you don’t mind…could you fart on me with your pants on? It’s so much hotter to have a barrier to gold…” Lire said as Bog grinned.

“No problem at all. Heh. Sweet dreams, Lire.”

Bog chuckled, jumping off the bed and opening the door, closing it as Lire fell asleep.

A couple of hours later…

Lire, in his slumber, felt a bunch tiny footsteps on and around his body. He woke up without opening his eyes, hearing Bog telling someone, probably his gang members, where to go.
“Surround his face, boys. And make sure you hold up those pants. He loves our booties. And we all ate our special lunch, right?”

“Yes boss,” they said in response.

“Good. Unleash your storm when the dog wakes up. I’ll get on his chest. Hopefully he wakes up just from that.”

Lire giggled in his mind, slowly opening his eyes to see the gang in their baggy pants, surrounding his face with their asses facing his nose. Bog saw his eyes open, chuckling as he gripped his pants.

“Heh, awake Lire? Well, here’s what I promised…plus a few! Twerk boys!”

All the hamsters shook their booties powerfully, making sure to hold their pants up. They looked at Lire, grinning mischievously as they snickered.
“This is what you’ll get after every successful delivery, Lire! You’ll get the Legendary Hamster Gang Twerk!” Now, let’s gas him boys!”
The hamsters clenched their asses, farting massively in his face. Lire hummed happily as the hamsters giggled, wiggling their ass.
“This’ll be fun… It’s good to use this for a reason other than interrogation. One more, Lire?”

Lire hummed as he nodded, and the hamsters giggled, pressing their asses against his muzzle, twerking powerfully on it.
“Alright. Release your biggest farts, boys! Empty your tanks!”

The hamsters grunted, farting long and hard. Their gas lasted almost ten seconds, rippling gas all around his nose. Lire grew erect as they snickered. They backed away from his nose as the turned around to look at him. Bog winked playfully.
“So, you think you’ll like doing work for us?”

“Yes. I’ll love it…!” Lire said as Bog kissed his lips.
“Good. I’ll make it clear to Little Rodentia that you are the Hamster Gang’s official dog. And that we run the city now, since the ZPD work with us.”

“Work FOR you… Hehe…”

Bog giggled, patting his nose.

“Right. They turn a blind eye to our crimes, and you work as a delivery dog. Yep, you definitely work FOR us.”
The hamsters got off him, and Lire sat up.
“Now, get outta here. It’s 6:30,” Bog said as Lire nodded.

Lire ran out of the room as the hamsters snickered. In the other room, he grabbed his clothes, putting them back on. He made sure to grab his phone and ticket, putting them in his pocket. Bog walked out of the other room, grinning.

“Make sure to give Dawn our regards. I called her up while you slept. She was very happy that you did such a good job convincing us. And she confirmed your words. We’ll be happy to hold influence within the ZPD…”

“Hehe! Great!” Lire said, waving goodbye to him.

He walked down the stairs, heading out of the rear entrance. Bog chuckled as the other members came from the room too.

“We’ve got drugs to get, boys. Let’s go.”

Meanwhile, Lire walked to the front of the warehouse.

“Hmm…now I need to get to Savanna Central Stadium. It’s gonna be a long walk…”
As he began walking, he heard a car coming behind him. He looked back and saw that it was a police car. 

“Ooh, maybe I can ride with a fellow officer!” he thought, waving the car down.

It stopped in front of him, letting Lire see that McHorn was the one in it. He lowered the window, looking at Lire with a blank expression.

“Well, if it isn’t the K-9. What are you doing way out here? Need some help?”

“I’ve already finished up here! I just need to go over to Savanna Central Stadium. Could I get a lift?”
“Heh, of course. But you know where your seat is.”
Lire giggled as McHorn opened his door, stepping out of the car. Lire walked around the car to the driver’s seat. He sat on the floor, under the driver’s seat, resting his head on the warm seat.

“I’ve been on patrol all day. I’ve worked up quite the sweat. What time do you need to be there?”

“7:00.”

“Heh. You lucked out. I would’ve taken the long way.”

As much as Lire would’ve wanted that, he chose to remain on schedule to impress Dawn.

“I wish I could…but I have to be there on time…” Lire said as McHorn got in the car, sitting down hard on his face.

“I get it. I’ll just have to make you work on my ass quick. Expect some really big bombs under there.”

He turned the key, turning on the car as he began driving. Lire wrapped his arms around his large thighs, making him smirk a little.
“Glad you know to put on your seatbelt. Ergh…” he said, releasing a massive, loud fart.

Lire murred softly, holding on to him tightly as he sniffed the musky gas. He nuzzled with his buttcrease, kissing his sweaty, musky crack. As he reached a stoplight, he wiggled his butt a little, sighing as he let out another gaseous fart.
“God, this feels so good… Getting enough air down there, Lire?”

“Mmhmm…!” Lire moaned lovingly.

The light changed, and McHorn continued driving.

“You’re gonna have to be my go-to seat. You really know how to worship a booty. By the way, your friend, Hopps? She’s left the ZPD. Bellwether let us know a couple of hours ago.”

“Mmm!?” Lire hummed. “She left the ZPD!? Was Duke’s pull on her really that strong…? I thought Dawn would be able to help her… Maybe there’s more to it. I’ll ask her about it later,” he thought, feeling McHorn’s ass rumble.
He opened his mouth as best he could, and McHorn felt it, chuckling.

“Eating it? Really…? Ok. Heh.”

McHorn pressed down harder, farting long and hard down his throat. Lire moaned under him, leaking a bit of pre in his shorts. He licked his buttcrease rapidly, panting and moaning desperately. McHorn turned into the driveway of Savanna Central Stadium, stopping in the front. He turned the car off, grinding his ass down.

“Hey, it’s 6:43. You wanna take a few with my pants off?”

Lire got excited, giggling under him.

“Mmhmm!” Lire moaned as McHorn reached for his pants.

