As the sun broke through the shop windows, Lire slowly opened his eyes. He saw a doggie bowl of dog food in front of him, along with a cup of water. He got on all fours, beginning to eat the food hungrily, licking his lips. It tasted like beef and gravy… As he licked in the water cup, he heard chuckling behind him.
“Don’t mind me. Continue eating. I’m just gonna check out the goods back here…” he said as Lire felt a hand run along his backside.
Lire smiled as he did as he was told, continuing to eat his food. Gideon pushed two fingers inside his ass, spreading his slightly loose asshole. Lire murred at his act.
“Ooh, nice and tight too… Excellent. Doggie want a bone?” he asked as Lire nodded, looking back towards him and wagging his ass like a happy dog.
Gideon grinned as he unzipped the front of his blue pants, letting his cock pop out. He pushed it against Lire’s hole, making him moan.
“Good boy…” he said as he pushed the tip in.
Lire panted a bit as Gideon snickered, surprising Lire by getting on all fours on top of him. Lire’s eyes widened as Gideon’s head was on top of his, letting him lick the top of his brow.
“Hehe… Two preds roughhousin’. Reminds me of when I was younger. I’m gonna fuck you like a prairie dog!” he said as he began humping him like a feral dog.
Lire continued eating as Gideon put his paws on top of Lire’s growling ferally. The sound sent shivers down Lire’s spine. He was reminded of the story Judy told him and wanted to see if Gideon remembered too.
“F-Fuck me…like you did to Judy when she was younger…”

He gained a surprised look before grinning mischievously.
“Oh, so she told you that story… Heh… I regret that I did that to her. I was kind of a bully…but to hear you beg to be fucked like that… It gets me all kinds of riled up… You sure about this? Don’t come crying to me if you have a sore ass after…” he said lewdly as Lire nodded.

“I’m sure… Fuck me like a wild animal…” he whispered as Gideon chuckled, reeling back before pushing his entire length, minus the knot, inside his ass.

Lire yowled at the surprising entrance, but Gideon turned it into coos as he gripped Lire’s ear with his mouth, biting on it playfully. He began pounding his ass roughly and rapidly, making loud smacking sounds in the room. 
“Moan bitch…!” he said in a muffled tone.

Lire moaned boyishly as he forgot all about his food, feeling his cock get fully erect as he was pounded fiercely. Gideon growled dominantly, acting like a wild beast. But it made Lire’s heart race as he felt Gideon’s knot smacking hard against his ass.

“You want the knot? Huh? Do you? Whimper, you bitch fox!” he commanded.
Lire nodded, whimpering in need as Gideon smiled, biting down a little harder on his ear.
“Good bitch… I’m the alpha here… You’re a filthy beta male…”

“Yes sir…!” Lire said as Gideon growled, pushing his knot inside Lire’s ass.

Both moaned as Gideon pulled his knot out, making Lire moan loudly in both pain and pleasure. He didn’t expect him to take the knot out of his ass. Gideon released Lire’s ear before humping him rapidly, pushing his knot in and out of his ass as well. He gripped Lire’s cock with one paw, jacking him off rapidly as he grunted. Lire panted blissfully, even feeling his knot pop out.
“Cum, beta male… Shoot that worthless seed on the ground while you beg for mine!”
Lire came on the ground, shooting his sticky seed down as he whimpered playfully again.

“P-Please cum in my beta ass, Gideon! My ass is meant for your alpha cock! You’re seed will complete me…!” Lire begs.
Gideon chuckled.

“Good beta.”

Gideon gritted his teeth as he pushed in hard, cumming powerfully in Lire’s ass. His seed filled his ass, even letting some drip out of his rump. Gideon pants a little as he pulled out of his ass.
“Ooh… Remind me to hit you up when I have morning wood… You’re just a sponge for cock, aren’t ya?” he said playfully as Lire nodded.
“Mmhmm… You’re really good at roleplay…” he said as Gideon rose an eyebrow, standing up.
“Roleplay?” he said, smacking Lire’s ass roughly. “Nah, you’re a beta fox. That’s just a fact. No roleplay here. Does my beta want some alpha ass?” he asked as Lire turned to him, begging like a dog while nodding his head.
Gideon smiled, lowering his pants and turning around, spreading his cheeks red furred cheeks.
“Get in there. It was warm in my room, so these cheeks are nice and toasty.”
Lire moved to his ass, pushing his muzzle between his cheeks. He began sniffing his musky ass, licking his slightly sweaty fur. The steam that came off his asshole was light, but the musk was powerful.
“Heh… Always remember to worship your alpha whenever you have one. They deserve respect, beta boy.”
“Yes sir…” Lire said as Gideon snarled, grabbing the back of Lire’s head, pushing him harder against his asshole.

“Sir is not good enough, beta. It’s yes, ALPHA!” he said as Lire moaned from the rough treatment.

“Y-Yes alpha!” he said in a muffled tone.

Gideon chuckled as he let out a big fart right in his face, blasting his nostrils with powerful musk.
“Mmm…!” Lire moaned as Gideon rubbed Lire’s head up and down against his ass.

“Now that’s a good boy. Your alpha smells good, doesn’t he?” 
“Yes alpha…” Lire said blissfully.

Gideon farted hard again, resting his tail on top of Lire’s head.
“Uh huh. That’s right. My musk drives you… Now jack off. I want to see your seed on the ground.”
Lire used one hand to begin jacking himself off, continuing to deeply rim Gideon. 
“Get that face away from my ass. My good beta boy deserves a reward,” he said as Lire obeyed.
He relaxed on his knees as he continued jacking off. Gideon also began jacking off with one hand, using his other hand to spread one of his cheeks. He moved his ass right in front of Lire’s face.
“Open wide!”
Lire opened his mouth submissively, and Gideon farted powerfully in his face and mouth. Lire murred as a bit of pre dripped from his cock. Gideon then turned around, jacking himself off faster as he pointed his cock towards Lire.
“And here comes the cream…” he said softly as he closed his eyes, sighing as he came streams of seed on Lire’s face and body.
Lire moaned weakly as he came again, shooting seed weakly into the air. Gideon licked his lips, opening his eyes and admiring his handiwork. Lire was covered in a mixture of Gideon’s seed as well as his own.

“Heh… Messy beta boy,” he said, moving his cock closer to Lire’s mouth. “Now, what do you do?”
Lire licked around Gideon’s cock, cleaning the cum off it. Gideon pet Lire’s head as he finished cleaning his cock.
“Such a good boy. Clean yourself up, as well as my floor. I have a special job for you.”

Gideon pulled his pants back up and fastened them as he walked to the back room. Lire began licking himself like a cat, cleaning the cum off his body. He eyed the cum puddles on the floor, licking them up as he shook some cum off his body, cleaning it up from the floor as well. 

After a couple of minutes, Lire was completely clean, and his floor was spotless. 

Gideon walked back inside, holding two white boxes.
“Heh, good job, beta. The floor looks very clean. Now, here are these boxes,” he said as he handed them to Lire as he stood up.
“Boxes? For a delivery or something?” Lire asked as Gideon nodded.
“Exactly. You need to deliver some blueberry pie for me. I guess we sorta forgot about the whole…save the farm last night, but the festival isn’t for a couple of hours. So you’ve got some time to…make amends.”
Lire rose an eyebrow.

“Make amends…?” he asked in confusion.

“Those pies go to the Hopps residence, Lire.”

Lire sighed as he felt unconfident.
“U-Um… Ugh… I don’t know if I’m ready to face her…” he said as Gideon rubbed his back. 

“Don’t worry. Tell her about everything that’s going on. Tell her about your training and your goals. But most importantly…tell her how you feel. Tell her that you’re sorry.”
Lire looked into Gideon’s eyes, nodding his head.

“O-Ok… I…I’ll try. But I’m worried about her with her family… I hope I’m not too late,” he said as Gideon looked at the clock, seeing that it was about 9:00 A.M.
“Well, I can drive you over there, if you’d like. The shop doesn’t open for another hour. Though, my regulars aren’t here yet. They’re usually early.”
Lire’s ears perked up as he heard driving… His recent car rides have been very interesting…
“T-Thanks…alpha…” Lire said playfully as Gideon chuckled, pointing to a chair with a spare set of clothes on it.
“Those clothes you were wearing were very dirty. So, I rummaged around my room and found you some spare ones. You’re still a small fox, so these clothes were from my teenage years,” he said as Lire put the boxes down on the table, walking to the clothes. 
He picked up a shirt, holding it up to see that it was a black shirt with a mammoth skull painting on it. The shorts were jean shorts, slightly ripped on the knee parts.
“Wow, I love them!” Lire said as he quickly put them on, seeing that they fitted perfectly.

Gideon smirked as he eyed him over.

“Ooh, they fit better than I thought. Cool. Let’s go out the back door.”

Lire grabbed the boxes as he and Gideon walked out of the back door to his shop. Lire saw the pink van parked in front of them. It had “Gideon Grey’s Real Good Baked Stuff” on the side of it. Gideon walked to the driver’s side and opened the door. But he turned around, seeing Lire waiting behind him.
“Um, the passenger’s side is on the other side, Lire… Heh…” he said as Lire blushed.

“O-Oh! Sorry… I was just so used to… Oh, well, it’s nothing.”

As Lire was about to walk around, Gideon stopped him.

“What is this thing you’re used to? No wait, let me guess… Bouncing on someone’s cock as they drive? Isn’t that a driving hazard or something?” he said as Lire giggled.
“Correct idea. Wrong positioning. And my positioning is the thing that is incorrect.”
Gideon pondered before realizing what he meant, smiling lewdly.

“Ohhh… That’s what you mean… Heh…dirty fox. Gimme those boxes.”
Lire giggled as he handed Gideon the boxes, letting him put them behind the driver’s seat. Gideon stepped out of the van, pointing to the seat.
“It’s all yours, Lire.”

Lire smiled as he moved in, sitting on the floor of the passenger’s side, resting the back of his head on the seat. The seat was leather, but very soft and comfortable. Gideon looked at him for a second.

“Just for reference… How many times has the back of your head been on a driver’s seat?”
Lire thought about it for a second.

“Hmm… Well, there was Koslov…McHorn… I think it was twice…but it may be more… Hehe!” Lire said as Gideon licked his lips.
“And these were small or big guys?”

“Oh, BIG guys. One was a big, strong polar bear, and the other was an extremely musky and large rhinoceros.”
Gideon laughed as he jumped into the van, sitting down on Lire’s face.

“Ha! Ok then. I was worried about you breathing, but if you can handle those big boys, then you can definitely handle me!”
His blue-panted ass was right on Lire’s muzzle as he closed the door, cranking on the van. Lire took big sniffs, loving the strong, musky scent of the back of his pants as he began driving. 
Lire noticed that it was very humid and muggy in the van. Gideon smiled as he turned onto the dirt road.
“Oh, I guess I didn’t mention it, but I need to upgrade my van. Lots of things are old with this van. I got it from my pops. The AC in the back of the van works…but the AC in the front doesn’t. Hope you don’t mind being a little hot under there. But I bet you love it either way.”
Lire murred, feeling a bit of sweat trickle down his head. He sniffed his ass harder, loving his feral musk. Gideon smirked as he farted loudly. Lire moaned under him, inhaling the gas completely. 
“Ooh… Now it’s starting to smell nice and rough in here. Heh…” 
Gideon drove down the road, hitting slight bumps as his van cranked on. With every bump, he’d plop back down on Lire’s face. He’d gas him every now and then, but he enjoyed Lire’s passionate worship of his behind. He looked down, seeing Lire’s bulge rubbing against the inside of his pants.
“Maybe after you finish your business here, you’ll visit my shop in the city. I’m going there after the festival tonight…” he said as Lire murred. “It’ll take a few hours to get there by truck, so if you wanna be in this position for a long time, maybe you’ll hitch a ride with me…” 
He pulled up to Judy’s house, letting out a large fart before opening the door, hopping out and waving his hand to air out the car.
“As much as I love gassing you, it really does make my van super hot…”
Lire smiled and panted as he jumped out of the driver’s side. Gideon reached behind the seat, grabbing the two boxes and handing them to Lire.
“Now remember, tell Judy how you feel. Make sure to make her feel better. And when you eventually do an investigation of the farm,” he said, pointing north of the house, letting him see that it is a forest-like area. “The farm is thata way.”
Lire sighed but nodded while looking at him.

“Alright… I…I can do it,” Lire said as Gideon nodded, petting Lire’s head.
“I know you can,” he said as he got back into his van. “Good luck, Lire. I believe in you.”

As he closed his door and began to drive off, Lire walked to the front door, hyping himself up mentally.
{I can do this… I can make Judy happy…} he thought as he knocked on the door.
After a couple of seconds, the door opened, and Bonnie was there, giving Lire a lewd smile.
“Ah, so that’s where you’ve been all this time? Helping out Gideon, and probably sniffing some butts, hmm?” she said as she winked.
Lire blushed as he nodded nervously.

“S-Sure… Um, I have blueberry pie…” he said as Bonnie stepped aside, letting him walk in.
The home had a homestyle feeling to it. There were plenty of pictures of bunnies all over the place. Toys littered the floor as chatter could be heard from the left room.
“We were just about to have breakfast, dear. Would you like to come and join us? The kids would LOVE to play with you…” she said seductively. “As would I…”
Lire gulped as he spoke.

“Well…I…um, actually need to speak to Judy. Do you know where she is?” he asked.
Bonnie giggled, pointing upstairs.

