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Lire, a black corgi and Rex’s bodyguard, walked outside of the pound, looking for him. He saw Rex talking with Wanda, a brown female dog, who had been trying to woo him. Lire didn’t trust her at all. She was clearly trying to take advantage of him.
“Well, I do look after myself…” Rex said as he flirted with her in the courtyard of the pound.

“You’re the corgi of my dreams… Everything I’ve ever…er…wanted,” she said hesitantly. 
He knew that she wasn’t sincere about her affection, moving to Rex.
“Rex, she’s trouble. She’s trying to use you!” he said as Wanda frowned, moving in front of him.
“And what would YOU know, mutt?” she said, making Rex raise an eyebrow.
“Name something you like about him. I’ll wait…” Lire said, sighing.
Wanda grumbled, looking at Rex.

“U-Um… Well, you have nice… U-Um…”
Rex looked surprised as Lire sighed, rolling his eyes.

“Come on, Rex. We need to go back and think of a way to leave. Plus, you have to eat,” Lire said as Rex nodded.
“A-Alright… Thank you, Lire…” Rex said hesitantly.
Rex and Lire walked back into the pound as Wanda glared at them as they went inside.
“So that’s how you want to play this…? Alright. I’ll just have to use some charm to solve this situation,” she whispered as she walked towards the pound.
Later that day, Lire was in his cell that he was sharing with Rex. Rex had gone to hang out with Jack while finding something to eat. Lire stayed back to put the plan they discussed before into motion. He planned on creating a disturbance to alert the humans. The others would be able to sneak out while Lire uses his skills to escape after. However, Wanda walked into his cell with a sly look on her face.
“Hello mutt.”

“Mutt? I’m a corgi. Don’t be stupid. What do you want? Did you finally think of those compliments?” Lire said sarcastically as he stood up.
“Grr… Ahem. Listen, I want in on that Palace Rex lives in. What’s it gonna take to calm your fangs from getting what I want?” she asked as Lire scoffed.
“Do you think I’m that much of a sellout? You can forget it. Rex trusts me!” Lire said as she began circling him.
“Oh really? Every dog has a price. What’s yours? A blowjob? Pawjob? Or do you want to sniff my sexy pound booty? All these dogs in here want a sniff, yet, none of them get a chance. How about you?” she said as she stopped in front of him, wagging her tail in his face tauntingly, giving him a lewd look.
Lire blushed as he turned around, sitting on his rump.
“N-No! Of course not! I can’t be bought…!” he said a bit hesitantly as she turned towards him, grinning.
He stared at the dark corner as she slowly walked to him, also sitting on her rump behind him, getting nice and close. Lire panted a bit as his cock winced a bit. It had been a while since he fapped. She noticed his cock throbbing, raising an eyebrow as she slowly moved a paw to his cock.
“You can’t be bought? Well surely you’re interested… Look at that massive cock…” she said, rubbing his four-inch, knotted cock. “It’s excited for sniffing my ass…isn’t it?” 
He averted his eyes, turning away from her.

“N-No.”

She moved closer, even hugging him softly as she put her paw back on his cock, beginning to whisper.
“Don’t lie… Even bodyguards need a bit of love, right?” she said, licking his cheek. “You’re a cutie too… Why don’t you cut the act and open up to me? Afraid you’ll like it?”
Lire growled, looking away but not moving, biting his lip a bit.

“O-Of course not… I know I would li- I mean, I-I wouldn’t like it!” Lire said as Wanda grinned, moving right to his ear.
“What if I said that the reason I wanted to get to Rex…was to get closer to you…? Maybe I wanted to ask him to let you protect me for a change… Though…” she said as she reached down to Lire’s sack, squeezing it gently and making Lire coo quietly. “The only dog’s defenses that are being bypassed are yours…”
Lire sighed softly as he looked down at her paw rubbing against his cock. She hummed softly in his ear, licking in his ear as her tail rubbed against his.
“T-That’s… Y-You…” Lire said as she giggled softly.
“Now, word around the pound is that you like rough dogs… Is that true? Do you want me to bend over and be your bitch? Or do you wanna be tamed like a good boy? You don’t have to announce it to the entire pound… And if you truly want me to leave, then I suppose I can give up on my fantasy of you being the first one to sniff my butt… Getting lost in its natural, yet musky scent while you let your cum shoot onto the floor…”
Lire put his paw on hers, blushing in embarrassment.

“P-Please don’t go…” Lire said as she snickered, using her tail to grab the hook Lire used to open his door.
She used it to pull the door shut, tossing the hook into the corner.
“Good boy… I knew this is what you wanted… Now, do you want soft…or hard Wanda?” she asked.
Lire gulped, feeling a bit guilty about what he was doing. Rex did like Wanda a lot… She could see his hesitation and decided to use her other paw to pinch his rump a bit, startling him.
“H-Hard!” Lire yipped in surprise.

