Chapter 8
Life in Bunnyburrow
Lire was woken up by McHorn’s snoring in his face. He giggled as he looked out of the window, seeing that it was daylight. He looked over at his clock, seeing that it was 7:30. He nuzzled with McHorn, slowly waking him up.

“Mmm…?”
“Hehe… Morning…” Lire said cutely.

McHorn grinned, kissing his nose.

“Morning, pup. You sleep well?”

“Mmhmm… It was nice to have something to cuddle with…”

McHorn rose up, stretching and yawning.

“Got anything to do today?”

“Actually, I’m gonna have to go for a while. Dawn assigned me to go with Judy to her hometown. I think it’s for moral support.” 

McHorn grunted, getting out of bed.

“So, you’ll need a ride to the rail station?”

“Yeah… I wish I could stay longer. But I have to be up there by 9.”

McHorn looked at the time and shrugged.

“Hey, a job’s a job. If I had something that conflicted with our time, I’d have to do it too. Don’t feel guilty. But we’ve got around an hour before we have to leave. Wanna have a quickie in the shower?” he asked as Lire shot out of bed.

“Yeah! Let’s do it!” Lire said as they headed to the bathroom.

They walked in, and McHorn turned on the shower, setting it to warm water. He stepped in, beckoning Lire to get in too.

“Come on in. This time, I’ll make sure to pull out. You’ll be better off without a belly full of cum today. I’ll still paint your ass though. Heh.”
Lire got in, standing near the wall and putting his hands on it, lifting his tail. McHorn moved closer as his cock grew erect, fingering his asshole powerfully, making Lire murr.

“Yeah… I love those slutty sounds… Keep it up,” he said, pushing one of his fingers in deep.

Lire moaned a little, wagging his tail. The water felt good against his fur as he was being fingered. McHorn stopped, smacking his ass a little, and pushed up hard against him, forcing him up on the wall. He was being held against the wall by his body.

“Mmm… Nice and submissive. Just let me do all the work…” he said as Lire nodded.

McHorn pushed his cock in, holding Lire’s arms tightly. He humped him slowly, licking his ear. The sound of water soothed them as they fucked. 
“You’re such a good fuck…”

“And you’re a great fucker… Hehe…” Lire said.

“Maybe when you come back, I’ll bring some officers from the precinct over. I know Officer Trumpet and Pennington would be trilled to have some fun with us.”

“Hehe! I know Francine! She was a big, musky elephant…”

“Oh? Heh, well Officer Trumpet is way muskier than her. And he has a bad habit of eating things that upset his stomach, resulting in a lot of gas…” he said, fucking Lire faster.
Lire moaned, letting his arms dangle as McHorn completely dominated his ass. Again, he could feel his shaft deep in his body. McHorn grunted, ready to pull out. Lire shook his head, panting softly.

“Don’t…pull out.”

McHorn rose an eyebrow, grinning as he kissed his ear.

“You sure?”

“Yeah…”

McHorn gripped him tightly, nodding.

“Alright. You are such a good little doggie. I’ll fill you up then. Here it comes… Ergh…” he said, sighing as he came in his ass powerfully.

It felt like a small water hose in his ass as cum filled it, only making his stomach bulge a little. McHorn pulled out, letting a trail of cum leak from his asshole.

“You love being filled, huh?” he asked as Lire nodded.

“Your cum feels so warm in me…”

“Heh, maybe you want some breakfast. How about some filling first, then you ‘eat’ the rest in the car…? Maybe use your mouth this time…”

Lire turned towards him and fell to his knees, opening wide. McHorn pet his head with one hand, angling his cock with another, pushing it into his mouth. It forced his mouth open a little bit more, but he didn’t resist at all. McHorn grinned, beginning to hump his mouth slowly. 
“Jack yourself off…” McHorn commanded.

Lire gripped his cock, jerking off slowly, using another hand to massage McHorn’s large, moist sack.
“Good boy… Just focus on your pleasure and let me focus on my cock.”

He facefucked him faster, grunting as he gripped Lire’s head tightly.

“Mmm… Hell yeah… Can you feel it touching your throat?” he asked. 
Lire giggled as he nodded, taking more of it in his mouth. McHorn sighed, pulling out and jacking himself fast.
“Open wide for breakfast…” he said as Lire opened his mouth wide.

He came all over his face, filling his mouth with cum. He got it on his nose, cheeks and body. Lire giggled, licking his face clean.
“Haha… You seem happy about getting painted with my cum,” he said as Lire stood up.

“Yeah…! It’s great!” Lire said as McHorn grabbed a washcloth.

“Heh, glad you love the taste of my cum. Now let’s wash up. Our quickie wasn’t as quick…” 

McHorn washed Lire off, and had Lire help him with the same thing. He was a lot harder to wash because of his size, but he enjoyed it regardless. After they finished, he turned off the shower, drying off. McHorn walked into the living room, getting his uniform as Lire walked into the bedroom, putting back on his clothes. It was 8:35, so it was nearly time to meet Judy. He walked back into the living room, and McHorn grabbed his car keys.

“Let’s hit the road. It’s almost 9.”

Lire nodded, and they walked out of the apartment, closing the door behind them. They walked out of the building and headed to his car. 

“Come to the driver’s seat. I’ve got an idea.”

Lire came to the side of the door, and McHorn opened it.

“Sit in the seat.”

Lire was skeptical but sat in the seat. Mchorn sat in his lap, closing the door and chuckling.

“Let’s see if you can cum just from me farting on your lap… It’ll just be the feeling of my ass, the smell of gas and the vibrations that you’ll rely on.” 
“G-Got it!” Lire said, hugging him from behind tightly.

He cranked the car on, and McHorn began to drive, letting out a large fart, making his ass rumble. Lire hummed, sniffing the musky gas and relaxing in the seat. McHorn rubbed his ass up and down in his lap.
“Mmm…” Lire hummed, relaxing on his back.
“I can really tease you with this… Heh…” McHorn said, farting hard again.

Lire felt the force of it on his crotch, making him hard. He sighed as he came a little under him. McHorn pulled into the parking lot of Zootopia Central Station, parking in the front. As he stopped the car, he quickly lifted his ass up to his face, pressing him against the seat.

“And I got two big ones for your face. Get ready! Ergh…” he said, grunting as he farted massively.
Lire moaned loudly, kissing McHorn’s slightly sweaty arse. McHorn grinned, wiggling his ass powerfully on his face as he press harder, slightly tilting the seat.
“Last one… Take it…!” he said, farting extra-hard, letting it almost last 8 seconds.

Lire came in his pants, moaning again. McHorn saw a slight wet spot in his shorts, and knew he had cum. McHorn sat back down on his lap, opening the door to get out. Lire sighed, finally able to breathe fresh air. He slowly stepped out, stretching comfortably. 
“Aah… Thanks for your gas…” Lire said, hugging McHorn.

McHorn was surprised, but rested a hand on his back.

“No problem. Now, when you come back, you can come by my place anytime. We’re fuckbuddies. I’ll save my gas for ya. Don’t worry. I’m used to it.”

Lire nodded as they stopped hugging.

“Ok! I’ll see you…” Lire said, beginning to walk away.

McHorn watched him walk into the station, sighing as he got back into his car. He drove away, heading to work. Meanwhile, Lire walked to the rail map, seeing that the green line goes to Bunnyburrow. He walked towards the green line area, seeing Judy wearing a pink shirt and blue jeans sitting on a bench, moping next to her luggage. As he walked over, she looked up and saw him, having a surprised look on her face.
“Lire…!? What are you doing here…?” she asked.

