Mitzi’s Victory

Lire jumped out of a portal he created, landing in front of what looked like the Queen of England’s castle. Nobody was around, however. Not even cars were running on the roads. It almost seemed like time has stopped. And it was the middle of the night. 
“Hmm…so this is the place Rex was telling me about? Huh… Wait, what!?” he said, noticing he was a black corgi with a red underbelly. “Ugh…stupid dimensional effects…”
He walked toward the castle door, going through the doggie door. In the large lobby, there was no one, again. You could hear a pen drop from the silence. 
“Rex! Rex, are you here? It’s Lire! You needed some help!”
“H-Hey kid…” a corgi said, coming from a hallway.
“Are you Rex?”

“N-No. My name is Charlie. And listen. You need to get out of here.”

“Huh? Why?”

“This chick, Mitzi, is crazy. She’s too strong!” he said as Lire chuckled.
“Well, I happen to know a thing or two about how to fight…” he said, looking at his corgi body. “E-Even though my form has changed…I should be able to beat this Mizti girl.”
Charlie shook his head, walking toward the door.

“Heh. Suit yourself. Me and the boys are already out of here. Though, she managed to nab Rex a while ago… Last I saw them was upstairs.”
“Great. Thanks!” Lire said, heading toward the stairs.

“Hey.”

“Hmm?” Lire said, turning to him.
“It’s not a physical fight you have to compete with. She’s taken over the entire city. Rex is her husband, and the humans have been commanded to stay in their homes.”
“Commanded? By who?”

“By her!”

“But…how is that possible? Humans should be able to overpower a corgi!”
“It’s her…” he said, walking closer to him. “…gas…”
“Her gas? She’s farting on people?”

“Because she brainwashed the people of Buckingham Palace, she’s been able to spread her gas to every household in the city! I don’t know how she’s doing it, but she’s declared her rule over London, and restricted the palace to only her and Rex. So both of us are trespassing! And the longer we stay here, the greater chance we have to fall under her power! So I’ll ask you one more time. You sure you don’t wanna come with me?”
“If what you said is true…then this is gonna be hard. Though…I have to save Rex. He contacted me to do it.”
Charlie, ran to the door, chuckling.

“Well, good luck. When you get captured, I hope you at least enjoy it.”
Lire went up the stairs as Charlie ran through the doggie door. He walked into a hallway, having five doors on each side.
“Rex! You up here? Reeex!” Lire said as he heard scurrying around him.
He turned around, but no one was there. He heard the steps in front of him, but when he looked, again, nothing.
“R-Rex…?”
He thought he heard whimpering from a room, and pushed against the door, opening it with ease. He saw a corgi near a nightstand, looking away from him. Lire stayed on guard, moving closer.
“Hey… Are you ok?”

“W-Who…are you…?” it asked.
“Lire. Are you Rex?”

“Y-Yes…”
Lire rose an eyebrow.

“Is something wrong? I heard from Charlie that you’d been kidnapped. Where is Mitzi?” he asked as Rex giggled turning around.
Lire gasped as he saw his face was covered in kiss marks, and he had a overly-happy look on his face. He began panting hornily.
“Hehe… I l-love Mitzi…! Hehe!” he said as Lire put his paws on him, shaking him roughly.

“Hey! Rex! Oh no… Did she get to you?”
“Heh,” a female voice said behind him.

As he turned around, a female corgi wearing a pink sweater and lipstick quickly ran out of the room.

“Stop right there!” Lire said, running after her.

As he ran to the hallway, she was quickly heading back toward the stairs. He followed in quick pursuit, catching up with her. She, however, had a smile on her face, enjoying the chase. She ran down the stairs, but Lire jumped from the top step, pouncing on her. They rolled down the stairs, landing on the bottom floor. She landed in front of him, but he had her lower torso in his paws, holding onto her tight.
“Gotcha!”

“Oh? You have me, huh?” she said, wiggling her tush.

