Lire, a black corgi, was confronting Charlie with Rex and Wanda in a room inside Buckingham Palace.

“The answer is in that door over there… I promise,” Charlie said as Wanda looked at the door.
“Why should I trust you? You’ve lied to me…every time,” Rex said as Lire followed Wanda.

“I think this is a trap…” Lire whispered to Wanda.

“I know. But don’t you think losing to him would be hot…?” Wanda said, smirking at him.

Lire gulped.
“But…” he said nervously as Wanda moved forward.
“I’ll open it,” Wanda announced, playing along.

As she reached up to try to turn the knob, Rex ran after her.

“Hold on, Wanda… It could be a trap…” Rex said as Charlie eyed Lire’s erection, as well as Wanda’s pussy moistening.
He smirked, snickering to himself.

{They know… I know they do. And they’re doing it anyway…} he thought.

Wanda opened the door, and a pile of objects fell on the three dogs, pushing them forward in the pile. Charlie looked over his handiwork, smiling triumphantly. Lire and Wanda popped their heads out of the pile, unable to move their bodies as they looked at Charlie. Rex was nowhere to be found. He was buried over a ton of stuff. Charlie laughed, smacking Lire’s face with his paw, making him moan. He smacked Wanda as well, making her murr.
“Well… Looks like the mistress and bodyguard have been defeated… Perhaps you should acknowledge me as your top dog…” he said, turning around, wagging his ass in front of them.
“N…No… Y-You’re…not…” Rex murmured weakly, slowly lifting his head out of the pile.
“Let’s see what your friends have to say about it, though… Come now, Wanda and Lire… Accept me and…sniff your superior…”
Wanda and Lire looked at each other. She nodded, and he did hesitantly. They looked at Charlie, who was peering behind him with a grin.
“You’re top dog,” Wanda said, taking a big sniff of his ass.
Charlie snickered, wagging his ass on her snout. She backed off, looking at Lire seductively.
“You’re t-top…dog,” Lire said hesitantly, also taking a big sniff of his ass.
He laughed triumphantly, rubbing his ass all over his face.

“Both of you have sworn yourselves to me… Good. But now I have something for the two of you… Open wide…”

Lire and Wanda opened their mouths, and Charlie smirked, seeing Rex with a defeated look on his face, hearing his friends give in. 
“I win, Rex… I’m their top dog now… Cum, my subjects… Cum from my doggie-biscuit scented gas…” he said, farting loudly on their faces.
Wanda and Lire moaned, cumming in the pile.
“Y-You’re top dog…!!!” they moaned, sighing in bliss.

Charlie rewarded with their declaration with another gassy one, making sure it was right in their mouths. 
“Haha… Good dogs… Now, come out of that pile… You both belong to a true top dog…”
Wanda and Lire climbed out of the pile, bowing to Charlie and getting hornier off their submission. He eyed them, smirking and looking them over.

“Rex’s girlfriend…” he said, lifting Wanda’s head, looking at Lire. “And Rex’s bodyguard…” 
“I apologize for doubting you… You are more powerful than Rex…” Wanda said.
Charlie snickered.

“I…I um…” Lire said nervously. 
“You seem nervous… Be honest. Did Wanda talk you into this?”

Lire rose, nodding his head.

“Yes.”

Charlie smiled, turning his attention to Lire. Wanda walked behind him, beginning to rim his ass respectfully, making him shiver in delight.
“I appreciate your honesty. I figured a bodyguard’s loyalty would be hard to break. The collar of the “Royal Bodyguard” doesn’t lie. Though, you seemed to like when I farted on you. Was that reaction fake?”
“No. I…did like it a lot. I…was a bit… No, really turned on.”

“Hehe… So I just need to fully convince you… It should be easy. Just take a look at Rex.”
Lire turned around, looking at Rex. Charlie took this opportunity to check out Lire’s backside, licking his lips. He refocused, wanting to hurt Rex emotionally as well.

“Look at how pathetic he is… A top dog who can’t even fight out of a pile… But you and Wanda can. At this point, you and Wanda have a better reason to be a top dog than he does.”
Lire sighed, shaking his head. Rex was just lying in the pile weakly, looking at Lire.

“Lire… Help…”

“Look at how he calls out for you… A true top dog is an alpha… A strong mutt that needs no help. One who is cunning and strong. Not Rex, a weakling and a coward. In a fight, who do you think would have won?” 
Lire sighed.