“Well, Dawn told me that you seemed upset. So…I decided to come and help you,” Lire said, not wanting to tell her too much.
“You shouldn’t. You need to stay and help her. You’re the assistant mayor, along with the K-9 unit.”

Lire sat next to her.

“Don’t worry. I already let her know. She said it’s ok because she knows we’re friends. And, to be honest…I insisted.”

Judy looked shocked, but sighed, smiling a little.

“Really…? But I nearly blew the operation… If the police never came…I would have caused you to fall back into Duke’s clutches.”

“Is that why you’re leaving? I thought that was your fetish? I couldn’t blame you for losing yourself a little.”

Judy shook her head, sighing again.

“My fetish conflicts with my job. I love being dominated by criminals. I can’t do that as a police officer. Dawn says to arrest predators. But…that’s who I love surrendering to the most. I forgot all about arresting Duke. All I wanted was his ass. I lost my objective…because I focused on my pleasure.”

Lire thought about that, and had to admit that it was a little difficult to maintain your goals when you’re horny. Judy looked to him.

“Honestly, I’m jealous of you. You can sniff ass, get fucked and farted on without losing the plot. You do the job you’re supposed to do. I just collapse and give in to them completely.”

“I could’ve helped you… We could have trained. Honestly, that hamster gang would have been a good one. They’re so nice!” Lire said.

“I couldn’t…rely on you, mostly because I couldn’t rely on myself. I felt like you did enough by giving me all that advice. I’m sorry…”
Lire nuzzled with her shoulder, making her lay her head on his.

“So…you’re really going home…? What are you gonna do now?”

Judy nodded.

“Yeah. I’m realized that I…love my fantasy so much, that I want to leave the strings of the ZPD to do it. So, I can enjoy myself at home. No criminal would trust me here. But I know some musky boys back in Bunnyburrow that I can get off to.”

The green line pulled up, and Judy noticed, tapping Lire to move his head.

“Well, this is my rail,” she said, standing up. “Are you really sure about this…? I’m just gonna get you into trouble. Plus, with everything that is happening in the city, we don’t know how my parents would react to seeing a fox. They gave me fox repellant for pete’s sake.”
Lire stood up and nodded.

“I can teach you how to be slutty and control yourself! It’ll be fun!” 

Judy giggled, grabbing her luggage case.

“Well, ok then. Come on. Hehe…”

They walked onto the rail, heading to the middle and taking a seat. There weren’t many animals on the rail as the doors closed.

“By the way, I noticed you were actually walking on two legs! It seems like so long since I’ve seen you do that!” Judy said as Lire giggled.

“Yep. It was a reward for what happened with Duke…”

“With Duke…? Wait, you mean you were the one who…”

“I…I didn’t call him. The collar I was wearing was recording…everything.”

“O-Oh…”

Lire nodded, and Judy sighed again. 

“Sorry,” she said.
“Hey, it’s fine. You won’t master the art of being a slut just in fantasy or in a day. It took time and many instances of submission to get where I am today.”

The rail started moving, heading along the line. Judy fidgeted in her seat, a little uncomfortable.
“Hey Lire…?”

“Hmm?”

“What made you…like this?”

Lire giggled.

“Well, I’ll tell you.”

Lire ran through the story of what happened with the Junior Ranger Scouts, along with his wolf heritage and even the high school experience. Judy’s eyes widened at the amount of detail he gave, even making her a little horny just listening to it. It took nearly 15 minutes to explain all of it, and when he finished, Judy took a deep breath.

“Wow. I see… That’s why Nick was acting that way when we found you in the alley? Or at Mr. Big’s place?”

Lire nodded.

“Yeah, but I just shook it off. I stopped feeling sorry for him, because he’s a hypocrite. There’s no reason to get hung up on that stuff…” 

“That takes a lot… I’d never be able to do what you did…in front of my friends,” Judy said as Lire rose an eyebrow.

“Did you have a similar tale?”

“Well actually, yeah… I’ll tell you…my darkest secret that I did when I was a young rabbit. I discovered my flaw right after I helped my friends get their tickets back from a bully, Gideon Grey…”

*Judy Flashback*
A young Judy wearing a police costume got up off the ground after defending her friends from a young Gideon Grey and Travis. They walked away, high-fiving each other. A young Sharla, along with Gareth and another bunny girl ran to her, helping her up.
“Are you ok, Judy?” Sharla asked.

“Yeah… Here you go…” Judy said, pulling out a line of tickets.

Sharla gasped happily, taking them from her.

“You got them back!” she said.

“You’re so awesome Judy…” Gareth said.

“That Gideon doesn’t know what he’s talking about!” Sharla said.
“Well, he they were right about one thing,” she said, watching them walk towards their hangout barn in the distance as she put her hat back on. “I don’t know when to quit!”

They laughed as they looked back at the carnival going on in the back.

“Hey, wanna continue with the carnival? Since we’ve got tickets and all,” Sharla said.

“I’ve gotta…check on something. You guys go on ahead. I’ll try to come back and use all my tickets,” she said as her friends nodded, running off toward the carnival.

She blushed a little, walking toward the barn she saw. After a while, she reached it, sneaking toward the door. He heard Gideon and Travis snickering inside, and she slowly opened the door, walking in. They saw her, making Gideon growl.

“Didn’t I tell you to stop playing hero, you dumb bunny? Go back to picking carrots!” he said as Travis laughed. 

“…Y-You’re right. I’m a dumb bunny,” Judy said awkwardly as Gideon and Travis looked at each other confused.
“Um, yeah. That’s what I just fucking said! You really are stupid.” 

They got up, walking towards her, and she fell to her knees. They were even more confused.

“What the heck are you doin’?” Travis said.

“I don’t wanna be a dumb bunny anymore… I want to surrender,” she said, taking out the tickets in her pocket. “Here are my tickets.”

Travis and Gideon looked at each other again, shrugging.

“You’re weird. Why’d you do all that fighting if you were gonna give us the tickets like a good little bitch anyway? What are you after?” Gideon said, grabbing the tickets and putting them in his pocket. 

“Do you remember when you threw my sandwich on the ground the other day, and when I picked it up, Travis put his butt in my face in front of everyone?” she asked.

Gideon and Travis snickered, nodding.

“Yeah. That was funny,” Travis said.
“Well, I felt something… Something that made me feel hot. My…thing…got heated. I asked my mom about it, and she said that it’s natural for a girl my age. But I knew that…I wanted to feel it again. So, I come to you, begging to sniff your butt again. Please…” she said.

Gideon and Travis were amazed to see her asking for such a thing but grinned evilly as they knew they could use her.

“Heh. Well… I suppose we could help a dumb bunny like yourself with this. But we need more submissiveness. Try this. Tell us how much of a slut you are,” Gideon said.

“I am a bunny slut. I want to be farted on and dominated by powerful guys like you. I need this to feel complete,” she said.

“Wow, my dad told us that bunnies were slutty, but this is ridiculous! This is amazing! Haha!” Travis said as Gideon nodded.

“You’ll learn today, Judy… Your future is being a slut. How will you be a police officer if you want to constantly sniff criminal booty? Dumb bunny. See? You weren’t meant to be an officer.”

Judy nodded, biting her lip as she got a little horny.

“But the only way I can sniff criminals is to be an officer…”

Gideon laughed.

“So, the only reason you’re becoming an officer is to sniff crook ass? Oh, you’re hopeless! Haha!” he said, nodding to Travis.

They turned around, smacking their asses.

“Get kissin’, bunny.”

