Chapter 3

Pong Ping’s True Colors

“So… When were you guys caught?” Lire asked. 

“A little after Rupert started humping me.” 

“O-Oh,” Lire said. 

“Yeah, that guy is really demanding, but I aim to please. But the better question; where in the world did you guys hide?” 

“I-I can’t tell you that… It’s a, um, top secret place!” Lire said frantically. 

“Oh... Top secret huh? Even from me…?” Pong Ping said as he rubbed his fluffy tail on Lire’s back. 

“U-Um…” 

They reached his house and Pong Ping opened the door as they released hands. 

“Sit on the couch Lire and let me ask you something.” 

Lire nervously sat on the couch and Pong Ping stood in front of him and got on his knees. He unzipped Lire’s zipper and pulled down the front of his panties. He pushed Lire’s cock up and licked the tip. 

“Now…tell me where and what you guys were doing? Don’t be scared…” Pong Ping said as he began to suck Lire’s cock. 

“I…I can’t tell…ooh…” Lire moaned. 

“Why don’t you have a cookie? The container is next to you.” 

Lire looked to the right and saw a golden decorated cookie jar. He opened it and took a cookie out. It was covered in powdered sugar and smelled delicious. He ate it, swallowed it and licked the sugar off  his lips. His body started to feel heavy and he slowly started to remember what Algy said to him: {“Have you noticed after you eat something, you feel a little loopy?” “Yeah… it really mellows me out.” “That’s how he controls you! He keeps putting you in that state of mind using a special herb and then uses his calming voice to restrict you. Haven’t you noticed?”} 

“Hmm…mmm…” Lire hummed. 

“Now tell me honey… What were you guys doing?” 

“A-Algy took me…to the plains…and confessed his…love…for me…” Lire said. 

“His love? He loves you?” Pong Ping said as he sucked his cock harder. 

“But, I didn’t say that I loved him back…but we did fuck each other…” Pong Ping laughed as he took a long lick on Lire’s cock. 

“You don’t deserve someone like that. He’s too controlling…” 

“He told me…that…*giggle* You are the one who was controlling…and that you…were the one who gets demanding and…insecure…” Lire said as Pong Ping frowned. 

“T-That’s not true! You didn’t believe him, did you!?” Pong Ping said as he sat on his lap, kissing him. 

“I didn’t…but it was hard…as he was fucking me…” 

“Now listen Buttslut. You’re MY boyfriend, so you must always believe me, understand?” Pong Ping said as he rubbed his panted bottom along Lire’s cock. 

“Yes…” Lire moaned. 

“Algy is a bad influence on you, so you better not make love to him again.” 

“But…I like his…musk…” 

Pong Ping angrily pulled down his pants and pink panties and pushed his ass against Lire’s face. 

“You love my musk, don’t you!?” Pong Ping asked. 

“Mmm…Pong Ping ass…so fluffy…smells…so good…” he said as he began rimming him.

Pong Ping patted his head, treating him like a dog. 

“Good boy, eat that ass. It’s much better than Algy’s, right?” 

Lire lustfully nodded as Pong Ping shook his ass. Lire shot some precum out of his cock and Pong Ping got off him. 

“Lire…do you think I should be worshipped? Should you worship me?” 

“You…should be worshipped…*giggle*” Lire drunkenly said as Pong Ping sat in a chair. 

“Then get on all fours and worship my feet, peasant.” Pong Ping commanded as he held out his left foot. 

Lire got on the floor, crawled to his feet and began to lick it. He licked between the toes and the bottom of his foot. 

“Hehe, good boy… Worship your slut, Buttslut. Do you mind if I call you Buttslut from now on?” 

“Master can call me Buttslut for as long as you want…” Lire moaned. 

Pong Ping put his right foot in front of Lire, and he began to lick both of his fluffy feet. 

“Lay down pet and let my feet do the work.” 

Lire laid on his back and Pong Ping rubbed his feet around Lire’s penis. 

“Can…you use me like a chair…?” Lire moaned as Pong Ping nodded and sat on his face. 

He rested his fluffy tail on top of Lire’s head and continued to rub his feet on Lire’s penis. 

“You are my boyfriend and you’re my property, right Lire?” 

Lire nodded, continuing to lick Pong Ping’s asshole. 

“I love you…Master…” Lire moaned as he came. 

“Now, you find me much more trustworthy than Algy, right?” Pong Ping said as he rubbed his butt one last time on his face before getting up. 

“Yes…I was a fool to betray you…” Lire said as he stood up. 

“You didn’t betray me Lire…but you did doubt me and that cannot go unpunished…” Pong Ping said as he walked to the closet and took out a pink leash and pink panties. 

“Put these on Buttslut, while I attach your new toy.” 

Lire took off his pants and black panties and put on the pink ones as Pong Ping attached the pink leash around his neck. He also took off his shirt and Pong Ping unfastened his bra. 

