Surrendering to Cat Yzma
Lire, a short black chimp wearing red pants, and Kuzco, a brown llama, were on the top of the emperor’s palace. Kuzco was turned into a llama by a woman named Yzma, who after accidentally drinking the wrong potion, was now a small, lavender cat. She was holding the potion that could turn him back human, grinning at them evilly. Pacha, a man who was helping them return, was hanging off the edge, calling out to the llamas. 
“Help me!” he yelled. 
“Hahaha! You’ve lost and now your friend will die!” 
“Pacha!” Kuzco said, running down toward him. 
“Get the potion from her, Lire! I’ll rescue Pacha!” 
As Lire moved closer to Yzma, she looked at him with cute eyes, giggling. 
“Do you really want to hurt a little cat like me? I thought you loved all manner of animals… Animal-lover…” she said slyly. 
Lire sighed, loving her cute, kitten look.

“I…don’t really want to hurt you… But I need that potion!” 
“Heh, of course you don’t. You want to explore my backside, right? I see right through you, monkey. You somehow balance all of these feelings with your assistant duties… I’m impressed!” 
Lire looked shocked. 
“W-What!?” Lire asked. 
She giggled, walking closer to him. 
“I know a lot about you… Getting turned into a cat was a pretty lucky thing, wouldn’t you say? I am quite beautiful with all this fur… And I wouldn’t mind an assistant monkey…” she said, rubbing his foot softly with her lavender-colored paw.
“What do you mean?” 
“I mean that Kuzco is helping his friend down there, and you’re standing next to a metal decoration that you could…accidentally bump into. The emperor would be lost, along with the other witness. Then I would have an incentive to ditch this potion and rule as the fluffy cat, Empress Yzma!” 
Lire hesitated, knowing that if he did this, he would be betraying his emperor. 
“I can see that you’re conflicted. Maybe this will help…” she said, turning her furry lavender rump toward his face, shaking it. “Take a sniff. I don’t care whether you agree to my terms or not, but I want you to do it.” 
Lire hesitantly closed his eyes, moving his face closer to her ass, taking a sniff. 
“Mmm… Perfume and cat fur…” Lire thought, sniffing again. 
She saw that he was lost in her scent. She giggled evilly as she pushed harder against his face, wagging her ass on him. 
{Holy crap! She… She smells so good!} Lire thought as he smiled drunkenly. 
“I take it you enjoyed that?” 
Lire nodded obediently as she moved her ass off him.
“Good. If you push that over right now, I’ll toss this potion into the chasm and take my place…on your face. Deal?” she said as Lire opened his eyes.
“I…”

“Aren’t you tired of being an assistant to a stuck-up fool like Kuzco? Why support him? He’s a brat who wanted to destroy a village! And Pacha is a moron who thinks supporting him will stop him from happening! But you push back against him… You know just as well as me that I’d make a better leader…”
“But… You’re just as power-hungry. You want the kingdom to be in your vision too!”
“Sure… But mine is graceful and is limited to the kingdom! I don’t care about some petty villagers, though, that fool’s family will pay for toying with me. But I understand… You need a push…”
She put the potion down, licking her lips as she eyed his red pants.
{Mmm… I just need to get in there…} she thought.
She rushed him down, surprising him. He lifted his staff to block her attack as she clawed into his staff, grinning evilly with a big smile.
“Hehe… Gotcha!”

“Huh?” Lire said in confusion as she detached herself from his staff, grabbing the front of his pants and crawling inside. “W-What the hell!?”
She giggled, nuzzling with his cock while reaching into her tail, taking out a small, lavender potion. She uncorked it, using her paw to rub his cock to relax him. He was mostly confused, not too against the feeling in his pants. She drank it, letting the vial fall out of his pant leg as she meowed happily.
“Delicious! And as for you… It’s time to change some things around… Hehe…” she said, gripping his sack softly, massaging it.
Lire sighed, feeling a bit calmer from her massage. She breathed on it, giving it a soft and loving lick. His sack began slowly turning lavender, rumbling a bit with arousal. He bit his lip, falling to his bottom against the wall.
“W-What…are you doing…?” Lire said, lifting the front of his pants to see her.