Judy moved to Gideon’s overall-covered ass, sniffing his buttcrease and licking it.

“Finger yourself too! We want you moaning!” he said as Judy nodded, moving her hand into her pants, fingering herself.

“Dude, this is crazy! Is this the same bunny who kicked you in the face!?” Travis whispered.

“Heh, that bunny exists when she is surrounded by her little friends… Otherwise, she’s this. We’ll work on making sure THIS is who she is all the time. Hey! More kisses!” Gideon said as Judy kissed his ass more.

She let out little moans as she got hornier and hornier. He snickered, rubbing his ass tauntingly on her face.

“Open that slutty mouth! I got a surprise for you…after you say how much you love my ass…”

Judy backed away from his ass, sighing a little.

“I need your ass on my face, on my body and everywhere… I need it… Please, give it to me…!” she begged, opening her mouth with a blank expression on her face.

Gideon grinned, grunting as he let out a big fart, blasting her with musky fumes. Judy moaned, surprised by the musky assault on her face.
“How’s that smell, bunny?” he asked.

“So gooood…” she moaned, fingering herself deeper.

Gideon and Travis snickered, smacking their asses.

“You’re not only a dumb bunny, but an obsessed bunny too! Travis, get your ass on her face!” 

Travis moved in front of Judy, rubbing his red shorts-covered ass on her, grinning mischievously. He was sweaty and super musky. It had been a while since he’d showered; she could tell. It nearly made her faint in pleasure.

“Mmm… So musky…” she moaned.

Gideon watched how she was acting, moving behind her and checking out her ass.

“I think we’re gonna pillage a bunny today… Heh.”

“You like my booty on your face, slut?” Travis asked.
“Yes, Travis. I love it. You smell awesome…” she moaned.
He snickered, sighing as he shot out a smooth fart. Gideon grabbed her by the back of the head, pushing her face hard on his butt.

“Heh. Kiss his ass, you stupid bunny!”

Judy kissed Travis’ ass, moaning loudly as she climaxed. They saw her cum and gained wicked smiles on their faces. Gideon rubbed her head hard on his ass, and Travis gassed her again. Her eyes rolled up in pure pleasure as he farted.

“Oh yeah. You’re done being a little innocent bunny. You’re a dirty bitch. I think we’ll deflower you!” Gideon said, pulling her onto her back on the barn floor.

She panted, taking her hands out of her pants. Travis and Gideon stood over her, grinning. Gideon unzipped his zipper, letting his fox cock pop out.

“Woah! Are we really doing this?” Travis said as Gideon nodded.

“Look at her. Her face is practically asking for it. I doubt she’ll resist. Take off your pants, Judy. Let us see it.”
Travis lowered his shorts as Judy nodded, taking off her pants, leaving her in her yellow star panties. She moaned desperately, seeing their cocks out. She lowered her panties slowly, showing her slick pussy and tight asshole.

“Trade placed with me Travis. I’m gonna fuck this bitch first.”

They rotated, and Gideon got on his knees, lifting her small legs as he rubbed his cock on her pussy. Travis stood over her, flaunting his sack and asshole.

“Guess you’re puckering up with this hole, Judy. Better take a deep breath,” Travis said as Judy panted lustfully.

“Screw that. Sit on her face. All she needs to breathe in is your ass smell and gas.”

Travis sat down on her nose, resting his sack on her mouth. Gideon pushed his cock in her roughly, already pounding her hard. Judy moaned from under him, kissing his hole softly. She was in love with his musk, making her pussy already gush with juice. Gideon cackled, fucking her pussy hard, jamming his small knot inside. Travis farted again, shooting gas in her mouth.
“Mmmph…!” Judy moaned.

“Damn dude! You really let one out there! Haha!” Gideon said as Travis snickered.

“Heh, yeah. Stupid bitch keeps eating them, so why not?” 

Travis rubbed his musky, sweaty ass on her face. She licked deep, snacking on his booty as Gideon rapidly pounded her.
“Hell yeah… I’m gonna cum inside, you dumb bunny!”

“Mmm…!” Judy moaned, holding Travis’ legs down.

Travis snickered, putting his hands on hers, slightly scratching them as Gideon growled loudly, cumming in her pussy. Travis let out a long fart, pressing down hard on her face. Judy climaxed again, moaning ferally underneath him.

“Ooh baby… That was a great orgasm… Better than jacking off… But I did make quite a mess… Hope you like sloppy seconds, Trav. Heheh!” Gideon said, pulling out of her cum-filled pussy.

Travis rolled his eyes as he stood up, making Judy pant in pleasure.

“M…More…” she moaned as Travis and Gideon switched places.

“All you get is overall-ass, bitch! Now get worshipping!” Gideon said, plopping down on her face.

Travis hesitated putting his cock in her pussy, seeing all the cum around it.

“Don’t be a bitch, Travis! Fuck her! Or do I need to fuck you instead? I’ll get two bitches!”

“I’m fucking her! Jeez…” Travis said, pushing his cock in her sloppy hole.
Gideon chuckled, wiggling his ass on her face roughly. Judy could still smell his musk through his overalls. She kissed them, licking and sniffin his ass hungrily. Travis gripped her legs, grunting innocently as he pounded her pussy. 
“Fuck… So loose…” he said quietly.

“Heh, you’re really getting into it. This’ll be fun. We can make this a regular thing too… I’m sure Miss Dumb Bunny here won’t mind. Ain’t that right, bunny?” Gideon said as Judy moaned.

He farted hard, rubbing his ass up and down on her face. She held him by his thighs, humming softly, also loving the feeling of Travis’ cock going through her pussy. She liked his cock and musk a lot more than Gideon’s. But it was still arousing, nonetheless. Travis pushed in hard moaning as he came, holding his tongue out in pleasure.
“Ahhh… Fuck yes…” Travis said, shooting a large load of cum in her. “Suck a good bunny pussy…”

Gideon shook his head, farting again as he stood up.

“You liked that pussy, huh? Well, watching you got me horny again. I think I’ll stick this cock in your ass now… How about that, Judy?” 
“F…Fuck me… Use me more…!”

“Hah! You’re hopeless!”

Gideon lifted her up a little, laying under her and letting her rest on his stomach. He pushed his cock against her tight asshole, making her wince a little.

“This is awesome… You’re such a slut Judy…” Travis said, beginning to fuck her slowly again.

“Don’t you dare chicken out, bunny. You ASKED for this!” Gideon said, finally pushing his cock in her asshole, making her squeal.
He covered her mouth as the two boys fucked her, grunting and humping powerfully. Judy felt uncomfortable at first, but then slowly calmed herself, only letting the thought of pleasure fill her mind. She relaxed, making Gideon chuckle.
“It’s time we put this bitch on a leash… Prepare for major changes, Judy…” Gideon said, biting her ear playfully.

*End of Judy Flashback*

“Wow…” Lire said as Judy nodded.

“Yep. I was there bitch all through elementary, middle and high school. I ended up going to prom with Travis. We fucked SO many times.”
“What about your other friends?”

Judy sighed, shaking her head.

“They told me to not associate with them… And if they were ever in trouble, I was to ignore them. And I listened. I listened because I wanted to be a good bunny.”
“Oh! That’s a lot like me! I love being called a good puppy! Maybe that’s why I…like helping Bellwether. Even though she’s doing something…evil,” Lire said as Judy sighed.