“In her room. It has a big ‘KEEP OUT’ sign on it. She’s been holed up in there for a while. We need to condition her… Bellwether gave very specific orders… Hmm…” she said, looking at him. “Maybe you can draw her out. I’ll take one of the pies while you try to talk to her.”
Lire handed her one of the boxes, and she winked as she licked her lips.
“Then me and Stu can break her together…while you get to know what a ‘bunny pile’ is…”
Lire blushed as he got harder, nodding as he grinned nervously.

“A-Alright… Thanks… I’ll, um…do my best…” he said as Bonnie nodded, going into the dining room.

Lire walked upstairs, making a right while dodging toys on the ground. He reached a brown door that had a big yellow sign that said, “Keep Out!” Lire took a second to calm himself before trying to knock.
{Tell her about the training… Tell her how I feel… Do I make it lewd? Ergh… I…I don’t know… Ugh, forget it! I just have to wing it!} he thought as he knocked on the door.
“Forget it, Mom! I’m not taking one step out of this room!” Judy’s voice said from the room.

“U-Um… It’s Lire…” he said.

There was a brief pause before Judy said something.

“Go away.”

“Judy… Please! I need to talk to you!”

“How do I know you aren’t with my parents right now, ready to ambush me or something? No way!”
Lire sighed, not knowing what to do.

“J-Judy… I…I…suck.”
Judy said nothing.

“I…I let my nose and cock do all the thinking for me…and I never use my head to choose what is right or wrong… I am a slave to my lust…and am a stupid fox… I don’t deserve your trust or forgiveness…but…all I can do is tell you how I really feel. Judy… I love how both of us love smells… I love how we like to be dominated and loved… And…I really like your butt too. Like…a lot. Sure, there are some elephants and rhinos that I like a bit more…but…your ass is a top 10 for me… And that’s a BIG deal, Judy. I…I just want you to be happy. And if Bellwether is going to make you unhappy…then…I refuse to work for her. I refuse to be her pawn. For you, Judy.”

Silence filled the hallway for a couple of seconds before Lire looked down sadly, beginning to walk away. However, before he made it far, Judy opened the door, peering out to see Lire walking away with his tail drooping.
“Lire…” she said, getting his attention.

Lire turned to her, letting him see that she was wearing a pink T-shirt and black tights.

“Judy?” he said as his ears perked up.
“Come in…” she said as Lire nodded, walking over and into her room.

She closed the door, locking it tight. Lire loved how neat her room was. The bed was a decent size, as well as the room, which had walls of swamp green. Her clothes cabinet was wooden while her desk has a nice set of papers on it, under a little lamp. She pointed to her bed, motioning Lire to sit down. He did, putting the box on the bed too as Judy sat next to him. They looked at each other awkwardly.
“Um… Did…you really mean everything you said there?” Judy asked as Lire nodded.
“Of course! I meant every word! I would never trick you!” he said as Judy crossed her arms.
“I guess… I shouldn’t have even been mad at you… Both of us were coerced into working for her… I just…overreacted a bit…”

Lire shook his head.

“No… I should have told you everything when we were at the station. I should have been upfront with you.”
Judy smiled a bit, looking at him with a little more calmness. 
“You really do like me a lot…?” she said as Lire nodded.
“A lot…more than most. And I like a lot of people…” he said, blushing cutely.

“Well… Thank you, Lire. I do forgive you… And I hope you can forgive me for being an angry bunny…” she said as Lire nodded.
“Of course!” he said as they hugged each other.
Lire smelled her slightly sweet smelling fur as they hugged it out. As they stopped, Judy looked at the box.
“So…what now? And what’s in the box?” she asked.
“Oh, it’s pie from Gideon. He told me to tell you hi.”

Judy blushed as she grabbed the box, opening it. As she looked inside, her face grinned a bit as she looked at Lire seductively.

“Ah… I understand…” she said as Lire rose an eyebrow.

“Huh?” Lire said as she snickered.

“Lire, do you want to share this pie with me?” she asked as Lire’s eyes widened.
“Um… Isn’t it a big pie…? I-I mean…sure…!” Lire said.
“Close your eyes first. I gotta do something.”
Lire shrugged, closing his eyes as Judy moved off the bed. She rummaged through a drawer, finding a plate inside. She moved the pie onto the plate, tossing the box in the trash.
“No peeking, Lire…” she said cutely.

“Ok… I trust you, Judy.”

She smiled as she moved back to the bed, putting the plate in front of Lire. She then got on her knees, turning around and spreading her legs out, letting her tights-covered ass hover over the pie.
“Open your eyes…” 

Lire opened his eyes, blushing as she saw Judy’s ass hovering over the pie.

“Um… Judy?” he said as she looked back at him, winking.
“Read what it says…”

Lire looked at the pie, seeing that it had words written on it with blue icing. It read, “If Lire’s a good boy, let him eat some pie. If he’s bad, smash it.”
“Wow… That’s very…abrupt…!” Lire said as Judy nodded.

“Gideon was always a blunt talker… But I got an idea that mixes both. Let’s just say…we’re both good and bad sluts… Hehe…”
“Good and bad… Yeah… We just like being musk bitches!” he said as she nodded. 
She grinned as she lifted her ass up, coming back down and smashing the pie with it. Lire blushed as the pie spread all over her ass, coating it with blueberry filling as well as pieces of pie crust. She held her tongue out cutely as she slammed down on the plate.
“J-Judy…” Lire said in complete shock as his cock pressed against his pants.

She lifted her ass, getting on all fours and stretching, having her pie-covered tights right in front of his face.
“I think this is a good way to eat pie… Don’t you? Eat up…” 
Lire didn’t even hesitate. He grabbed her side, licking the sweet pie off her butt. Judy giggled as her tail twitched against his forehead. Lire licked and sniffed, loving how the pie smell mixed with her natural musk. She rubbed her ass against his face, pushing it against his muzzle.
“Lire…” Judy moaned as Lire licked even more.
“I love your butt…so much…” Lire said softly as Judy blushed, letting out a large fart, surprising him.

“Heh… I held that in all night… Hehe… Let me sit on you…” Judy said, beginning to push her ass on his face harder.
Lire let her take full control, forcing him onto his back on the bed, mounting his face. She grinded her ass against his face in a dominant fashion, biting her lip as her pussy leaked a bit.
“I missed this… Lire… I’m glad you came back,” she said as Lire blushed under her.
Judy lowered her tights, pressing her furry rump down on him. She threw them to the side as she pulled Lire’s pants and undies down, exposing his knotted cock.
“We’re gonna have some buttsex… Hehe…” Judy said lewdly as she farted hard. “I just need to get you nice and hard for me…”
“Mmm…” Lire moaned as he sniffed her asshole.

She bounced on him happily, fingering herself as her tail twitched. She moved her feet to his cock, rubbing his shaft softly with them as she smirked.
“Bunny feet are quite soft, huh?” she said as Lire nodded under her, leading to her farting again. “Good answer.”
Lire’s cock pulsed as it leaked a bit of pre.

“I can’t have you shoot your load too early… Remember, try to control yourself… Like what those guys told you. Hehe…” she said as Lire was shocked.
{S-She knew about that…? I wonder if Gideon…} he thought as she interrupted him with a fart.
Judy giggled as he tried controlling himself, causing his cock to not pulse as much. She could see he was trying, rubbing her ass up and down on his face softly to reward him.
“Nice… It seems like you’re weaker to girls than guys… Or maybe big guy butts have as much impact on you as mine. Hehe! But I think you’ve proven you can remain conscious about your pleasure. And since you did so well…” she said as she got off his face, turning around and positioning her asshole right over the tip of his cock. “I’m gonna bounce on your cock until you burst!”
Judy sat on his cock, letting it go deep inside. Lire sighed as Judy put her hands on his chest. He panted softly, surprised at Judy’s tightness.
“Bunnies tend to bounce, Lire. Sex with a bunny will always be extreme… Luckily, you aren’t fucking my pussy, or else that would be really something… I’m saving it for someone special…” she said as Lire blushed.
“T-Travis?” he said as she looked surprised.
“Y-You remembered my story…?”

“It was quite hard to forget. I wish I was in your position…but I think my younger years was full of fun like that. Plus, you like Duke a lot, so Travis is the next best thing.”
“Ah… Nick told me about it…” she said as Lire gulped. “And I just have to say… Good riddance.” 
“H-Huh!?” he said as she began bouncing on his cock, making him sigh blissfully.
“You weren’t just slutty for the sake of being it. At least, for the most part. You saved him from so much pain and trouble… And he judged you for it. I understand what he’s trying to say, but he is being unappreciative of what you did, whether you liked it or not. Don’t be ashamed of being a slut. We’re both in the same boat. My face wouldn’t really support a muzzle…but man, that sounded so hot…” she said as she panted a bit in pleasure.
“Y-Yeah… It was… And thanks for your words… I appreciate you…a lot.”
Judy nodded, bouncing a bit faster as his knot pressed against her asshole, desperately wanting to get in. She was craving it to, sighing happily as she gripped his fur, pressing down against the knot.
“I… J-Judy…! It’s…so tight…!” Lire moaned as Judy nodded. 

“I know…! I want the knot now! Let it out!” Judy moaned as his knot finally popped inside her ass, making Lire moan loudly as he filled her ass with cum.
Judy orgasmed on his fur as cum leaked from her ass. She bounced happily as Lire had a second orgasm in her ass, panting softly. She laid on his body as the knot was still stuck in her.
“Mmm… Good puppy…” she said as she rubbed his ear, making him murr. “Tell me something, Lire… What are you planning to do?” 

“What do you…mean…?” Lire said as he panted weakly.

“I mean… Dawn and all this stuff is getting out of hand. I want to try and do something…but I don’t know if you want to go against her,” she said as Lire hesitated, feeling a mental impulse.
“I…I…”

“Lire… Who do you love? You guessed mine, but what about you?” she asked with slight concern.
He tried thinking of someone…maybe even Judy. But his mind instantly filled with images of Dawn dominating him. His love… He’d hardly thought about it before. All of his interactions with different people should’ve given him so many choices. But only one came to mind. Dawn.
“D-Dawn…” he said as she sighed.

“Is that you saying that? Or is that her conditioning kicking in? It took me a while to get her out of my mind too… She tried to brainwash me even more, but I fooled her to let me go home. She just wants prey to be on top, with her as the dictator… It’ll be no fun to have predators bowing to us, when we’re the ones supposed to be bowing,” she said as Lire sighed.
“I…I dunno… I…I love Dawn…I…ergh…” Lire said, shaking his head as Judy sighed.
“Well, let’s get some rest. You need it. Then we can think of a way to get me out of the house so we can investigate. Alright?” she said, resting against him.
“Y-Yeah…” Lire said, closing his eyes and resting along with her.
{D-Do I love…Dawn…?} he thought as he fell asleep.
Lire felt a cool wind in his sleep, causing him to open his eyes. He was surrounded by a shadowy bog. It felt familiar… He sat up, noticing Judy was gone. He looked around, seeing a shadowy version of Dawn standing a bit away from him. Lire hesitated, feeling compelled to run to her. 
“Do you love me?” she said to him.

“I…I do…” he said softly as Dawn approached him.
She pet his head, scratching behind his ear softly. Lire fell to all fours with a smile on his face.
“You don’t need to love… You just need to…OBEY!” she said, making his body feel heavy, lowering completely.
“B-But… Judy…” 

“Judy is a fool. But she chose her side… You are still MINE, aren’t you?” she said, pulling out a collar.
On the dark collar, it had a gold label that said “Dawn’s Puppy.” A little ways away, a shadowy version of Judy was there, waving at Lire.
“Lire! Fight it! You aren’t hers! You’re your own person!” she said as Lire looked at her.

“J-Judy…” he said as Dawn smirked, snapping her fingers.
Lire could see things beginning to form around them. Figures…no…wolves were growing from the dark ground. They looked ferocious, equipped with white, soulless eyes. They all wore collars similar to the one Dawn was holding. She pointed at Judy, and the dogs growled, running towards her.
“Aah! Lire!” she said as she began running away.
“Prey will understand that they are superior, even if it has to be forced into their skulls. And predators will submit. Or in cases like yours…OBEY. Now…who do you love? Judy? Or…your master?” she said as Lire grew flustered.
He saw the wolves finally catch up with Judy, pinning her in the darkness.
“L-Lire…! P-Please…” she said as a wolf prepared to fuck her with its large, knotted cock.
Lire looked to the two ladies, confused on who to choose. But then, he remembered something Judy said… “Don’t be ashamed of being a slut…” His tail wagged as he crawled to Dawn, bowing to her. She grinned, putting a hoof on his head.
“I…submit,” Lire said.
Shadowy goo shot out of the ground, latching onto his body as it began covering it. His legs began to resemble those of the other wolves. The claws grew fiercer as it spread across his body. He felt warm and horny, smiling at Dawn as she fastened the collar to his neck.
“This is what you truly love. Not Judy, and not even me. You love being owned. Controlled by desire and used. That’s what Nick could never understand. You weren’t doing it for his sake. That was just an excuse to surrender control…and you’ll do it again, won’t you? You’ll do it whenever I tell you,” she said as Lire nodded, feeling the goo reach his neck, corrupting his body.
“Yesss…” he moaned as it finally encapsulated his face, making him hornier and lighter.
He felt comfortable standing on four legs, even standing at attention with his tail wagging.