He unbuttoned it, unzipping them and slipping them off. He then took off his big underwear, exposing his large, gray rump. His asshole was sweaty and musky, and Lire made out with it cutely, making him sigh.
“Yeah… Get in there, pup. Ooh…here comes another one…” he said, grunting as he farted gargantuanly on his face, sighing in relief. “It feels so good to let these out… Holding them in all day sucks… Maybe you’ll come on afternoon rounds with me a lot since you don’t have Hopps now.”
Lire hummed as he licked deep in his musky ass, letting the gas soothe him. He could tell that the car smelled of rhino musk now.

“Ergh… Fuuuck…” 

Lire hadn’t noticed that McHorn began jacking off, getting incredibly horny off Lire’s ass-eating. He sighed, farting hard again. Lire relaxed, gripping him tightly, feeling a little more cum leak off his cock.
“I’m gonna…fuuuck…!” McHorn moaned, cumming hard as he farted hard again. “God…this is great…”
McHorn shook his ass one last time, slipping his pants back on, lifting a little so he could put them on fully. He opened the door, stepping out, letting Lire sit up and get out of the car.

“You’re a real trooper. Those butt bombs were rough. Even I was getting a little overwhelmed by my own smell.”

“Hehe! You smell great! It was no problem at all!”
“Heh. I’m gonna request that you work with me. I get down and dirty in really serious stuff. I could use a personal K-9…”

“Great! Ask Mayor Bellwether about it! I’m sure she’ll decide if that’s best! Now, I gotta go!”
“Yeah. Call if you need backup. Let me give you my number.”

Lire giggled as he took out his phone, unlocking it and handing it to him. 

“My number? This sounds like something that happens in high school or something. Like a date…”

“Maybe it is. I’ll send you pics when I feel like it. I’m single, so if you ever just wanna get fucked, or be under some musky booty for a while, just call. I’ll pick you up.”

He finished putting his number in, handing the phone back to Lire.

“Don’t you need mine?”

“I’ve already got yours. Bellwether gave out the K-9 number.”

“Oh, ok! Well, see ya!” 

Lire ran off as McHorn got back into his police car. Lire approached the entrance, going through the door. A deer wearing a red vest over a white shirt was directing people in who had tickets. Lire waited in the short line, until he finally got to the front.
“Ticket please.”

Lire handed him the ticket, and his eyes widened for a second, before he handed it back to Lire.

“Ahem, Lire. You’re going to be in the VIP section. Your private room is on the 4th floor. Room 408. Also, here is your backstage pass. This will get you into Gazelle’s dressing room after the concert.”

“Private room!? Backstage pass!? Wow… She really went all out for this…” Lire said, putting the backstage pass in his pocket as he walked towards the elevator. 

The deer pulled out a walkie-talkie, paging it.

“Ma’am? Your special guest is heading to his room right now. He has the backstage pass as well.”

A voice spoke quietly into it, and he nodded, putting it away as he continued checking in guests. Lire reached the elevators, pressing the up button. The door opened, and he along with a beaver and giraffe stepped into it. They pressed the 6th and 8th floors, while Lire pressed the 4th. As the elevator went up, he noticed that the beaver was wearing a shirt that said, “Predator Pride”, while the giraffe had a similarly colored bracelet on that said the same thing.

“Hmm… I wonder what this concert is about. I didn’t know that I was even gonna watch it! I thought it would be a quick in and out…” he thought.
The elevator dinged the 4th floor, and the doors opened. Lire walked out, and the elevator closed behind him, continuing up. He was in awe as he saw the beautifully decorated hallways with red carpets and gold-colored walls. Butlers stood outside of rooms where the guest hadn’t arrived. While the species of butler varied, Lire noticed that every butler was a predator.
“Maybe this has something to do with those shirts they were wearing…” Lire said, reaching his room.

There was a brown bear wearing a tux in front of his door.

“Hello! This is my room!” Lire said as the bear smiled.

“May I see your ticket, little wolf?” he asked as Lire nodded, handing him his ticket.

The bear looked it over, taking it and opening the door.

“Enjoy the concert, special guest! Food is on the counter. If you need anything, just page the phone.”
“Thank you!” Lire said as he walked in. 

The bear closed the door behind him, also taking out a walkie-talkie. He paged it, sighing.

“The dog is inside his room. You may send them.”

The voice acknowledged his message as he walked away. Meanwhile, Lire was in awe as he saw all the food on the counter. Steak. Tacos. Chicken Stir-Fry. Hot dogs. Everything that he loved!
“Wow! Dawn must’ve done this! This is great!” Lire said as he grabbed a plate, getting some hot dogs and chili.

He licked his lips as he walked to the balcony, seeing a soft chair with a table to put his plate on. He sat down, realizing that he sunk in the chair a little. He put his plate on the table as he heard a bunch of applause from the audience down below. He had a perfect view of the stage, and he chomped a hot dog as sparklers on the stage lit up. Gazelle, along with four tiger dangers rose from a hole in the center of the stage. The audience cheered loudly as she waved to the audience. The tiger dancers remained still, with their hands behind their backs. 
“Hello Zootopia! Who’s ready to have fun tonight?” she asked as the audience cheered again.
Lire continued eating, not noticing his door open and close. Gazelle began singing as the tiger dancers danced their numbers. As he ate, he thought about everything that was happening. He could tell that the song was about treating animals equally and loving one another.
“Hmm, this is weird. Dawn’s whole platform is going against this. She wants prey to be on top… I know she sent me here to change Gazelle’s mind, but it seems like there’s more to this,” he thought as a hand holding a glass of juice went in front of him, surprising him. “Waah!”

A female cheetah wearing a blue evening dress, and a snow leopard wearing a yellow evening dress were standing behind him, and giggled at his reacting.
“Hehe… Did we scare you? Sorry, Lire. But we saw that you forgot your drink…” the cheetah said, placing it on the table.