“Maybe you just need some time away from that stuff. Lire…I learned something after I graduated the police academy. Sluts like us…we don’t belong in high power. We’ll be taken advantage of and used by people who just want to exploit our weaknesses. Come on, Lire… Just…forget her. You aren’t evil! You’re nice and obsessed with butts! Bellwether will never find us here. We can live out in the country peacefully…”
Lire sighed, twiddling his fingers.
“I…I don’t know… I love Dawn…”
“You love how she treats you. You don’t love her. I know what you mean…because after I mellowed out from Duke yesterday, I realized it to. Love isn’t something people like us feel. It is only something we use to make ourselves feel like we have someone to love… But the only person a slut can truly love…is another slut.”
Judy nestled on Lire’s head, and Lire did it back. 
“Not saying that we should love each other or anything…but sharing a bed wouldn’t be completely out of the question… Right?”
Lire giggled, resting his head on her shoulder.

“Sure…”

Judy rubbed Lire’s head affectionately, lowering his head to her lap. He relaxed, moving his nose right onto Judy’s jeaned crotch.
“Mmm… Why don’t you give me a few licks…? Maybe sniff it a little… I won’t make too much noise. Hehe…” she said, petting Lire softly.
Lire licked hard against her jeaned crotch, sniffing the musky, hot aroma of her bunny pussy. Judy snickered, pushing his head down a little and farting. Lire giggled, licking her pants harder.
“See? With Dawn, there’s not much giggling. You just do her bidding, and she expects you to do it. But with me…we can have SO much fun. Just forget about her for three days. Three days, and I promise you’ll never want to think of her again. Please… For me?”
Lire nodded, sniffing her leftover gas.

“Alright, Judy. I can give you three days. Hehe…” Lire said as Judy smiled, petting him with both of her hands.
“Thanks, Lire. You’re such a good boy!” 

Lire’s tail wagged happily as he blushed. She let out another fart, sighing in relief.
“Oh, you love being called a good boy… You’ll love my mom then. She always calls me a good bunny whenever I do something right. I’ll tell her to call you a good boy too!” she said, moving her hand off his head. 
He lifted his head out of her lap, licking her cheek.

“Thanks…”

“Next stop, Bunnyburrow,” the speaker said.
“Well. Here’s our stop in a couple of minutes. By the way…you didn’t bring any spare clothes with you?” she said as Lire’s eyes widened.

“O-Oh…” he said, realizing she was right.

She giggled as she stood up, grabbing her luggage from the top shelf.

“Don’t worry. I’m sure my parents will have some spare clothes for you. In fact…I think you’ve worn those clothes for a while now. When’s the last time you’ve been home?”
Lire shrugged, making Judy giggle.

“Well, I guess it’s not important. Come on.”

The train came to a stop after a while, and the doors opened. Lire and Judy stepped out of the rail, seeing a bunch of bunnies and other small creatures walking around the station. The air was filled with the scent of the country, remaining as fresh as clean air can get. Judy took a deep breath, sighing happily.
“Aah… It’s good to be home.”
“Judy! Judy!” a voice yelled in the distance. 

They looked to the voice, and saw Stu and Bonnie Hopps run through the crowd, stopping in front of the two.
“Mom! Dad!” Judy said, unhanding her luggage and hugging them.
“Oh honey… Welcome home…” Bonnie said, hugging her back.
“Now, we told you to not leave the farm, didn’t we honey…? This was bound to happen,” Stu said as Judy nodded.
“I know, Daddy… I know…” she said as they stopped hugging.

Stu and Bonnie looked back at Lire.

“And who is this?” Bonnie asked.
Judy walked to Lire, putting her hand on his shoulder.

“Oh, this is my friend Lire! He came with me for moral support! Plus…he’s my…um…boyfriend!”
All three of them looked shocked.

“What!?” the three exclaimed as Judy giggled, elbowing him softly.
“Y-You’re dating…a fox…?” Stu asked, looking Lire over.

Lire didn’t know what to do in this situation but decided to play along. He also noticed that he resembled more of a fox than a wolf because his traits weren’t out. He thought that it was probably best to stay that way.
“R-Right! She’s my girlfriend… Ha…Ha,” he said awkwardly.
“Wow… Judy, I’m…honestly surprised. I didn’t think you had a thing for…foxes...” Bonnie said as Judy giggled awkwardly. 
Awkward silence filled the air until Stu cleared his throat.

“Ah, so…let’s go to the truck.”
Judy grabbed her bag as they all walked to Stu’s truck. Judy opened the passenger side and moved the seat forward a bit, revealing a back seat.
“You can sit back there, Lire. Shouldn’t be much in there.”
Lire sat in the back, and Bonnie joined him as Stu and Judy sat in the front.
“Mom? You’re sitting in the back?”

“Why not? Besides, it gives me some time to associate with your friend here, while you talk with your father.”
Stu cranked on the engine and began driving. He asked Judy about how life was in the city, and she sighed in depression as she began speaking about her experience. Lire, on the other hand, was nervous, fidgety and flustered. Bonnie saw this, resting a hand on top of his to calm him down.
“So, Lire… Tell me about yourself.”
“U-Um… Well… I’m a wol- I mean…fox! And I…um, like your daughter very much.”
Bonnie giggled, moving a bit closer.

“There’s no need to be so nervous… You seem like a nice fox,” she said, rubbing his hand. “I know we reacted in surprise…but, well…”
She leaned in to whisper, motioning him to come closer. He leaned in as well.

“Dawn didn’t tell me you two were dating… That’s a very…GOOD thing…”
Lire blushed as she continued.

“When you date one of the Hopps, you date ALL of the Hopps,” she said, gripping his hand tightly. “And I intend to use every inch of you…pet.”
She grinned as Lire smiled a bit. She pet his head, making him murr softly. Judy, in her conversation, looked back to see Bonnie petting Lire’s head.

“Yeah, he loves head pats. He’s my precious doggo,” Judy said, making Lire giggle.

“I can see that… Hehe. He’s a very nice boy.”

Judy continued her conversation with Stu, turning away from them. Bonnie used this time to guide Lire’s hand under her skirt, rubbing against her slick, pantied crotch. He noticed it was a little moist.

“Look at how wet you’re making me… I’m gonna have to even the score… Hehe…” she said, grinning mischievously. 
Lire gulped in anticipation as the truck stopped, reaching Judy’s home. As Lire looked out of the window, his eyes widened as he saw all the young bunnies playing in the yard.
“Oh, do you have neighbors over? I hope I’m not intruding…” Lire said as all three of them laughed.

“Neighbors? You really did pick up a city kid, huh Judy?” Stu said, cranking the car off. 
As he stepped out of the car, Bonnie climbed out, making sure to shake her rear end a little, letting Lire get a full view of her yellow panties with pink flowers on them. Judy helped Lire out of the back, but he still had a look of confusion on his face.
“So…are they not neighbors?”
“Think back to biology class, Lire. Do you remember anything about bunnies…?”

Lire thought to himself, pondering.

“Well… Bunnies tend to have big families.”

“And how do you create a family?”

“You have se… Oh,” he said as Judy nodded.

“Yep. And another fun fact about bunnies… Male ones cum a TON. You’ll see that tomorrow night.”
“Tomorrow night?” he said as Bonnie and Stu began directing kids into the house.
“Mhm. We’ll be participating in something fun… But it’s still a surprise… Hehe.”
Bonnie walked over to them, smiling as she pet Lire’s head again.
“Judy, why don’t you take Lire to go pick up some things from the store? The kids are all about to eat now, and as a tag team, you’re sure to get them rather quickly. Ooh, you could also introduce him to Gideon!” she said, handing Judy a list.
“Gideon!? You mean!?” he said as Judy quickly pulled him away.
“Alright mom! We’ll get on it! Bye!” she said frantically as Bonnie waved.