“I figured. Just relax and let me take care of you.”
She began jacking him off, squeezing his ass mischievously as she grinned. Lire moaned softly as he felt her tail brush against his, locking themselves together.
“Your paw is…so soft…” Lire said.

“Don’t play coy with me… You wanted this to happen, didn’t you? You’re not some cutie, shy doggie. You’re an honest mutt who wanted to get your nose on my ass and have me fawn over you, right?” Wanda said as Lire hesitated.
“N-No…” he said as he yipped from another squeeze.

“Lying again…?” she whispered.

Lire took a deep breath, finally accepting his fate.
“Fine. You win. You know what… When I first saw you, I wanted to press my nose against your rump. I wanted you to dominate me with your booty. Your tight ass makes me wanna howl in delight! And your fur is as soft as a pillow! Your voice makes me just wanna relax against you and let you breed with me… And then you can fart on me to make me cum! There. Happy?” he said as she smirked.
“Very… Doesn’t it feel good to be honest about how slutty you are?” she said as she licked his cheek. “Though, I didn’t expect some of the things you said…but we can work with it, as long as you agree to be mine.”
She squeezed his cock softly, making him sigh as a bit of pre-cum leaked from his cock. He began panting as she leaned in, licking his tongue as she giggled.
“F-Fine. I’m yours…” Lire said.
“Good. You’re mine now. I won’t pester Rex anymore, but you’re my bodyguard now. In fact…I know a way for us to run this pound. But I’ll explain it later. For now, I need to dominate my needy lover.”
She moved away from him, backing up a bit as he turned around in confusion. She pounced on him, forcing him onto his back in surprise.
“W-What the!?” he said as she put a paw on his mouth, silencing him.

“Hush. Remember, you wanted this, right?”

He nodded, blushing a bit as she grinned, turning around and wagging her ass seductively. It was almost hypnotic.
“I bet you want this all over your face…”

“O-Of course I do! Jeez…” Lire said as she smiled, sitting down on his face, pressing her soft, musky rump against his muzzle.
“No need to raise your voice. You get what you want…”she said, resting her tail on the top of his head.
Her asshole was right on his nose, and her pussy was moist and tight, rubbing against his neck. She pressed down, nearly taking all the air from him because of out hard she was pushing. 
“Just breathe in my scent. Don’t worry about air…” she said as she heard scampering from outside the cell.

{Damn… Is that Rex!?} she thought as the figure stepped in front of the cell, letting her see that it was Jack.
“Oh, there you are Wanda! Tyson was looking for you! Um…is that…o-oh. L-Lire!?” he asked as she frowned.
“Listen here, Jack! You wanna be my personal assistant? You’ll get to fuck his butt as much as you’d like, as long as I’m not using him,” she said as he looked nervous.
“U-Um…!”

“Answer the question!”

“S-Sorry Lire… Um, sure…!” he said as his tail wagged and cock pulsed.
“Then you’ll do everything in your power to keep Rex and Tyson away from this room! Understand?” she said, grunting as she farted hard.
Jack blushed as he nodded.

“Y-Yes ma’am!” he said, running away.
“F-Fuck… That smells…awesome…” Lire moaned as she grinned seductively.
“It does? Heh… A musky fart for my soon to be pound-husband. How does my ass smell?”
“P-Perfect…! I’m…kinda glad I decided to do this…” Lire said as she pushed down harder, literally wiping her ass on his face.
“Good! It’s nice to have someone useful around here… Here comes another one, honey. Make sure to breathe it in.”

Lire moaned under her as he put his paws on her thighs, sniffing her asshole hard as she farted loud. She sighed in relief as she hummed softly. Lire’s cock leaked a bit more pre as it pulsed, making her raise an eyebrow.

“Oh no you don’t… You don’t get to burst before it goes in my pussy…” she said as she got off him, turning around and licking his face from bottom to top.

He panted as she smiled lovingly, sitting on his cock, letting it go in her pussy. She looked down at him as his knot pressed against her pussy. It was tight and warm, making Lire sigh in bliss.

“Heh… You’re gonna give me an entire litter, Lire…”

“W-Wait…!? K-Kids…!?” Lire said as she nodded, chuckling.

“I have to have a reason for you to stay… Heh… Now you’ll never leave me…” she said maliciously as she pushed down a bit, making Lire moan.
“A-Aah…!” he moaned as she laughed.
“You’ll be subservient to me… But you’ll protect me and make me queen of the pound! All you gotta do is…beat up Tyson.”

“Tyson…?”

“Mhm… Beat him up, then let me defeat you… I’ll be the dominant force in the pound, and everyone will listen to me. And of course, you will be my defeated, slutty husband and throne.”

Lire blushed, smiling at the idea of losing to her.