“Oh, hello… I thought I was gonna be all alone up here…” Lire said as the felines purred.

“Well, this is a present from Gazelle herself. She knows about you and your VIP status… So she wants us to…entertain you,” the snow leopard said.
“O-Oh…” Lire said, blushing. “Well, I’m not a huge fan of concerts…so I guess it wouldn’t be a problem… Hehe…” Lire said as the snow leopard moved in front of him, getting on her knees.
She unzipped Lire’s shorts, letting his cock pop out. She smiled, gripping it softly as she licked the tip with her soft tongue.

“My name is Suzie…” the snow leopard said.

“And I’m Macy…” the cheetah said, moving close to his ear and licking her lips.

As Suzie began sucking on his cock, Macy massaged his shoulders, eyeing his collar. She looked over it extensively as she hummed, rubbing him softly. Lire sighed blissfully, practically losing himself in their actions.

“Ooh… I feel the stress in your shoulders… Relax… Let her tongue mellow you out…” Macy whispered.

Suzie looked at Lire with dreamy eyes, smiling as she took big licks on his cock.

“Mmm… Such a tasty cock…” she said, squeezing it playfully.

“Hehe… Your tongue feels so good…” Lire moaned. 

Suzie laughed, taking his fully erect cock in her mouth. Macy licked his cheek powerfully, nibbling his neck.
“Mmm, and you’re a tasty wolf… Be careful. We might just gobble you up. Hehe…” she said.

Lire giggled as Macy nodded to Suzie without him noticing. She then came around, also getting on her knees as Suzie let her get in a little. They both began licking his cock, taking turns while looking at him seductively.

“How does it feel to have two beautiful kittens licking your ice cream cone…?” Suzie asked.

“Mmm…really good…” Lire said, sighing again.
They purred as they licked him up. Even his knot popped out as they licked. They kissed each side of it, winking at him as Lire panted. After a while, they stopped, standing up and smiling.
“Yummy. Wolf cock is so rare to find… But I think we hunger for more of you… Come inside. There’s a futon in here that we can use for some…privacy,” Macy said as Lire nodded, slowly standing up.

Each grabbed his hand, leading him inside the room, closing the sliding door behind them. They swayed their tails as they sat down on the greenish futon. They let got of his hands, and Suzie stood back up, walking toward the counter with food on it. Macy cupped Lire’s head with her paw, pulling him into a deep kiss. Suzie grabbed a piece of steak, walking back over and sitting next to the two. They parted from the kiss, and Macy turned his head towards Suzie, letting go of it.
“Lets share some…” Suzie said, biting a piece of steak to hold it.

Lire bit the other side, and they moved closer and closer, eventually consuming half each as they began to kiss. Macy removed her dress, laying it on the floor. They parted from the kiss, and Suzie followed suit, removing her dress as well. They stood in front of him, completely naked and horny.

“Now, are you gonna take us, Lire? Or do you just wanna lie there and let us have control…?” Macy asked as Lire gulped.

“D-Don’t be too rough on me… Hehe…” Lire said as he took off his shirt and shorts, laying on his back across the futon. 

The cats licked their lips as Macy mounted his face and Suzie moved to his crotch.

“We figured as much… Just relax and worship us…” Suzie said as she lowered herself onto his cock, letting it go in her pussy.

Macy licked her lips as she rubbed her pussy against his face. Lire began licking it softly, getting horny off her perfume and lust-scented snatch. Suzie began bouncing up and down on his cock, purring softly as his knot smacked against it.
“Such a good licker… I’ll surprise you with something after you fill her up…” she said, making sure his muzzle was entirely on her pussy.

He licked deep, making her moan a little as she snarled playfully. Suzie bounced faster, spreading her pussy to let his knot pop in. She bit her lip as she climaxed, purring softly. Macy rubbed Lire’s face gently, giggling at his cute face worshipping her pussy.
“You’ve gotten Suzie to climax. I always love her orgasm purring… Cum in her… She needs it.”

Lire nodded, letting go and releasing a load in her hungry pussy. Suzie grinned, spreading her pussy just enough to let the knot out. It seemed that she didn’t let it fully go in her pussy. He sighed as Macy booped his nose playfully.

“Good boy.”

She got off him as Suzie moved off his cock, letting some cum leak from her pussy.

“Aah… M…More…?” Lire moaned as they nodded.

“We’re professionals, Lire… You can trust us. Now, get on the floor with your back on the futon,” Suzie said as Lire nodded.

He sat on the floor, resting his head against the front of the futon. The girls sat on each side of him on the futon, moving their feet near him. Suzie rubbed her left foot on his face, and he kissed it softly. She massaged his shaft with her right one.
“Hehe… I’m glad you already know how this works… Our feet are sooo soft… They’ve made every man cum…” she said as she winked at Macy.

Macy moved her left foot to his cock, gripping and rubbing it. She used her right foot to massage the other side of Lire’s face playfully. Lire sighed in bliss, licking the soles of Suzie’s feet. He sniffed them, getting a slight foot smell, but overall a nice raspberry scent from her perfume.
“Ooh, looks like our wolf here loves kissing our feet.…”

“How many fetishes do you have…? Hehe. Such a horny little wolf…” 

“Hehe… Your feet are lovely, ladies…” he said, turning to Macy’s foot, licking it softly. 

Their feet met on his cock, squeezing it softly. Lire licked Macy’s feet all over as she wiggled her toes. Suzie pressed her foot hard onto the back of his head, and Macy followed suit, mashing his face between their feet. He moaned in bliss as they rubbed their other foot faster on his cock, feeling it get hard.
“Yeah… Take our feet… Love them…” Macy said.

“Release your love for our feet all over us!” Suzie said as she heard that Gazelle was on her last song of the concert. 

The girls nodded at each other as Lire moaned, cumming hard on their feet. They giggled at his orgasm, which was more powerful than when he fucked her. They moved their feet off his face as he panted, holding their other cum-covered feet in front of his face. He immediately began licking them clean.

