Lire and Tennessee Kid Cooper snuck into Sheriff Toothpick’s base, finding his cane in a glass case.
“Alright, so we’re ready for this? I’ll follow your lead, I guess,” Tennessee said.

Lire nodded, and Tennessee broke the case, setting off the alarm. They took out their earpieces, crushing them to lose communication with the others. They stood still, waiting for Toothpick to show up. 
“I can’t believe we’re doing this! I feel more excited than a jackalope in a prairie dance!”

“I have no idea what that means, but sure,” Lire said, shrugging. 

In a few minutes, Toothpick finally approached them, pointing his gun at them.
“Cooper! Thought you could steal from me!? Not this time!” he said.

Tennessee and Lire fell to their knees, laying their cane and staff to the ground. Toothpick rose an eyebrow, legitimately confused.
“Huh? What’s this?” he asked.
“We submit…Mr. Toothpick,” Lire said.
“Mr. Toothpick? Hehe… Hahaha!” 
Toothpick snickered, smacking them playfully with his gun. They moaned softly as he pushed their weapons to the side, staring them down. He saw Lire panting happily, while his cock was twitching a bit. 
{Heh, I know that look anywhere… This chimp is in heat! So that’s why… I wonder how far I can push this…} Toothpick thought, licking his lips.
“What’s with the change of heart, you two? Is this a trap or something? If so, I think it’s a pretty poor one!”

“Nah, Lire here has the biggest crush on you! He wanted this to happen. And…I just so happened to be with him,” Tennessee said, whistling obliviously.
“What!? Both of us wanted this! I-I mean… Sorry for raising my voice, Sheriff. I really like your attitude…and wanted to see more of it. Um… You are very hot,” Lire said, blushing a bit.
Toothpick saw the honestly in his eyes, deciding to play along but looking mostly at Lire.
“I don’t trust either of you… You’ve disrespected me with vandalism and theft!”

“I’m sorry… I put back up the banner and returned the lollipop Sly stole… I couldn’t do much about the posters though…” Lire said apologetically.
“Heh… So that wasn’t my boys… Alright. You’ve gotten my attention…in more ways than one,” he said pointing to his own shaft. “Do you know what to do with this?”
“U-Um…” Tennessee said nervously as Lire moved a bit closer.
“May I…pleasure you?”

Toothpick pet his head, lowering it to his cock.

{This is the one Le Paradox told me about… That means I can finish this right here… They won’t just be leaving… Haha…} he thought.
“Go ahead, chimp… Watch and learn, Tennessee. This is what you should have done as soon as we met!”
Lire licked his cock before starting to suck on it. Toothpick rubbed his head, holding his gun in a relaxed manner. He reached down to rip off Lire’s pants, tossing it to the side.
“Ooh… Right there… Such a good mouth on this doggie… A natural cock-sucker…”
“Mmm…” Lire said, taking his full length in his mouth, feeling it grow more erect. 

“Heh… I can already see I’m keeping you. As for Tennessee…I guess he can be with the guards… They’ll teach you plenty! Though, I’m fully erect now… Lift that tail. That goes for you too, Tennessee!”
Tennessee was confused as Lire stopped sucking his cock, moving back and turning around, lifting his tail to expose his asshole. Toothpick snickered, jumping on Lire’s back, shoving his cock in his ass.
“O-Oh…! That’s what you wanted?” Tennessee said.

“Heh, now that’s what I like to see! You don’t look like a Cooper, but at least you know what to do when a man tells you to lift that tail! You needed this, didn’t you, bitch? Just sit there and watch, Tennessee! You’re gonna be a bitch like this!”
“Y-Yes sir… I’ve needed this…for a while…” Lire moaned, playing along.

Toothpick slapped his rump tauntingly, humping him fast and hard.

“Neigh, horsie!”

“Um… But he’s not a horse…” Tennessee said as Lire smiled lewdly.
He gave off his best impression for neighing, and Toothpick licked his lips.
“That’s always been your problem, Tennessee! You run your mouth too much! How about you just shut up and listen! Then maybe you’ll learn something about pleasing your new owner!”