She grinned at him, letting him see the fur on his crotch turning lavender.
“…Giving you an excuse.”

She moved her tongue close to his shaft, waiting for his approval. Lire gulped, hearing Kuzco still struggling to get Pacha. He blushed, slowly nodding his head.
“O-Ok...”
“Good boy.”

She kissed his cock, spreading the lavender corruption within his cock, turning it that color. Lire moaned softly, feeling his arousal skyrocket.
“You’re all mine, Lire… Infecting you with this aphrodisiac was a good plan, no?”
“P…Plan…?” he said as she evilly chuckled.

“You are a powerful warrior for Kuzco. Having you still acting in full effect would be detrimental to my plans! But I could see it… You and animals have a special connection. I saw how you almost let my octopus guard bind you completely… He felt your erection and told me all about it. I just needed to infect you. Silly monkey… You fell into a trap by my smarts and cunning…” she said, clawing through his pants to shred them.
Lire tried to move, but he was too aroused. She rubbed her tail against his cock, making him sigh.
“Ah, ah, ah. No moving. You’re far too horny for that…” she said, rubbing her tail against his cock slowly, purring lovingly.
Lire gritted his teeth playfully, loving how soft and warm her fur was. He even let go of his staff, relaxing on the floor. Yzma grinned, taking another small, lavender-colored potion out of her tail.
“Aren’t you so glad I grabbed these before I turned into a cat? This tail is very good for keeping stuff in…”
“W-What…are you going to do with…me…? K-Kuzco… P-Pacha…”
“Well, you weren’t cruel enough to kill them. That’s fair, I suppose. Pacha will be imprisoned, along with his wife and kids. All of them lied to me and will be punished. As for you and Kuzco… I think a bit of infection will make you both happier. I’ll make you a soldier for me. I just have to sever your allegiance to that fool… Oh… I suppose I should tell you,” she said, using her tail to grab his staff, aiming it at the red potion she put down. “…I don’t need this anymore.”
She smacked the potion off the side, letting it fall into the abyss below, lost forever. Yzma cackled, dropping his staff and lunging onto his torso, clawing his face lightly as she laughed. Lire grunted a bit, unable to fight her off. She smiled triumphantly, rubbing his cheek as she uncorked the potion.
“Open your mouth.”

Lire knew there was no point fighting. He had fallen for her trap, easily. He was a bit ashamed…but was strangely calm about losing. He opened his mouth, making her grin.
“That’s right… You know your place… You want this, huh?”
Lire nodded, making her chuckle. She tilted the potion in his mouth, letting him down the contents. As he drank it, his fur slowly turned lavender, eliminating the black color on it. Even his pupils became lavender instead of red. He sighed happily, feeling horny and obedient, slowly forgetting about Kuzco and Pacha. She tossed the empty vial to the side, admiring her handywork. 
“Even better than I expected… How do you feel, Lire…?”
“…Fluffy… Calm…”
Yzma smiled, kissing him softly.
“Now, you’re my pet. And pets do as they are told, understood?”

Lire felt her influence in his mind, but he realized it made him hornier to submit. So…he did.

“Yes…Empress Yzma,” Lire said shamefully, making her lick her lips.
“Ooh… Empress? I do love the sound of that… I knew you’d come around sooner or later…” she said, turning around and lifting her tail. “Now…worship your Empress.”

Lire slowly licked her tailhole, sniffing her sweet-smelling rump. He huffed it, making her chuckle evilly. 
“Mhm… With every lick of my beautiful rump, your loyalty to Kuzco will lower. And your love of me will increase…”
Lire continued to lick, realizing that what she was saying was true. 
“Finally; You’re a heavy guy, Pacha!” Kuzco said from down below.
“Yeah, thanks. But I mean it, thank you Kuzco. Now, let’s go reconvene with Lire.”
Yzma snickered, stretching while pushing her rump harder on his face.
“Tell me what you’re going to do, Lire.”

“…I will defeat them.”