“Such a polite doggie.”

“Indeed. Cleans his own messes…”

Lire giggled as he licked their feet clean, hearing the audience cheer outside. He could hear Gazelle say something about having a good night. The concert just ended. Lire hurried and licked his cum off their feet, kissing them softly before standing up.

“I loved that… Your feet are amazing…!” Lire said as the two cats giggled.

“Thanks. We loved having you. Usually guys come in here and just pound us for 45 minutes, but you were way more agreeable with us… It’s rare that we dominate someone,” Macy said as Suzie nodded.
“And you were so cute doing it too! Come back anytime. We’ll use our feet to make you moan again! Haha!” she said as Lire giggled, grabbing his clothes and putting them back on.

“Of course! Um…do you happen to know where I need to go to use the backstage pass?”

Macy nodded as she stood up, heading over to her dress.

“You’ll take the elevator to the basement and walk all the way down the hall until you see a guard in a black suit. He’ll ask you for your pass and let you into her dressing room.”

Lire looked surprised.

“D-Dressing room!? I thought it was just backstage…”

Suzie giggled as she also stood up.

“There are V.I.P. passes that are given to people just to be in the V.I.P. lounge during the concert. A backstage pass gives you access to her up close and personal. She always treats her backstage people right. That’s why she only gives out one every concert.”

“Oh wow… I really am special! Well, I’ll head that way. Thank you both for being so awesome!” Lire said, heading out of the room.

The cats giggled playfully as Macy reached into her dress, taking out an earpiece and putting it in her ear, turning it on.

“Hey. Your guest is softened up and on his way. We had lots of fun up here. Ah, you’re already ready? Great. We’ll be leaving then,” Macy said as she nodded to Suzie.

Meanwhile, Lire headed back to the elevator, pressing the down button. He waited a little while before the door opened. Lots of animals were in it, including a big husky bear. Lire stepped in as best he could, having to get a little close onto the bear. As the door closed, Lire could smell the bear’s mustiness from his armpits. He wore a sleeveless shirt and shorts, so his scent was magnified in such a small space. Others were crowded as far from him as possible, but not to much avail. It reached the 1st floor and opened. The animals rushed out in front of the bear, who rolled his eyes in annoyance. As he walked out, Lire remained on the elevator alone, sighing blissfully as the doors closed again. It then went down one more floor, reaching the basement. The doors opened, and he stepped out, seeing multiple animals in a room ahead of him, probably being the V.I.P. lounge. He saw a hallway to his left and began walking down it, seeing a familiar looking guard at the end of the hall. As he moved closer, he saw that it was…
“Finnick!?” Lire said as Finnick looked at him, snickering.

“Haha! Lire? Dude, how’s my favorite butt-lover doing?”

“Good… Since when did you become a guard?”

“Since they started paying $15 an hour! Heh. Needed some extra dough. What brings you down here?”

Lire reached into his pocket, taking out his backstage pass, surprising Finnick who snatched it out of his hand, grinning mischievously. 

“Oh, this is gonna be good… Heh,” he said under his breath, clearing his throat. “You can go on in. Enjoy yourself.”

Lire nodded, opening the door to see a large dressing room with dim lighting. The edges of the room were completely dark, but the middle of the room had calm lighting. Gazelle was sitting in front of her mirror, smiling when she saw Lire come in.

“Well, this is the buttsniffer I’ve heard so much about?” she said as she stood up, walking to him.
“Yes ma’am! I am the product of Dawn’s methods as well! She sent me here to show you how much of a good boy I can be! Prey deserve to be on top!” Lire said as Gazelle giggled, rubbing his head.

“So just to be clear… Dawn plans on having prey dominate predators, and has sent you here to convince me that?”

“Yes ma’am!”

“And you’re in support of being under prey in our society?”

“Yep!”

“I see. Come over to my seat, Lire.” 

As Lire moved to her seat, she opened the door, nodding to Finnick.

“Hell yeah!” he said as they both came in, closing the door behind them.

Lire looked back at them, noticing Finnick locking the door and snickering, taking off his clothes.

“Hmm? Is Finnick joining us?”

Gazelle chuckled, moving to the light switch.

“Oh, it’s more than just him. You’ve walked into a trap, my gullible little wolf.” 

She turned it on, and Lire saw that not only were her tiger dancers hiding in there, but Nick was here too, smirking at him.

“What the!? Nick!?”

“Hello, Lire. I just needed to confirm Dawn’s plans for myself. I knew she was trouble. But hearing you say that has solidified that this needs to happen.” 

Lire began backing towards the wall as the tiger dancers began their approach. Gazelle spoke in a calm voice, so calm in fact, that you could glide on a cloud with it.

“Don’t resist, Lire… Relax… Let us free your soul from its chains.”
Lire backed into a corner, nervous and fearful. Finnick chuckled as Nick sighed.

“Come on, Nick. You can’t tell me you haven’t want some of his tail.”

“Yeah, I guess your right. I just hope we can fix whatever is wrong with him.”

“Have faith in me. You’ll never go wrong,” Gazelle said, looking to Nick.

He nodded, moving closer to her.

“Yes ma’am.”
The tigers grabbed Lire, who struggled and tried to resist. They chuckled softly, rubbing him and holding him tight, removing his clothes as well. 

“N…No…” Lire said as one of them kissed him softly.

“Dawn seeks her own selfish goals… She just wants power and is willing to take advantage of you to get there. But I am going to free you. I am going to free and convert you to a new way of thinking…”

“I…I love her! I’ll stand by her side, no matter what!” Lire said as Nick sighed.

“Even when she is trying to destroy society…?”

“She’s making society better!”

“By forcing predators into cushy jobs while giving unfair advantages to prey? No, I don’t think she is. She’s cleaned out the ZPD of predators! You know that isn’t right!”