“Your conditioning is finally complete… No matter what you do, your love for being owned will never disappear,” she said, climbing on Lire’s back. “Walk to Judy, slave.”
Lire didn’t hesitate. He panted as he resembled a shadowy wolf, just like the others. He walked over to Judy, who was being fucked by one of the wolves.

“L-Lire… A-Aah… This…isn’t you…” she said.
“Oh, but it is, Judy… Even as a slutty bunny, you couldn’t possibly understand a true slut. You’re just a whore. You’ll bounce on anything that moves, yet try to be dishonest with people around you… You only offered Lire forgiveness because you wanted some cock. Being trapped in that room does make it quite lonely, doesn’t it? But Lire’s a sap that’ll believe anything, right?” she said as Lire felt the urge to growl.
“S-So what!?”
“Heh… Lire has something called loyalty. He’s not heartless, but he’ll listen to what people superior to him command, all in the hopes that they will take care of him. But even he was dishonest. But at least not with others…but with himself. He has the free will to resist all of these advances. In fact, with his intellect, he would be a serious threat to my plans. But he’s sexually weak. It’s so easy to take advantage of his submissive nature… Then I can bring him so far down into sexual pleasure that he’ll listen to my commands. He’ll betray anyone…just to feel good. Why not just fall into eternal inferiority? That’s my plan for all predators…especially Nick. That bastard felt up my wool one time too many.”

Lire saw an image of Nick and Finnick with collars, forced to be on all fours. They were being walked by Francine and Jerry, who both had sly grins on their faces. Lire’s tail began wagging as the image subsided, making his cock harden. Dawn got off his back as the other wolves nuzzled Lire, licking his neck and sniffing his butt.
“L-Lire…” Judy moaned, interrupting herself with a moan.
“I…I love Dawn… I love Dawn!” Lire said passionately as Dawn snickered.

“Now Lire is one of my wolves. Though, probably my personal slave more than an attack hound. Relax, Lire… You’re coming home…” Dawn said as the shadowy ground began rippling, pulling the wolves down slowly.
One of the wolves licked his cheek as they began sinking. Judy and the wolf fucking her, along with Dawn weren’t moving.
“You made the right choice…son…” the wolf said in a feminine tone as the others jumped on him, licking his fur softly.
“M…Mom…?” Lire said as he was pulled into the shadows.
He fell into the darkness as he heard howling in the distance. He howled softly as he felt himself pulled into an abyss. His teeth sharpened, his ears perked and his tail stiffened. He felt proud of submitting to Dawn’s influence. He could feel her smiling at him.

{What are you…?} Dawn’s voice called out to him.

{I…I’m your puppy! A good predator! Your pet!} he moaned as he felt a sinister grin.

{…GOOD BOY… DON’T YOU FORGET IT…} her voice said as he relaxed even more, letting the wolves dragging him down swarm him.

His eyes grew sharper, becoming true wolf eyes. A bark from a wolf startled him, making him wake up in a cold sweat. He looked around, seeing that he was in Judy’s room, with her sleeping on her side. Her ass was still a bit cum-filled, but she was sleeping peacefully. Lire sat up, sighing a bit as he wondered about what he dreamed.
“I…feel like I don’t know who I am anymore… Dawn…owns me… Ergh…” he said, clenching his head.
He stood up, putting on his clothes as he walked to the door and stepped out. He closed her door softly, not wanting to wake her up, and eyed a door that looked like a bathroom door. He walked inside, surprised at how organized the room was. Bunnies are surprisingly neat. He moved to the sink, looking in the mirror, and gasped as he took a step back.
“W-What the hell…!?” he said with a surprised face.
His wolf features were out completely out, making him look like a darker version of a wolf. His claws were sharp as his eyes were just as sharp as they were in the dream.
“M-My wolf features are…out…!?” Lire said as he heard rustling in the shower.
The curtain was closed while Lire turned around. He sniffed the air, smelling bunny air.
“A…bunny? Well, this is Judy’s house…” he said as he opened the curtain, seeing Stu sitting in the tub, fully clothed.

“A-Aah! A wolf!” he said as Lire rose an eyebrow.

“Um, Mr. Hopps!? What are you doing in here? O-Oh, were you about to shower?” he asked as Stu looked confused.
“Lire? Is that you? Wow, you look a bit…well…different,” he said.

“Yeah… I had a…um…rough sleep,” he said as he looked at Stu’s crotch. “You’re a bit horny…”
Stu blushed a bit, rubbing his overalls softly.

“W-Well Bonnie went to take the kids to the field to play around, but I was super horny… I don’t like interrupting her when she’s with them… But still, I’m needy,” he said as Lire blushed.
“W-Well…would you like some help then?” 
Stu smiled, jumping out of the shower and grabbing Lire’s hand.
“I thought you’d never ask wolfie! I’ll fuck you like a true bunny!” he said, leading him out of the bathroom.

They walked past Judy’s room and into another room. Inside, there was a large bed with plenty of clothes laying around. The room smelled of sex… A smell that Lire wasn’t too against. Stu locked the door, taking off his overalls and plaid button-up shirt. Lire dropped his clothes, seeing that his cock was a bit girthier, gaining one inch along with the knot.
“Hmph…” Lire said in a frustrated tone as Stu pounced on him, making them falling on the bed. “O-Oh!”
“Does the pup wanna sniff a hard-working bunny? I rode the tractor for a while out in the field. I remember that sheep lady said that you liked sniffing butt.”
Hearing Dawn’s name made Lire’s ears twitch. He felt horny as he nodded his head, making Stu grin.
“Heh… Good boy. Dawn said you were reliable. Knowing your place under prey, huh?” he said, turning around and shaking his big, brown-furred rump.
“Mhm… I’ll be a good boy…” he said as Stu chuckled, sitting on his face.
Lire sniffed his asshole, loving the powerful, musky scent of his ass. His fur tickled him as his tail twitched on his head. He began licking it, putting his hands on Stu’s thighs.
“Heh… Get in there, pup. Eat my bunny ass…” he said, letting out a big fart. “Mhm… It feels nice to let that out… Smells good, huh?”
{Carrots and musk… Yeah… It smells perfect…you sweaty bunny…} Lire thought as he only responded with a moan.
“I’ll take that as a yes. I wish I had a dog like you helping me out on the field…” he said, ripping another big one, grunting softly.
He rubbed his belly as he laughed, seeing Lire’s cock twitching in pleasure. The door creaked open, with Bonnie peeking her head in. She rose and eyebrow, and Stu nodded. She smirked, closing the door.
“Gotten used to my scent yet? I wanna fill you up…” he said as Lire nodded, kissing his asshole.
Stu farted in his mouth, sighing as he rubbed Lire’s hands, moving them off and standing up.

“All fours. It’s time for me to get to know your ass… And prepare for a rough ride…” he said as Lire sat up, panting softly.
“You smell so good… Definitely the scent of a hard working bunny…” Lire said, getting on all fours.
Stu walked behind him, rubbing his ass as he smirked. He jumped on Lire’s back, hugging him tight as he positioned his cock near Lire’s asshole.
“Ready to be bred, boy?” he said as Lire nodded.

“Y-Yeah…!”

Stu’s grip tightened as he pushed his cock inside his asshole.
“Bonnie! You can come in!” Stu said, beginning to hump him hard.
The door opened, surprising Lire as Bonnie came inside, smirking with her carrot skirt and pink, plaid shirt. Behind her were a lot of her kids. They all grinned evilly as Lire moaned, feeling Stu humping him fast and hard. He couldn’t move his body…
“Lire… Tell me… Is Judy’s door unlocked?” Bonnie asked as Lire panted.
“Answer her honestly, Lire…” Stu said, grunting as he moaned happily.

Lire looked lewdly as Bonnie rubbed Lire’s face.
“Tell me… Do you want to bury your face in my ass…? Do you want me to gas you…or maybe fart on a carrot and feed it to you…?” she said, taking a carrot out of her pocket.
Lire blushed as she smiled. His cock leaked a bit of pre as Stu grunted, cumming inside him.
“F-Fuck…! Cumming…! And don’t think this is the only load… Heh…” Stu said, licking his back.

“Y-Yeah… Her door is unlocked…!” Lire said as Bonnie grinned.

“Good boy… Kids, you know what to do,” she said as her kids walked in a large group to the left as Bonnie closed the door. “Such a good puppy, aren’t you…? I knew Judy didn’t have a hold on you… You know that Dawn is the true ruler.”

Bonnie put the carrot under the back of her skirt, farting softly on it. She rose it up to Lire’s face, giving him a hint of her musk all over.
“Eat it.”

Lire obediently ate the carrot, garnering head pats from her.
“Good boy… Does it taste good?” she asked, smirking lewdly.
Lire heard giggling and rough-housing from the hallway, as well as bunny feet moving across the floor. Bonnie smirked, kissing Lire’s nose.
“It tastes wonderful…” Lire said as Bonnie turned around, lowering Lire’s head.

“Good… And now that you’ve proven that you’re with us…here’s some more ass. Keep filling him, honey… That carrot should be working its magic soon,” she said as Stu nodded, biting his lip and cumming again.
Cum trailed out of his ass as Stu continued plowing him. Bonnie lifted the back of her skirt, exposing her pink panties to Lire. She held his face close as she farted softly, humming a bit.
“He’s gonna be an excellent…ergh… bunny cum sponge… O-Oops…sorry hun… I didn’t mean to say it…” Stu said as Bonnie smiled.
“No problem, honey. Lire would have gone through with it anyway… Especially because of who he is. Lire, Dawn informs us that you are a special breed of canine… A fox and wolf hybrid. But you suppressed your wolf side… Dawn figured that some time out in the country would help you come to terms with yourself, instead of being secluded in the city… This festival that is going on today is for you predators to be harvested for cum… Dawn would love some soldiers for the utopia she wants… And you are quite the rare breed,” she said, farting loudly to make Lire moan.
“A-Aah… So nice…” Lire said as Stu snickered.
“And with bunnies as horny as they are, having an ass as tight as yours will be good around here… Cumming…!” Stu said, releasing his third load in his ass.
Cum painted the bed as Stu’s balls churned. Lire suddenly sighed, feeling his body get a little lethargic. It was hard to keep himself up, and his vision was blurring a bit. Bonnie pet his head, farting hard on his face.
“There we go… That was a special carrot we give to all the silly predators… Of course, without the gas… Finish your load, honey… He’s softened up…” she said, noticing his cock was leaking a bit of pre. “But he has to learn to let it out… But that loopy carrot will help you. You’ll be a good boy, right?”
Lire giggled, nodding his head as Stu came hard, moaning softly. Cum erupted from his ass as Stu finally pulled out, wiping his forehead.
“Phew… That was a good workout. Your ass can take a lot of cum…” he said as Bonnie turned back around, helping Lire out of bed.
“Oh Lire… It’s time for you to cum… Shoot it out…”
Lire felt an influence pushing him to cum…but it felt so good. Stu stood on his right, rubbing Lire’s back as he chuckled.
“Come on; Let it out, doggie. Or…should I go get the bunny pile?” Stu said as Bonnie nodded.

“Go get some,” she said as he opened the door, walking out of the room and to the left. “Lire…let it out… You’re gonna be under some bunnies soon…” 
Lire panted, finally shooting out cum onto the ground. Bonnie took out a cup, getting some in it as Lire sighed, feeling dizzy and lightheaded. 
“Heh… Good… That’s a nice amount… But you’ll be milked plenty in the festival…” she said as Stu came back to the doorway with about twenty of his bunny kids.
They were a mixture of boys and girls, as well as different fur colors, looking at Lire with cute grins.
“They’re here and ready. The pile on Judy is quite nice… I hear her moaning for help…” he said as Bonnie nodded, seeing Lire wobble.
“Well, he came for me and is vulnerable… Hey kids, do you want to dominate the puppy and bring him to the festival?” she said as the kids nodded.
“I wanna sit on his face!” Cotton said as Bonnie laughed.
“Then you get the first pounce! Go on, honey!” she said as Cotton giggled, lunging onto Lire, forcing him to fall on his back.
The bunnies piled on top of him, holding him down. Cotton managed to sit on his face, forcing his muzzle under her pink skirt. Her butt was cute and furry, as well as a bit musky. He moaned as he felt tiny hands and tongues run along his cock, as well as cocks beginning to fuck him. Three bunny boys managed to force their cocks in him while three bunnies of various sex began licking and kissing his knot. Bonnie and Stu chuckled as they saw Lire was relaxing his arms and legs, letting the kids hold him down.
“Good job, kids! Now let him have it!” Stu said as Cotton farted loudly on his face, even having her skirt lift a bit in the back.
Lire moaned under her, feeling his cock twitch as it hardened back up. Two bunny boys sat next to Cotton, also mounting his face. The three smiled at each other, locking arms and pointing their asses towards his nose.
“Honey, do you mind if I take this opportunity to…?” Bonnie asked as Stu nodded.

“Go ahead. I’m sure Dawn will like an early sample…”
Bonnie took off her skirt, tossing it to the side as she stood over Lire’s cock. Her kids positioned his cock right under her pussy, and she lowered herself, moaning softly as Stu walked over, pointing his cock towards her face. She rubbed it with her left hand, bringing it to her mouth and sucking on it as she bounced up and down. Two bunny girls turned and rubbed their pussies against his knot as Bonnie smiled. The bunny boys fucked Lire fast and hard, already cumming, but keeping up their speed, slapping his ass a bit too. Lire panted as he licked the bunny butts on top of him, as well as breathing in Cotton’s musky gas.
“Hehe… His tongue tickles…!” Cotton said as Stu rubbed Bonnie’s head.

