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.