“Why shouldn’t prey get something in return? You saw that having a predator in office wasn’t working. Lionheart used her! Now she gets to have power and help the little guy! I see that as being kind and sweet,” he said as one of the tiger dangers put a finger onto his mouth.
“Shh… You’re raising your voice…”

“Finnick, can you handle the collar? Just press the red and green buttons on the back to unfasten it.”

“Yep. No problem.” 

The tiger dancers forced Lire onto his stomach as Finnick moved to him. He reached for his collar, pressing the red and green buttons. It dislodged from his neck, and Finnick took it, handing it to Gazelle. She looked it over, seeing the empty syringe needles inside. She showed it to Nick, and he sighed.

“I knew it… He was drugged. There’s no way he’d enjoy this through his own volition.” 

“Ergh… Those were just sleep aids! Damnit! Let me go!”

“I’m sure that’s what she told you. But don’t worry. I’m not going to abandon you. Like I said. It’s time for you to be freed. Nick and Finnick have accepted me into their lives…and now, so will you,” she said, throwing the collar in the trash.
“I’ll never accept you! I love Mayor Bellwether!” Lire said as Nick shook his head. 

“Nick, hand me the Acceptor.” 

Nick moved to her desk, grabbing a small inhaler from it and handing it to her.

“Please…save him.”

“I will. Don’t worry,” she said, kneeling down to Lire. “Open your mouth, my friend.”

Lire shook his head, but one of the tigers use his hand to grip his mouth, spreading it against his will. Lire tried to hold out, but the tiger was too strong, opening his mouth just enough for the inhaler to go into his mouth. She giggled as she stared into his eyes.

“It begins…” she said, pressing the button, shooting a blast of sweet air into his mouth and down his throat. 

He has no choice but to breathe it in, but he didn’t feel any different for consuming it. She pressed down on it ten times, shooting air into his system. Nick sighed in relief as Finnick snickered. 
“Freedom…” Nick said, smiling a little.

She pulled the inhaler out of his mouth, also throwing it away. As she stood up, the tigers let him go, also standing up. Lire was confused as he lifted a little.

“W…What did you do to me…? I don’t feel any different.”

“Heh… Open your eyes and your heart to me…” she said, snapping her fingers.
Lire suddenly felt his whole world pop out and spin. He clenched his head, seeing that his wolf traits were receding. He looked up, shocked to see Finnick and Nick’s glowing white eyes. They were smiling blissfully, giggling a little.

“W-What…? Nick…? Finnick…?” he said, looking back, seeing the tigers also had the same glow in their eyes.

They stood still at attention, seemingly also under her control. She knelt down, rubbing his face gently.

“Come to…your happy place…” she said calmly, blowing warm breath on his face.

“Aah…” Nick hummed.

“Hehe… Awesome…” Finnick said dreamily. 

“Come…” she said again, calming Lire down.

His eyes began to flicker as his vision brightened, gaining a white tint around it. His eyes also begun glowing white. He tried to resist but was slowly slipping into an unenergized state. He attempted to stand, but just fell on his bottom, shaking his head.

“Wha…ugh…” he moaned.

Gazelle chuckled, standing back up.

“Good… Spread your legs.”

Lire hesitated, but eventually spread his legs fully.

“Finnick. Go to town.”

“Hehe… Yes Mistress Gazelle…” Finnick said, moving to Lire.
He began fingering his asshole, making Lire moan softly. Gazelle pointed to a tiger, and they sat behind Lire, holding his upper torso up.

“S…Stop…” Lire moaned.

“Lick him…” she directed at the tiger.

He began licking Lire’s cheek as Finnick stopped fingering him, pressing his cock against Lire’s asshole. He sighed, pushing in hard as he held his legs. Nick nuzzled with Gazelle, licking her red skirt softly, making her giggle. 

“Aww, you want some fun, Nick? Lick the other side of his face. Jack him off.”

“Yes ma’am… Aah…” he said blissfully, moving to the other side of Lire.

He began licking his other cheek, gripping his cock and slowly jacking him off.

“Ergh… Aah…” Lire moaned as Finnick sighed, pushing his full length in with every thrust.

“Lose yourself in the light, Lire. Just follow my voice. My directions. I am lifting your soul into freedom…” she said.

“…Da…Dawn…” Lire moaned as she giggled.

“When you are under my power, she is nothing but a DISTANT memory…”

In that instant, Lire all of a sudden forgot about Dawn. Everything. Even her existence. Lire sighed as the tiger and Nick continued licking his face.

“When you are under my power, all of your problems…DISAPPEAR…” 

Lire felt something warm in his heart. He felt…peace. Happiness. All of his worries, his fears…gone. As much as he still held in resistance, he slowly began to pant and smile. Gazelle saw this, and grinned.

“You enjoy this feeling of pleasure and release… RELEASE your fear. RELEASE your resistance. GIVE it to them…”

Nick jacked him off faster as Lire looked down a little bit. He looked at Finnick who was smiling with his glowing white eyes. Finnick increased his pace, kissing Lire on the lips. Lire breathed out, relaxing his body completely. His tongue danced with Finnick’s in his mouth as he fucked him. He slipped away, giggling as they parted from the kiss, letting a strand of saliva break between them.
“Hehe…” Lire mumbled.

“You’ve finally reached your destination… Open your heart to me. LOVE me.”

“I love you…M…M…”

Nick jacked him off rapidly, licking his nose and cheek. The tiger kissed him as Gazelle thought of something.

“Lire, acknowledge me as your Mistress, and I will allow you to sniff my tiger dancer to the left of you. They have not showered from the show, so the musk should be arousing for you.”
“M…Mistress…Gazelle…” Lire said softly.

“Hehe… Louder, my puppy.”

“I love you…Mistress Gazelle…” Lire said normally.

She chuckled as she nodded to the tiger dancer. He stopped licking him, turning around and pressing his sparkling pants-covered rump on his face. He was very sweaty, arousing Lire.