She licked her lips, rubbing her rump slowly along his face.
“Mhm… That’s right. And after you beat them, I’ll gift you the honor of cumming for your Empress… Just to solidify your acceptance. You’ll be a good example to show that none should oppose me. Oh, let me show you another trick before they get up here…” she said, grinning evilly.
She farted hard, shooting lavender, sparkly gas on him. It smelled of pure perfume and magic. It was surprisingly…not musky at all. It aroused Lire greatly, though, making his sack churn and cock pulse.
“A-Aah…”

“Like my perfume farts? Hehe… A certain squirrel told me about this… You’ll get another beautiful smelling fart as soon as you complete your task. Understand?” she said, moving forward and wagging her ass tauntingly, even slapping him with her fluffy tail.
“Yes, Empress.”
She got off him, and Lire stood, summoning his staff back to his hand. Pacha and Kuzco climbed to the platform, shocked at Lire not only being naked, but also the same color as Yzma.
“L-Lire!? What happened!?” Kuzco said.
He quickly tossed his staff at Pacha, hitting him powerfully in the stomach.

“O-Oof! A-Augh…!!!” he said, clenching his stomach as he fell over.

Kuzco gasped as Lire summoned his staff back to him. Yzma cackled, jumping on Lire’s shoulder. Her tail brushed against the back of his neck.
“Lire couldn’t beat little old me… Haha! And now, he’s mine! Who are you loyal too, Lire?”
“I am loyal to Empress Yzma.”

“W-What? Don’t be silly, Lire! You’re my subject! Remember? Llama time!”
Yzma smirked, slapping Lire with her paw. Lire got aroused from her smack, along with her claws lightly scratching him.
“He no longer cares about that foolishness. He only cares about serving his Empress. He even let me get rid of the potion.”
“WHAT!?” Kuzco said angrily.
“I will be the Empress of the Incan Empire. Their cute…kitty empress! Muhahaha! Lire, finish him!” she said, lunging at Kuzco.
She began clawing all over him, making him yell in pain as she circled around his head rapidly. Lire prepared to swing his staff, signaling Yzma. She jumped off Kuzco, leaving him in a dizzy state. Lire struck him powerfully, knocking him out. He fell to the ground with a thud, having his tongue hand out. Yzma laughed evilly, walking to Pacha who was still grunting in pain. 
“Haha! Idiot!” she said, backhanding him with her paw, causing his hat to fly off. “You’re pathetic! Standing against me was your greatest mistake. And now…you and your family will suffer. You’ll be good prisoners…”
Pacha grunted angrily, growling as he rose.
“…S-Stay away…from my family!” he said, about to strike Yzma.

Lire quickly ran in front of her, blocking the punch and kicking him in the face, also knocking him out. Yzma wasn’t worried; she knew that Lire would protect her.
“Good work, Lire.”
He turned to her, kneeling on one knee. She fluffed up her fur in a posh manner, smiling cutely.
“I…love my Empress.”

“Aw… I know you do. Especially now, my drugged soldier. Now…for your reward.”
She walked to him, rubbing his front leg. 
“You’re my animal soldier now. You’ll join those other fools like the octopus, the cow or the gorilla. You’ll make a great teacher for them, but that’s after you do a bit of worshipping. You’ll have to show off who’s in charge!” 
“Yes ma’am.”

“Ooh… That’s what I like to hear. Now, lay down in defeat, my new soldier.”
Lire laid on his back as Yzma walked on his stomach. She grinned down at his face, kissing him. They parted, letting a strand of saliva break between them. She eyed his staff, snatching it out of his hand with her tail.

“You can summon this from anywhere, right?”

Lire nodded.

She threw it off the side, snickering evilly, smacking Lire over and over.
“Muahahaha! You lose, dummy! And now you serve your Empress like a good slave!”
Lire grunted, getting hard off her treatment.

“Y-Yes ma’am.”
 She turned around, wiggling her furry tush over his face while snickering.
“That’s right. Respect your Empress. Now, time to get more of my lovely gas…” she said, sitting on his face.
She grinned, wagging it back and forth as she grunted, farting hard. Again, the smell was not musky at all. It smelled of lavender and berries; even still, the act aroused Lire greatly. He began rimming her tailhole, letting her fart right in his mouth. She laughed at him tauntingly, putting her paws on his chest, rubbing her claws on him lightly. 
“Drinking these potions gives me some nice gas, doesn’t it…?”