“Wow…that’s an awesome plan. Heh…I love it!” Lire said as Wanda licked her lips hungrily, leaning down to lick Lire’s nose.
She bounced a bit faster as they kissed lovingly. 

“I knew you would… Through all that honor and dedication, you’re just a dog looking for a good time… You’re lucky to have met me. I love dominating good dogs like you…especially since you have the ability to help me become superior.”
“Y-Yeah… You’re hot enough to be in charge…” Lire said as Wanda blushed a little.

“Don’t be such a cutie… It makes me want to dominate you more!” she said as she began bouncing up and down, cowgirl style.
Lire grunted as he relaxed, letting her take full control. She was getting turned on by the fact he was just letting her have full reign, letting pussy juice leak all over his cock.
“W-Wanda...c-can I…?” Lire asked as she nodded. 
“Go ahead, mutt… Let it out!” she said as she pushed down, letting his knot push into her pussy.
They both moaned as he came hard, filling her pussy with cum. Some leaked from her pussy as she sighed in bliss.
“Ooh… That’s the stuff, you mutt…” she said as she laid down on him, with his cock still in her pussy.

They smooched again as Lire chuckled, holding her close.
“Well, I guess I’m yours now…” he said as she shook her head.

“Not yet… We have something to do… But let’s wait a bit. This knot is still throbbing in me… And don’t worry… I’ll dominate you with my butt…like you asked. Hehe…” she said as they giggled and embraced for a while, forging a deal.
After a couple of minutes of embracing, Lire’s knot finally went down. Wanda then put her plan into action. They left the cell, meeting back up with Jack. Rex, Tyson and the other dogs were in the boiler room. Apparently Jack’s plan was to pit the two against each other in a fight that had an audience. Lire and Wanda walked in right when Tyson landed the finishing blow, knocking Rex back. The crowd reluctantly cheered for Tyson as Lire and Wanda nodded to each other. Lire stepped forward, not even checking on Rex, and instead, challenged Tyson. Tyson underestimated him; seeing another corgi made him laugh in confidence. But Lire was smart, fast and strong. The fight was one-sided. Unlike Rex, Lire knew how to fight. He smacked Tyson hard, knocking him out to defeat him. The crowd cheered happily for him as he put a paw on Tyson’s head to signify his triumph. Even Rex managed to get back up and cheer on his bodyguard, unknowing of what was about to happen. Wanda stepped forward through the crowd, surprising Rex as she approached Lire.
“Well…congratulations, Lire,” Wanda said as Lire smiled, turning to her.

“Thank you very much, Wanda,” Lire said as Rex approached, taking a small sniff near Wanda’s ass which she noticed, rolling her eyes.
Lire sighed as well as Rex stood next to her.

“Lire’s the leader of the pound now!” a dog said as Jack approached the crowd.
“I wonder what Wanda and Lire are going to do…” he whispered.
 “Good show, Lire! Very good show! That brute didn’t know what he was getting into with you as my bodyguard! Now, Wanda, would you care to escape with us?” he asked as she grinned at Lire.
“Escape? I have a better idea.”
Wanda slapped Lire’s face playfully, shocking the crowd into silence. Even Rex looked surprised. Lire acted like it dazed him as he playfully stumbled back. Wanda had a look of superiority as she smacked Lire down, making him fall to his stomach purposely. She put a paw on his head dominantly, confusing everyone.
“L-Lire!? What’s going on!?” Rex asked in confusion as Wanda grinded her paw on his head.
“I am the head of the pound now…and he is nothing more than a breeder for me,” Wanda announced as Lire sighed weakly, pretending to be fatigued.

“R-Rex, she’s…too strong…” Lire said as she scoffed, turning around and sitting down on his face. “A-Aah…”
“Hmph. You were nothing. You’ll make an excellent breeder… Jack,” she said as Jack walked through the crowd. “You will be my announcer. Make the decree of a queen.”
Jack hesitated, but thought about something she’d say at this moment.

“U-Um… T-The leader of the pound is Wanda…! Anyone who goes against her rule will be…s-sent to the cells?” he said as she nodded.
“Good enough,” she said as Rex interjected.

“H-Hold on! You can’t just take over like this! Wanda, please… Reconsider… We can have a happy life together!” he said as she shook her head.
“This is what I think of being in relationship with you…” she said as she farted hard on Lire’s face, surprising the other dogs.

Lire moaned softly as other dogs gulped and felt sorry for him, even though he was loving every second of being under her. Chief and Bernard walked through the crowd, bowing to her.
“We would be honored if we could be your knights…” Bernard said.

“Anything is better than being Tyson’s bitch…” Chief said bluntly as Jack bowed as well.

Wanda smiled proudly as she rubbed her ass on Lire’s face.