“Now, you’re gonna be my doggy and you’re gonna act like it too,” Pong Ping said as he put on his clothes. 

“Ruff!” Lire mimicked. 

Pong Ping smiled and rubbed Lire’s head. 

“Come on then bitch. Let’s go. Oh wait, I don’t need you wearing out on me,” Pong Ping said as he grabbed another cookie. 

He dropped it on the floor and Lire ate it from the floor, licking the excess powdered sugar off it as well. Pong Ping held the leash and opened the door as Lire crawled out of the house. They walked to the main town and they were definitely the center of attention. Everyone was looking at Lire, acting like a tamed dog and Pong Ping, holding the leash like his owner. They approached Algy and Edward, walking from the candy store. Algy looked shocked while Edward mostly looked confused. 

“L-Lire!? What the heck is this?” Algy asked frantically. 

“Lire? That’s not my dog’s name. His name is Buttslut,” Pong Ping said as he grinned at Algy. 

“Ruff! Ruff!” Lire barked. 

“Why do you call him Buttslut?” Edward asked as Pong Ping looked down at Lire. 

“Why don’t you show him why we call you Buttslut, Buttslut.” 

He unbuckled the leash and Lire crawled behind Edward, sniffing his yellow plaid pants. 

“O-Oh. You like my smell?” Edward nervously asked. 

Lire barked, pressing his face between his panted cheeks. 

“He loves it when you talk dirty to him. Try it Edward.” Pong Ping suggested. 

“U-Um, yeah! Eat my ass, bitch!” he said as he lowered his pants, showing off his pale white undies. 

They hugged his big tush so well and Lire rubbed his face on it. His ass was so musky, but so addicting, that Lire found himself drooling over the thought of licking his ass. 

“You like my big ass mutt? You wanna sniff it all day, don’t you?” Edward taunted as he shook his ass. 

Algy couldn’t help rubbing the bulge in his pants. 

“*sniff* *sniff* Ruff!” Lire barked as he laid on his back. 

He took off his underwear and smothered his ass on Lire’s face. 

“Eat up, bitch. And enjoy the smell!” he said. 

“Wow Edward, I didn’t know you were that pent up. I’m sure Lire would have done this a long time ago,” Pong Ping said. 

“Y-Yeah, but…I was always afraid that he would say no…or that he would think I stink. My ass just has a natural musk that I can’t control. But I didn’t think Lire would enjoy it,” Edward said as he moved his ass up and down, rubbing his delectable musk on Lire’s face. 

“Mmm… Your ass is so good...” Lire said as Pong Ping pulled his leash, making him whimper. 

“Remember Buttslut, dogs don’t talk,” Pong Ping said. 

Lire nodded and buried his face further between Edward’s ass. Pong Ping let go of the leash and walked over to Algy. 

“So, I heard you and Lire had a very good conversation.” 

“Hey, I only told him the truth!” Algy said as Pong Ping laughed. 

“Yes, and he told me the truth as well. Well, maybe with a little help from some cookies,” Pong Ping said as he winked. 

“No, not the cookies! That’s the reason why he’s acting like this!” Algy said as Pong Ping scoffed. 

“Oh please. He would have done this anyway. He just loves some good old slutty tricks and I love him for that. I just help him…express himself to others.” 

Edward shook his ass again, until he accidentally farted in Lire’s face. Pong Ping and Algy looked at him in shock, as Edward covered his face with his hands. 

“Oh, my gosh, I’m so sorry! I was too into it and forgot I was holding something in!” Edward said frantically. 

However, Lire continued licking his asshole, completely unfazed by it. 

“Your farts smell like your musk… They don’t stink, but they just smell…like you,” Lire said as Edward wiped his forehead. 

Pong Ping didn’t even try to pull Lire’s leash because he broke out of character. He figured that this was more of a learning moment. 

“See? You’re sluttifying him! He has no power to resist anybody!” 

“Oh, come on Algy. Stop this charade and give your ass to him. He wants it, I promise…” 

Edward got off Lire, putting on his undies and pants, while winking at Lire. 

“Good boy. If you ever want my ass again, just let me know. I’ll eat some burritos too, so I can give you a gassy surprise,” Edward said as he leaned over and kissed Lire. 

Lire got back on all fours, noticing that it was getting dark, as Pong Ping and Algy walked to him. 

“Buttslut, Algy is coming home with us. He wants to be your playmate for a while,” Pong Ping said. 

“But I thought you said that he-eulk!” Lire said as Pong Ping pulled the leash. 

“Doggies do what?” 

“Ruff! Ruff!” Lire barked happily. 

Pong Ping patted his head as he motioned him to head back home. Algy and Pong Ping walked behind him, as Lire once again crawled like he was a dog all the way back to Pong Ping’s house. Pong Ping opened the door and they all walked in. 