Lire was confused as Judy quickly led him down the dirt road, heading toward the country town.

“What was that about!?” Lire asked.

Judy sighed, letting his hand go.
“My parents get a little concerned when I…have sex. They were always that way. I even told them I was studying for a test when I went to prom with Travis. I’m honestly surprised they didn’t have as many problems with you being my boyfriend.”
Lire took a deep breath, coming clean about Bonnie.

“Judy… Um, I don’t know how to say this, but…Bonnie has been acting awfully…close to me.”
“Close? What do you mean?”

“She flashed me when she was getting out of the truck,” he said as she giggled.
“Well, that may have been accidenta-”

“And she pulled my hand under her skirt.”
Judy’s eyes widened in confusion.

“W-What…? Are you sure?”
“It’s pretty hard to make up something like that. Plus…she mentioned…Dawn.”

Judy gasped, stopping on the road.

“Dawn!? No… She couldn’t have…”

“In fact…I think a note that she left me in her office mentioned something about visiting Bunnyburrow. I thought it was maybe for food or some sort of business deal.”
“My family runs a farm! She might have made a deal with them. Hmm… Let’s see if any of the other markets in town have had the same issues. We’ll doing an investigation!” she said happily, remembering the ZPD.
She sighed, but Lire, in an effort to cheer her up, cheered too, wagging his tail.
“And I am your K-9 unit! Hehe!” 
Judy giggled, petting his head.

“Alright. Let’s get started!” she said as they began running towards town.
After about five minutes, they reached town, seeing many different prey animals around, including rabbits, sheep and hares. However, there were no predators around.
“Alright. First item on the list is milk, and the next one is eggs. Both can be found at the general market. Over there!” she said, pointing to a large country market on the left side of the main road.
As they walked over, Lire thought he saw a bunny dragging what looked like a cougar in the distance. It was too far away to confirm, but Judy got his attention.
“Hey, you ok?” Judy asked as Lire reacted in surprise.

“O-Oh. Yeah… I thought I saw…something,” he said, looking back to see nothing there.

They walked into the store, and the deer shopkeeper smiled at Judy.
“Hello. Oh, a fox? Are you bringing him to the Rabbit Hunt tomorrow?” he asked as Judy shushed him.
“Shh…! That was supposed to be a surprise!” she said playfully.

“Rabbit Hunt!? Judy… I don’t think I like the sound of that.”
She laughed as she patted his back.

“Don’t worry. It’s not what you think. Now, while I go get the milk and eggs, ask him questions,” she said, walking toward the back of the market.
“You have questions for me?” the deer said slyly.

“Y-Yes. Um, has anyone by the name of Dawn Bellwether been in contact with you? For business deals and such?”
“Wouldn’t you know?”

“I’m not from here. I’m from the city.”
The deer’s face lit up.

“Ah, I knew I recognized you! You’re on the ZPD, right?”
Lire blushed, rubbing the back of his head.

“R-Right… But anyway…”

“Right. Your question. That mayor of yours did come down here yesterday. She was giving some sort of speech. I was working, so I couldn’t really hear any of it, but she had quite the crowd…”
“I see.”

“As for any business deals…I did receive a call by someone named Doug. He was talking about me selling flowers in my store, and if I did currently. But the ones he was looking for were not sold here. I mentioned that the Hopps farm might know something about them,” he said as Judy walked back, hearing the last part as she held a jar of milk and a carton of eggs.
“The Hopps farm? Those are my parents.”
“Oh? Riiight! You’re Judy Hopps! The bunny who caught that damn Lionheart!”
“Y-Yes…”

“Yeah. But you should ask your folks. They were the next ones he contacted. Consider those items, on the house, though. You’re a hero to Bunnyburrow!”
Judy blushed as the put the items in a bag.

“Thanks… Come on Lire.”

As they began to walk out, the deer called out to them.
“Remember that tomorrow, rail rides are free! Gazelle’s concert is drawing a bunch of attention, so they are doing a special.” 
As he said that, Lire felt a slight pressure in his head, making him clench it.

“G…Gazelle…?” he mumbled as Judy rubbed him in concern.
“Huh? Hey, you ok?” Judy asked as Lire shook his head.
“Ooh, to have the hero of prey and the singer of prey in the same place would be great! You’d definitely get backstage passes! Gazelle is so awesome…”
Lire shook his head again, sighing in discomfort. 

“Gazelle… Concert…”
Judy led him outside, seeing that it was close to sunset.
“Something…about that is…important…” Lire said. “I feel like…hmm…”
“You may just be tired. Come on. After we pick up some pie from… Huh!? Gideon!? He’s the piemaker!?” Judy said in surprise, reading the list.

Lire felt his head clear up, and he nodded.

“O-Ok. Maybe I’ll remember later…”

They began to walk down a little further, reaching a store called “Gideon Grey’s Real Good Baked Stuff.” As they walked in, the bell dinged at the door. There were a couple of predators inside, sitting at tables. But they looked depressed or concerned. As the door next to the counter opened, Gideon, wearing a blue plaid shirt and pink apron, came out holding a tray of pies. But when he saw Judy, his face was in awe as he put the tray on the counter, moving to them.
“J…Judy? Is that you…?” he said as Judy blushed.

“Y-Yes. Hello Gideon,” she said, grabbing Lire’s hand quickly.
He looked at Lire with a blush on his face. He was a bit surprised.

“And…who is this?”

“I’m Lire,” Lire said softly.
“My boyfriend,” Judy said as Gideon’s eyes widened. 
As Lire looked around, some of the patrons glared at him, growling, snarling amongst other things. Gideon noticed, pointing to the tray of pies.

“Help yourselves, boys.”

“You know you got that city boy in here. You know, the bitch,” a rugged tiger said as he grabbed a pie.

Lire blushed as the others came up and grabbed pies, looking at Lire with anger and hate.
“D-Did I do something…?” Lire asked in confusion.

Gideon sighed, beginning to explain.
“Well, as soon as he said city boy, I think I understand now. You are the K9-unit on that mayor’s police force, huh?”
“Yeah.”

“Well, you have a sort of…infamous reputation. That sheep that gave a speech yesterday was mentioning you as an example of what predators should be, as well as how she had ‘tamed’ you. She has been touting you around…and predators aren’t exactly thrilled about you.”
“Ye. We hate that bunny cunt too! But we can’t lay a finger on her… But we can rough you up some, mutt!” a brown bear said, hitting the table.
“There won’t be any fighting in my shop. Now sit there, shut up and eat!” Gideon said as the bear growled, eating. “Sorry about that, Lire. People were expecting you, and their anger is finally being let out.”
Judy rose an eyebrow.

“Expecting him?” she said as she looked at Lire. “Why would they be expecting you?”
“She plum said that he was gonna show up today!” a slightly older hyena said, devouring his pie. “Now we can’t leave until dark because of this clown!”
As Judy was about to question Lire, he asked the hyena something.

“You can’t go out until dark? Why?” 
“Hmph. Don’t pretend like you don’t know, boy.”

“But I don’t…! I…” he said as the hyena slammed the table angrily.
Gideon got a little nervous, grabbing a bag with a couple of pies in it, handing it to Judy.
“Listen, you guys might need to clear out of here. Tensions are rising. But we should talk some other time, Judy.”
“Yeah. We will. Come on Lire.”

She grabbed the bag, nodding as she gripped Lire’s hand. He could feel slight anger in her grip as they walked out of the store. She let him go, making him put his hands in his pockets nervously.
“W-What!?”

She sighed, turning to him.

