“Haha! You won’t be leaving this tower! Who cares if you’re strong! I can take you!” Shakes O’Leary said to Lire, a short, black-furred monkey wearing red pants and holding a wooden staff, snickering mischievously.

Lire was a higher level than him…almost triple. But he heard rumors from Baxter about Shakes and wanted to confirm them.

“Um… Is it true that you shake your ass on people you beat?” Lire said, making Shakes raise an eyebrow.

“Oh? You’ve heard of my special technique? Ha! Does it instill fear in you? Having my musky ass pressed against your face?”

“Not fear. Um… I want to see your technique.”
Shakes looked confused but licked his lips at his find.
“Why should I?”

“You rats are pretty hot… Plus, I didn’t tell Sherlock Bones about Baxter’s little plan. Consider it a favor. Plus, I busted some O’Leary’s out of police custody. The dogs really do treat you guys unfairly.
“So… You’re the monkey my boys were talking about! Haha! You’re the one who actually supports us!”
“Yeah. Dogs shouldn’t make you guys live in the slums. They should give you a fair shot. No wonder you guys are forced to fend for yourselves.”
Shakes walked to him, taking a good look around as he circled him. 
“Hmm… I would entertain you but… I’m having some trust issues. If only you had something to give me…” Shakes said, holding out his hand.

Lire quickly took out his spell deck, putting it in his hand, as well as a bag of gold. 
“Is that enough for you? I’m not lying. You are probably the hottest of all the rats, though. You guys are always so touchy…”

Shakes snickered, pocketing his spells as well as throwing his deck on the floor.
“Heh, you’re pretty straightforward… I like that. Not these goody-two-shoes dogs that are trying to act like they’re heroes! Perfect O’Leary material.”
“O’Leary material?” Lire asked as Shakes nodded, taking out a black cloak, dark gray pants and a gray shirt.
“Time to step out of the light, and into the dark with us! Full name.”
“Lire Fang.”

“Fang, huh? Fang O’Leary… That sounds fearsome! Come on. You said it yourself. Those mutts don’t care about us. They live their lavish lifestyles, leaving cats and rats behind! All we’re trying to do is…share the wealth. Heh…”
Lire crossed his arms, thinking to himself. Even in his conversation with Bones, he spoke to him as if he was beneath him… The air around Marleybone was a bit weird as well… Dogs dressed in fancy clothing, expecting him to solve their problems all because he’s a Wizard… It reminded him too much of home.
“Hmm… You have a point.”
“With you on our side, the cops are fucked! Then we can claim this town for the rightful citizens like us! Forget that wizard crap and join us!”
Lire was about to answer, but smirked.

“Well… Maybe I’m having some trust issues as well… I still have yet to see this “special technique…” Perhaps I came to the wrong rat…” Lire said sarcastically.
“W-Wrong rat!? Shakes O’Leary is the only one who can do what I do!” he said, pointing to himself with his thumb.
“How do I know? I mean, you just referred to Shakes as if you aren’t him… This all could be a ruse…” Lire said as Shakes realized what he was doing, snickering happily.
“Well… Gimme that face of yours, and I’ll show you that I’m not all talk!”
Lire fell to his knees, licking his lips. Shakes dropped the clothes in his hand, walking to Lire. He put a hand on his head, looking deep into his eyes as he slapped him playfully.
“Shame on you, talking to your superiors like that… We have a hierarchy system here, newbie! You don’t just give a long time O’Leary lip like that! Understand?”
“Heh, yeah… Sorry about that. I just wanted some of that rat booty I’ve been hearing about,” Lire said.
Shakes laughed, cupping his face with his paws and kissing him passionately. The two held each other, smacking their lips together. Shakes reached down to Lire’s pants, rubbing them and beginning to lower them.
“Let’s get you out of these, Fang.”
“No problem… Want some power too? I have the ability to add power to someone else, just not exceeding mine.”
Shakes snickered, smacking Lire’s rump as he lowered his pants.