“There we go… You’ve finally fallen in line. Excellent. Sniff your reward.”

Lire sniffed his ass hard, falling deeper and deeper into the trance as he murred. Gazelle pet his head, smirking triumphantly. 
“I’d never help Dawn Bellwether. She seeks to turn the world upside-down. Even with it benefiting me, I wouldn’t support it. I just want everyone to live in peace and love one another. This is an example of that. And converting you to my side is one of my biggest moves. People like you. And if you tell others to put their faith in me, they will listen.”

“Mmhmm…” Lire hummed blissfully.

“But all I had to do was get you away from a bad influence. Though, I didn’t think you’d resist that much… But it doesn’t matter now. Even if you aren’t fully brainwashed like these two, it’s only a matter of time before I extend this gift to the city. Next week will be my ultimate concert. My peace rally where everything will change…and Bellwether will be forced out of office. Who knows? Maybe she’ll fall under my power too, and I’ll ‘persuade’ her to transfer the mayoral position to me. I think everyone would like that.”

Lire’s ears twitched from what she said. Even though he could barely tear his nose away from the tiger’s ass, he moved his head slightly, surprising her.

“Oh? Wow, you are a loyal puppy, aren’t you? I don’t even think it’s the drugs binding you to her.”

“I…I wanna…protect…Dawn…” he said softly as Finnick moaned loudly, pushing his knot inside and cumming in his ass.

“You want to protect her? She’s not in danger. At the concert, the same drug you consumed will be released into the air, letting everyone breathe it in. I gave you a weaker dosage this time, but when the concert occurs, the drug will be potent. They won’t even realize what’s going on, and if they do, it’ll be too late. Then I’ll snap my fingers in the microphone, and the city will awaken to their new leader.” 

Lire shook his head as he felt a little calmer. His eyes flickered from being all white to regular, but ultimately went back to all white.

“Ergh…”

Nick still licked and kissed his cheek, gripping Lire’s cock hard, making him moan.

“Of course, you won’t be remembering any of this. I don’t need Bellwether’s goons sniffing around here. I’ll return you to normal…until the day of the concert. But honestly, Lire…you should just submit to the world I am creating. Everyone would be happy. You’d be able to sniff whoever you want. Love whoever you want. Be whatever you want. Your future would be bright, instead of in chains. Support me now. Leave Bellwether and join me, and I’ll let you keep your position as the assistant mayor.”
“Join us…” Nick moaned as Finnick pulled out.

“Join us…” Finnick moaned.

“Join us…” the tigers said robotically.

“J…Join… I…surr…ngh…!” Lire pushed Nick away, shaking his head. “N…No…”
Gazelle sighed, kneeling down to Lire and holding him. Nick giggled, standing up behind her.

“Her pull runs deep. I see that you’ll be a resistor… But I am a gracious and loving animal. I won’t abandon you, no matter how many times you push me away…” she said, kissing him deeply.

She moved her tongue throughout his mouth, making him moan slightly. Lire relaxed again but was gaining his grip on reality again. He could feel some of the effects of the drug wearing off, but the major hold on him was still present. They parted from the kiss, and Lire panted softly as Gazelle grinned, massaging his head.

“Now… I’ll let you forget what happened today… You’ll come over, eventually… Just give it a week…” she said as she snapped her fingers.

Everyone in the room shook their head as they returned to normal. Their eyes stopped glowing, and most of them sighed in bliss.

“Every time you do that… it’s so fucking awesome…” Finnick said, stretching.

Nick looked at Lire, who was scratching his head as Gazelle let him go. She held her hand up, refraining him from asking a question.

“Lire… Are you ok?” Gazelle asked.

“I…um, don’t really remember much.”
Gazelle smiled as she stood up. Nick sighed, crossing his arms.

“Well, our meeting went well. Tell Mayor Bellwether that I want to personally invite her to a concert to establish the new order with her. It will be next Wednesday.”

Lire was a little confused, but stood up anyway, nodding obediently. 

“Yes ma’am!”

Gazelle pet his head, laughing softly.

“Good boy. Now go on. It’s getting late…”

Lire gasped, moving to his clothes. He put on his shirt and pants, getting his phone out of his pocket, seeing that it was 8:47.

“Oh, I gotta go! Glad we had a…meeting?” Lire said as he headed for the door, walking out.

She snickered as Nick looked depressed.

“You said if he doesn’t remember anything then…he resisted?”

“I’ve got a foundation down with him. He’s under my power but can still resist slightly. Though, as long as he comes to the concert, he will be ours…or should I say, yours. I haven’t forgotten our deal. Just continue making money for me to fund my operation, and I’ll make sure he ends up with you.”

Nick smiled a little, hugging her.

“Thank you… I’ll put my faith in you…” he said as Nick slapped his ass, making him yowl.
“You’re such a bitch Nick. I’m getting some tail out of this! Heh! Ain’t that right, girl?”

Gazelle winked.

“Of course. You’ll get a lot more based on the people you convert. I need some mobsters under my power too. Maybe you can stop by that place Nick mentioned? Mr. Big or something,” she said as Finnick grinned.

Meanwhile, Lire made it outside Savanna Central Stadium, seeing the buildings of Downtown in the distance. He saw a bus coming around that had “Savanna Circulator” on the title head. He flagged it down, and it stopped in the circle drive in front of him. The doors opened, and Lire stepped in. The bear driver nodded to greet him.
“Hello! Does this bus go by City Hall?” he asked.

“Yep, sure does.”

“Great! Thanks!” Lire said as the doors closed behind him.

Lire walked to a seat, sitting down as the bus began to pull off. There weren’t many people in there. Only a male cheetah, a female rhino, and a chubby sheep sitting in the far back reading a newspaper. Lire sat in the middle of the bus, looking out of the widow as it drove down the street. He took the time to try to remember anything of his interaction with Gazelle but couldn’t think of a thing.