“P-Probably you…” he said as Charlie smirked, rubbing Lire’s backside, startling him a bit.
“I don’t need you to be a submissive drone for me to control… I prefer Wanda to be in that role,” he said, farting on her face, making her moan. “I want a tool for me to use for my top dog status. Plus, I don’t need to be shipped off with that American bitch! I think Rex is better for that, wouldn’t you say? Wouldn’t you rather be a guard for me…than that weakling?”
Lire couldn’t answer. He was conflicted. Help Rex, knowing that everything he said was right, or abandon him and his duty, for the sake of pleasure. Charlie could tell he was conflicted, walking up to his ear and whispering in it.
“Lift your tail if you want it. I know it might be scary to say it in front of him.”
Lire sighed shamefully, lifting his tail. Charlie grinned, jumping on his back, surprising Lire. He pushed Lire down with his front paws, pushing his cock into Lire’s ass.
“What a powerful bodyguard! Really defending your top dog… But it’s over now!”
He began humping him, and Lire moaned softly, feeling his large shaft move in and out of his ass. His knot bumped against his ass as well.
“A-Aah…” Lire moaned, realizing that Charlie was roleplaying.
He decided to play along too.
“Rex… He’s…so strong…”

“You’ve gotta fight…for me… Please, my wonderous bodyguard…” Rex said, not even trying to get out of the pile.
“You’re mine, Lire… I’m just stronger than you…and my gas is the reason. Don’t you feel so much weaker now?” Charlie said, panting a bit.
“Yeah… I can barely focus now… I feel so loopy… Rex… I think…he’s top dog…” Lire said, making Charlie chuckle.
Wanda even decided to play along, sniffing Charlie’s ass.

“The more I sniff…the more I want to bow and obey…” Wanda said.
“Hypnotic musk…? N-No… That’s why Wanda is…” Rex said.
“Filling his ass will make him weaker… It seems he was only under my trance temporarily. You have a strong will, but you will fall, just like Wanda did…”
Lire groaned, feeling Charlie’s pace increase.
“Charlie… I…I’m…sorry…” Lire moaned, feeling him press his knot hard against his ass, finally pushing it in.
“I’m top dog!!!” Charlie said, shooting cum into Lire’s ass powerfully.
He felt cum flow into his ass, even managing to cum as well. He lowered a bit, lying on the ground as Charlie turned around with his knot still in his ass, wiggling his rump tauntingly.
“A-Aah…” Lire moaned.
“Lire… Ugh…” Rex said, weakly pushing against the items, unable to free himself.

“Look at you, Rex. So pathetic and weak. You deserve that American corgi to use you for the rest of your life!” he said, lifting his ass up and down, with Lire’s in the process. “This is a true warrior’s defeat! Drained and used, ready to be brainwashed into servitude by my musk!”
Lire moaned every time he was pushed back to the ground, finally freeing himself from his knot. Charlie was surprised at the popping sound as Lire slowly stood, wobbling a bit.
“I…I’m not…done…” Lire said, smirking at Charlie weakly.

Charlie snickered, licking Wanda’s cheek before turning to him.
“Hold tight, Wanda. I’ll fill you as soon as I deal with him.”

“Yes, honey. Shall I keep Rex awake?”
“Perfect! Make sure he witnesses this…” 

Wanda walked to the pile, standing on it and tilting Rex’s head up, making him look at the other two. 
“Look at how a real man wins…and loses.”

Lire swiped at him weakly, almost play fighting. Charlie pounced on him, forcing him to his back. He stood on his chest with pride and poise, placing a paw on Lire’s mouth.
“Relax, Lire. There’s no point in continuing. I’ve taken all your energy anyway… You can’t even fight me off you…” he said, grinning.
“I… A-Aah… R-Rex…”

“He can’t hear you. Your callouts are on deaf ears,” he said, smacking his cheek with an excited smile. “Now, let a real top dog take care of you… But first…to remove this little charm…”
He triumphantly clawed Lire’s collar off, tossing it into the pile. He turned around with the same poise, sitting on Lire’s face, making sure his ass was on Lire’s snout. Lire weakly struggled, refusing to move Charlie off him. He was quite musky, even better than Wanda, and WAY more than Rex.
“Lire… Don’t sniff…” Rex said as Wanda smacked the back of his head.

“Hush. Lire belongs to us now,” she said, looking at Charlie. “Go get ‘em, honey…”
Charlie sighed sarcastically, wiggling his ass and giggling over Lire’s struggling.
“Breathe it in, Lire… Along with this…” he said, farting hard on him.
Lire’s struggling slowed down greatly as he breathed in his musky gas. Charlie pressed down, seeing Lire’s cock go fully erect. He rubbed it with his front paw, smiling triumphantly as he felt Lire rimming him deep.
“That’s it… Release all your loyalty to him… All the stress of defending a weak mutt… Let go…” he said, farting massively again.
Lire moaned under him, almost reaching his limit. Wanda snickered, and Rex looked sad and defeated.
“Lire…”
“Let it all out…for your top dog…” he said, grinning and farting hard in his mouth, letting it last for a bit longer than normal.