She let out a cute fart, and as soon as it hit Lire’s nose, he reeled back in pleasure, moaning a little from her strong, musky scent. He felt his mind swim as he let her go, making her giggle as he sat up.
“Ergh…” Lire said, shaking his head uncomfortably. 

“Hehe… Smells good, huh?” she said, walking to him.

Lire could feel the power of her gas. It was relaxing his muscles and mind, wanting him to melt into every word she said.

“N-No…” he said as she shook her head, tapping his cock that was now more erect.
“Aw, no need to lie, cutie. You’re already getting hard. But the humans only took one to bend them to my will. Your reputation precedes you…” she said as Lire stood back on all fours, shaking his head again.
“You…You heard of me?”

She giggled, quickly kissing his lips, making his heart flutter.

“D-Does this gas make me more sensitive to her touch and kisses too…!?” he thought as he pulled back, panting softly.

“I have. I was the one who made my little Rexxie write the letter. He said he was gonna phone for help, so I told him to find someone powerful! So, he contacted you. But I didn’t think his little powerhouse has a fart fetish… I wonder what surprises you’ll hold for me, Lire,” she said, turning around and wiggling her tush tauntingly.
“This…was a trick, sort of…? But…I’ll stop you!” he said, growling.
She blew a kiss at him, licking her lips.

“Ooh, scary! Come on! Chase me!” she said, running away.

Lire chased after her quickly, following her down more stairs. She ran into a room with two large pink doors and pushed them closed behind them. Lire ran to the doors, panting and shaking his head again, trying to get her out of his head.
“Come on… Get it together…! I just gotta pin her…and stay away from her ass,” he said, pushing against the door.
It took a lot more force to open it, but he slowly creaked it open, seeing a large room full of…Mitzi dolls.
“W-What the hell…!?” he said, noticing all the dolls were facing the opposite way, having their heart-patterned asses pointed outward.
It was similar to a small factory. There was a machine loading green gas into the back of each doll, sending them through a plastic tube. They flew through the tube, leaving the room.
“Hmm… This must be how she’s doing it! She puts her gas in the doll…then it goes out to the public, and then she gets people who buy them. And since she is basically married to Queen Elizabeth’s top dog, it makes her extremely popular! They must gas the people when the squeeze it or something,” Lire said, moving forward, but stopping, seeing the rows of Mitzi doll rumps. “She could be here… And she’d blend in easily… My best bet is finding her off…smell… I just have to be careful…and stay focused.”

Lire familiarized his nose with her scent, and began sniffing the ground. There was no scent of her on it. Only a smell of perfume…

“…Strawberry perfume!? She must have covered her tracks… Damnit… Now what?” he said, looking at one’s rump. “Oh no… I have to…find her my a more…direct smell.”
He sighed and began sniffing each doll’s rump, going down the line. They smelled like something manufactured, making it easy in case he found one that had a different scent. He moved to a different row, going down and sniffing eight of them. All of them were safe. The next row, however, was different. As he went down the row, his nose stopped at the fifth one, smelling a very…musky scent. He pushed his nose on its ass, knowing it was different…but was unable to pull away. As he sniffed, his entire world began fading away. His eyes even fell to half-closed, gaining a blissful smile as he sniffed away.
“That’s it… Sniff me up, cutie…” Mitzi said.
Her voice sounded like it was calling to Lire from a faraway galaxy… He relaxed his body, sighing in pure bliss.

“You belong there…honey,” she said, wagging her tail cutely. “I’m gonna fart on your nose, sweetie… Sniff it all up for me like a good boy. Ok…? And remember…fall deeper…” 
“F…Fall…deeper…”
Lire was about to nod, but then slowly thought about what she said and snapped out of it, backing away quickly.
“N-No!”
She giggled, turning around and snickering, puckering her lips.