“And what about you, oh noble bodyguard to Rex? Do you submit to my rule? Or do you need to…ahem, spend more time under my triumphant booty to persuade you?”
Lire knew what she was trying to do, and went along with her plan.

“I…won’t give in… I’ll…stand up for Rex…” Lire said as Rex looked nervous.
Wanda grinned as she was glad he played along.

“Well, you’re going to make a nice throne for my tired rump. I’ll have to break you nice and slow then… As for you two… Bernard, transport Tyson and Rex to their cells. I’m sure you understand you’re in no position to resist, right Rex?” she said as Bernard growled.
Rex sighed as he nodded.

“I-I guess not… S-Sorry Lire…” he said as Bernard picked up Tyson and put him on his back, leading the two of them out of the room.
“As for you, Chief, take these mutts out to the yard. A bit of hard work for their queen will do them some good,” she said as Chief nodded.
“Yes ma’am,” he said as he turned to the crowd. “You heard her! Get moving!”

He snarled, scaring the crowd into moving out of the room, with Chief following close behind them.

The room only contained Lire, Jack and Wanda as the boiler flame continued to shine. Jack turned to her as Wanda giggled, rubbing her ass on Lire’s now grinning face.
“Wow, I didn’t think you had this up your sleeve! This is awesome!” Jack said as his tail wagged happily.

“Yes… It surprised me too with how easy Lire played along. I think both of you deserve a special treat,” Wanda said as she stood up, letting Lire stand.
She simply turned her ass towards them, lifting her tail.
“I think she’s letting both of us sniff… Are you into gas, Jack?” Lire asked.

“From her? Hell yeah!” Jack said as they approached her ass, sniffing her asshole happily. “Ooh… Sniffing butt is awesome!”
Wanda giggled as Lire and Jack licked her asshole, even licking each other’s tongues at times.
“You two would make good sex dogs… If you both are willing to share…both of you could be my husbands. Maybe each of you will take turns after every litter. So for this one…Lire will be pussy, and Jack will be ass, and then both of you will switch up on the next one. I’ll also make you guys play around for my amusement, of course. Do you submit and swear your loyalty to my rump, husbands?” she asked.

“Yes wife!” they both said, licking her asshole.
“Kiss each other first, then pucker with my hole for a gassy surprise… Hehe…” she said as Lire and Jack looked at each other.
“I guess… I’ll let you be the alpha out of the t-two of us,” Jack said as Lire shook his head.

“You can be the top dog. I wanna get fucked by that cock of yours,” Lire said as Jack blushed, smiling softly.
“R-Really!? Wow, thanks Lire! I promise to…um…dominate you well! And sniff my butt, of course!” he said as they kissed romantically, running their tongues against each other’s. 
Wanda snickered, rubbing Lire’s head with her tail.
“What a considerate husband. Now, both of you pucker up with my hole…” she said as they stopped kissing, moving their muzzles back to Wanda’s ass.
They sniffed her ass hard as she rubbed it on both of them, making them sigh and moan as she finally let loose with a big one, sighing in satisfaction as gas blew across their faces. Both of them came on the ground submissively. Wanda saw their mouths panting, as she took advantage of it, pushing her ass against Lire’s mouth, farting inside it. She them pushed her ass against Jack’s mouth, farting inside it as well. They came again, losing strength in their legs as they knelt to her, panting happily. Wanda turned around, smiling as she stood with her front paws on each of their heads.
“It feels so good to submit…” Jack said.

“I agree… I’m glad you’re on top, Wanda…” Lire said as she snickered.
“Me too… Me too. This pound will never be the same… Haha…” she said.
It was true… The pound was never the same. The humans were driven out of the pound as the dogs took over under the leadership of Wanda. It was fortified and made into a mini dog kingdom, with her as the Queen. Chief and Bernard would manage the other dogs, as well as any prisoners. Tyson eventually got with the program, whereas Rex chose to disobey and beg Wanda to stop. Tyson became the pet for Lire and Jack as a sort of embarrassment from his fall from grace. But of course, Lire and Jack allowed him to dominate them constantly, usually knotting one of them every night. When it wasn’t him, Jack usually had his knot inside Lire’s ass as he practiced having more confidence. Using Lire as a fuckbuddy helped him work on his dirty talk as well as his strength. Lire loved how fast he humped as well, being a smaller dog than him. Wanda had her litter very quickly, in about two months. At that time, Jack was able to fuck her pussy while Lire was on her ass, usually worshipping it before fucking it. To kick off a new breeding cycle, she would fart in their faces to make them hard and ready to fuck. Lire had forgotten all about returning Rex to the Palace. It wasn’t his job anymore. When in Wanda’s throne room, which was the boiler room, both of them were her seats as she made decrees and statements to the other dogs, acting as the one, true leader of the pound while gassing her husbands to the pleasure of her subjects, who bowed to her.