“O-Owner!?”
“Ergh… Come on, horsie… Gimme one more neigh, and I’ll fill this ass of yours. Then…I’ll do what YOU really want… Hehe…”
Lire was curious about what he meant, giving him another powerful neigh as Toothpick bucked harder against him, pushing in hard.
“Yeah! Moan horsie! I’m cumming!” Toothpick said, shooting a big load in Lire’s ass.
Lire moaned, neighing submissively just to make Toothpick happier. And judging from his petting and dominant smirk, it worked. He pulled out of Lire’s ass, smacking it dominantly as he stood on the floor.
“Heh… While Tennessee was acting like an idiot…he didn’t interfere with this… All I have to say is…finally you dolts get a brain! Heh! I think Le Paradox said to do something to certain people that I defeated… However, that means I need to hear something.” he said, jumping on the display case and turning around, lifting his ass a bit. “Have I defeated you both, and your pathetic gang?”
“Well, not really… We kinda just submi-” Tennessee said.

“Yes,” Lire said bluntly.

Toothpick smacked Lire with his tail, loving his short and sweet answer.

“There we go. Is it that hard to just say yes, Tennessee? Moron…” 
“Whoops. Sorry, I really don’t know how this stuff works.”

Toothpick rolled his eyes, patting his rump.
“Well, I hate those freaking rats coming into my place with their skunk guns, but that doesn’t mean I can’t deliver some gas as well! You, monkey! How about you give this rump a nice lick or two…?”
Lire moved closer, sniffing his backside. Toothpick snickered, resting his tail on his head as Lire began licking his hole softly.
“That tongue of yours is warm… Tell me… How long have you been waiting for this moment? To lick the asshole of a strong man like me?” he asked.
“I’ve waited so long… And it feels amazing… Everything I’ve ever wanted in life…”
Tennessee was getting hard off Lire’s words, amazed at his submission.

“Tennessee! Stop gawking and lick my ass!”
He was startled, crawling over to Lire and also licking Toothpick’s asshole. Toothpick cackled, looking back at the two worshipping his hole.
“Heh, I was gonna make Tennessee do this in prison as punishment, but this is even better! Two for the price of one! Open those mouths, boys! I’ve got something special for you!”
Tennessee and Lire opened their mouths, having their faces in front of his ass and their weapons. Toothpick snickered, grunting and farting hard on them and their gear. His gas was so musky…making their cocks harden instantly.
“W-Woah… That smells…weird…” Tennessee said.

“It smells so good…and musky…” Lire moaned, making Toothpick grin evilly.
“Heh… Beating Tennessee Kid Cooper and his little buddy feels so good! Le Paradox will be pleased with this!”
He farted loudly again, making Lire moan lovingly, leaking a bit of pre. Toothpick thought of an evil idea.
“Hey! I think you deserve the big stuff…! But…I want your gold too! All of it, Cooper!”
Lire quickly handed him a bag of all of his coins, making Toothpick snicker. Tennessee hesitated, doing it as well.
“Aw, shucks… I guess I’ll give it up. Here’s all of it. I promise!” he said.
Lire reached into Tennessee’s pockets, taking out another bag of coins, placing it next to him. Lire sighed and Tennessee grinned nervously. Toothpick growled, smacking Tennessee with his tail roughly, sending him back a bit. Lire apologetically licked his asshole, looking down in shame.
“S-Sorry, sir,” Lire said as Tennessee slowly crawled back over. “Tennessee, stop disrespecting him…”
“What are you talkin about!? Since when was the plan to give him all my gold? I stole it fair and square!”

Toothpick growled, but Lire sniffed his asshole again, choosing to worship instead of argue.
“Cooper! What did I just fucking say to you!?” he said, humming in delight at Lire’s licking. “You’re lucky the little monkey submitting like this has helped calm my ire… What’s your name?”

“Lire, sir.”

“Well, Lire. Do you want to see my…larger form…?”
“Yes please!” he moaned, kissing his asshole again.