“Sure thing. I’ll teach you everything about how we roll. And with our powers combined, we’ll be #1 and #2 in no time at all!” Shakes said as Lire nodded, transferring power into Shakes.
He sighed, feeling his spells upgrade along with it. Lire stopped, smiling at him lovingly.
“There you go! All done!” Lire said.
“Thanks, Fang O’Leary! You’re one of us in my eyes. I’ll introduce you to the other boys later. For now…I’ve made you wait long enough!” 
Shakes turned around and bending over, lifting his tail.
“Go to town. You’ve earned it…”

Lire sniffed his musky backside, loving his powerful, rough scent. Pressing his nose against his crack, he sighed in bliss, even licking his slightly dusty pants.
“W-Woah… So…good…” Lire moaned. “Way muskier than I expected…”
“Damn… You’re already enthralled! I haven’t even gotten to my special technique yet! You into how I smell?” he asked.
“Busting you guys out…I was able to get a hint of your scents… Rats definitely are my favorites… You guys are so musky… The cats smell good too, though. Baxter had a pretty nice-smelling ass. Perfect for rimming… He’s a fast fucker too…” Lire said, making Shakes smile.
“Oh, so you’re a bottom? Heh, just like Baxter! Of course bottoms flock together…” Shakes said, surprising Lire.
“He’s a bottom?”

“How do you think he figured out my special technique? Though, I guess he’s forced to be a bottom a lot. He’s a newbie. Newbies are always bottoms. But to have someone who likes being a bottom bitch is always a good thing!”
“Heh… I happily volunteer. I’m not a top at all…”
Shakes appreciated his honesty, pushing his rump harder against his face.
“A natural bottom… You know…that really turns me on. And for that, you’ll see why I’m called Shakes O’Leary!” he said, shaking his ass rapidly on his face.
Lire let his arms droop as he twerked his ass on Lire’s face. He snickered, dominating him with his rump. His musky scent was getting all over his face.
“A-Aah…! It smells…” Lire said as Shakes snickered. “…so good…!”

Shakes was surprised at his reaction, holding his tongue out.
“Good? Ha! The O’Leary’s have some musky fellas, especially from the rats! But I’ve got the best! Rich and musky… Perfect for musk-loving bottoms like you!”
Lire’s cock was pulsing from his statement. Shakes gripped the sides of his pants, lowering them to his ankles and revealing his slightly chubby, brown-furred buttcheeks.
“It’s also an O’Leary rule… No underwear. But you were doing that already! Haha!”

His buttcheeks were so humid and musky… Lire pushed his face between his cheeks, admiring the powerful scent on them. He rimmed him deep, putting his hands on his ass to stable himself.
“Mmm… That’s some good rimming… Hell yeah; you’re definitely an ass guy. Lick deep!” he said, reaching behind Lire’s head, pushing his face hard against his ass.
“Mmmph!” Lire moaned, obeying and licking deeper.

His musk was so strong… Lire’s cock was fully erect, forming a bead of pre on his cock. Shakes was getting harder too, feeling his ballsack swell and pulse with lust. He let the back of his head go, feeling Lire get into a good rhythm with his licking. His tongue moved around his anal walls, loosening him up greatly.
“Hey… The gang might assign you to menial tasks…but I want you to work under me. Got it? I’ve always wanted a minion with a bit more…brains. Not like the bruisers…” 
Lire stopped rimming him, pulling back and panting.

“Y…Yeah… No problem… I’ll gladly work under you…”
Shakes smiled, wiggling his ass on Lire’s face again.