“Good girl, Cotton… Make him cum, and you’ll get to ride his cock while we take him to the festival. Pussy, of course,” Stu said as she looked excited.
“Really!? Awesome! Come on, doggie! Cum for me!” she said as the three on his face farted massively, pushing their asses on his nose.
Bonnie bounced fasted as Stu shot a load in her mouth, making them giggle. Stu moaned softly as the boys fucking Lire moaned as well, orgasming for the third time. They were shooting so much cum in his ass that it was leaking all over the floor. And they didn’t look fatigued in the slightest.
“Girls, you can stop rubbing… I’m gonna go…knot-deep…” Bonnie said as the girls snickered, moving away from his cock. “Do it, Cotton! Make him blow his load!” 
She pushed down, letting Lire’s knot pop into her pussy. 

“Come on guys! Let’s give him a nice, long one! Here goes, Lire!” Cotton said as her tail twitched.
“Cummmm…” the bunnies said as the three collectively farted hard on his face, having it last for ten seconds.

Lire moaned loudly, finally blowing a large load in Bonnie’s pussy. His body was racked with pleasure as the bunnies chuckled, seeing it erupt from her pussy. She moaned as Stu shot more in her mouth, finally pulling out.
“I made him cum, Daddy! Now let me bounce!” Cotton said.

“Well, I did promise ya… Bonnie, do you think you can manage to get off his knot?” he said as Bonnie took a deep breath, nodding.
“Y-Yeah… Just…” she said as she stood up, finally letting it *POP* out of her. 

Lire murred as his eyes slowly began to close as the three moved off his face. Stu walked to him, seeing him slowly giving out.
“Looks like the pup is losing steam…” he said as Bonnie panted, standing up.

“It’s not a problem… He’ll be wide awake…over there… Come on, kids… Drag him over to the festival area… And Cotton, take it slow. And no knot, ok? It’s…quite large,” she said as Cotton nodded, taking off her dress and jumping on his lap.
“Yes ma’am!” she said as she lowered her pussy onto his cock, letting it go in. 

She moaned, only able to get it halfway in without forcing it.

“Mmmph… G-Good…” Cotton said as Bonnie walked to Stu.
“Escort them over… I’ll go email Dawn’s associate and tell him that he should have a good batch by tonight. This should help Dawn quite a bit,” she said as Stu nodded, walking to the door.
“Come on, kids! Let’s head over!” he said as the kids dragged Lire along the floor while Cotton bounced on his cock, giggling down the stairs.
As they left, fighting could be heard coming from Judy’s room…
Later…
“Ergh…” Lire said, slowly waking up in a dark, musty area. 
He could feel a breeze and hear chitter-chatter outside. As he sat up, he noticed other predators sitting around inside. The hyena and tiger were there but had muzzles on their faces. They noticed Lire, sighing as he got up on all fours. It looked like they were being held under the underside of a house. There was a cell keeping them trapped underneath. Lire noticed as well that everyone, including himself, was naked.
“So…I guess your training was pointless…” the hyena said as Lire felt his muzzle, feeling a muzzle over him as well.
“Whoops… Hehe…” Lire said as the tiger growled.
“I told you training a bitch was a waste of time. They just pile on him, and he’s done. Now he’s just as fucked as we are.”
Around a corner, Lire saw someone very familiar… A big cheetah…

“Clawhauser…?” Lire said as he walked away from the other two.

“Stay away from that fat fuck! He’s a shame to our predator status!” the tiger said as Lire ignored them.
As he walked to him, Clawhauser’s face was aghast at seeing him. He was fully naked as well, but had a cum pump on his cock, attached to a slightly full bag of, presumably, his cum.
“Oh my gosh! Dawn was right that you’d be here!” he said, hugging Lire tightly.
His body was so soft and chubby… Lire almost melted in his embrace.
“It’s…really good to see you…” Lire said as Clawhauser stopped hugging him, setting him down.

“Same here! So, what’s up? How are things going? Have you been having plenty of sexy time!” he said, winking at him.

“W-Well…yeah… Hehe… I came here in a bunny pile…” Lire said as Clawhauser giggled.
“Ooh, awesome! That sounds like fun! But…it’s more complicated than that, isn’t it?” he asked as Lire looked surprised.
“You know…?”
“With as much as I listen to people’s problems, I know a conflicted face when I see one. Come on… Wanna cuddle and tell me what’s on your mind?” he said, holding his arms out.
Lire looked back at the hyena and tiger, who both had stern expressions on his face, and decided to walk to Clawhauser, letting him hug him tightly.
“There we go… Don’t let those mean boys get you down… Tell me what’s wrong in that head of yours, wolfie…” he said, rubbing one of his moobs against Lire’s face.
Lire murred as he nuzzled with Clawhauser’s moob, relaxing against his belly.

“W-Well…I…I sold Judy out…to her parents… I had a dream that Dawn owned me…and…my mom…ugh… I…am feeling such a mixed bag of emotions…” Lire said as Clawhauser nodded.
“I totally understand… When Dawn came to me and told me that she had a proposition for me…I was as conflicted as you… Me and you are kinda similar… Cute boys that crave some good ol’ domination. But…let me ask you this… Doesn’t Dawn’s domination feel…different?” he asked, beginning to use his free hand to rub Lire’s cock. “Close your eyes…”
Lire looked at him but nodded as he closed his eyes.

“Different…”

“She told me all about it… How easily you bent to her will when you visited her on that errand for Mr. Big… How much you seemed to enjoy being treated like an inferior being… It’s the same reason why both of us like Duke so much… Don’tcha think?”
Lire thought back to the similarities, and they were there. While Duke was far muskier than Dawn, both used him to achieve their goals…while berating and treating him like a lesser being.

“Doesn’t it fill you with…fire…? Passion to submit…?” he asked.
Lire’s cock grew with erection in his hand as he nodded, making Clawhauser smile.

“Y-Yeah…”
“Imagine that feeling…ALL THE TIME… Instead of animals letting you sniff their butts constantly…they command you to do it…or simply sit on your face without your consent.” 
Lire’s tail wagged as Clawhauser slyly grinned, knowing that his words were working.

“Judy doesn’t want this… She’s a goodie-two-shoes that can’t see that this is the perfect world… Prey will never be scared of us again…because prey will control us… Prey will be on top. That’s what you want, right…? Complete inferiority… Suck on my moob, Lire…” he said as Lire did just that, moaning softly.
“Mmm… Mhm…” Lire moaned, nodding obediently.

“Yeah… That’s what I want to… We both are examples of what Dawn wants… Why not show the world that…by helping Dawn? Forget Judy. Forget Nick. Embrace Dawn…the true ruler of Zootopia…”
Lire nodded as he sucked on Clawhauser’s moob. He knew that he was right… Deep down…he didn’t give a shit about good and evil… He just wanted to be owned… Dawn’s world sounded like one where prey would completely subdue the predators, making them subservient. The idea of serving Dawn made his cock pulse in Clawhauser’s hand, making him giggle as he grabbed another cum pump from behind him.
“Good boy… You want it… You need it… We inferiors have to stick together, you know… Both of us…are peasants to prey… Aren’t we? Tell me…” he whispered, taking his man boob out of Lire’s mouth.
“We…are peasants…to prey…” Lire whispered as Clawhauser nodded.

“Say it again…”
“We are peasants to prey… We are…inferior…and need to stick together…” Lire said with a smile on his face.
“Then…let me put this pump on you…so you can start embracing your inferiority…” he said as Lire saw the cum pump with a bag attached in Clawhauser’s hand.
“Lire! Don’t let him fill you head with mess! Get back over here!” the hyena said in a thunderous tone.

“Well? Are you going to listen to a predator…or join me…and submit to prey…?” Clawhauser said as Lire looked sure of his answer.
“Do it,” Lire said bluntly as Clawhauser giggled, letting the pump fasten around his cock, tightening around his shaft.

It massaged it softly as his cock pulsed.
“Good… That doesn’t come off unless you have a key from the bunny masters here… I think they’d love a sample when they do their rounds…” he said, pointing to Lire’s empty bag.
“Then…how about you sit on my face…? Hehe…” Lire said as Clawhauser purred.
“Don’t tempt me, cutie! I’ll make you get half a bag in no time!” he said, pushing him down on the dirt ground. “Relax and let me take care of everything…”
“Lire! Didn’t you hear him!” the tiger said as Lire growled.
“Shut up, you stupid predators!” he said angrily.
The other predators looked ashamed and angry at him while Clawhauser grinned.

“Hurt Dawn’s special pup, and you’ll have hell to pay. He’s on the right side now,” he said, turning around and sitting on Lire’s face roughly.

“Tch… Waste of time…” the tiger said.
“Stupid slut. That apology was nonsense.”

“Don’t mind them, Lire. You’re making the right choice. Is my ass comfy enough for you?” he said as Lire nodded, putting his hands on Clawhauser’s large thighs.

Clawhauser giggled, putting his hands on Lire’s to hold his down, wiggling his tush dominantly on his face. Lire licked his asshole dominantly, loving the strong, musky aroma coming from it. It smelled so…perfect.
“One thing you have to learn… Don’t be afraid to let it out… These pumps will keep you up, even if you cum… I’m gonna fart nice and loud, so the other preds can hear, ok?” Clawhauser said tauntingly.
“Mhm…” Lire moaned underneath him.

Clawhauser bit his lip, farting loudly, pissing off the other predators, but making Lire moan.

He shot cum into the pump, sending it right into the bag. Clawhauser rose an eyebrow with a lewd grin on his face.
{Good… He’s starting to get used to cumming quickly… Bunnyburrow will have plenty of cum at this rate,} Clawhauser thought.
“Mmm… Dig deep, Lire… Oh, it feels so good to be a slut, right?” Clawhauser said as Lire moaned, licking in his ass deep.
The pump vibrated, getting him back up to full erection. Lire moaned softly as Clawhauser let loose again, farting massively on his face. It was so musky and rich… Lire came on the spot again, filling the bag to about halfway. Clawhauser chuckled, cumming a bit in his pump, getting him to about halfway as well. He got off him, realizing how strong his gas was. Other predators held their nose as Lire giggled, sitting up. They giggled as they moved further around the corner, wanting to dodge the angry looks. They hugged each other, kissing softly as their cocks twitched in the bags.
“Never hesitate to let it out… Prey want you to cum… These pumps are for prey… So cum…” he said as Lire moaned, nodding his head.

“Y-Yeah… Clawhauser… I…I love…prey…” Lire said as Clawhauser nodded.
“Mhm… Lose the shame… Be proud of who you are. We are agents of Dawn. Accept it…”
“I am an agent of Dawn… I want to be owned by her… Her happiness…and prey’s happiness are the only things that matter.”

Clawhauser kissed Lire powerfully, having their pumps rub against each other. They parted from the kiss, smiling at each other affectionately.
“And with that…our conditioning is complete. We are Dawn’s loyal pets…” he said as the back part of the cell where they were opened.
A bunny peeked out, looking around.

“Anyone ready to submit to the Bunny Hunt? You’ll break down here eventually…” he said.
“Come on… Let’s go,” Clawhauser whispered as Lire nodded.

They crawled over to the bunny on all fours, panting like happy dogs as their tails wagged. The bunny looked at Lire, shocked to see him.

“O-Oh! It’s you! The special one! And your bags…heh… Guys, we’ve got two good boys down here! Let ‘em out,” he said, closing the door.
Bunny feet moved around the house, unlatching a gate and opening it. Three bunnies were there, two with taser poles and the one who was peeking out. The tiger growled, lunging at one of them. The bunny quickly attacked with the pole, tasering it back. The tiger yelled as he flew back into the wall, slightly injured.
“Come on, you two. Before these idiots get any funny ideas.”
Lire and Clawhauser walked towards the gate, but not before the hyena addressed Lire.

“Hope they use you until you break, you stupid slut.”
As Clawhauser walked out, Lire smirked, wagging his tail tauntingly. 
“I’ll enjoy every second…stupid predator. I’m sure you’ll love bowing to the true leaders soon,” Lire said, snapping back as the bunny spanked his ass, making him murr.
“Heh… Nice and broken… Now keep moving,” the bunny said as Lire giggled, crawling out.
As they got outside, the bunnies moved out, closing the door behind them. The festival itself was quite lively, with bunny families walking around. Other prey were there as well, including sheep, elephants, rhinos and armadillos. The bunny took out two collars with buzzers on them.
“Lift those heads,” he commanded.
Lire and Clawhauser looked up, and the bunny put the collar on each of their necks, turning them on. They also removed their muzzles, letting them speak without being muffled.
“Looks like you were right, Clawhauser… All you needed to do was wait. Lire would get here eventually… Heh… Ready to be a good cum-slut for us?” he asked, petting their heads.
“Mhm! Ready and excited!” Lire said happily as a group of hippos wearing beige shirts and blue shorts stopped near them.
“Hey, isn’t that THE Lire! And…Dawn’s other pet! Clawhauser, right?” one said.
Lire and Clawhauser looked at the bunny, and he nodded, letting them crawl to the hippos, panting softly. The hippos pet their heads, smirking at their submissiveness.
“Prey are on top!” Lire said.