“Ok Lire, we have a surprise for you. We are going to blindfold you so it isn’t ruined,” Pong Ping said as he took a towel and wrapped it around his eyes. 
He could only hear bodies shuffling around the room but couldn’t really tell where they were. Suddenly, the noise stopped, but he could feel a presence in front of him. 
“Ok boy, take off the blindfold,” Pong Ping said as Lire removed his blindfold. 
He was smiling lustfully as he saw Pong Ping and Algy on all fours, presenting their furry asses to Lire. 
“Come on Lire… Don’t keep us waiting…” Pong ping said as Algy tried to smile. 
He looked down at the ground, shaking his ass shamefully. 
“Go ahead Lire. Do it,” Algy said. 
Lire jumped to Pong Ping first, licking his anus and rubbing his face in between his ass. 
“Cheer up Algy. You’re getting what you want. And you agreed to this.” 
“Don’t remind me…” Algy said as Lire kissed Pong Ping’s asshole softly. 
He moaned as Lire’s tongue explored his ass. Algy looked unimpressed and aggravated as he noticed Lire only focusing on his ass. 
“Keep it going pooch! Mmm… Lick deeper…!” Pong Ping yelled. 
Lire licked deeper in his ass, causing Pong Ping to moan loudly in pleasure. He shot cum out of his erect cock, giggling softly.

“G-Good boy… Such a good…obedient Buttslut…” Pong Ping said as he relaxed, rubbing his tail on Lire’s head as he grinned evilly at Algy.

However, from his orgasm, he was exhausted. As Lire pulled out of his ass, Pong Ping’s eyes became heavy, slowly turning to slumber. Lire moved being Algy, still in his dog mode.
“Ruff!” Lire said as he moved closer, sniffing Algy’s ass. 
“Lire, remember the plains. Remember my smell you liked? Come on… Come back to me, not as a dog, but as a person! As my…boyfriend…” Algy said as Lire tilted his head in confusion. 
He sniffed his ass again, but this time, he licked his butt cheek. 
“Mmm…M…Musky…” Lire whispered. 
Algy smiled as he spread his cheeks. 
“Yeah Lire, remember my musk! The musk that you loved so much is right in front of you. Just remember who you are and who you love,” Algy said as he pushed his ass harder on Lire’s face. 
“A…Algy…?” Lire said as he rubbed his eyes. 
Lire was surprised to see a leash around his neck. 
“What have I been doing…?” Lire asked as Algy put on his underwear and grabbed Lire’s hand. 
“Quick, while he’s knocked out! Let’s go!” 
“W-Wait! Where are we going…!?” Lire asked as Algy smiled.

“Back to my place…” he said as he licked his cheek, guiding him to the door.

Lire felt a little bad for ditching Pong Ping there…but he nodded to Algy, returning his smile.

“O-Ok,” Lire said as they quickly exited the house.

They ran down the road for quite a while, until they got to Algy’s yellow house. They ran inside and caught their breath from the long run. Algy felt his emotions overwhelm him a little, knowing that his musk broke the hold Pong Ping had over Lire.
“I’m…so happy…*sniffle*” Algy said as he teared up. 
Lire walked to him and embraced him in a hug. 
“It’s ok Algy… Thanks for saving me…” Lire said as he nuzzled his face on his. 
Algy smiled genuinely at him as they walked towards the bedroom. 
“You don’t need to thank me… Just…love me.”

“I’m yours now Algy…” Lire said as he laid on the bed. 
Algy took the leash off Lire’s neck, licking his neck deeply. 
“We are each other’s lover…” Algy said as he sat up, letting Lire take off his pants and panties. 
Algy rubbed his ass on Lire’s cock, slowly taking off his underwear. He let Lire’s penis go in his ass, moaning loudly. Lire bit his lip in pleasure and hugged Algy’s waist. 
“Ooh…Lire… You have an excellent cock… You should use it more often… Hehe…” Algy said as Lire blushed.

“Heh… T-Thanks…”

Algy shook his ass up and down, ass-humping Lire’s cock. They both began to moan as he increased his pace, lowering down to kiss him. 

“Lire… I love you…” Algy whispered in his ear. 
Lire licked the side on Algy’s face as he said, “I…love you too…” 
Lire moaned loudly as he came in his ass. Algy came on Lire’ chest, relaxing himself onto him, letting his penis slip out of his ass. 
“Lire…stay with me… Be my boyfriend,” Algy said as Lire sighed. 
“But…what about…?” Lire asked as Algy kissed him. 
“Forget Pong Ping! He treated you like an animal! I want you to be treated like a normal person, even if we do have open relationships. Just…break whatever hold he has over you.” 
Lire pondered and then nodded. 
“Ok. I’ll stay with you…boyfriend.” Algy smiled happily as he began to tear up. 
“*sniffle* I’ll always love you Lire. Always…” 
They both began to dose off, embracing each other in their arms.