“Heh… I’m glad you’re quick to understand! And of course, being my minion grants some benefits… This is one of them!” he said, laughing out loud.
Lire moaned, letting go of his ass and relaxing, letting him go to town. He shook his ass on him for a while, turning around after and rubbing Lire’s head.
“There’s other benefits too… Like my cock inside that monkey ass of yours… Now, be a good bottom bitch…” he said, pointing to his cock.
Lire smirked, moving forward on his knees and rubbing Shakes’ ballsack. He took his cock in his mouth, slowly sucking on it. Shakes put his hand on Lire’s head, smiling proudly.
“Good boy… Ooh… Such a soft mouth…”

Lire rubbed his tongue against his cock softly, making sure that it wasn’t too fast. He was able to take his entire length, pushing his face against his crotch. Sniffing it, it was musty and musky. Shakes felt him sniffing, chuckling.
“You really are a sniffer… I’d expect this from a filthy dog…but on you, it’s just cute. Sniff my rat scent!” Shakes said, crossing his arms triumphantly.
He began thrusting his cock in and out of Lire’s mouth, smiling lewdly. Lire continued to suck it, even with his thrusting. He gripped Shakes’ ass, holding on tight.
“Mmm…” Lire hummed, enjoying the speed that he thrusted.

Shakes gripped the back of Lire’s head, pulling him back. Lire didn’t fight his grip, letting him pull his head away from his cock. He saw it pulsing, and then rat spunk shot out of it, getting spurts on his face and chest. Shakes sighed calmly, enjoying the mini-orgasm.
“Fuck yeah… You’ll make a great bottom… Now, hmm… Get your back on the wall over there and sit on the floor.”
Lire moved back to the wall, sitting on his bottom and resting his back on it. Shakes walked to him, lifting his legs with each of his arms. Almost lifting Lire in the air, he positioned his cock near Lire’s asshole.
“Baxter isn’t the only one who’s a fast fucker…” he said, smirking.

“Then take me to town, boss,” Lire said playfully.
Shakes was turned on by that, pushing his cock in Lire’s asshole. They both moaned as his cock slipped in, smiling at each other.
“Tight too? Heh… We’re gonna have to fix that once we get back to the Safehouse!” Shakes said, beginning to hump him semi-fast.
“Gladly… I’ve always dreamt about a rat pile on top of me… Hehe…” Lire said as the door to the clocktower slowly opened.

The two looked over in surprise, but sighed when they realized it was Baxter, a white, anthro cat wearing a red cloak similar to Shakes, with dark gray pants. He walked in, closing the door behind him.
“Oh… Whoops! I see I was interrupting you two… I guess you found his special technique, Lire! Haha…” Baxter said nervously as Shakes glared at him.

“You wouldn’t happen to have been eavesdropping on us…would you?” he said.

“O-Of course not!” he said, twiddling his fingers.

“That sounds like the voice of a liar,” Lire said as Shakes smirked, glad that he knew who to side with.

“W-Well… Maybe a little bit… But…only the last part… Mostly…” 

“Heh, Fang O’Leary has been very agreeable! We are now allies, so treat him like one of us!”
“Fang O’Leary? Wow, that’s a pretty good name! I’ll let the boys know, then!” Baxter said as Shakes shook his head.

“Oh no you don’t. Eavesdropping on us is pretty disrespectful, see? Hmm… I think some ass worship is in order. But…Lire did such a good job… Hmm…”
Shakes eyed Lire, kissing him passionately again.
“Hey… You wanna be a bottom to him too? You don’t have to. I’m sure his kitty butt could use a good filling.”

“It’s up to you, boss. I’m a natural bottom, so maybe it’s better for me to be a bottom to him.”
Shakes nodded, looking back at Baxter.
“It’s your lucky day, Baxter! We’ve got a new O’Leary bottom, so you can be a switch like you want! So let him get at that cock of yours!”

“Y-Yeah, boss!” Baxter said, walking to Lire and unzipping his pants, letting his barbed cock pop out. 
Lire turned his head to Baxter and opened wide, letting Baxter push his cock in mouth. He began sucking on it, making Baxter moan from his delicate sucking.
“W-Woah… Nice…” he said, rubbing Lire’s head with his soft paw.

Shakes snickered, fucking Lire faster and harder, pushing his full length in and out of his ass.
“Ergh… Fucking this booty is amazing! Way better than rat ass all the time!”
“Mmm… Mind if…I get a bit rough, Lire…? I didn’t let it all out from when we had sex…” Baxter said.