“Dawn is the best!” Clawhauser said.
“Wow, so this is Dawn’s work? Awesome! Hey, can we fart on them?” the other hippo asked the bunny.
“No need to ask. They are here to be subservient. Fart on them however much you’d like!” he said as the hippos grinned, pointing to the ground in front of them.
Without question, Lire and Clawhauser laid on their backs, opening their mouths. The hippos sat down on their faces, enveloping them in their shorts-covered asses. They high-fived as they farted loudly, making the bunnies laugh as Clawhauser and Lire shot cum into their pumps, filling their bags even more.
“We were holding onto those in the car ride here! Crazy shit is going on in town, but it’s a good thing we’re here!” one said.
“Hell yeah… These two are what I hope predators will always be! It would make Zootopia a better place...” the other said as Lire and Clawhauser put their hands on their thighs. “Look, they’re holding on tight! Let it rip, bro!”
The hippos began farting big, one after the other. Their moans from under the hippos garnered attention from passerbys as they came constantly.
“Get me two more bags… These sluts are productive,” the bunny said as Lire and Clawhauser moaned, filling their bags even more.
Animals began taking pictures as the hippos laughed, bouncing on their faces. The bunnies brought bags back, switching out their cum bags for new ones as they came again.
“Wow, these two predators are so slutty,” an elephant said.
“Think they’ll make it far in the Bunny Hunt?” a giraffe asked her husband.
“What do you think? They’ll be the first ones out. Hell, they’ll let themselves get swarmed by those rabid fuckers… Those rabbits were insane…” her gazelle husband said.
The hippos let out one last fart, letting their asses vibrate as they sighed in pleasure. They got off them, wafting the air closer as they dropped some money on each of their chests.
“Thanks for being good seats. Hope more predators turn out like you guys.” 
The hippos walked off as the group clapped. Lire and Clawhauser turned over, letting the money drop to the ground.
“Hey, Lire…” Clawhauser whispered.

“Hmm?” he whispered back.

“We know what to do with the money, don’t we?” he said as Lire smirked, nodding.
They picked up the bills in their mouths, turning and presenting them to the three bunnies. They snickered, taking the money out of their mouths.
“Good… So tamed. So perfect,” the main bunny said, turning to the other two. “You two, go gather the other savages. The Bunny Hunt is gonna start soon.”
The bunnies put on masks as they activated their tasers. 
“As for you two… I have something to show you guys… Leashes first, though,” the bunny said, reaching into a crate and taking out two leashes.
Lire and Clawhauser wagged their tails and asses as he fastened the leashes to their collars. He also turned on a switch, causing their collars to vibrate.

“Mmm…” they both moaned.

“Heh… They’re set to vibrate, since both of you are so good. Now, let’s walk.”

As they walked, eyes were all on them. Prey licked their lips at their submissive strutting. Some would insult them with dirty language, while others would stroke their cocks or smack their asses. The bunny guiding them smiled, joining in on the sexy talk.
“You two like being bunny bitches, huh? We’ll harvest a ton of cum from you two today, huh?” he said as they nodded.
“Uh huh! We wanna fuck and eat ass so much!” Clawhauser said loudly.

“Sniffing bunny butt and farts is a dream come true…” Lire said as they reached a starting line on the outskirts of the festival.
The bunny smirked, turning around and lifting his tail.
“Then get to work. It’s a lot of trouble managing you beasts.”

They both began licking his ass, sniffing his tailhole hard as they murred and purred.
“Heh… Good sluts. In the forest where the hunt is, there is a barn that the crazed bunnies will take whoever they capture… But they’re smart. Some will just go there anyway and try to wait for the stronger or faster ones to bring victims back. Go there and wait with your asses in the air. You guys are gonna get fucked for hours… Cheetah cum and wolf-hybrid cum… You two will be responsible for making strong bunny hybrids that can enforce law in both Bunnyburrow and Zootopia. You both should be proud.”
“Mhm…” Lire and Clawhauser said, taking turns licking in his asshole.
“Yeah… You’re setting a good example about what predators should be. Open wide!”

Lire and Clawhauser opened their mouths, and the bunny farted on them, making them cum softly.

“When there’s not a female bunny bouncing on you, there will be a pump taking in all that cum. Otherwise, don’t leak seed unknowingly. It’s a waste.”
“Yes sir…” Lire said, earning a personal fart in his face.
“Hehe… No promises…” Clawhauser said as the bunny turned around.
“Uh huh… Well, Lire. Since you gave me a confident answer, turn that ass around. I wanna pound it for a bit before the Hunt starts. Plus… I wanna test something. Clawhauser, let him eat that rump.”
Clawhauser nodded, turning around and spreading his cheeks. Lire crawled to his ass, beginning to lick it as the bunny mounted his ass, laying on his back as he pushed his cock in his hole. He got his face right next to Lire’s ear, beginning to whisper to him.
“You love ass a lot…but predator ass? It’s not better than mine, huh?”
Lire never thought about it. But as he licked Clawhauser’s asshole, he felt that it was just…a bit inferior to the bunny. He nodded slowly as Clawhauser was enjoying himself.
“Aah… Lick deeper…Lire…” he moaned, cumming a bit more in his bag.

“Predators like you are disgusting savages… How could you possibly get off to the idea of having relations with a predator? It should be a turn-off… My cock should be what you get off to… As well as any prey’s cock, right. Predator cock is nothing compared to it.”
Lire murred, slowly losing interest in Clawhauser’s ass, instead focusing on the pulsing bunny cock he felt in his butt. The bunny could see his words were working, rubbing Lire’s body softly.
“Yeah… That’s it… Keep licking, but you don’t get enjoyment off it… You’re just doing it because I told you to… What you like is sex with prey…only.”
Lire nodded, letting his eyes become half-closed as his cock pulsed in the pump.
{Dawn’s gonna be happy with what we do to him… Lire, the betrayer of all predators everywhere…} the bunny thought, humping him faster.
“That’s a good boy… When the crazed bunnies come into the barn, walk towards them… They’ll take good care of you… Be submissive enough, and they’ll drag you to the special side of the barn… You’ll enjoy impregnating multiple bunnies, while taking so much cock and ass that you’ll smell like bunny musk for a week. Understand?” he whispered as Lire murred.
“Yes…” Lire whispered as the bunny snickered, panting as he humped with all his might, going balls-deep. 
“Excellent… Cum for me…” he said, shooting a big load in Lire’s ass.

Lire moaned, shooting a large load in the pump, filling his bag a bit over halfway. His orgasm felt so much better… He even stopped licking, surprising Clawhauser.
“You ok, Lire? Oh, you probably want me to fart, huh?” he said, grunting as he farted hard in Lire’s face.
Lire didn’t even moan. His face was stoic as he whiffed his gas, knowing that it was plenty musky, but not what he truly wanted. His predator status made it…average at best. The bunny grinned, humping him rapidly as he licked his back. 
“Play the part… Tell him it was amazing…but just know that a fart from a prey animal’s booty is inherently 10x better… And I’ll make sure the bunnies that come to you are hopped up on carrot gas…” he said, nibbling Lire’s back fur.
“Your gas smelled amazing… It’s so good…” Lire said with a hint of sarcasm, unknown to the gullible and carefree Clawhauser.
“Hehe… I knew it!” he said. 
The bunny pulled out, rubbing his erect cock on is fur to get more of his scent on him. Clawhauser hummed softly, bouncing his butt in Lire’s face. As the bunny got back on the ground, Lire and Clawhauser turned to him, seeing a group of predators being led by some of the bunnies from earlier. They were basically being pulled, having muzzles and armed bunny guards with them.  The bunny in front of them pet their heads, pointing to his cock. Lire didn’t hesitate to begin sucking on it, licking the excess cum dripping off it. Clawhauser, instead of assisting him, moved to Lire’s rump, licking it softly and getting some bunny cum on his lips.
“Mmm… Lire’s got a musky butt too… Hehe…” 

Lire looked up at the bunny as he sucked him off, and the bunny grinned evilly, petting Lire’s head affectionately.

“I don’t remember telling you to do that… But I guess you can since you’re already doing it,” the bunny said, forcing his cock deeper in Lire’s mouth, gripping his head with both hands. “Fuuuck…”

Lire ran his tongue along his bunny cock, licking his shaft and taking in his slightly sweet semen. The bunny moaned, cumming in Lire’s mouth, having him guzzle down his load as Clawhauser pressed his nose against Lire’s hole, sniffing him hard. He came in his pump from his scent, giggling drunkenly.

“Hmm… Go to the other preds, Clawhauser. I need to speak with Lire for a moment…as well as getting him cleaned up.”

Clawhauser nodded, wagging his ass as he walked to the approaching group. The bunny frowned as he left, pulling out of Lire’s mouth, but still aiming his cock at his face.

“Disgusting, isn’t it? He didn’t even get the memo to pleasure me first… Sluts with no brains are almost as bad as predators… Isn’t that right?” he asked.
“Yes sir… He has no self-control. He’s not obedient.”
The bunny’s cock twitched as it shot a bit more cum onto Lire’s face. He knelt down, holding Lire’s head with both hands as he looked into his eyes.

“That’s right. But you are. And that’s all that matters… Now, when you get to that barn…excuse yourself to go outside… There is a rumor that we have spread that an underground area beside the barn isn’t gonna be checked… Of course, you and I both know that the rumor is a lie. But the rabid bunnies don’t know that. A large group of them will show up there… And you will rat them out. Tell those bunnies exactly where your kind are. The special ones that have your scent will stay behind and…drag you to your special room. I didn’t think your conditioning would be this good… Bunnyburrow is indebted to you as being an example for all these predators…”

Lire shook his head.

“No. Bunnyburrow is indebted to Dawn. She is the true dog in this machine that has caused all this to happen…” he said as the bunny smirked.
“Good boy… That was a test. And you passed. I’ll give more females your scent so that they can milk you dry… You’ll be drained in that barn…under hay and a bunch of bunny booty… Haha…” he said, kissing Lire’s nose. “Now, get ready at the starting line. The Bunny Hunt is about to commence. Oh…and one more thing.”
The bunny reached down, taking the pump off his cock.

“You won’t be needing this. But no cumming unless it’s in the pump in the barn…or a bunny’s pussy. Understand?” he said, rubbing Lire’s cheek.

“Yes sir. I will obey,” Lire said, bowing to him.

The bunny put a foot on his head, acknowledging his declaration.

“Good wolf… You are the future of predators… Now, you’re free to line up.”
He took his foot off Lire’s head as he walked to the group that had already arrived. Lire crawled to the starting line, proud of what he was going to participate in. As he stretched his legs, some of the other predators began lining up. The tiger was next to Lire, glaring at him with a powerful stare. Lire was unfazed by it, however, looking towards the forest area in front of him. 
{Barn… Barn… Led the rabbits to the stupid predators… Yeah…} Lire thought as he saw the clouds darkening a bit. {Huh… Is it about to storm…? Rain is so relaxing this time of year…}
Clawhauser was a bit further away, cuddling up to the hyena, annoying him greatly. There were some wolves, tigers, lions, but even smaller ones like shrews, raccoons and otters. All of them were wearing muzzles, and had the same collars attached to their necks as Lire and Clawhauser had. He heard a truck pull up near him, and the sound of rabid clawing and chattering hit his ear. He was a bit startled, but saw a truck filled with bunnies. However, they had crazed looks in their eyes, as well as erect cocks and dribbling pussies. They laughed, moaned or growled ferally at the predators, only stopped by metal bars on the cage itself. Lire noticed, however, that a lot of the eyes were on him…as well as what looked to be his shorts on a female bunny’s head. They were sniffing it, licking their lips as their tails twitched recklessly. His eyes widened at the thought of being under them… It looked to be 100… But it honestly could have been more. The bunny from earlier walked next to Lire, patting his head as he walked in front of them, standing on a podium. The audience began to gather around as Lire looked at him.

“Ladies and gentlemen… We welcome you to the 1st Bunny Hunt featuring predators! Watch as these beasts are chased into the forest by our horny bunnies… They haven’t cum or been bred in weeks! But they aren’t craving bunny. Oh no…they’re craving predators today!” the bunny said as audience members laughed.
“Shake that rump, Lire! I bet those bunnies are gonna fill you up!” the hippo from earlier yelled in the distance.

“Heh, yeah! You might as well not even run! You want to be piled on, don’tcha?” an elephant said.

Instead of turning around, he shook his rump and lifted his tail, panting like a horny dog. The audience cheered at his submissive display.

“That’s what we like to see! Now on the count of three, the leashes will be unlatched, and the predators will be free to move. After 5 minutes passes, we’ll release the bunnies! Reminder to our predator friends that running out of the designated area will result in you being shocked…as well as attacking one another…so I wouldn’t,” he said in a stern tone.

“You ought to be ashamed of yourself…” the tiger said to Lire.

“I am ashamed to be a predator…so I guess you’re right. Good luck in the hunt,” Lire said bluntly.
“On your marks… One…two…” the bunny said, holding up a Bibi gun. “…Three!”

He shot into the air, and the predators leashes were let go, letting everyone run forward. As they ran into the large onslaught of trees, Lire slowed down a bit as he lost sight of the starting area behind him. Thunder could be heard in the clouds as he moved briskly, but not too fast. He heard rustling in the bushes, causing him to back up a bit.
{One of these bastards must have a bone to pick with me… How would they even know if we are attacking each other if they can’t see us…!?} Lire said as something jumped out of the bushes, pouncing on him.

It was Clawhauser. He began licking Lire’s face cutely, wiggling his tush in the air as he kept his heavy body on top of him.