“What happened in there…? Why can’t I remember!? It’s not like me to forget something that important… But it seemed like it went well, at least to her.”

After a couple of minutes, the bus stopped in front of City Hall. The driver got Lire’s attention.

“Hey. This is your stop.”

Lire shot up, heading for the front door.

“Thank you, sir!” he said, stepping off the bus.

“No problem,” he said as the door closed. 

The bus pulled off as Lire headed inside. For it being so late, there were still plenty of animals hanging around, filing paperwork and chatting. Lire headed into an elevator, heading up to the mayor’s floor. He was getting lewd looks from prey and concerned looks from predators. The door opened to her floor, and he walked out, heading to the doors to her office. He knocked on it, turning the doorknob. As he walked in, he saw a note on her desk. She wasn’t in there. He walked to her desk, grabbing the note and reading it.
“Dear my obedient puppy, 


I had a prior engagement tonight. I need to oversee some products with some of my associates. You did a good job with the hamster gang. I’m sure you already heard that Judy has decided to leave the ZPD. This is a little wrench in the plan, but not unfixable. I actually already made a trip to Bunnyburrow earlier today and had a conversation with the citizens. They follow me now. Judy spouted something about going back home tomorrow. So, you’re going with her. Think of it as a reward for doing a good job. I’ve let them know all about you. Plus, Judy will be conditioned by who she loves most. You are free to do whatever you’d like for the night. Meet her at the rail station at 9 a.m. Stay with her for as long as it takes. I’ll be able to hold down the fort here. And when you two return, both of us will pleasure you. As prey’s puppy, consider it an honor.
Sincerely,

Your Master, Dawn Bellwether”

Lire giggled as he put the note in his pocket.

“Well, this sounds interesting! I’ve got a free night! Hmm…what to do…? Huh?” Lire said as he felt his phone vibrate.

He took it out of his pocket, seeing that he got a picture message. He opened it and saw a selfie of McHorn’s thick cock. It had a caption saying, “Thinking of you. You like?”
Lire texted back, “Totally. Wanna fuck? I’m free tonight.”

McHorn texted him back immediately, saying, “Hell yeah. Where u at?”

“City Hall.”
“Be there in 5.”

Lire put his phone back in his pocket, heading out of her office. He decided to walk back down using the stairs. He took his time, reaching the bottom floor in a couple of minutes. As he walked outside, he heard a car horn. He saw McHorn still in his police uniform in a blue car ahead of him, and Lire walked to it. He opened the passenger’s side, getting in.
“Hey!” Lire said, closing the door.

“Hey. Glad to have you here. Hope you’re ready for a rough night.”

“I am… I liked your cock!” he said as McHorn chuckled, beginning to drive.

“Good. Was plannin’ on masturbating to you today, since we shared so much time. But now I get to fuck you normally. And you’re takin the full thing. It’s been a while since I’ve fucked someone.”
“I’m excited… Hehe!”

“I bet you are… I just came from work, so we’re going straight back to my place.”

As they drove, Lire got hard thinking about how hard he could fuck him. McHorn was a big guy. Maybe he’d really dominate him. McHorn saw him licking his lips.
“You thinkin’ about something? You seem hot and bothered.”

“I was just wondering…if you’d really fuck me rough… Like, really rough!”

“I don’t know, Lire… I’m a pretty powerful rhino. I tackle and hold criminals down all the time. No one escapes my grip. And with as long as I haven’t released…you’ll be pinned. Multiple loads will be shot in your ass. You’ll smell like me all night too, if you know what that means.”
“Hehe… But you’ve already sat on my face before… I love being pinned under you.”

He chuckled, nodding.

“Well, you’ll learn the difference tonight then. I can’t say no to that slutty face of yours… I do have neighbors though… So try to keep your moaning down.” 
Lire nodded as McHorn pulled into the parking lot of an apartment building. As he parked, they got out of the car. 
“Follow me. I’m on the first floor.”

Lire followed McHorn inside, walking down the nice smelling hallway. Someone was making cookies. They got to his door, and McHorn pulled out his key, unlocking his door and going in. Lire went in and closed the door behind him. His place was quite tidy but had a strong musty smell inside.

“Go in my room and get comfortable. It’s all the way in the back. I’ll be there in a minute.”

Lire nodded and walked to the back room, opening the door. His room smelled of incense and natural musk. He had a queen-sized bed with fluffy red blankets and sheets. He removed his clothes, getting in bed. 
“Ooh… So soft…” Lire said.

McHorn came in, holding a chocolate donut in his right hand. He was completely naked as well as he closed and locked the door with his other hand.

“Locking me in? Hehe!” Lire said playfully.

“When you get pinned by me…there’s NO escape. Gotta keep you here,” he said, getting on the bed, causing it to creak under his weight. “Here. Let’s share a pastry.”
He held the donut in front of Lire’s face, letting him take a bite. McHorn took a bite from the other side, and they cutely ate their respective sides before meeting in the middle, kissing softly. They smacked against their lips, making out as McHorn put his arms on the sides of the pillow he was laying on. They parted from it, and he sighed.

“Fuck… I needed this, Lire. Please don’t freak out if I get a little too into it.”

“I won’t… I promise,” Lire said passionately as he wrapped his arms around his neck.

“Thanks… I’ll give you the powerful fuck you crave.”

McHorn lowered himself onto his body, licking his forehead as he pushed his cock against his asshole. Lire winced a little, but McHorn shushed him quietly.

“Shh… Let it happen… The trick is to submit to my weight. Resisting will cause this to be uncomfortable.”

“I understand… Just…submit,” Lire said, relaxing his body.

McHorn’s cock went in his ass easily, stretching his hole a little. Lire held back a moan, hugging McHorn tighter. He grunted, pushing in slowly as he hugged Lire fiercely. 

“Ergh… There we go… You doing ok, Lire?”

“Mmhmm…”

“Good. This is where things get rough. I’m gonna pound your ass hard. But remember. Just submit to it.”