Lire nodded, and Baxter gripped his head with both paws, fucking his mouth fast. He moaned, pushing his crotch against Lire’s face softly with each thrust. He was musty too…but nowhere near as musty as Shakes. Lire reached around with one hand, rubbing Baxter’s slightly chubby, pants-covered rump. Shakes snickered, humping him rapidly.
“I’m…gonna…!!!” he moaned.

“C-Cumming…!” Baxter said.

Shakes and Baxter came at the same time, filling his mouth and ass with hot spunk. Lire came a bit on his own chest as the two O’Learys moaned.
“Yeah… Perfect…” Baxter said as Lire swallowed Baxter’s seed.
He pulled out of his mouth, letting his cock limp a bit with cum trickling from it. Shakes pulled out of his ass, letting cum drip out of Lire’s ass.
“You did well, Fang. But your orgasm wasn’t good enough… Let’s fix that, shall we?” Shakes said. “On your back.”

“O-Ok…” Lire said, slowly laying on his back on the floor.

Shakes smirked, looking at Baxter. 
“Lick his cock while I give him my special treatment again. I suggest you suck on it too… Or else I’ll have to tell the boys about your disrespect.”

Baxter gulped, nodding his head.

“Yes, boss!”

Baxter laid in front of Lire on his stomach, rubbing his legs and licking Lire’s cock with his soft tongue. Shakes stood over Lire, turning around and spreading his ass over him.
“I’ll give you that rat pile you’re looking for when we become head honchos… Ok?” Shakes said.
“Yeah… Thanks, boss…” Lire said loyally.

Shakes grinned, sitting on his face, letting go of his ass to submerge Lire’s face between his cheeks. Lire sniffed his ass powerfully, going back to rimming it deep.
“Phew… Fang’s tongue is hard at work again…” Shakes said, seeing Baxter licking his cock gently. 
{Hmm… I wonder if he’s into this…} Shakes thought, moving his bare foot to his shaft, rubbing it softly as Baxter licked the other side.

Lire moaned, loving the soft feeling of Baxter’s tongue and Shakes’ foot while huffing in his rugged scent.
{Foot fetish too… I’ll have fun making him subordinate to me…and ONLY me.} 
“Rim him, Baxter. Clean my cum out of him! I’ll handle his cock.”

“B-But boss…” Baxter said hesitantly.

“Is that more disrespect I hear?”

Baxter sighed, shaking his head.

“N-No boss.”

He began licking Lire’s asshole, cleaning Shakes’ cum off it. Shakes used his feet to rub Lire’s cock, wiggling his ass powerfully on his face.
“This is what a good O’Leary bottom gets! How does it feel?”
“Mmmrm!!!” Lire moaned, feeling amazing.

“Pretty much what I expected… Hehe… Baxter, consider yourself part of my subordinate gang. That’ll keep you out of being forced to be a bottom…unless it’s me. Hehe…” Shakes said as Baxter nodded.
“Yes sir!” he said, licking deeper in Lire’s ass.

{With these two as my pawns… I could do even more than just serve Meowiarty… I could be the new face of the O’Learys! I just gotta take care of Pops! Then we’ll handle Meowiarty ourselves… Then the city will belong to ME!} Shakes thought, snickering mischievously.
He pressed down, wiggling rapidly and rubbing his feet on Lire’s cock faster. Lire was at his limit, finally cumming high into the air and moaning loudly. Shakes laughed as it landed on Baxter’s back, making him sigh. He stood up, standing on the floor as Baxter lifted. Lire panted from the musky scent, sitting up weakly.
“Your ass is so fucking musky… I love it so much…” Lire said, letting Shakes rub his cheek.