“Surprise! I knew I’d find you here after a while, cutie! Why wait until the barn, when we can have fun here until the bunnies eventually pile on us?” he said, making Lire growl but also remember that he needed to act the part.

“Look, Clawhauser I…” he said, thinking about a way to kill two birds with one stone. “Um… Do you want to know a secret?”
“Ooh! Secrets!? I love secrets! Tell me one, and I’ll tell you another!” he said in excitement.

“Well, there is a bunker at that barn we were told to go to… It’s gonna have all the predators in it because of a rumor circulating about it being the best place to hide. I know you and the others aren’t on good terms…but it would be a good place to get some rough sex, huh?” he said, causing a grin and erection to form on Clawhauser.
“You are totally right! We’re gonna have so much fun in there! Who needs those bunnies anyhow?”

“U-Um…I have to do some stuff in the barn, but I’ll come down there when I can. Now, what was yours? And could you get off me…!?” Lire asked as Clawhauser giggled.
“Aw, but you deserve something special for telling me about this! But…I’ll get off you,” he said, getting off Lire. “My secret is…and I know you won’t be mad… I’m here on Gazelle’s orders! She wanted me to find you and Judy!”
Lire looked shocked.

“Gazelle…? W-Why is that…?” he asked as Clawhauser snickered.
“Well… Gazelle has taken over Zootopia! That concert yesterday was to release her special “peace” drug over the city… Now everyone is happy and blissful, unified under one rule… Gazelle’s. I even heard Dawn was thrown in jail! But it’s ok. She was a bit insane… At least we’ll get all the cock we want! Predators will pound us a ton when we get back! All we have to do is ask anyone! Then we’ll get some of that drug in us…and everything will mellow out…”

Lire was angry, annoyed and hurt. He had the wool pulled over him…no pun intended. He simply smiled at Clawhauser, though, grinning sarcastically.

“N-No problem. Have fun in that bunker, Clawhauser. I’ll meet you soon,” Lire said as Clawhauser smirked, looking towards the barn.

“Ok! See ya, cutie! I’ll save some tiger dick for you!” he said while walking away, shaking his butt in the air and farting softly.

The fart hit Lire’s nose, but he didn’t even get hard from it. His cock didn’t move.

“Dawn… I have to…” he said, looking towards the barn in the distance. “N-No… I have to continue the hunt… I have a job to do.”

Lire heard a horn in the distance, along with feet moving quick.

“Crap… I gotta go!” Lire said, crawling towards the barn.

The sound of giggling and scurrying could be heard closing in.

{If I don’t make it to the barn to let them know…I’ll be swarmed… It’ll be too late… I have to go! For Dawn!} he thought, slowly beginning to run on all fours similar to an actual wolf.

He made it to the barn, seeing the bright read building on a low, grassy ground. There was a small house next to it, as well as the entrance to the bunker on the left of the house. However, a bunny jumped out of a bush, landing on Lire’s back. He was surprised as it reached for his collar, pressing a button. His collar began vibrating softly, relaxing his body. But it was a feeling different from last time… He was getting harder from the rich, natural scent of the bunny. It hugged his neck tightly, letting him feel that it was a female.

“W-Woah…”
“Wolf fall, yes?” she said ferally, while snickering and movement could be heard in the trees.

“I…I gotta get to the door first… H-Hold on…” he said, beginning to crawl towards the bunker.

More bunnies began funneling in, snickering with their cocks and pussies dripping. Two grabbed onto his legs, rubbing his cock.

“Wolf relax… Wolf cum lots…” a male bunny said, licking his lips.

Lire gritted his teeth. Because they were prey, he was getting aroused exponentially faster… Especially because of their musky aroma. But he was almost there…

“Just…gotta make it…to the…” he said as a bunny jumped on the lower part of his back, beginning to hump him fast and hard.
“Wolf butt good… Fill! Fill!” the bunny moaned drunkenly.

Lire bit his lip in pleasure as he felt the cock going in and out of his ass. Being used by prey made him so hard… He was feeling his energy fall as the collar made him feel even more relaxed. He could hear more of the bunny horde coming behind him. He was running out of time…! But right next to the bunker door, he could smell it… He could smell the predators… He was right. And his job would be complete.

“B-Bunnies… There are…ergh…animals in this bunker…! Go…get em…!” Lire said, reaching for a lock on the bunker, unlocking it.

Some of the bunnies cocked their heads, walking to the bunker door as Lire sighed, finally relaxing on the ground. Some bunnies held him down, rubbing his fur as they looked to the ones near the door.

“Wolf truth? Or wolf lie?” one asked as a bunny opened the door.

Down the stairs, the tiger was humping Clawhauser roughly, growling with his muzzle on as many of the other predators jacked off or fingered themselves, watching in amusement.

“Yeah! Moan, you fat bitch!” the tiger said as Clawhauser moaned.

“W-What the hell!? Look!” a female raccoon said, pointing to the bunny, who now had a big grin on his face.

“Wolf truth! Wolf truth! Bunker sex!” he said as he rushed in, tackling the tiger off Clawhauser.
The bunnies moved off Lire, running in wildly and jumping on predators, forming piles on them as they fucked or humped them. Some tried to fight back, but with muzzles over their teeth, as well as the bunnies resilience and speed, it was short-lived. They were easily overpowered. Lire managed to get up, leaking a bit of pre as he walked to the door opening. Clawhauser and the tiger’s face was still visible as bunnies were all over them.

“L-Lire…? You… Aah…” Clawhauser said.

“Y-You bastard…!!!!” the tiger said as a female bunny mounted his cock, making him groan.

“Aw… Beaten by a bunch of bunnies? You ought to be ashamed of yourself…” Lire said tauntingly, slowly closing the door.

“N-No…! Someone… H-Help… C-Cumming…” the tiger moaned as Lire closed the door, locking it back up.

He sighed, catching his breath as he panted. Yet…the musky smell hit is nose again… It was so strong… He felt like someone was watching him. Rain was starting to slowly fall as he turned around, gasping as he saw at least 15 bunnies in front of him. They were different colors, ranging from gray, to black and brown. Their cocks and pussies were so wet…and they were so musky. A female walked through the bunnies, holding his shorts in her mouth. She put them down in front of Lire, grinning.
“Wolf…submit?” she asked as the bunnies moved forward, waiting for his answer.

{These must be the ones that were ‘special.’ I can’t stop worrying about Dawn though… But…with this erection, they’d just hunt me down anyway. It’s no use…}

“Wolf submit,” Lire said, relaxing his body as the bunnies smiled, jumping onto him and holding him down.

He was forced onto his back as he felt like he was being dragged by his legs. But all he could see was a bunny ass on top of him. Brown fur, and plenty musky…the ass rubbed against his face dominantly as it softly bounced on him. Hands went to his cock as the sound of rain began to subside while being moved into the barn.

“Wolf ours! Wolf ours!” another bunny said.

“Wolf give lots of cum!” one said as he was pulled into a stall, eventually placed on a small pile of hay.
The musk from the bunnies was in the air and made his cock stand tall, fully erect and leaking pre. The one that had his shorts earlier was the first to hop on it, letting it sink into her pussy. Lire moaned loudly as his legs were lifted, while his lower torso was gripped by three males. They shoved their cocks in and out of his asshole roughly, humping him with feral looks on their faces. It didn’t take long for them to start cumming in his ass, but their speed wasn’t slowing down… Crotches were rubbing against his chest, both male and female, while three bunnies were now sitting on his face, letting him breathe in their ass musk.
{Fuck… They’re so musky…} Lire thought, licking their winking assholes.
Two of them farted, giggling as the three bounced on his face, orgasming and cumming easily. Lire moaned from the blast of musk, cumming in the bunny’s pussy. She moaned loudly, almost ready to put the knot in until one bunny interrupted her.

“No knot! No! We all get cum!” a female said to her.

“Right! No knot! Hehe!” the bunny said, getting off his cock, holding her pussy to keep his cum in.
Another one quickly replaced her, this time with black fur, and began bouncing on his cock, moaning softly while rubbing his chest. The bunnies rubbing against him came on his body, trying to get their scent all over him.

“Wolf cum! Cum! Cum!” the bunny on his cock said as Lire obeyed, shooting another load in her pussy. “Hehe… Good wolf!”
The bunny stood up, holding her pussy as well to keep the cum in. Another mounted his cock as the ones on his face farted loudly, snickering mischievously. 
“A-Aah…!” Lire said, moaning while cumming in her pussy, gritting his teeth in pleasure.
{T-That’s not even half of them… C-Crap… This is hard…} Lire thought as he heard the door open.
“Bunny man! Nice bunny man!” one said as the bunnies got off his face, letting him see that it was the bunny from earlier who announced the race.

He was holding a carrot, smiling down at Lire while another bunny jumped on his cock.
“Well, look at you. You did your job quite well. I’ll be sure to let Dawn’s associates know,” he said, kneeling down and lifting Lire’s head a bit.
“S-So…hard…” Lire said softly as the bunny looked at Lire’s crotch, seeing the cum leaking from it.

“Ah, they do ride you out, huh? But that’s why your hero bunny is here… I’ve got a special carrot from Bonnie Hopps for you… She said you like these very much, especially with her special touch…” he said, moving it close to Lire’s mouth. “Open up…”
Lire sighed, opening his mouth and chomping on the carrot, letting more and more go in until he was finished. The bunny pet his head as Lire felt his libido beginning to grow.
“Good boy… Now you’ll be extra productive…” he said as Lire began panting.

“A-Aah…!” Lire moaned as the bunny pointed to a machine.
“See that? After they’re done using you, I’m gonna hook you up to that… Your cum is gonna fill it up…even when you fall asleep. The rain will keep you nice and restful as the machine not only arouses, but sucks out your cum… And you’re doing it all in the name of Dawn… Correct?” he said, petting his head.
Lire remembered what Clawhauser told him, and decided to say it before he got too into it.

“C-Clawhauser said…that he’s working for Gazelle… And that something…happened to Dawn and the city…” Lire said as the bunny looked puzzled.
“What? Is that true? Hmm… I need to confer with her associates then. For now, don’t think about it too much… Relax… Here, sit up against the wall.”
The bunny helped move him to the wall as he shot a powerful load into the bunny on his cock, panting happily.
“Bunnies, help him relax, ok? And when he’s done…put that pump on his cock.”
“Yes bunny man!” the bunnies said as he walked out, closing the stall.

“Happy cumming… Hehe…” he said as he exited the barn.

The bunnies that weren’t full looked at Lire a bit more calmly, massaging his fur and rubbing his face, seeing the carrot’s effects in full swing as his balls twitched.
“Wolf relax… Wolf let out…” a female bunny said, getting on her knees and hugging him around his neck as another female stood over his torso, pointing her ass towards his face.
Lire felt the libido in him surging, but the rubbing and talking was relaxing him. He took sniffs of the bunny butt in front of him, humming softly. Another female had replaced the one on his cock, licking her lips hungrily.
“Bunnies make wolf feel good… Bunnies love wolf!” a male bunny said, rubbing the other side of his body.
“B-Bunnies… Mmm…?” Lire said calmly, seeing two male bunnies move towards his tail as the three stopped fucking him, licking and sniffing his hole. “Ooh…”
“Bunny gonna fart…ok?” the one in front of him said as he nodded.
“Yeah…” he said while the female on his side rubbed near his eyes.
“Close eyes… It feel better soon…” she whispered in his ear as Lire nodded, closing his eyes obediently.
The bunny loomed her ass in closer, making Lire giddy. The anticipation of it was making him hard, but he felt a bit of her fur tickle his nose. She farted big, making Lire moan while shooting cum into the bunny on his cock.
“Wolf good! Wolf happy…?” she asked.
“W-Wolf…happy…” Lire said as the two males near his hole stood up, walking to him with their erect cocks.
The bunny in front of him moved out of the way, but as Lire was about to open his eyes, the bunnies kissed his cheeks, moaning softly.
“Wolf keep eyes closed… Wolf love not knowing…” the male on his left said as the two other male bunnies got on each side of him, in front of the ones on his side.
Lire nodded, keeping his eyes closed as the bunnies giggled.
“Mouth open.”

Lire opened his mouth, and the bunnies shoved their cocks inside, surprising him. The two at his sides held his arms down as the bunnies began humping his face ferally.
“Wolf mouth soft!” one said.

“Wolf mouth warm!” the other said.

Lire’s tongue couldn’t even keep up with their thrusts. He just relaxed as he came again, filling up another bunny. Most of the females had their fill of cum, giggling drunkenly as one powered on the milker. The ones fucking his mouth came powerfully, increasing their speed as they rubbed his head.
“Wolf is bunny property!” one male bunny said.
“Wolf horny like us!” a female said.

Lire nodded, accepting another blast of cum from the males, guzzling it down as he came in the same female bunny again. The males pulled out, shooting a bit of cum on his chest as the female got off his cock.
“W-Wolf… Ha…ppy…” Lire said weakly as a female bunny saw his cock was soft, rubbing her furry foot against it.

“Wolf soft? Hmm… Bunny have idea! Hehe!” she said, whispering in another bunny’s ear.
That bunny giggled, whispering in another, and the chain continued until all the bunnies were looking at Lire with lewd expressions. The female from earlier grabbed the suction pump of the milker, standing right in front of Lire’s legs as the bunnies crowded around him. They giggled at the fact that his eyes were still closed.
“Wolf keep eyes closed… Wolf rest…”

Lire nodded obediently as the bunnies turned around, pointing their asses to various parts of his body, including his face. They all looked at each other, nodding as they farted loudly on Lire, making him howl loudly as the female quickly put the suction pump on his erect shaft, locking it in. Lire panted in pleasure as he shot a massive orgasm into the pump, letting it flow in the large canister.
“Wolf smell like bunny!” a male said.