“Aw, why’d you stop? You seemed to be in love with it… You cock agrees too!” she said, seeing the knot on his cock form too.
“T-That’s enough!” he said, lunging at her.
They rolled around, knocking some of the dolls off their shelves, and stopping in front of the mass producer of dolls. Lire could smell the musky aroma as he got closer, making him hesitate, allowing Mitzi to break away. She moved away as she saw Lire was having a hard time concentrating, wanting to take advantage of his weakness.
“Ooh… I feel so full of gas… It would all be for you…if you bowed to me right now. Life in pure, musky bliss sounds great, doesn’t it?” she said dreamily. 
Her words danced in his mind as he began moving closer.

“N-Never… I have to…”

“You have to do what? Lire, be honest… You love this, right? You want to bury your nose in my booty and explore to your heart’s content. You are a cute corgi… Someone I’d love to make an honorary guard…with benefits.”
“Guard with benefits?” he said, realizing the gassy smell was making her offer sound more genuine.

“You would have the duty to protect me, the Queen. When my Rex isn’t around, you’ll take on all of my requests…and when he is around…you’ll assist and partake in pleasure as well. You will also be a very…close…bodyguard. You’ll be able to see things that even my Rexxie won’t… Come on… You know you want to. Come here…” she said, licking her lips seductively.

Lire desperately wanted to move toward her, leaking a bit of pre from his cock. But he stopped very close to her, almost in licking range of her.
“I…I can’t.”

“Why not?”

“I’m here to…save Rex.”

“To save Rex? Well, he’s fine with the situation. Right Rex?” she asked, looking behind Lire. 
As Lire turned around, Rex was behind him, holding a doll with a tube coming out of its mouth. He grinned as it shot pink gas out, hitting Lire’s face softly. Lire then felt the feeling in his arms and legs disappear, along with the world falling along with him. It was actually him falling over to the floor. Mitzi snickered, walking to Rex and patting his head. Rex panted like a happy dog.
“Good boy,” she said, licking his cheek.

“T-Thank you, Queen Mitzi! Hehe!” he said, wagging his tail.

“Aah… Haah…” Lire said as his vision became blurry.
She walked to him, kissing his nose as his eyes slowly began to close.

“When you wake up, you’ll be the happiest corgi ever… And you’ll be ready to accept my offer…” she said as his eyes closed. “Rex. Bring him upstairs. Then get some rope. I need to powder my butt.”
She began to walk away as Rex nodded happily.

“Y-Yes ma’am! Hehe!” he said, going behind him and grabbing Lire’s tail with his mouth, pulling him towards the door.
Some time later…

Lire’s head was swimming as his eyes opened slowly. He saw that he was on his back. His paws and legs were tied to the bed, leaving him fully exposed.
“H…Huh…?” he said as Rex, who was sitting next to him, began panting happily.

“Q-Queen Mitzi! Lire is awake!” he yelled.
“R…Rex…?” he said, hearing excited footsteps coming down the hall.
Mitzi ran into the room, kicking the door closed and giggled. She jumped on the bed, licking her lips as she climbed on his body.
“How was your sleep, darling? Did you dream of sniffing me?” she asked, moving to his face.
“Grr…! Let me go! You aren’t gonna get away with this!” Lire said as she laughed, putting a paw on his forehead.
“Oh honey… I’ve already won. Everyone obeys Mitzi’s gas now… Or does hearing Charlie’s spiel about his boys running off fill you with hope? I caught him and his boys outside. They listen to me now… Hehe…”
“N-No…” 

“Now they are part of the dog task force in the city, making sure people are doing their hourly sniffs of my special dolls! So…give it up.”
“Never!” Lire said angrily.

She snickered, eyeing Rex.
“You know…you’re kinda like him. He was so bent on resisting. I pinned him in a storage closet. Remember that, honey?”
Rex nodded happily.