“Nah, you’re the cute one. All that power in such a subby body… But…we can do so much more. Both of you… On your knees in front of me…”
Lire and Baxter rose to his knees in front of him, and Shakes approached them, smiling.
“Listen… Baxter, I know what you have learned from the boys… But with this power Lire gave me, we can do so much more than just serve. We can run things!” Shakes said, making Baxter look surprised.
“Run things!? You mean going against Pops O’Leary!?” Baxter said as Shakes slapped him with his tail.
“Shut up! Saying that out loud already puts us at risk!”

“S-Sorry…”
“Now, Lire. You said you can transfer power to others, right? Can you do it to Baxter too?” Shakes asked as Lire nodded.
“Of course.”

Lire looked at him mischievously, touching Baxter’s butt and transferring power into him. He smiled at Lire, chuckling a bit as he felt more powerful. He took his hand off his butt.

“There you go.”

“Wow! This feels great!” Baxter said.
“Good boy. Now listen, you two. While we’re with the other boys…you’ll act obedient. Baxter, your main problem is that you don’t wanna be used like a toy. But now, you have the power to change things. You have the power to choose when to top or bottom…but not yet! Bide your time…” Shakes said, rubbing Lire’s cheek. “And as for you… Being a bottom is perfect for me… You’ll be a good hole for the boys to use every now and then, showing that I can be a fair leader. I can take Pops’ riches…and then move to Meowiarty!”
“N-No way…” Baxter said.
“I’ll support whatever decision you make, boss,” Lire said, earning a head rub from Shakes.
“Heh… Don’t be scared, Baxter. With Fang on our side, we’ll be unstoppable. Now, who is your boss? Ultimately. Not just in this context.”

“Shakes O’Leary,” Lire said obediently, leaning over and kissing his slightly musky foot.

Shakes snickered, looking to Baxter.
“And you?”

“Y-Yeah… You, Shakes O’Leary,” he said, also bending over and kissing his other foot.

Lire noticed something but chose not to act.

“Good boys… Baxter, go let the boys know we’ve got a new bottom… But nothing more.”
Baxter rose, standing up and nodding.
“Ok, b-boss!” Baxter said, quickly running out of the clocktower.

As the door closed, Lire lifted his head a bit.

“I heard the voice of a liar again…” Lire said as Shakes nodded.
“Never could trust that cat anyway. I even heard it. We’ll handle him. He seemed into it when it was Pops…but Meowiarty threw him off. He’s probably gonna sell us out to him… But I think we can handle it…right?” he asked.
Lire nodded.

“Yes.”

“Rise up…and open your mouth, Fang O’Leary.”

Lire rose his body up, opening his mouth wide. Shakes rubbed his still-erect cock, biting his lip as he shot a load on Lire’s face, marking him with cum.
“Welcome to the family…”

Lire came on the ground, forgetting about his wizard mission and accepting his new title. Shakes and Lire first went to their safehouse, introducing him to some Hooligans and O’Leary Nappers. They used him hard, inducting him into the O’Leary family in no time at all. They took a day to relax and get Lire used to his new position, outfitting him with his O’Leary garb and new set of Death spells. He even used a pick instead of his staff, having it hang in Shake’s new office. As expected, Baxter was nowhere to be found. 
The next day, Lire and Shakes had themselves known within the group, heading to the Ironworks to meet with Pops. Baxter joined them, confronting the orange cat in his own base. He was nothing to the three, easily being overthrown. Shakes even fucked Pops to show him his place, making him moan that he was no longer the leader. Other O’Learys saw what he did, but instead of turning against them, they joined up with the three, seeing their power. Baxter finally shed his bottom status, even becoming a top. It seemed that he didn’t like being a bottom. That night was filled with drinking, eating, and Lire volunteering to be fucked or sat on by the minions of the Ironworks, with Shakes O’Leary being the new owner of the dungeon. Pops was degraded to a bottom, being fucked by what used to be his subordinates. All dogs in the area were imprisoned, especially with Lire sharing SOME of his power with the O’Leary minions. With most of the O’Learys unified, Shakes and Lire knew that they could make their assault on Big Ben, where Meowiarty was hiding out.