“Bunny butt!” a female said as they giggled, beginning to file out while covering their pussies.

As they began to leave, the female from earlier walked to Lire, still covering her pussy as she used her other hand to rub his face.
“Wolf…awake? Open eyes…” she said as Lire slowly opened them, seeing her beautiful orange fur, even still with a crazed look in her eye.
Strangely enough though, she seemed to be…normal.

“Wolf happy, yes? Wolf like bunny smell?” she said as Lire nodded.

“Wolf…love bunny smell…”

She smiled, turning around and pressing her ass against Lire’s muzzle, pushing her hole right on his nose. He sniffed her musky hole softly as she blushed.
“Wolf…is a good boy…” she said, farting hard on his face, making him cum again while the pump kept him hard. “Bunny wanna…keep wolf hard… Bunny stay with wolf…” 
She reached for the stall door, locking it as she rubbed her ass up and down on his face.
“Bunny man says you inferior to us… Wolf like bunny man?” she said.
“Wolf…like bunny man… Wolf…is inferior to all prey…” Lire said as she smiled.
“Wolf lay down… Bunny legs tired… Bunny need seat…”
Lire slid down onto his back with a steady stream of cum flowing through the pump, adding to the canister. The bunny plopped down on his face, enticing him with her musky, feral scent. Thunder roared in the clouds again as she relaxed against the wall.
“Bunny like rain… Make bunny sleepy… Wolf cum under bunny butt…”
She sighed as she relaxed, farting softly to make Lire murr. He shot a big orgasm out, making her giggle as she closed her eyes. The rain was calming indeed, running against the barn walls softly. They both fell asleep in the stall, with cum still siphoning out of Lire’s cock.
As the slept, moans could be heard still coming from the bunker… The bunnies had squashed all the predators resistances, humping them constantly and milking their cocks. Even Clawhauser was a bit overwhelmed. He was worn out and depressed. But a powerful lightning strike struck, causing a slight rumble. All of a sudden, their collars powered off, losing their red light. The tiger and hyena, along with the others, felt their collars stop rumbling. Their strength was returning to their bodies, leading to a large sound of growling and shrieking in the next moments.
In the mere moments, the bunnies were knocked out or hiding in fear in the bunker. The tiger grinned as he scratched off his muzzle, letting it fall to the ground.
“What an unlucky storm…for Bunnyburrow…” the hyena said.
“We’ll round all those bastards up… Then we’ll see what they have to say to us preds now… Let’s show them how feral we can be…” the tiger said as a lion busted the bunker door open.
They ran out on all fours, embracing their natural speed and strength. Clawhauser also climbed up the stairs, but the tiger kicked him back down onto the dirt floor. He was surprised.
“H-Huh? But I’m a predator too!” he said as the tiger chuckled.

“You’re as much of a predator as that slut wolf is. But don’t worry. I’ll make sure to throw him down here with you when I find him… For now…you crazy bunnies can have him,” he said, laughing as he stepped out of the bunker.
The bunnies grinned and growled as Clawhauser tried to climb upstairs, only to be swarmed on by the rabid bunnies.
“A-Aah! N-No!!! Help…!” he said as he was pulled down the stairs, piled on by the massive amount of bunnies.
One snickered, grabbing the bunker door handles and closing them.

Later…

Lire woke up, feeling his cock still being milked. The bunny had fallen over, still sleeping in a pile of hay. The pump was half full…and that amount was a ton in the canister. Lire gripped the pump, popping it off as he sighed.
“Phew… My cock is hard…but at least satisfied…” he said, looking at the bunny sleeping next to him.
Her ass was on full display, vulnerable to anything… Lire simply moved his face closer, kissing her asshole and licking her pussy. She smiled in her slumber, farting softly in his face, making him pant.
“Mmm… Wolf…love…” the bunny said softly.
Lire murred, remembering that since he wasn’t in a pussy or a pump, he couldn’t cum. But his cock still pulsed, though. The bunny opened her eyes, looking behind her to see Lire sniffing her ass.
“Wolf… Hehe…” she said, getting his attention.
She moved, sitting against the wall with her legs spread. She moved her fingers to her slightly full pussy, spreading it open. Lire’s eyes widened as she grinned.
“Wolf…has name?”

“Lire. That’s my name.”

“Lire…give cum…” she said as Lire felt himself need to do this.
He crawled to her, leaning against her as he pushed his cock into her pussy, hugging her. She hugged him back, humming softly while he slowly thrusted in her.
“Do you, I mean…Bunny have name?”

She thought for a second, shaking her head.

“Nice sheep lady say name not important… Bunny forgot name…” she said as Lire looked puzzled.
“Name…not important… Hmm…”
“Sheep lady help bunny after bunny try help predator… Bunny now perfect…”

Lire remembered that Judy was trying to help Nick in the past… Judy also tried to get him to go against Dawn… It felt good at first, but thinking about it, why would he not help her…? Predators are dangerous. He knew it firsthand. With how much predators used him in the past…a defenseless prey would have ended up in a worse position…
“Prey need to be in control…so you all don’t get used anymore… You guys will be in positions of power…and have superiority over us dangerous animals…” Lire said as the bunny cocked her head.
“Wolf dangerous…? Wolf nice…” 

“But… Wolf is different. Wolf is tamed,” he said, thrusting a bit faster as she smiled.
“Wolf tamed? Who tame wolf?”
Lire smiled proudly as he declared it.

“Sheep lady,” he said, cumming in her pussy and moaning. “Wolf love…sheep lady…”
The bunny smiled, moaning a bit as she climaxed.
“Mmm… Wolf sheep… Bunny understand,” she said as he pulled out.
Lire took a soft breath, letting his cock calm down.
“Wolf has to go now… Bunny…very hot. Hehe…” Lire said as the bunny blushed.
“Wolf…visit again? Bunny dominate wolf with friends!” she said as Lire nodded. “Hooray! Oh…wolf collar broken?”
Lire rose an eyebrow, but noticed his collar wasn’t vibrating. He wasn’t feeling as weak as usual either. He was able to stand on two legs.
“Huh… Maybe my collar shorted out…”

“Bunny stay here… Bunny have litter… Strong wolf litter… Hehe…” she said as Lire nodded.

“Ok… I know another bunny, and I have to say… You’re way hotter. Hehe…” Lire said, unlocking the stall while the bunny giggled.
“Bunny hottest bunny? Wolf too nice… Wolf…no… Lire friend,” she said as Lire nodded, closing the stall.
He walked towards the barn door, opening it. It was still cloudy outside, with barely any sun out. It sprinkled just a bit as he walked on the moist ground. He looked over at the bunker, seeing one of the doors loose, blowing a bit with the wind. He walked over to the door curiously, seeing the door unlocked. 
“What the…?” he said, putting his ear to the door.

He only heard one kind of moan… It was slutty, but exhausted. It was Clawhauser’s voice. Lire opened the door, seeing him being fucked silly by four bunnies. The others were all over his body, but surprisingly, his face was free to look up at him. But he did have cum trickling down his cheeks.
“L…Lire…”

“Where are the others!?” Lire asked.

“P…Power…went out… Collars…deactivated… Bunnyburrow…attack…” he said as Lire gasped.
“That’s why my collar wasn’t working… Shit… I have to go help them!” he said as he was about to close the door.

“W-Wait… H…Help…” Clawhauser said, trying to reach out for him.
Other bunnies looked at Lire expectantly. It was strange that they weren’t attacking, but he might be considered a friend to them because of his actions. Lire smirked, rolling his eyes.
“Help you? You lied to Dawn… You’re helping Gazelle. Tell me this. Why did she want you to come out here to keep tabs on us?” he asked as Clawhauser moaned in fatigue.
“Because… Because she needs both of you…to be under the herb’s power… Then…everyone will believe in her… She knows…you two were Dawn’s…favorites… Nick and Judy can be together…. And Gazelle and you will be together… Predator and prey relations will be…finalized… All she needed was to…buy enough time to get Dawn on her side… So…I needed to keep you…out here…”
“So…you wanted me to stick with you so we could succumb to the Bunny Hunt together… Then with the amount of time we’d be out here, she would have broken Dawn and tricked us by using her!? Grr… So you being super nice to me in that cell was just bullshit… Wasn’t it?” Lire said angrily.
“Lire… Please… Help me…” he said as Lire smirked.
He felt proud to know that he was in the right… And that opposers were getting their dues. As lightning struck, Clawhauser’s eyes widened as Lire’s smirk resembled Dawn’s own smirk. The look in Lire’s eye was one of confidence and power.
“No, I don’t think I will, predator. You’re gonna learn not to mess with Mayor Bellwether. Bunnies, have at it,” Lire said as the bunnies swarmed Clawhauser, forcing their cocks in his mouth as they flipped him over.
“Lir- Mmmph…! Augh…!” he said as the bunnies snickered and giggled.
Lire saw a basket of carrots next to the bunker, grabbing it and putting it on the second step.

“Here’s some food for you guys. He likes it rough…” he said as he closed the bunker doors, locking it tight. “Now… I gotta get back to town!”

Lire ran on two legs through the forest, backtracking to see bunnies knocked out around the bushes and trees.
{These predators are crazy… They better not have hurt anyone…or else…} he thought, feeling a slight bit of anger in his back.
He approached the entrance of the forest area, ducking behind some bushes as he saw a large group near the starting line. Prey were surrounded… One of the hippos was down as a raccoon pounded his ass. A bunny was being fucked by multiple shrews as the tiger led the charge, growling at the bunny host from earlier. Even Bonnie and Stu were amongst the group.
“So… You like collars, huh? Where is the fucking key?” he said angrily as the bunny scoffed.
“I’m not telling you, beast.”

The hyena growled, coming closer to him as the bear frowned.

“We aren’t fucking around here… Or would you like us to be a little rougher with some of the daintier bitches here… I don’t mind,” the hyena said, looking at a gazelle and licking his lips. “She looks like she’d break easy.”
“T-That’s enough!” the bunny said, swinging a pole at the tiger.
He quickly blocked it, however, biting clean through it, making some gasp and shriek.
“Shut up! And where’s that mutt, huh? He wasn’t in the bunker! I know he didn’t run away!” the bear said angrily.
Lire decided to come out of the bushes, running towards the crowd. The prey animals looked at him as the bear smirked.
“Speak of the devil…”
Lire approached them, strangely not feeling fearful or discouraged. The wind blew across his fur as he got a frown on his face.

“He said that’s enough.” Lire said, crossing his arms.

The tiger snarled, standing on two legs to address Lire.

“Looks like the wolf graduated from four legs… Haha… Look at this. And even standing up to me? Maybe you do have predator blood in you. Too bad it’s inside a beta-predator.”
“I’m not ashamed to acknowledge that I enjoy submitting to prey. That I enjoy being used and conquered by them…” he said as the hyena snarled.

“We told you not to impose your weird rules onto others, you stupid wolf!” he yelled as the tiger put up a paw, silencing him.

“No need to yell. We do not intend to hurt these animals… No…we seek to get even…and then some. But I will be fair, because I am better than you. I’ll give you an option.”
Lire rose an eyebrow as the bunny host got his attention with his eyes, darting them to his right. Lire looked to his left for a second, seeing a large, galvanic tower in the distance.
{If I can make it there… I can turn on the power… The problem is that these guys are probably faster than me… I have to buy time somehow…}

“Surrender now, and we’ll start by gangbanging you before making you the beta-bitch you want to be. That’ll have you from Clawhauser’s fate. Or…you can leave, letting us play with the prey for a while until Bunnyburrow is renamed Predatorville.”
“And if I refuse both?”

“Then we beat your ass and throw you in with the other one, slut. He gave you the options. Now choose!” the hyena said.
Lire sighed as the tiger looked serious, putting a paw on Lire’s shoulder.

“Lire… Don’t make a dumb decision. I can get that bear on your face right now if you submit. Come on.”
Lire scoffed, turning his head away as he sighed.
“I’m leaving… I…I’m not one of you.”

The prey gasped while the predators sighed, with some shaking their head.

“You are one of us. And I hope you figure that out soon,” he said as Lire pulled himself away, beginning to walk towards town.
He hung his head, rubbing his slightly wet fur as rain began coming down a bit harder.

“Hmph… A fool to the end,” the hyena said.

“Perhaps. But maybe this will teach him something… Maybe he’ll change,” the tiger said.

“Eh, I would have just pounded him in front of these fucks…” the bear said.

Lire still had the tower in his peripheral vision, and in a brisk burst of speed, began running towards the tower. The predators looked confused at his rush.
“What the hell is he doing? Was he really that scared of you? Haha!” the hyena said as the tiger eyed the tower, piecing two-and-two together.

“Shit, he’s going for the power! Keep watch over them! I’ll handle this…” the tiger said, fiercely running after him.

Lire could hear the tiger tailing him. Even with his head start, he was gaining fast. But the tower was almost to him! It would be close. Because of the rain, however, the ground was muddy a bit. Right in front of the tower, there was a large mud puddle. With the speed Lire was going, he slipped on it, falling onto his back in the pit. The predators watching laughed as the tiger approached him.
“L-Lire… No…” the bunny said under his breath.
{Lire…} Bonnie thought as a lion snarled at her.