“Are you here…to spy on me for Dawn?”
“No! Of course not!” Lire said as she scoffed.
“So, all of these people convinently knew that you were visiting today, and she knew to tell them all because you aren’t working for her?”
Lire took his hands out of his pocket, accidentally making the note fly out of it, landing on the ground.
“I’m here for you. I’m not here for Dawn.”

Judy eyed the note, bending to pick it up. Lire’s eyes widened as she began reading it, leading to a frown, shock and gasp.
“J-Judy… Wait,” Lire said as she frowned at him, balling up the paper and throwing it at him.
“You KNEW she came here! You KNEW she had gotten to my parents! How could you, Lire!?” she said, storming away from him.
“Judy, please! I can explain!” he said as she continued storming away.
Lire followed, trying to communicate.

“Listen, I’ll admit! When I saw the note last night…I wasn’t against the entire thing! But I didn’t know you were thinking of abandoning Dawn! But…after I heard your story on the rail…I lost interest in that goal! Honestly, the contents of that note completely slipped my mind!” he said as she stopped. 
He stopped, trying to keep his distance, but along the dirt road, her body was still pointed toward the direction of her house.
“I…It was already too late anyway when she delivered the note. What could I have done to stop any of this?” Lire said as she turned around, letting him see that she had some tears in her eyes.
“Did you enjoy fondling my mother?” she asked.

“Huh…?” he asked as she stepped closer angrily.

“When she forced you to touch her, did you enjoy it!? Answer the question!”

Lire sighed, nodding shamefully.
“Y-Yes…”

She turned toward her home as Lire tried to explain.

“B-But… Think about it. Why would I help you with all of this investigating just to trick you?”
“…Maybe because she needed me away from the house while she bugs my room. Oh god… Did she get to the kids too…!? Y-You…”
Lire gasped, moving a little closer to her. 

“I…I didn’t want to do any of this… Truly, I was moved by your story…and was fully prepared to stay here with you. I’m…sorry.”
She sniffled but shook her head.
“I have no idea if what you’re saying to me is you…or her. And until I figure that out…stay away from me,” she said coldly, walking down the road.

Lire watched her walk towards her house, and sighed, looking down at the ground. He felt awful. 
“She…She hates me… Ugh…” he said, turning around and walking towards town.

As the sky darkened into night, Lire thought about a lot of things. His allegiance to Bellwether. His relationship to Judy. How he fucked everything up in his efforts to listen to her. As he reached town, the storekeepers were locking up. Gideon’s place was open, but he knew going back in there would be trouble. He sat on the edge of a bench, sighing.

“Is this…what I get for serving Bellwether… I made Judy angry…and I feel terrible. Ugh…”
He heard footsteps coming towards him slowly. When he looked up, he saw Gideon with a concerned look on his face. Lire looked back down at the ground sadly as he came over, sitting next to him.

“Hey.”

Lire didn’t respond to his greeting.

“Judy seemed upset. Is everything ok?”

“…N-Not exactly… Everything is…horrible.”
Gideon sighed, moving a little closer.

“Do you enjoy helping Dawn? Just a personal question.”

Lire grumbled, shrugging.

“I thought I did… But seeing Judy like that is…making me rethink things… How many more animals have I made feel like that?”

“Try every predator in Zootopia.”

Lire’s eyes widened as he looked at Gideon.
“Every…predator…?”

“I think I see what your issue was. I may not be a very educated guy, but I know when something is wrong with a person’s character… You didn’t seem like the Lire everyone sees on TV when you were in my shop. Nor do you seem like it now.”
“A different me…?”

“The Lire we see on TV is a naïve, horrid depiction of a future predators don’t want. You seem so enthusiastic to make predators submissive to prey in every regard.”
“I…I have to admit… In the heat of things…I fell into her words… I want everyone to just…be happy. Free to make their own choices and decisions, you know? But something about the craving…the lust…the sniffs… It made me too accepting of Bellwether’s goals. I don’t want predators to be forced to be like me. I love when predators ruin my ass or make me worship theirs… And prey always get surprised when I am not a rugged fox they think I am. But now, all prey would be on top, and all predators would be subservient… I don’t know if I like that,” he said as Gideon smiled.

“THAT’S the Lire I saw in there. You held Judy’s hand and blushed so nervously. You didn’t disrespect the predators in there, even though they were angry with you. You seemed apologetic. That’s not what we see on screen…probably for good reason.”

“Y-Yeah… Ugh… I feel like such a fool. And now Judy won’t speak to me. I have to prove that I’m not an agent of Dawn… You believe me, don’t you?”

He hugged Lire, surprising him.

“Of course I believe it. You’d have to be pretty good at acting for this not to be sincere. But you know who could use this same passion…?” he said as he stopped hugging him.

“W-Who?”

“The boys inside.”

Lire gulped, hesitating a little.
“B-But…”

“The first step to making it up to someone is apologizing.”

“R-Right…” Lire said, standing up.

Gideon stood up too, and they walked back to his shop. As he was about to open the door, he looked at Lire.

“Just…do what YOU do best.”
Lire blushed as Gideon patted his head. He opened the door and led Lire in. The same three guys were in there, and they growled.

“You brought this punk back in here? Why?” the bear asked.

Lire shuddered nervously, but Gideon pet his head, looking at him.

“I brought him back because he has something to tell you all. Isn’t that right, Lire?”
Gideon nodded to him, and Lire nodded back, feeling a surge of confidence flow through his body. He stepped forward, addressing the three of them.
“Listen. I…I am sorry. I didn’t mean to allow for any of this to happen. My lust got the better of me, and it clouded my judgement. I believe that both predators and prey should be able to co-exist. I don’t want prey on top, or predators to be on the bottom. I just want…everyone to be happy. I have apparently been…the face of a lot of things lately, but I don’t want to endorse them. I don’t want to be the face of Dawn’s future. If it will make you as unhappy as…my girlfriend, then I won’t do it. And I won’t support it. And…and…I’ll find a way to stop it,” Lire said, surprising even Gideon.
The three others looked at each other seriously, looking back at Lire. 

“So, you’re gonna stop it? What exactly is you plan?” the tiger said as Lire gulped.

“W-Well… I don’t have one yet. But I will try. I swear it. I…I’m just…sorry…” he said, beginning to cry. “Please…Please forgive me… I…aah…”
The hyena sighed, motioning Lire over.

“Come ‘ere kid. Jeez, you really do feel something in ya, huh?”

Lire slowly walked to the hyena as Gideon smiled, happy that Lire was making up with them. The hyena rubbed Lire’s face, wiping away his tears.
“Come on, princess. We don’t need you crying on us. You’re already making us feel bad enough as it is.”
Lire sniffled.

“Making you…feel bad? D-Did I do…?” he asked as the hyena shushed him.
“No, you didn’t.”

The tiger chimed in.

“Our anger and frustrations were with Dawn. And because she paraded you around, you got some of our ire as well. We shouldn’t have been so cold to you.”
“Yeah. We figured the bitch had some sort of leverage on you or something. But to think she was just makin’ you horny? Jeez, you are slutty,” the bear said.
Lire smiled a bit, giggling with a tear still in his eye. 

“I…I know… And I’m sorry for that…” he said as the hyena wiped the last tear away.

“No more crying. And consider yourself forgiven. We could easily see that the happy Lire on the screen would never approve of some foolishness like this. Now calm down.”
“Remember Lire… Make it up,” Gideon said as Lire nodded.