“Mhm…”

He put his hands on her cute thighs, rimming her deeper. She giggled, taking her front claws out and holding his hands down, stabbing him lightly with them. 
“Mmm!” Lire moaned in both pain and pleasure. 
“You’re mine forever, Lire. But you don’t get to cum yet… No… You’ll have the honor of filling me with some chimp-kitten hybrids… Hahahaha!!!” she said, tilting her ass a bit to have her tailhole on his nose, and her pussy in front of his mouth. “Now…get licking. You will cum when I SAY you can.”
Lire began licking her pussy, loving her sweet walls while sniffing her slightly musky hole. She moaned a bit, loving how his tongue felt in her. She let one out right on his nose, sighing happily.
“All that seed locked in those lavender balls is MINE. No one else’s, understood?”

Lire moaned happily, licking deeper. His cock twitched even more.
“That filled you with delight? Great! It’s good when a servant loves being bound by his master! How desperately will you want to cum…? Let’s find out, shall we?” 
She stood in front of Lire’s cock, grinning directly at him as she rubbed her butt on it. She rubbed up and down, meowing cutely toward him. 
“Empress… Please… It feels so good…!” Lire moaned. 
“I know it does, slave! You will cum when your Empress allows you to though. Not a second sooner! Understand?”
 “Yes ma’am…” Lire cooed. 
She giggled, feeling Lire relax on the ground, enjoying his punishment. 
“I won’t cum until you say to… Otherwise…I’d be a bad soldier…” Lire said. 
“Yes. You’d be a very bad soldier! I’m glad you understand! And for that… Hehe!” she said, pushing her butt hard against his cock. 
She farted hard on it, making Lire moan loudly. 
“Oh, thank you Empress…”

“Hahaha! No problem, slave. You’ll serve me well.”

She wrapped her fluffy tail around his cock as she grinded her ass on it, feeling her pussy get wetter. 
“Now…my little chimp… Ready to fill me?”

“Yes…”

She jumped on his cock, letting half of it go in her pussy. Even she was a bit overwhelmed by his size compared to her. She grunted, bouncing up and down on his shaft.
“Haah… A-Aah… T-This cock…belongs…to me…!” she said, breathing hard.
“A-All yours…” Lire said, moaning loudly.

She pushed down harder, letting more of his cock go in as she humped it. They both moaned and grunted from the sex they were having. She was ready, though, looking directly at the pleasured look in his eye.
“Cum,” she said sternly. 
Lire felt a wave of pleasure hit his cock, making him moan loudly as cum erupted from his cock. It was lavender-colored, filling her womb quickly. Yzma orgasmed as well, meowing loudly.
“Aaaah! Thank you…my Empress!” 
“Hmph. Pretty good load, Lire. Haah… Welcome to your new life as my loyal minion! Haah…” she said, standing up.

She let a bit of his cum flow out of her pussy, slowly walking over to Lire’s face. She put her front paws on him, kissing Lire deeply, pushing her tongue inside his mouth. They both were enjoying the kiss, moaning as their tongues explored each other’s mouths. They parted, grinning at each other as Yzma moved up, wiggling her furry tush over his face. 
“You did perfectly, Lire… And since you did so well, you’re gonna cum until you’re worn out. Ready?” she said. 
“Yes! I’m ready to serve, Empress Yzma!” 
She sat on his nose, rubbing it on his face hard as she farted.
 “Cum.” 
Lire moaned, cumming on his torso. He put his hands back on her bottom paws, holding her down. 
“I see we’re doing this again… Time for a little pain!” she said, again, slamming her paws on his hands, stabbing him softly with her claws. She let out another thick, sweet-smelling fart, sighing in relief. 
“Cum.” 
Lire moaned under her, cumming again. 
“Cum.” 
Again, Lire came. 
She farted, saying, “Cum.” 
{I can’t…handle much more… So…tired…} Lire thought, moaning as he came again. 
Yzma could feel his grip weakening, making her snicker. 
“Losing steam? Not until I’m done with you, primate! Cum!” 
Lire moaned, cumming hard. She pushed her ass down hard, grunting as she tried to dominate him more. She farted loudly, bouncing up and down on his face stubbornly.  
“Cum! Cum! Cum!” 
He came three times in a row, moaning loudly after each orgasm. His body was weak now… He could barely keep his eyes open.