“O-Oh yes, my queen! You pinned me in the closet and said that you wouldn’t let me out unless I took a sniff of your butt. And when I did…you shared your special talent with me! Hypnotic farts is your best quality, my love! I tried to tell myself I didn’t want it…but then the room filled with her musky, calming gas, and I fell in love immediately! I told her I never wanted to leave her, and she accepted me as her fart husband!” he said passionately as she giggled.
“That’s right, my little fart lover.”
“More like fart-slave! You’ve taken away his free will!” Lire said as she sighed.
“Fart-slave. Fart lover. Tomato, tomatto. The point is that he is mine. And soon…you will be too, my loyal knight.”
She kissed his lips, and Lire felt a surge of libido through his body. She stopped, leaving a kiss mark on is mouth, and he began panting softly.
“Oh, did I mention that one of the scientists I hypnotized made a special lipstick for me? It makes the ones I kiss sooo horny, doesn’t it?” she said playfully.
“N…No…” Lire moaned, seeing his cock getting erect.
She snickered as she also saw it.

“As usual, your cock tells a different story. How about more kisses?”
She began kissing his cheeks, nose and forehead, layering his face with violet kiss marks. Lire groaned and moaned, trying to resist his rising libido. She giggled with every kiss, sometimes sucking on him a little bit. Rex just stood next to the bed obediently, panting as he saw his wife doing her work. She stopped barraging him with kisses, letting a bit of saliva break between her lips and his cheek.
“I know you loved every second of that…”
“N…Naah…” Lire moaned, trying to struggle out of his binds.
“Mhm. I know.”
His cock was already leaking a bit of pre. The kisses were overwhelming his senses and lust because of the sheer amount she had put on him.
“Oh, I think he likes you, honey!” Rex said.

“I think so too! He’s just too much of a goodie-two-shoes to admit it! But I’ve got the perfect thing for him… Time for sniffies!”
She turned around, wiggling her rump in front of Lire and lifting her tail. He decided to use an obvious strategy. He began breathing through his mouth instead of his nose. She clenched her fluffy rump, letting out a powerful fart. Rex’s cock grew more erect as well. She looked back, grinning evilly.
“Well? How does it smell? Good?”
Lire chose not to respond. He looked away from her rump with a blush on his face. She rose an eyebrow, noticing he was breathing with his mouth open. She thought about why he would do that and snickered.
“Oh Reeex. Could you go check on the patrols in the city for me pleeease?” she asked cutely.
“O-Of course, dear! I love you!” he said.

“Good doggie. And I’ll give you a goodbye-fart. Come over here.”
Rex walked to the side of the bed, and Mitzi pointed her ass toward him. She grunted, farting hard in his face. He murred, letting his tongue hang out.
“Thank you…Mistress,” he said, walking out of the doggie door of the room.
“Heh. What a fitting slave… Now, as for you…” she said, moving to one of his binds.

She grabbed a piece of rope with her teeth, biting through it. Lire was surprised as she moved to each of his binds, ripping them apart.
“H-Huh…?”

“Happy to be free? Good, follow me,” she said, jumping off the bed.
Lire sat up, moving off the bed as she went through the doggie door.

“W-Wait…!” he said as he quickly got out of the bed, running after her. 

As he went through the doggie door, he ran into her rump, and she farted cutely, giggling mischeviously. He was breathing through his nose when he ran through and took in a lot of her gas. He groaned, feeling dizzy. She turned around, licking his cheek. 
“There you go, baby… I know that smelled good…”

“Aah… It does…smell…nice…” Lire said, feeling his world brighten a little.
“Do you want a kiss?”

Lire wanted to stay no, but the soft smile on his face couldn’t be hidden. He needed this. But he still tried to resist.
“N…N…”
She interrupted his sentence with a powerful kiss. Lire began kissing her back, rubbing his tongue against hers unwillingly. She smiled, parting from the kiss. That one kiss felt a lot more powerful than the others. She grinned evilly, seeing that he realized it too.