“Um… I wanted to make it up to you guys…so I figured that…” he said nervously. “…maybe since you already think I’m slutty and all… I could just…um…”
The hyena didn’t even let him finish his sentence as he unzipped his shorts, letting his 5-inch, musky penis pop out. Their was a slight musky steam coming off it to, reaching Lire’s nose, making him murr.
“Hey Gideon. Lock that door and pulls those curtains over the windows. We make a bitch moan tonight.”
Gideon walked to the door, locking it and pulling the curtains over as he dimmed the lights a bit. The hyena rubbed Lire’s head softly as he moved his face closer to his cock.
“Go ahead. Taste it.”

Lire fell to his knees as he began licking his cock, making sure to sniff it as well. The wild, animalistic scent of his cock drove Lire’s mind wild, but the hyena tugged his ear.
“Control yourself.”
“Huh?”

“I mean that you shouldn’t lose yourself mentally. Always be conscious of what you are doing, and everyone in your surroundings. Even be conscious of what people are saying. Otherwise, you’ll fall into your predicament.”
“O-Ok. I will try.” 

“Good. Now suck on it.”

Lire began to suck on his cock, keeping himself aware of any sounds.
“While your nose may be full of my hyena musk, your ears should always be at work. Don’t let your lust wander off so far, that your ears become clogged with sex.”
Lire nodded, taking more of his shaft. The tiger wanted to test him, however, standing up. The hyena saw Lire’s ear twitch at the sound. Gideon took a step forward, and Lire’s other ear twitched.
“Good boy. You’re learning. I’m gonna start bucking. Keep listening.”
The hyena began bucking his waist up and down, mouth-humping him roughly. Lire moaned a little, getting overwhelmed by his musk. The tiger took another step, but Lire’s ear didn’t twitch.
“Focus, mutt…” the hyena said as Lire moaned again, nodding.

Gideon took a second step, and Lire’s ear twitched. The tiger stepped, his ear twitched. 
“Excellent. You’ve got it. Now your reward. Here comes the cream. Open wide.”
Lire stopped sucking on it and opened his mouth. The hyena grunted as he came all over Lire’s mouth, shooting it inside. He moaned softly as Gideon rubbed Lire’s back.
“Feels great get dominated with happy smiles, right?” 
“Mmhmm…” Lire said hazily.

“Now we get to some fun. If you haven’t realized, we are teaching you some predator moves. Moves that will make you more than just a slut who crumbles in the wind at the first sign of pleasure. Now we will do lesson two. Being pinned.”
“Oh, I know you want me on this,” the bear said as the hyena nodded.

“That’s right. And take off those pants. We really need to train him.”

As the bear stood up to take off his pants and underwear, Gideon helped Lire onto his feet.

“Now, this will be a hard lesson for you. So, when you are pinned by someone who is heavier than you, I’m sure your first slutty instinct would be to relax and accept their weight. But this will help you practice a defensive maneuver. Is it fine that he lays on the table, Gideon?” the hyena asked.
“Yeah. Sure is.”

Lire got onto the table, laying on his back. The bear stood behind him ass-first. Lire looked up to see large, furry brown cheeks above him. And he looked plenty sweaty.
“When someone pins you…instead of focusing on your own pleasure, focus on theirs. Use anything and everything that you think can get them off. Of course, things are a little more difficult when you are restrained. But for now, remember, don’t lose yourself in the pleasure.”
“A-Alright… But…may I make one request?”

“What is it?”

“When you, Mr. Bear, sit on me…if you need to fart…do it. Please. It will help me try to resist… That was the major thing that Dawn used to keep her hold over me.”
The others chuckled as the bear nodded.

“No problem, mutt.”

As he sat down, Lire’s muzzle was pushed between two furry, musky, chubby cheeks. He let out a moan, but his arms and legs remained relaxed. He took big sniffs of the bear’s asshole, loving every second of it. But the hyena tapped Lire’s hand, reminding him.
“Don’t lose yourself, boy.”

Lire felt his touch, letting him break free of the lust hold. He thought about ways to make the bear experience pleasure, and he thought of something. He winded his arm back, gripping the bear’s meaty cock, beginning to jack him off. He kept his grip soft and firm at the same time, timing his jacking with his licks and sniffs. The four smiled, seeing Lire’s attempts to resist were working. 

“Excellent work, Lire. Keep at it. The goal here is endurance. You need to hold out longer than he does. If you cum, you’ll be at his mercy. You’ll be too drained and lost in pleasure to continue jacking him off.”
“Mmhmm!” Lire moaned under the bear, understanding what the hyena said.

Lire continued to jack the bear off, enjoying himself too. He kissed his pucker, rimming him powerfully.
“Ooh… Honestly, this kid’s tongue is better than his jacking… But it does compliment one another. Now, what was that about gas?” 
“Oh yeah. Give him that. I wanna see how he’ll react,” the tiger said as the bear clenched, farting hard on Lire’s face.
Lire moaned loudly, and his jacking off pace slowed to a halt. The bear could feel him licking faster though. The hyena pondered as the bear wiggled his ass tauntingly.
“Lire. Jack him off more. I know you are aroused by the smell, but you have to fight your needs…”
Lire moaned again, unable to concentrate. The smell was so musky…so pure… His cock shot up, and it twitched and pulsed, looking like it was ready to burst.

“If you resist, I’ll fuck you hard,” Gideon said as the other three looked at him in surprise.

Lire heard his voice and slowly began jacking the bear off.
“Huh? He started up again,” the bear said, moaning a little.

“Figured. Sometimes sluts need a little incentive. But…he should just think that automatically. I think that’s a good idea to teach.”
“Hmm, right. Listen up, Lire. Always expect that you will be fucked is you resist a sexual act. You’ll be motivated to satisfy your lover.”
Lire moaned, jacking the bear off even faster, making him grit his teeth. 

“Ergh… His tongue feels so good… Now I’m getting a little competitive…” the bear said, farting again.
While Lire did slow down for a second, he sped right back up, jacking the bear off harder. 
“Aah… Naah…!” the bear moaned, cumming greatly, shooting it on the floor and on Lire’s hand.
The other three smirked.

“Heh. He’s doing well. Now comes the hard part. Get off him. I’ll need Gideon and you,” the hyena said, pointing to the tiger.
They nodded as the bear got off him. Lire took a deep breath, feeling that his cock was hard and in need. Gideon saw him eyeing it and chuckled, walking to him and whispering in his ear.
“You’re gonna love this lesson. But if you manage to hold out through this and not cum, then I’ll let you feast on by backside. And you can cum all you want. Ok?” he whispered as Lire nodded.
“T-Thank…you…” Lire said, panting in need.

The tiger and Gideon took off their clothes as Lire sat up, standing on his feet.
“So, your final lesson is going to be the most difficult. How would you rate yourself holding out on cumming from fucking?” the hyena asked.
“P-Pretty good, I think. I usually cum after the animal who is fucking me, even if they whisper dirty talk in my ear.”

“Heh, I figured. You wouldn’t have as many lovers as you do if you just came halfway through fucks. But I’m sure most of your sex has been through one animal fucking you and one using your mouth for different things.”
Lire nodded.

“Yeah, mostly.”

“Well, what if two or more things grab you, but instead just fuck you? What if they really make you wanna cum to drain you and make you weak? What if your ganged up on, and you have multiple cocks in your ass and mouth? What then?” the hyena said as the bear turned toward them.
Lire thought about it, remembering the bear pile.

“Well, there was a bear pile I was in when I was a slut for the mafia… It was a very new experience…but I loved every second of it. I was used constantly…but I was saying some strange stuff in the moment, like…how I was one with the pile and stuff.”
“Exactly! Saying that kind of stuff will get you nabbed for sure! So, you need to learn to fight back, letting your opponent wear themselves out first before you.”
Lire rose an eyebrow, a little confused.