“Heh… Then bring those canes over and hold them up. But…crawl.”
Lire crawled on all fours, grabbing his staff and Tennessee’s cane with his mouth and coming back over, getting on his knees and putting the weapons before him. Toothpick laughed, farting on each cane for five seconds. Tennessee was a bit ticked off at him disrespecting his cane, but Lire smiled, feeling free from his obligations.
“Haha! Now your sticks smell like me! Heh…” Toothpick said, jumping on the other side of the case, landing on the floor.
Toothpick growled, grunting as he started growing to a large size, surprising the other two.
“W-Woah…” Lire said, eyeing the case. 
He stood up, confusing Tennessee. He moved to the other side, where Toothpick was, sitting in front of the case and resting the back of his head on top of it. 
“Heh, you already know what to do! I guess my special technique really made you horny for more… Haha!” he said, smacking his rump.

Tennessee looked at Toothpick, seeing the horny, proud look on his face.
“Hurry up, Cooper! Before I take it out on your friend here!” he said angrily.

Tennessee ran quickly, sitting next to Lire and putting his head next to his. Toothpick sat on their faces, submerging their heads with his ass, leaving the tops of their heads visible. Toothpick farted hard on the two of them, laughing triumphantly as he rubbed his ass from side to side.
“Haha… I think you’ll also be telling me where that safehouse of yours is… Your little buddies need to be captured.”
He lifted a bit, letting them speak. Tennessee hesitated, though.

“Um… Y-Ya see… I’m not gonna drag them into this…” he said as Toothpick growled, looking to Lire.
“They are in the two-story building near the train tracks.  A van is parked outside of the building,” Lire said, making Toothpick grin.
“Haha! Good slave!” he said, purposefully sitting on Lire directly, giving him a long, hard fart. “Tennessee, you’ve made far too many mistakes. GUARDS!”
Toothpick smacked him away, making him fly into a wall.
“N-No… Lire, this isn’t what I wanted!” Tennessee said as Lire moaned, feeling another fart hit him hard.
Toothpick calmed down a bit, pushing down hard to dominate Lire. 
“I’m gonna make you my horsie… Plenty of fucks…farts and domination!” Toothpick said, farting for ten seconds as bull guards came in, snickering at what they saw.
“Woah, boss handled them himself!” one said.
Toothpick played along, knowing that it would turn Lire on.

“Ha, of course! Did you think these idiots would take me to task? Ha!”
“L-Lire…” Tennessee said as guard grabbed him by his arms.
“Well, the monkey is mine! As for you, Tennessee… I think my guards can fix your listening problem! Hahaha!” he said as guards carried Tennessee of to the sound of Toothpick farting massively.
Later that day, in his office…

Toothpick was sitting on Lire’s face in his office chair. He had Sly and Tennessee’s canes mounted on the wall, along with Lire’s staff. He called Le Paradox on his cell phone, snickering in triumph.
“Hello? Le Paradox, my friend! Good news! Thanks to my friend Lire here…I have personally seen that the Cooper Gang has been apprehended, along with that cop! It was quick and easy thanks to the information he gave me! I think some mine work will do them so good.”

As he spoke, he wiggled his ass on Lire’s face dominantly, rubbing his foot against the wooden sign around Lire’s neck titled “Horsie.”

“Oh yes, Lire has been nothing but helpful. Fell to his knees, obeyed and even exposed his friends, as well as Tennessee’s deception. Of course,” he said, farting hard in the seat. “I just gave him a special one, just for you! Uh huh, I have kept Tennessee alive. He is servicing my guards right now. Ah, a bonus!? Well, thank you! I’ll send the canes later today!”
Toothpick ended the call, snickering evilly as he bounced up and down on Lire’s face.

“You just earned me a raise, Lire! You’ve proven to be a good horsie! I think we’ll stay out here, though. I wanted to high tail it out of here…but I like the cowboy era I’m in! Plus, we can show you off to your friends! How’s that sound?”

Lire simply neighed, wagging his tail.

“Heh… That just earned you a big fart and fuck later! Get ready for big me!” he said as Lire moaned under him.
He slowly grew to his larger size, farting loudly in the chair as he cackled, finalizing his victory over the Cooper Gang. Lire couldn’t be happier as his seat as Toothpick shot his guns into the ceiling happily, adding to the celebratory bullet holes.
GAME OVER