“Mhm… Let that little mind soften up for me, baby… You feel it, don’t you…? My kiss was way more effective because my gas is in your body… It felt good, didn’t it?” she said.
“Aah…”
“That’s ok… I know you loved it. Now, follow me, and maybe I’ll give you another big one. Am I talking about a fart or kiss? I guess you’ll have to find out,” she said, walking down the hall, cutely shaking her rump. “Or…if you want to stop me, you’ll have to follow anyway.”
Lire’s mind was spinning. He didn’t know what to do. But he heard, as she approached the end of the hall, a loud fart noise. She looked back at him, stretching seductively. He wanted to run at her and sniff all the gas up, but he tried to silence the thought as best he could. He walked to her, breathing through his mouth, making Mitzi snicker.
“Ooh, so you’re gonna ride this hero thing out, huh? Well, no problem. When you do fall…you’ll never want to leave me ever again,” she said.
“I… I won’t fail…”

“Oh really? Then…attack me.”
Lire prepared himself, but when the thought of pouncing on her came into his mind, his body locked up. He heard her voice in his mind telling him, “No.” He growled, trying again but not even moving. 
“W…Wha…?”

She giggled, moving closer.

“S-Stay back…!” Lire said as she puckered her lips.

“Heel…” he heard in his mind.

“H…Heel…?” he said, sitting like a dog at attention.

She kissed him powerfully, smacking lips.
“Breathe…” her voice said again.

Lire moaned, not wanting to breathe through his nose in case her gas was still present. She could see him resisting, and held his head, kissing him longer.
“Breathe… You cannot resist your…urges…” the voice said.

Lire felt lightheaded as he kissed her. His body began to force him to breathe. He took a big sniff through his nose, smelling the lingering musk from her fart. His mind relaxed, feeling like it was being petted by a soft hand.
“Good boy…” the voice said as Lire sighed, letting her tongue invade his mouth.
She giggled, parting form the kiss. His eyes became half-closed as he licked his lips.
“So, Lire… Are you at peace now…?” she said.
“Mmm…”
“Don’t you see? You’ve already lost. I’m in your head. I’m telling you what to do. All it took was one sniff of a fart for my influence to invade. And that happened when you were first chasing me. All the other sniffs you took just cemented me inside…especially when I had you in that blissful trance in the doll area. Just accept it…and sniff my ass, Lire,” she said, turning around and shaking her soft rump.

“Kiss it…” her voice said.
“N…Ngh…” Lire said, backing away from her.
“Wow… You really are a fighter. I love it. I like wearing down my prey and becoming their everything… Maybe I can convince you to admit defeat then. Follow me.”
As she walked down the stairs, Lire sighed, quickly following her. She led him into the throne room, and Lire was in awe as he saw all the pictures of her, along with two dog-sized thrones. The walls were pink and smelled exactly like strawberry cake. She walked forward, standing in front of her throne.
“Look at all of this… All of this was made…for me. Everyone obeys me. You could be part of all this, my knight… Or maybe something more…”
“S-Something more…? But…you and Rex…”

“Rex is a good errand boy… But he’s no fun. He doesn’t resist like you do…and he’s really weak. You’ll give me a fight if I try to pin you. He’ll just cave in before we’ve started. It takes away the fun of domination! So…I think we’ll have a change of plans. You’ll be a knight…AND my husband! Hehe…”
Lire growled, shaking his head.

“H…Hell no…! I’m stopping your plans here…!” Lire said, charging at her. 
As he approached the small stair leading to her throne, his body, again, locked up.
“D…Damn it…!” he said as she snickered, sitting on her throne.

“Step a little bit to the right, please,” she asked, waving her paw like a queen.

Lire held himself firm.

“Obey…” the voice said in his head, causing him to grit his teeth.

His body moved, unwilling, to the right a couple of steps. Mitzi hummed, pressing a button on her chair. Leg braces came from the ground, fastening him down in place. Lire grunted, trying to pry himself from them. Mitzi reached behind her chair, grabbing pink lipstick. She applied more to her lips, puckering them cutely as she tossed it aside.
“My… This is a special stick of lipstick. It should be fantastic. Especially when it is…FRESH…” she said, moving towards him. “This kiss will put a trigger in your mind that will help you accept me into your mind, body…and heart.” 
She kissed him, closing her eyes and softly moaning. Lire couldn’t free himself, having no choice but to accept her kiss. Even he could even feel her influence flow through his body and mind. 
“Return her kiss…” her voice said.