Lire shot cum into the air powerfully, being stronger than any orgasm he’d had before. Charlie laughed triumphantly, slamming his ass up and down on his face, wiggling it to truly dominate him.
“Good boy…”

He got off Lire, standing next to him and smirking. Lire panted, breathing in the musky air still lingering around. Lire slowly stood, looking at Charlie. Wanda rose an eyebrow, making sure Rex was still looking at him. Charlie looked at him smugly, standing at attention.
“Lire… Bow to your top dog.”

Lire bowed without hesitation, letting his tail wag happily.
“Charlie… You are my top dog…” he said as Charlie put a paw on top of Lire’s head.
“Good boy… Welcome to my court…” he said, peering at Rex. “Game over.”
Rex tried to cry out, but Wanda quickly knocked him out, not wanting to draw any attention. She walked to the other two, nuzzling Lire’s face.

“Fantastic acting, Lire… You’re pretty good!” she said as Lire blushed in embarrassment.
“U-Um… Well…” Lire said, making Charlie smile.
“He wasn’t acting,” Charlie said as Wanda looked at him in confusion. “Lire needed the baggage of protecting Rex off him, or else it would have nagged him all the time. So, he let me win. Isn’t that right?”
Lire nodded.

“Yes. I had a duty to protect Rex, so I needed it to change…”
Charlie smirked, taking his paw off Lire’s head, looking over at Rex.
“Well, I think we can put Rex in that crazy corgi’s doghouse. Then I’ll work on my first litter with you, my new wife, even though you are pound trash…” he said, smacking Wanda’s ass.
“Ooh… So forward… I accept,” she said.

He turned to Lire, seeing a bit of confliction still on his face.
“As for you,” he said, kissing him passionately. “You’ll worship the royal backside as I hump her. Then I’ll knot you again, just to make sure all that stress is out of you…”
Lire nodded.

“Y-Yes sir.”

Charlie turned to Wanda as Lire moved to Rex, beginning to pull him out of the pile with his mouth.

“Upstairs, first door on the right. Red doggie bed. Make yourself presentable.”
Wanda nodded, giggling and walking out the door, wiggling her ass all the while. Charlie walked to Lire, slapping Rex out of his mouth.
“H-Huh?” Lire said in confusion.

Charlie pushed him onto his back on top of the pile, laying on top of him again.

“Hush.”

Lire quieted himself as Charlie again pushed his cock into Lire’s asshole.
“Do you want me to make you my top bitch? The premium label for the slut of the top dog… I think it’ll fit you perfectly…”
“M-Me? But…”

“You do all this fighting and defending, but I think it’s time for you to relax. You will defend only Wanda and I. You will follow our every command, whether it is to fetch us something, or service us in some way. Along with all your guard duties…of course,” he said, beginning to hump him again. “Do you know why I’m offering this to you?”
“To…help me get more comfortable…because it’s something I really want to do?” Lire said as Charlie grinned.

“Rex forced you into a position of always fighting… No fun, and no release. Now, I’m letting you both fight and release. Release knowing that I am your top dog. You’ll be similar to an omega in a wolf pack, if that makes sense. But with some alpha qualities. I don’t defend. I expect to be defended and pampered, understood?”
Lire thought about it, but nodded quickly.

“I accept your label.”

“Heh… An answer without hesitation. Good boy. It’ll be good to dominate you in front of the others to establish power roles. Of course, you’ll be used by them too.”
“Yes sir.”

Charlie kissed Lire, and Lire returned the kiss, feeling his humping increase.
“Don’t you feel better now… Serving a handsome, cunning corgi?”

“Yeah… Screw Rex. He isn’t as hot and smart as you. I’ll gladly serve you,” Lire said.
Charlie snickered evilly, putting his paws on Lire’s chest. He sped up, pushing his knot in Lire’s ass.
“Cumming, top bitch!!!” he said, howling a bit as he filled Lire’s ass with cum.

The two panted happily as Charlie’s cock spurted more seed, making some flow out of his ass. Strangely, Lire and Charlie felt hornier instead of tired.
“Nice and full, top bitch? You’ll get plenty more, especially since I’m now in heat… And judging by your cock,” he said, rubbing it softly. “…so are you.”
“I…I love…heat…” Lire said, panting lustfully.

He snickered, rubbing Lire’s cheek.
“You were also turned on by me slapping you…”

“It felt like such a good…way to defeat me… It establishes victory…”
He snickered, nodding his head.

“Then that will be how I greet you. When I slap you, you’ll bow. Understood?”
“Yes sir,” Lire said as Charlie pulled out, making them both moan as their erections stayed hard.

Charlie got a dirty idea seeing Rex lying there.

“Lay next to Rex.”
Lire didn’t question it; he laid next to him on his stomach. Charlie smirked triumphantly, smacking Rex’s face first, though, he didn’t react.
“Fools… You both are beneath my cunning,” he said, lifting his paw. “Say it!”