Reagent’s Square was easily taken over. While the Marleybonians were good at asking for help, they were terrible at fighting. And that included Sherlock Bones and Watson, who were thrown in Newgate Prison cells, along with most of the cops. Most of the O’Learys had their way with the prisoners, getting their revenge. However, as Lire and Shakes approached the Royal Museum, Baxter had run off again. They knew what was going on, still going into Big Ben anyway. But not before destroying the Spiral Door, cutting off all contact from other worlds.
The minions in the clocktower itself were quick to join, seeing that they were outmatched. Some even reported seeing Baxter run through, saying that he wanted to meet with Meowiarty. Their suspicions confirmed, they moved up the tower, running into spilled bottles of milk. Shakes knew what Baxter had done but decided to use Lire in a strategic manner. They met Spike the Crusher, a buff gray cat with a white shirt and purple vest and pants, along with a brown hat. Lire pretended to be the one who knocked them over, leading to him being fucked mercilessly by Spike and Shakes, wanting to reward him for all his hard work. Afterwards, Shakes told him that Lire only did this to calm him down, and that Baxter was the one responsible. Spike growled, apparently having beef with Baxter anyway. He let them pass with the promise that Baxter would belong to him, complimenting Lire’s ass as they left, promising to make it up to him.
Finally reaching the top floor, Baxter was next to Meowiarty, an elderly cat wearing a black suit and red shirt, along with black pants and a cane in his right hand. Shakes called out him selling them out, but Meowiarty chalked it up to him truly being loyal to the O’Leary’s. Shakes called him a has-been, and that he’d done more for the gang than he ever did. Baxter and Meowiarty engaged in battle against Shakes and Lire…but it ended in the only way it could have. Lire and Shakes easily defeated the two, forcing them to their knees. Shakes knocked Meowiarty out, having plans to put him back in jail. Lire took his cane, presenting it to Shakes as a trophy. He accepted it, having their sights turn to Baxter. He concocted every excuse in the book, even apologizing and kissing not only Shakes, but Lire’s feet. The two snickered, telling him that a friend was waiting for him. Spike came up the elevator, filling Baxter with dread as he cracked his knuckles.
With Meowiarty and Baxter subdued, Marleybone was as good as theirs. Holding up Meowiarty’s cane to the O’Learys, the two became the leaders of the O’Leary gang, earning loyalty from anyone aligned with them. The riches of Pops and Meowiarty belonged to them, and the city had been cleared out of dogs, forcing them into prisons to do hard labor, or sexual favors.
Their new base was in Barkingham Palace, imprisoning the queen and claiming her riches as theirs as well, renaming it O’Leary Palace. Shakes and Lire developed a powerful connection, feeling their sex get a bit more passionate. They became boyfriends…and had an O’Leary wedding. They weren’t married, but Lire was marked as his lover, limiting sex with him to Shakes, and whoever he decreed could fuck him. Lire even got a cheap metal band, placed around his finger as if it was a ring.
The next day, Shakes sat on his lavish throne, letting Lire worship his feet proudly with his pants off. His victory felt so good, especially seeing the chimp that allowed it all to happen, worshipping his feet.
“Heh… You did good, Fang O’Leary. Your loyalty is genuine… Not like that idiot Baxter. How’s he, by the way?”
Lire licked his foot passionately once more before speaking.

“Last I checked, Pops and Spike were spitroasting him… There was a long line too. Hehe… I think Meowiarty is learning his place as well. He seems to be managing the prison well, and even met his quota. You’re so smart, boss…” Lire said, sucking on one of his toes.
Shakes snickered.

“You flatter me, chimp… Without you, none of this would have happened. It’s a miracle you saw reason. I guess that Baxter was good for something… Haha!” he said, raising his eyebrow. “But yet… I feel like I’m forgetting something.”
Shakes was toying with him, rubbing his foot against his face.
“Do you happen to remember?”

Lire thought, shaking his head.

“I…I don’t. I’m sorry…”

He grinned.