Lire whimpered, closing his eyes as he tried to resist. His tongue was fighting his way through his mouth, and eventually broke through, meeting hers.
“Good boy… Wag your tail.”

Lire’s tail began wagging, and again, his eyes became half-closed blissfully. Mizti pulled back, licking his nose and admiring the pink kiss mark she left on his lips. 
“Yep. I can see it in your eyes… Every time I kiss you…you come closer to me…sexually. Let’s see if my trigger works…” she said, turning around and pressing her rump against his face.
Lire stopped breathing with his nose, but then…his mind began talking.

“Breathe…through your nose…” it said.
Lire groaned, trying to resist the mental messages.

“I figured Rex would try to resist by breathing through his mouth, so I had that scientist make a special one that conditions you to never do that…unless I command it. Though, it was imperative that I land a kiss on the lips. Good thing I had that trap established so I could hold you in place. Rex disappointed me by falling so quickly. But you are very entertaining as a hero. Breaking you is so much fun…but this lipstick will make sure you smell every musky, luscious fart I give you. You’ll fall deeper and deeper into pleasure and bliss, and I’ll laugh as your growls turn to murrs. Then you’ll beg…and I’ll let you have it…husband.”
“N…No…” Lire said as she farted on his face.
He tried his best to resist sniffing it. He knew it was around him because the gust of air brushed against his face. But then…her voice came back.
“Breathe…through your…NOSE,” her voice commanded.
His body obeyed, making it impossible for him to breathe through his mouth. His body forced him to take a big sniff, smelling her musky gas. He moaned, making Mitzi snicker.
“Aah…! It smells so good…!” Lire moaned, unable to contain it anymore.

She grinned, wagging her rump on his face.
“I knew you loved it. I just wanted you to say it, honey…” she said, giggling. “Would you like me to fart on you, honey? I want you to WANT it.”
“Y…Y…”
“You want it… You NEED it… NOTHING else matters…” her voice said.

Lire moaned again, sniffing her asshole softly. He felt similar to how he felt in in the doll room. The world around him faded away…and all he wanted was…to keep sniffing. He decided to finally listen to his urges…and indulge.
“P…Please…fart on me.”
She rose an eyebrow.

“Please fart on me…?”

“…wife…”
“That’s a good boy…” she said, looking back at him. “Now you’re free.”
She farted hard on him, and he didn’t hesitate to sniff the entire thing, sighing in complete bliss. He felt like an itch was being scratched. He pressed his nose hard against her asshole, sniffing hard.
“M…Mitzi…”

“Yes, dear?”
“M…May I…lick your…pussy while I sniff…?”
She snickered evilly.

“You may…on two conditions.”
“Yes…?”

“First, you will stay here forever and wed me, becoming my top guard, as well as king. We will have litters upon litters, filling the castle with our children… The second…is that you admit defeat…and that you’ve failed to overcome me and my lovely fart aroma.”
Lire sighed, nodding shamefully.
“I…I will wed you…and stay here forever giving you as many children as you’d like…. And…you…defeated me with your gas…and kisses…”
She laughed triumphantly, pushing her ass hard against his face.

“See… That wasn’t so hard…was it? It feels good to let go, right?”
Lire had to admit. A weight was lifted off his mind. He nodded in agreement.
“Y…Yes…”

She giggled, wiggling her ass.

“Good. Before you lick my pussy…why don’t you give my musk maker a good smooch… Maybe there will be a surprise for you…” she said, wagging her tail seductively.
He didn’t hesitate. He kissed her hole powerfully, pushing his tongue deep inside. She was surprised by his forwardness, but snickered, knowing she now had him under her power. She sighed, farting long and hard in his mouth. The scent of it traveled to his nose from the outsides of his mouth. As Lire sniffed it, his resistances…his thoughts…melted away. Everything was geared toward her. He felt her gas travel through his throat, and he had nothing but praise for her… But…he felt something else. A…duty. A duty to never let her down. To never see her sad, and to never let her get hurt. He finally felt her influence infiltrate…his heart. Her gas filled and surrounded his heart…making it pound faster when he thought about her. She wiggled her ass as he stopped kissing her, panting.
“M…Mitzi… I love you.” Lire said happily.
She smiled innocently.