“You look tasty… Heh…” it said.
Meanwhile, the tiger growled, standing over Lire with a look of disappointment mixed with anger.

“You had a chance to leave. You even had a chance to be a bitch… And what did you choose…? You chose to once again be a hero to a group that has done nothing but taken away all your free will.”
Lire growled, sitting up on his elbows.
“I chose everything I’ve done myself. I have the power, and had the power to make all my own choices,” he said as the tiger growled.
“Meaning that you sold us out through your own mind. I see. Then that means you can be broken…” the tiger said as Lire lunged at him ferally. 
He smacked Lire down, slightly scratching his cheek as he panted, getting on all fours as he tried to get up. However, it was too late. The tiger mounted him roughly, pushing him down into the mud as he kept his paws on Lire’s. His barbed cock brushed against Lire’s hole before being roughly jammed inside, making the tiger roar in pleasure.
“This is how I fuck my wife…” he said, lowering himself and holding onto Lire tight. “…and this is how I fuck my bitches…”
The tiger pounded him roughly, licking his ear while snarling in it. Lire couldn’t move. The tiger was far too heavy, and his power was nothing he could counteract.

{He’s…too strong… Ergh… At this rate…I’ll…} Lire thought as his cock hardened. {Naah… Dawn…}
The tiger humped him roughly, pounding his ass rapidly as he licked his head.
“You’re never gonna leave my side, Lire. You’ll chase down my cock, or worship my body, along with the other predators. I’m gonna break through to you…no matter what.”
Lire grunted, sighing as the tiger growled.
{You don’t like this…} a voice said in Lire’s head.
“…!?” Lire said, moaning softly.

{Play the part…}
“P-Play…the part…” Lire whispered as the tiger snarled.

“What did you say?” the tiger said bluntly.
“I…I love your cock…” Lire said as the tiger, grinned.
“Haha… That’s right… Say it again, bitch…”
“Fuck me hard, you dirty tiger…” Lire said, grinning as the tiger chuckled.

“Looks like I finally got to your soft center… You’re gonna have fun being my bitch… I’ll never let you out of my sight…” he said, rubbing his paw. “I know you have a thing for ass, so I’ll make sure you get used to my scent… You’ll be able to sniff me out when I’m not around…”
“Mmm… Awesome… I want your cock and scent in me…” Lire said, murring a bit.
The tiger moaned, biting Lire’s ear softly as he came inside his ass, thrusting in deep. Lire hummed, masking his cock with a bit of mud. They both panted as the tiger pulled out, letting cum leak out.
“Heh… There we go… Full and marked with cum… Now, let’s walk over… You can sniff my ass while I walk. But stay close, slut.”
He turned his back to Lire, getting on two legs as he walked a bit. Lire sighed, slowly standing up and smirking. As the tiger walked, the predators pointed behind him, making him turn around. He was in awe as he saw Lire’s hand on the switch to reactivate the power.
“What…!? Lire…don’t you…dare…” he said as Lire smirked.
“Down boy…” he said, flipping the switch.
Energy surged through the tower, reactivating the collars. Lire’s began vibrated while the other predators felt shocks course through their bodies. They fell over, holding their necks as they growled in pain. Prey began kicking them off their friends, making them fall over and yelp. The tiger fell to his knees in front of Lire. 
“Y-You…mother…f…aah…” he said as Lire panted, falling to his knees in slight fatigue.

“You lose, stupid predator…” he said while seeing Bonnie and the bunny host walking towards him.
Bonnie was wearing her same plaid shirt, but also had on some tight, blue jeans. The bunny host kicked the tiger in the stomach, making him growl angrily.
“Don’t you EVER threaten me again, dumbass… How does it feel to be beaten by a bunny?” he said as the tiger yowled in pain.
“You…needed…him…to help… Gah!” he said, interrupted by another swift kick.

“Shut it!” he said while Bonnie walked to Lire, petting his head.
She pulled out a key, lifting Lire’s head and unlocking his collar, letting it fall to the ground.
“Lire… You’ve done such a good job…” she said as Lire noticed her belly was a bit bigger.
“Thank you…Ms. Hopps… And…um, congratulations…!” Lire said as Bonnie giggled.
“Aw, don’t act so coy… This is your batch, silly…” Bonnie said as two gazelles walked over.
One was holding a microphone, while the other had a smartphone.

“This is exciting! We have just been in a fight for our lives, and we got it all on video! Now we are here with the predator who saved us all! Tell us, why were you not angry like them?” the one with the microphone said, putting it in front of Lire.
Lire gulped, looking up at Bonnie as she nodded. He looked at the reporter, clearing his throat.
“U-Um… Predators…are dangerous. Biologically. I don’t want prey to be hurt… Through history, I know that predators have slowly calmed their urges with prey, but…it’s clear that more needs to be done. I think that…predators should be subservient to prey. That will guarantee the maximum amount of peace.”
Bonnie pet Lire’s head as the gazelle nodded.
“I see. That is an unpopular opinion among your kind. Aren’t you Lire, the Buttsniffer of Zootopia, though? You are one of the most well-known, and nicest predators in the city. Plus, there are predators that are not brash or crude. What about them?” he asked.
“Well, think of how comfortable animals were with me sniffing their backsides… How easy would it have been for me to take advantage of them, or worse… Predators cannot be trusted, unless they are tamed. Tamed, subdued and obedient!” Lire said, gaining a bit more confidence.
“Tamed! Ah, are you tamed?”
“Yes.”

“By who? This bunny here?” he asked, pointing to Bonnie.
Lire felt a heat in his chest as he knew this answer. With a big smile and a wagging tail, he shook his head.
“I was tamed by Mayor Bellwether!” he said.
“Mayor Dawn Bellwether? Well, the former mayor is currently the most unpopular politician right now because of the…unforeseen changes in the city, but this will surely be a point in her favor!” he said as Lire sighed. “Would you mind showing the people at home an example of this taming?” 
The gazelle turned around, patting his blue pants-covered butt, and Lire crawled on all fours to him, sniffing his ass softly. The cameraman continued to record it, licking his lips.
“Look at the results of Dawn Bellwether’s taming! Lire here is obediently sniffing. He’s not even getting too excited!”
Representing Dawn on camera gave Lire a sense of pride. Sniffing his slightly musky rump wasn’t the thing that was getting him horny. He had publicly declared his loyalty to Dawn. Now everyone who watched this show would know it too. His shame was gone, permanently.
“Dawn is the best thing for Zootopia. Not Gazelle,” Lire said as the gazelle looked surprised.
“You heard it here, everyone. Lire, the Buttsniffer of Zootopia is actually against the rule of the peace-making Gazelle! Perhaps something will stem from this… This is Bunnyburrow News, signing off!” he said as the cameraman stopped recording.
The gazelle stepped forward, turning around and petting Lire.

“Well, that’s sure to cause a stir in Zootopia! Thanks for the interview, pup,” he said, walking off with the cameraman.

As they walked off, the cameraman was fiddling with his phone.

“Did you send it off to her…?” the one with the microphone whispered.

“Just did. Gazelle’s gonna have fun turning this against him. He’ll be hers in no time,” the cameraman whispered.
Bonnie smirked at Lire as the bunny host noticed the tiger passed out.
“Heh… You made a powerful statement there. I’m assuming from what you said, you heard about what happened in the city…” the bunny host said.

“Yeah… Clawhauser told me the rest before I locked him in that bunker. He wanted me to go in with him to buy Gazelle time to break Dawn… I have to get back to the city…” 
Bonnie nodded.

“Stu can drive you if you’d like. Though, he’s a bit busy…” she said, looking over at Stu fucking the hyena.
Lire was about to say something, but he saw two animals walking towards him. One of them was a large ram with large, spiraling horns, wearing a white T-shirt with red suspenders, and blue jeans. The other, the one that made Lire more curious, was a large sheep with fluffy beige wool and a yellow hazmat suit. He was holding a collar that looked familiar, while the ram was holding a leash. Bonnie and the bunny host were puzzled, but she looked down at Lire, seeing him crawl forward calmly.
“Lire?” the bunny host said as Bonnie put her hand on his shoulder.

“Hold on. Lire knows what he’s doing.”
Lire continued walking towards them, making them stop. 
“Guys… I have to go now…” Lire said to the bunnies.

“Don’t worry about us, Lire. Go help Dawn,” Bonnie said as Lire reached the two.
He looked up as the sheep looked down at him.
“You’re still loyal to Dawn. Good. I’m Doug. The ram is Woolter. Ready to go?” he said as Lire nodded.
“Yes. I want to help Dawn…” 

Doug kneeled down, fastening the collar around his neck. As it clicked on him, he felt a slight sting as his body warmed a bit. Woolter got on the other side of him, attaching the leash to his collar.
“You’ll get Woolter’s ass in the car. You’ll get mine in the lab. We need to run some tests on the assistant mayor…and Dawn’s future toy,” he said, turning around and walking away. 
Woolter led Lire on his leash, remaining silent and rugged-looking. Being led by sheep… It felt so right. His eyes were magnetized to Doug’s large rump, though, curious about how it felt…and how musky it was… 
“Your mouth watering yet, mutt?” Doug said as Lire blushed.

“Y-Yes.”

“Good. That means the drug is starting to work. Just let it take hold of you. The feelings you’ll begin to feel are natural.”
It felt like the collar was getting him more aroused…but to the idea of sheep specifically. They reached a truck that had the words “Fresh Doe Bakery” on the side of it. Doug got in the driver’s side as Woolter led him to the passenger’s side. He opened the door, letting go of Lire’s leash. He didn’t need a command. He jumped in, sitting on the floor of the truck and resting his head on the back of the seat.
“He’s already ours, Doug. Told ya there was nothing to worry about,” Woolter said, climbing in and sitting on Lire’s face roughly, closing the door.
“It never hurts to make sure. Gazelle’s gotten to a lot of people. But I guess Dawn made sure to pick a smart slut, unlike that Hopps bitch,” Doug said as he cranked on the truck, beginning to pull off from the town. 
“Dawn’s smart. And with the changes we’re gonna make to his psyche, he’ll be one with us… He’ll do ANYTHING we say. The perfect example of a tamed…Dawnified predator. Haha…” Woolter said, farting hard on Lire’s face.
“Mmm…” Lire moaned under him, feeling the smell of sheep fill him with lust and obedience.
As the truck pulled away from town, Bonnie watched the others rounding up the passed out predators. Her eyes widened as she realized something.
“Ah! I forgot to tell Lire about Judy… Eh, it should be fine. There’s not much she can do anyway…”

Meanwhile, on the path to Zootopia…

Judy was sitting in the passenger’s seat of Gideon’s truck, looking at her phone. She was watching an advertisement…dealing with Lire.

{I think that…predators should be subservient to prey. That will guarantee the maximum amount of peace,} Lire’s voice said on the recording.
Judy sighed as Gideon, who was driving, looked at her with concern.

“It’s ok, Judy. I’m sure he’s just scared of going against her.”
“Even then… He could have just asked for my help… But we got separated in my house… Maybe my parents threatened him… Those bastards… I barely managed to get out of that pile anyway… Playing along and lowering their defenses to escape was a risky move… But not getting captured was another story… Thanks for helping me out,” she said as Gideon flustered, while Travis popped out of the back seat.
“Hey, what about me!? I gotta to him instead of keeping you all to myself! I don’t intend on getting leashed up for the rest of my life!” Travis said as Judy looked back, kissing him softly. 
“Well, of course! But your reward will be soon! Heh…or maybe both of you want to take advantage of it when we get to your bakery…” she said as Gideon’s tail shot up.

He pushed on the gas pedal as the van sped up, heading down the road with the city in the distance.
And in the mayor’s office in Zootopia…

Gazelle was sitting in the mayor’s chair, sighing as Finnick showed her the video of Lire’s interview on his phone. Nick was standing near her, but had a slightly displeased look on his face. Both of them had white pupils now, instead of glowing eyes.
“L…Lire…” Nick said in frustration.

“Lire has fallen deep into Bellwether’s clutches. He is ashamed of his own being… We’ve captured her, but he is necessary to convince those who are hesitating…” she said with a serious tone.

“But isn’t the city basically yours now? Everyone is under the effects of the peace herb. Public relations have never been better,” Finnick said as Gazelle nodded.
“Yes, but there are some who have not accepted it…or are resisting it. Though, I’ve outfitted it in so many places now… And Mystic Springs Oasis is doing well with the resistant ones… We have barely found any sheep though. Those would be Dawn’s closest associates.  We need to get them on our side. Then we can work on having Lire rehabilitated as well…” she said as Nick grumbled.
Finnick looked at him, rolling his eyes as Gazelle got out of her seat, walking to him and rubbing his head.

“Don’t worry, Nick… Lire will be your friend again… And the relationship he has with me, as well as the one you’ll have with Officer Hopps will be the ultimate peace signal for the city. Fox with rabbit, and wolf with gazelle,” she said.
Nick looked at her, nodding as he took a deep breath, letting his eyes glimmer a bit.

“I understand, Gazelle. I want him to be happy…” he said as she hugged him, making him hum softly.
Finnick began humming as well, sighing in peace while Gazelle smiled.
“Good… Relax… We’ll work hard…and he’ll be all ours. Just breathe…and listen…”

“Breathe and listen…” Nick said.

“Breathe and listen…” Finnick repeated.

Gazelle stopped hugging him, walking to the large window behind her chair, seeing the rain clouds looming over the city.
“The storm is coming…”