“Don’t apologize. That means your motives were to serve me…and not for this!” he said, snapping his fingers. “Hooligans! Ruffians! Come in!”
At his declaration, the throne room doors opened, and six rats dressed in gray and dark gray cloaks walked in. They snickered as the approached, but Lire didn’t turn his head, focusing more on his foot worship.
“You’ve done so much work for me, Fang. You even offered your ass when we needed it most. But now, it’s time for you to get your ultimate reward. I got all this money and the city…and you. But you get your rat pile… Hehe… And these are the muskiest, mustiest rats in the gang!”
Lire stopped licking, turning to see the rats grinning at him. They all lowered their pants, revealing their rat cocks and bushy crotches. The musty scent from them already hit him hard, making him pant. One walked to Lire, removing his hood and clothes. The rats licked their lips, tossing their clothes to the side. Shakes took off his pants as well, lowering them to the floor as he got off his throne. Lire was in awe, but Shakes lifted his jaw, closing his mouth.
“Now… Ready to get piled on, bottom boy…?” Shakes whispered.
“Yeah… Dominate me…” Lire said as he and Shakes kissed. 
They parted from the kiss, letting a strand of saliva break between them.

“Let’s go, boys…” 

The rats hugged Lire, pushing him to the floor. He laid on top of Shakes, feeling his cock prodding his asshole. Two rats stood in front of Lire’s cock, pushing their cocks against his asshole, gripping each of his legs. With three cocks poking against Lire’s asshole, the other four sat on Lire’s face, bunching their asses together on his face. They began shaking them, similarly to Shakes, surprising Lire.
“W-Woah…” Lire said, beginning to rim one of them. “You guys smell so freakin awesome…”
Shakes gripped Lire’s cock, jacking him off as the three pushed their cocks in his ass, beginning to fuck him.
“Heh… I taught all my rats the secret technique… I figured it’d help in your daily piles…”

“D-Daily…!?” Lire said, feeling his cock shoot up.

“Mhm… Now relax and eat that rat ass… You earned it…Fang O’Leary.”
Lire relaxed and nodded, letting the rats shake and rub their asses on his face. The rat he was rimming moaned, and they all pushed down harder on his face. Shakes loved his moaning, biting his lip as the rats’ humping speed increased. Lire switched to different rat asses, making sure every musky, furry ass got love.
“Let it out in him… Fill him with that rat spunk…” Shakes said as he and the three rats pushed in hard, shooting massive loads in him.
Lire moaned, feeling the hot seed flow in him. He came as well, getting cum all over Shakes’ hand.
“Nice job… But the fun isn’t over yet…” he said, grabbing his gray pants.
The rats on his face stood, and Shakes pressed his pants against his face. Lire smelled the intense musk, moaning softly.

“Tell me… How does that smell? Hmm?”

“Amazing… Like a true leader…!” Lire said as he took his pants off his face, throwing them to the side.
Shakes snickered, snapping his fingers. The door opened again, and more rats could be heard coming in, along with the sound of pants dropping.

“A true leader… Heh, well said… This pile was a small one…but now, you get the big stuff… More musky rats…and plenty of crotch and ass for you to lose yourself too…” Shakes said, putting his arms behind his back to relax. “Pile on! Ass first, of course!”
The rats sat back down on his face, and more musty rats sat all along his body, with one even sitting on his cock to let it go in its asshole. Lire noticed, however, that some of the rats were female as well, having their pussies dribble on his leg as they rubbed their asses on him.
“Heh, we’ve got some ladies too… Both of us will handle them, of course, with me fucking them hard, and you lying there and letting them claim your seed… Hehe… But the pile is finally done… Let me hear a moan from you…”
Lire let out a slutty moan from the pile, making Shakes snicker. He felt cocks fuck his ass, and plenty of cheeks and crotches rub against his body. All you could see was rats all over him, in a true rat pile. The sound of Shakes snickering could be heard as he filled Lire’s ass again, cementing his takeover of Marleybone…