“When Rex said that, I didn’t feel like it was genuine. But when you say it…I feel your passion. Lire…my husband and guard… I love you too. You are allowed to lick my pussy. Even Rex didn’t get to do that. And give me plenty of sniffies…” she said, wiggling her ass and farting again. 
Lire nodded, sniffing her hole and licking her moist, furry pussy. He licked deep, making her moan softly.
“Ooh… That’s it, baby… Lick your wife deep…” she said, gassing him again.
Every fart she shot out simply cushioned Lire’s mind to love her. He loved every single one. His will now served her. He would do anything she asked.
“Mmm… Your gas smells perfect…just like you…” Lire said, making her blush.
“Oh my… Lire… Hehe…” she said, walking forward.
She pressed the button on her throne, releasing him. She grabbed some perfume, spraying it on her and around her, creating a light pink mist around her as she puckered her lips at him. She extended her paw toward him, motioning him over.
“Come, husband. Let’s go work on our first litter…” she said, almost like a succubus.
Lire gave in to her offer, following her to the back room. As they walked in, Lire saw that it was a Master Bedroom with an extra-large doggie bed, comparable to a circular bed found in suites for humans. She rubbed his face with her tail, making him smile in delight as she moved to the bed.
“Rest your body…my king. It’s time that I repay your loyalty…”

Lire moved to the bed, laying on his back next to her. She kissed his cheek softly, rubbing his cock with her paw. Lire felt his libido rise from the kiss, sighing in bliss. As she stopped kissing him, it left a large, pink kiss mark on him. She stood up, moving between Lire’s legs and laying down, having her face right next to his cock. She licked her lips hungrily as she poked it.
“Time to taste my king… I’ve been waiting for this ever since you got hard in the lobby… Heh. And this will feel incredible for you. If you think the special kisses on your face make you horny…then just imagine a blowjob using it!”
Lire smiled happily as she began sucking his cock, making sure to get her lipstick on his rod. He moaned loudly, immediately feeling the effects of the lipstick. She grinned as she sucked on it, looking at Lire’s face as she slurped his rod, licking it like a lollipop. 
“Mitzi… Your mouth…is so wet…! So good…! I’m…glad you’re my wife…!” he said, making her giggle.
She stopped sucking, licking it cutely.

“I’m glad you feel that way, my love. And for saying that,” she said, kissing his tip firmly, making Lire moan. “You get a lust kiss. And your orgasm will me the icing on the cake…literally. Hehe!”
She began sucking on it again, rubbing his knot with her paw. Lire had never felt this kind of pleasure in his entire life. He had fought all sorts of demons, especially succubi, and was no stranger to lust-increasing lipstick. But this was different… Perhaps becoming a corgi made him lose some of his resistances and become more…regular. He moaned loudly, gripping the bed softly.
“I…I’m gonna cum…my queen!” Lire moaned as she grinned.
“Cum…” her voice said in his head.

He nodded, cumming hard in her mouth. She swallowed as he came, not letting a drop be wasted. She moved off his cock, licking her lips.
“Good boy…” her voice said as he murred, feeling the same petting from earlier.

“Mmm… A nice snack. Now, how about we get you charged up for some baby-making!” she said.
“Y-Yes…” he said, beginning to sit up.

She pushed him back down, pressing both of her paws on his furry chest, establishing her dominance.

“Now, now. Just lie here and take it… Besides…I have more kisses to give you…” 
She kissed his lips again, relaxing him and making him horny again. She moved back down to his crotch, kissing his sack and knot, making them surge with libido. 
“Here’s a challenge, sweetums… No cumming…until I tell you to do so. I do want babies…but I want to enjoy it too.”
Lire nodded.