“I… No, we are beneath you. You are stronger than us, and we were no match for your prowess. You are a true alpha…and top dog.”
Charlie grinned, getting extremely hard from it as he slapped Lire with his paw, making him sigh happily. He turned around, lifting his tail, pushing his ass in front of Rex and Lire’s faces. 
“Open wide…bodyguard. And now, say it the way YOU want to…”

“…I submit to you, top dog. I…love you and will defend you forever,” Lire said, opening his mouth.
“Love? Heh…” he said, pushing his ass on Lire’s mouth. “I love you too, top slut.”
He farted long and hard, sighing in relief as his gas blew against Lire’s face. Lire moaned, cumming on the pile again, shooting a massive load on objects in the pile. Charlie wagged his ass on his face tauntingly before turning around and licking his nose.
“Perhaps I could use a husband instead of a wife… Hmm… How strong do you love me?”
“I…I love your attitude so much… Maybe it’s the heat talking, but I would enjoy being the one you pound all the time… And of course, sniffing the royal ass would be an honor…” Lire said softly.

Charlie smiled, putting a paw on his.
“Then heat or not, you’re my husband. My beta husband.”

“Yes…husband,” Lire said, licking his cheek.

“Excellent. Now, grab Rex so we can take care of him. Then, I’ll fuck my wife and my husband in the moonlight… But not before my coronation… Hehe… I didn’t tell Wanda because he’s a filthy pound pup, but you have the honor of accompanying me.”
“I understand, husband.”

Lire grabbed Rex by his fur with his mouth, and Charlie slapped Lire’s cum-filled rump, making him murr. They walked out of the room, with Charlie looking back once more and turning off the light, closing the door behind them.

“I win…”

The two placed Rex in Mitzi’s doghouse while she slept, but it didn’t take long for her to notice her new visitor. The doghouse rocked back and forth as it seemed Rex woke up as well. The two heard moaning from inside the doghouse, with Rex’s calls for help drowned out by giggling and kissing. He wouldn’t be leaving anytime soon.
Charlie snickered as he walked Lire to the main floor, attending his coronation of becoming the new top dog. He was fitted with his white collar with a gold tag by the Queen. Charlie walked to Lire, though, licking his cheek and panting for her, wanting her to realize that he was his husband. The Queen realized it easily, getting a special collar with a tag that said, “Top Husband” on it, attaching it around Lire’s neck. Both dogs wagged their tails, licking each other’s tongues as they were coronated.

After the coronation, Charlie led Lire to his room, glad that their marriage was official. Inside, Margaret and Nelson were still awake next to Charlie’s doggy bed, and Wanda laid on it with her legs spread and moist pussy. Charlie guided Lire to his bed, reaching under it and taking out a pink collar. He fitted it around Wanda’s neck that was pink, labeling her as his wife. As Charlie jumped on Wanda, beginning to fuck her pussy, Lire got to work sniffing and rimming his husband. Charlie allowed Nelson to fuck Lire as he worshipped his ass. He realized, however, that fucking Wanda wasn’t as fun. She orgasmed too quickly, and constantly moaned for him to keep going. He farted on Lire’s face, making him sigh happily as Nelson humped his ass hard, gripping him with his mouth by his collar. Charlie shot his load in her pussy quickly, filling her and making her orgasm again. She ran out of steam, passing out on the bed. Charlie was a bit disappointed but was happy that he could spend time fucking his husband. He and Nelson shared his ass, fucking him with two cocks as Margaret giggled, fingering herself. Lire moaned, but was way more controlled, making sure to lick Charlie to show his affection for his husband. They forced their cocks in at the same time, cumming hard inside him. He had so much cum in his ass from Charlie, but he felt proud to have it in him, getting licked by Charlie, and questioned for more, which he happily accepted. His actions with Charlie plunged him into a strong heat, making him abnormally horny. They pulled out and let cum leak from his hole, getting all over the floor. Charlie let Nelson take Wanda for himself, not liking her stamina.

Nelson took Wanda and put her onto his bed, with Margaret helping him as well by making out with her to wake her up. She was surprised, but went along with Nelson anyway, apparently also falling into a slight heat. Her moaning continued, but Margaret covered her mouth, silencing her. Lire and Charlie jumped onto his bed, closing his curtains to give them some privacy. Charlie made sure to establish dominance, using his ass to keep Lire in extreme heat, farting on him when he felt limp. They both liked to roleplay, so Lire acted as if he was defeated by Charlie, and was allowing him to claim the spoils of victory. With privacy, Charlie showed his true speed, humping him like a wild dog. He smirked as he fucked him, licking his back and holding him tight. He would rub Lire’s cock too, wanting them both to achieve orgasm since they were husbands. The moon rose in the sky to the sound of Lire and Charlie achieving orgasm, finalizing Charlie’s place as top dog, and Lire’s place as top husband.
GAME OVER