“Um, if you don’t mind… I have a question. Why are you training me? It seems like there is…another goal you have.”
The guys look at each other and sigh. The hyena looked at Lire.
“We…we want you to stop something tomorrow. The Bunny Hunt.”
“The Bunny Hunt? Ooh, I heard something about that! Me and Ju- Um… We were supposed to go.”
“She must not know what they are doing now. But I’ll give you the rundown. Since bunnies in this area get pent up real easy, single bunnies have increased sexual libido. So twice a year, Bunnyburrow has a festival known as the Bunny Hunt. Basically, anyone could participate. It would be kinda like tag. Except a bunny would jump you and fuck you. Usually…only a certain number of bunnies can be the chasers. Usually around the same number or participants. But now…the creators are announcing that every bunny can participate…and the runners will be predators…ONLY.”
“W…What…?” Lire said as the tiger nodded.

“That’s why we can’t leave until dark. In daytime, even going to our homes is dangerous. Predators have been captured and taken to a farm somewhere, where they have all the bunnies that are pent up.”
“But…why are the bunnies there?”

“When they get pent up for as long as they have…they start to lose a little sanity. But these that I saw the other day…they were hopped up on something. I don’t know what it was, but they were leaking pre just from capturing a poor sap. Who knows what they are doing to predators in there…”
“Hmm… I need to go have a look at this farm… But…I have to get Judy back first,” Lire thought.
“So, we are training you to save them.”
“Save them!? But aren’t they gonna be running too?”
“Yes. But…you can free them tonight. While they may be asleep, the feral bunnies aren’t. They have likely been sating their lusts with them. So, we need you to infiltrate the farm. That is why we are helping you with lust defense. If you get caught and lose yourself in lust…you’ll just be another participant.”
“Right. Alright, I’m pumped!” Lire said as the tiger grinned.
“Of course you’d be anticipating it. Heh. But our lesson isn’t gonna pull any punches. You have to resist the urge to spill your seed. Gideon, grab him, would ya?”
Gideon walked behind Lire, lifting him by his legs. He lifted him up, rubbing Lire’s tight hole with his cock. The tiger also moved in front of him, rubbing his cock against his needy hole as well. Lire sighed as he felt the powerful rods against him.
“So, they are gonna penetrate you. And you need to resist the urge to do two things. This is a mixture of your previous lessons. First, obviously, resist the urge to cum. Next, keep your awareness and remember where you are. Don’t cave in to their words or the feeling.”
Lire nodded, taking a deep breath. 

“O…Ok,” he said as Gideon and the tiger pushed into his asshole.
Lire moaned as they gripped him tightly, beginning to slowly hump him. The tiger licked his neck, growling softly.

“You like two cocks in your ass…? Huh, bitch?” the tiger said as Lire slowly nodded.

“Mhm…”

“Remember, resist their words as well as the pleasure,” the hyena said as Lire nodded.
Lire took a deep breath, murring a little as they began to hump him faster. They began growling dominantly, licking his cheek powerfully as Lire blushed.
“Ergh… Aah…” Lire moaned.
“Stay calm… Don’t give into pleasure…” the hyena said as he gripped Lire’s cock, rubbing it softly.
“H-Huh…!?”
The hyena chuckled as Gideon whispered in Lire’s ear.

“Mmm… His hand feels great, right…? Think about this… After we’re done here and you help me clean up, I’ll sit on you can gas you up… Heh… You’ll sleep to that…” Gideon said, chuckling mischievously.
Lire whimpered as his cock pulsed and reached full erection. He licked his lips, murring happily.
“Heh, good. This is pushing him… Keep it going Gideon,” the hyena said as Gideon nodded.
“With all this hard work and running around I did today…my ass is so sweaty and musky… Imagine being under it… So steamy and warm…and your nose would have a field day…” he whispered in Lire’s ear.
“Aah…! Aah! Please…stop…!” Lire yelled as the tiger and Gideon began pounding his ass.
The hyena cackled as he gripped Lire’s cock tighter.
“Resist! Relax!” 
Gideon and the tiger moaned as they came in his ass. They pushed in powerfully, forcing cum to flow out of his ass. Lire groaned as his cock was pulsing and erect, but not one drop of cum left it.
“Aah… Please… P-Please…!” Lire moaned as the guys chuckled.
The hyena let go of his cock, smirking as the others took their cocks out of his ass, letting cum drip on the floor. They put him down on the ground, smiling at Lire’s desperation.
“Lire, you’ve done great. *yawn* You ready to cum…?” the hyena asked as Lire moaned desperately.
“P-Please…”

The tiger and Gideon put on their clothes as the hyena pet Lire’s head.
“Well, you have been a good boy. Just promise us one thing. You will TRY to stop the Bunny Hunt tomorrow.”
Lire nodded, panting in need.

“Y-Yes… I will try…”

Gideon chuckled, pointing to a stool.

“Get the back of your head on it.”
Lire crawled it to it quickly, sitting on his bottom in front of the stool, resting the back of his head on the warm, slightly musky seat. Gideon walked over, turning around and sitting powerfully on his face, sighing in bliss. He smiled as he rubbed his ass from side to side as the other three walked to Gideon.
“I think we’re gonna head out, Gidy. Make him cum for all three of us,” the hyena said.
“Heh, I will. You guys be careful.”

“Hopefully it will be the last time we have to hide like weak pups…” the tiger said as the three walked out of Gideon’s shop.
Gideon hummed, farting hard in the seat, making Lire moan under him. He saw his cock pulse, but still, no cum came out of it. He rose an eyebrow, wiggling his ass.
“Are you still trying to resist cumming? You’re a real trooper. You already did this with the bear, though… Maybe you want to be broken by me… Heh…”
“Mmm…” Lire moaned under him.

“Maybe you liked how I was talking to you… My hard-working bum comforting your face so nicely… We’re both foxes…but I’m the alpha fox.”
This reminded Lire of what happened with the wolves, establishing an omega-like mindset in his mind.
“I want it…alpha…” Lire said in a muffled tone.
Gideon snickered, pressing down harder on his face.
“Beta-males like you should just use your love for ass to make societal change. Heh… If you ran for mayor, I could see free ass-sniffs as one of your campaign promises… City boy.”
The way he spoke turned him on, making him nod in agreement under him.
“Mmhmm. But a good mayor listens to his constituents… So…cum. Cum for me, beta mayor,” he said, farting loudly on him.
Lire moaned, feeling pleasure surge to his cock. He could resist no longer, cumming powerfully, shooting white strands in the air. Gideon laughed as Lire’s body twitched as he came. It quaked in pleasure as he moaned boyishly. Gideon lifted up, seeing Lire slump against the chair, with his face in a state of exhaustion and pleasure. 
“Aah… G-Gideon…”
“Shh… Rest, doggie. You’ve had a long day.”

“B-But what about Judy…?”

“You’ll be able to make it up to her tomorrow… Calm your beta mind down.”
Lire nodded, moving off the chair and relaxing on the floor.

“Mmm… Yes, alpha…” he said as he curled up on the ground.

Gideon snickered as he pet Lire’s head.
“Good night, beta fox.”

Gideon walked to the light switch by the door, turning it off, only letting the moonlight shine in the windows. He walked to the back room as Lire dosed off like a puppy in a doggie bed. As he did, however, the sound of yelling and growling could be heard in the distance outside, along with evil snickering…seemingly from multiple beings…