“Alright, my love… I won’t cum until you tell me to.”
She laid on top of him, smiling as their faces met. They looked into each other’s eyes romantically, booping noses as she rubbed her pussy on his cock, getting her juices on it.
“You’re so hard, dear… Aren’t you glad you’re with me now?”
“Of course…my queen. Thank you for…defeating me.”

She snickered as they shared a kiss. She let his cock go in her pussy as they parted from the kiss. She put her paws back on his chest as she lifted her large rump, slamming back down powerfully. They both moaned as she began humping his cock slowly.
“So…beautiful…” he said as she smiled romantically.
“What a polite husband you are… Our litter will be not only strong and beautiful…but honorable, like their father…” she said, panting cutely.
“And loving…like their mother…” Lire said as Mitzi growled and grinned at the same time.
“Mmm… You really make it hard to hate you…at all. You’ve been such a good boy since you were defeated… Hard to believe that you were originally against me. Rewards will be a common occurrence with you. I can tell.”
She humped his cock faster, moaning a little more. Lire moaned, feeling his sack fill with need. She pressed against his knot, wanting to tease him a little, seeing in his eyes that he needed to release.
“Ready to burst?”
“Y-Yes… But you haven’t told me to cum yet…” he said as she smirked.

“That’s right. I’m glad you remember. Now tell me how much you want it…” she said, humping his cock rapidly.

“Queen Mitzi… Your pussy is as soft as your mouth, and equally as beautiful… Cumming in your pussy would be an honor for you…and a privilege for me. Please…let me cum in you…!”
She giggled, looking at him with a sweet smile.

“What a good little corgi husband you are… I love you so much… And for that…” she said, letting out a large fart. “You may cum in my pussy, and let my love gas bring you into pure bliss…”
She slammed down, letting his knot pop into her pussy. Lire sniffed the air as they both moaned loudly, cumming nearly simultaneously. He put his paws on her fluffy rump as he came hard, filling her with her spunk.
“Oh Lire…! Yes…! Cum in me…!” she moaned as Lire nodded.
As their orgasms subsided, she moved to the side, letting each of them lay on their sides with his knot still in her. Their faces were right next to each other, and she gave him a soft lick and kiss.
“I’m…so glad you defeated me…” Lire said as she giggled.

“I am too… And our pups will probably appreciate it as well…” she said, rubbing her stomach.
She reached for the soft, pink covers, pulling it over their torsos as she kissed him again.
“Now…let’s get some rest, husband… We’ve used a lot of energy today…” she said, cuddling with him. 
They nuzzled as she farted under the sheets, snickering softly as she lifted the sheets up and down playfully, wafting the scent toward him. He giggled as well, kissing her nose as they closed their eyes, falling asleep.
After that faithful night, Mitzi was now, truly, the Queen of England. Lire joined her as the King of England, wedding her the following day. The amount of sex they had was…incredible. She still gassed him and overwhelmed his senses frequently, but it was more like a relationship than a dominatrix. Rex was ‘promoted’ to the English Dog Task Force slut, relieving the other corgis and canines of stress. In just a year, the couple had produced nearly 50 pups. Her litters were large in volume, and Lire was with her every step of the way, completely discarding his hero status to become a king and husband, as well as a father. Their children kept Lire’s black fur, but had her eyes and tail. They also gained something special from both of them… They had enhanced strength and agility from Lire…and their mother’s…hypnotic flatulence. Mitzi thought of an idea. Mass producing children and sending them around the world, reaching every country, city and neighborhood, controlling the masses. Lire had no objections to her plan. His moral compass only revolved around her. If she said it was right…then it was right. Their pups went everywhere, using their mother’s gift to brainwash every person, every animal and everything that lived and breathed. Soon, Mitzi was essentially the queen of the world, having everyone under her spell, thus making Lire, the king. They stayed in Buckingham Palace even through their world domination, and continued to make sweet, sweet love, impregnating her to increase the family. And every time a successful litter was born, Lire would be rewarded with a large fart, and a night of sex and kisses that would remind him that his defeat was the best thing that could have ever happened to him…