Lire nodded, and McHorn kissed his forehead again, beginning to slowly hump him. Lire felt McHorn’s cock stretch his ass as he pushed more of it in. He followed his advice, though, relaxing his body and not resisting it at all. McHorn closed his eyes as he humped him, sighing in pleasure. He used his body weight to dominate him, licking his ear.
“Fuck yeeeah… Your ass feels so good around my cock,” he moaned, slightly increasing his speed.

“This feels…awesome…” Lire said, making McHorn smile a little.
“Glad you like it. It’s rare to find a small guy who likes it rough from a big boy like me.”

McHorn pushed in fully, humping him powerfully and making the bed creak. Lire murred softly, letting go even more. He felt his cock getting erect, poking McHorn’s stomach a little.

“Who would ever resist this…? This is heaven…” Lire moaned.

“Heh. Right. I’ll take that as me needing to really pound you.”

“Pound me hard!” Lire said as McHorn pressed down hard against him.

“Quiet down, pup. I’ll give you what you want…”

McHorn grunted, beginning to pound his ass powerfully. He’d fully pull out before shoving it back in fully. You could hear his waist pound against his ass as he humped him. Lire’s moans were muffled under him. The bed creaked back and forth as McHorn roughly pounded him, gripping him tighter and tighter. He felt that he was reaching his limit.

“Fuuuck… I’m gonna fill your ass… Get ready…!” McHorn said, pushing in as deep as possible.

Lire could feel his cock in his body as he moaned. McHorn came greatly, filling his ass with a large amount of cum. He moaned out loud, holding Lire tight. He sighed as he relaxed his body from the orgasm, looking down at Lire as he released him a little, letting him pant out loud.

“I filled you… How’d you like it…?”
Lire let out a boyish moan, licking his lips.

“Can I have…more…?”

McHorn grinned, pulling out and getting off him.

“Heh, of course you can. Get on all fours.”
Lire got on all fours, wiggling his semi-full ass.
McHorn got on his knees, softly putting his hands on Lire’s back, calming him.

“Remember…”

“Relax…” Lire said as McHorn nodded, pushing his cock back into his ass.

Lire murred, blushing as McHorn pounded him briskly. 

“Glad you know already. I’d love to make this ass mine… You got a boyfriend?”

Lire shook his head.

“Nope… But…I do have a girlfriend…”

“Oh? Well, that’s a shame.”

“She wouldn’t mind. She’s very nice. We can be boyfriends…”
“Heh. Cool. I’ve always wanted a younger guy to mess around with. We’ll be fuckbuddies,” McHorn said, humping him faster.

Lire sighed blissfully, wagging his tail.

“Good boy. Ooh…I’ve got a load for ya…” he said, cumming again in his ass.

Lire moaned, feeling the cum go into his stomach, weighing it down a little.

“Aah… More…” Lire said happily, making McHorn chuckle.

“Heh… I did promise you multiple loads… Moan doggie…” 

Lire murred as McHorn gripped his ass hard, squeezing it as he pounded him extra-hard.

“Aah…! Fuck…!” Lire moaned on every thrust.

“Mmhmm… Music to my ears. You’re gonna be reeeal full tonight. Aaah…” he said as his ballsack twitched, releasing another massive load in him.

Now Lire’s stomach was noticeably full of cum. His belly extended outward, and Lire giggled, shaking it. McHorn pulled out, sighing in pleasure.
“Wow… You’re really full of my cum, Lire. You did a great job. Even better than some big guys I’ve been with. Bisexuals are my favorite. They can do chick, but have no problem taking some rhino dick.”

Lire nodded, laying on his back. He smiled, panting happily.

“I’m…so full…” Lire said as McHorn looked at his cock, noticing it was still hard.

“You didn’t cum?”

Lire shrugged as McHorn stood on the bed, standing over Lire.

“Heh, I’ll handle this. You’re gonna cum off my ass. That’s another thing I love about you. You can tolerate my musk.”
He sat down hard on his face, causing then bed to creak loudly. Lire was surprised, but casually put his arms on his thighs. He began sniffing his ass, loving the scent of his musk. McHorn put a hand on Lire’s cum-filled belly, feeling it churn and gurgle.

“Heh. You’re stuffed! Time to satisfy your other hole… Open wide!” 
Lire opened his mouth, and McHorn grunted, farting powerfully under him. A drop of pre formed on his cock, dripping off the side.
“Already leaking, boy? Good…” he said, grinding his ass down.

Lire penetrated his hole with his tongue, eating his ass deep. McHorn sighed, relaxing his body as he let out a loud, rippling fart.

“Haha… You eat ass like a pro. Whenever you come over, that’ll be your dinner. My little twink…” he said.
“Mmm…” Lire said under him, continuing to make out with his ass.

McHorn leaned forward, lifting his ass a little. His asshole was still pointed to him.

“You like me calling you my twink?”

“Yeah… I’m your wolf twink! Hehe!”

McHorn smiled, gripping his ass and spreading it, grunting.

“Cum, twink,” he said, farting hard in his face. 

Lire moaned, sniffing it all as he came greatly.
“And you having a fart fetish is icing on the cake…” he said, farting cutely again as he moved off him.

Lire sighed as he relaxed in bed. McHorn laid next to him, rubbing his full belly.

“You’re still digesting that cum… Bet you like me filling you up, huh?” he asked as Lire nodded.

“Yeah… It’s been a while since I was fucked like this… And you smell fantastic… Your musk is so strong!” he said happily.
McHorn cuddled with him, gripping his face and kissing him softly.
“Thanks for saying that… Now, let’s get some rest. We’ve had a long day… And I filled you with three rhino loads… Heh.” 

Lire nodded, nuzzling with him as McHorn hugged him, pulling the blanket over them. They sighed as they rested with each other, slowly nodding off. Lire thought about a lot as he began to doze off. Not only the new lover he had, but his big day that he had tomorrow.