“I think you need one more. Don’t you?” 
“Y…Yes,” Lire said softly, “Can you do the last one…in my…mouth…?” 
Lire opened his mouth as Yzma giggled. 
“Of course, slave.” 
She moved down, sitting on Lire’s open mouth. She grinded her ass down as Lire licked her asshole, pushing his tongue inside to loosen her up. 
“Here you go, fart-slave! Cum!” she said, simultaneously farting hard. 
Lire came greatly, leaving a lavender mess on his torso. She farted again, meowing triumphantly.
“Cum!” 
Lire came again, moaning as he felt all of his energy finally disappear. Yzma giggled, moving off him as he looked up at the night sky. She stood on his torso, looking down on him with a triumphant grin. 
“You’ve done well, slave. I’ve drained you completely. When you wake up, you’ll be in your new room…” Yzma said as Lire nodded, sighing as he turned his head to the side, closing his eyes in fatigue.
She cackled evilly, noticing the animal guards coming towards them, finally able to reach them on such a high level. Even the cow guard managed to rejoin.
“What happened?” the gorilla guard asked.

“It’s me, Yzma! I have managed to subdue the three fools, even while in this cat form of mine! Though, this one is joining us. The other two are heading to prison!”
“Yes, Empress Yzma!” the octopus guard said.

“But first… All of you need to come closer…”
The guards were confused, moving closer as she turned around, lifting her tail while pointing her ass towards them. With a sly grin, she turned her head to them.
“I WIN.”

She let out a massive fart, clouding them with lavender gas. Moans could be heard from them as the area was clouded with her perfume-scented gas, managing to even coat Kuzco. Their skin began turning lavender, similar to Lire as they moaned in bliss. Kuzco even moaned a bit as his fur turned lavender as well, succumbing to her spell.
After the gas cleared, the guards were loyal completely, grabbing Kuzco, Pacha and Lire, escorting them back into the palace while having Yzma ride on Lire’s back. Pacha was thrown in a cell in the dungeons, while Yzma had a change of heart about Kuzco. She kept him out with Lire, having them both in her throne room, which was now a bigger cat bed instead of a chair. Lire and Kuzco were collared to the bed, constantly brought to arousal with their lavender-colored fur. She constantly farted in their face, naming them Cat Slut #1, which was Lire, and #2, which was Kuzco. The guards were all turned into animals, infected by Yzma’s lavender curse, making them loyal to the tee. They would constantly fuck Lire and Kuzco, with Lire being used by the cow and gorilla, while Kuzco was used by the warthog and octopus. Yzma constantly slapped the two of them to remind them of their place. Lire was receptive, while Kuzco always made mistakes and stepped out of line, even with his conditioning. This would lead to Kuzco being fucked more, while Lire typically had someone on his face, whether it’d be Yzma’s cat booty, or the cow, who he loved as well.
Pacha’s family was thrown in prison as well, forced to clean the floors and crawl around like peasants, reminders to the public to not cross Empress Yzma. Any who spoke out against her rule were apprehended, especially when Lire was added to the guard group. He took every action seriously, not accepting any insult or treason against her, becoming her best guard.  Yzma was proud of his graduation from his old self, having sex with him recreationally, loving his submissive, accepting nature. She would even spank him to show his dominance, using her claws freely to make him moan and yowl in pleasure all the time. And every day, when someone would come up with an issue, and asking about Kuzco’s whereabouts, she would simply command Lire and Kuzco to fall to their knees while she pointed her ass towards them, farting long and hard in their faces while guards took the person away…never to be seen again. Yzma’s cat-like cackle could be heard through the halls, along with the sounds of Lire and Kuzco’s moaning for their new Empress…
