Lire and Bentley walked into the ice cave, seeing Grizz standing in front of a painting. They eyed him walking around with a hole in his pants, exposing his red-heart covered boxers.
“Lire… You know, before I dart him, I have something to tell you.”

“Hmm?”

“I know that you and Murray have been throwing battles. I keep tabs on everything, you know.”
Lire sighed, looking dejected.

“S-Sorry… I just…am trying to get a grip on my corruption. I’m finding it easier and easier to give up every now and then because of it,” Lire said, rubbing his arm.
Bentley smirked.

“Well… Maybe we can do something about that.”
“What do you mean?”

“Lire, we’re both smart. Why surrender to common thugs when we’ve got a big bear with a big butt right over there?” Bentley said.

“Y-You mean!?”

“But if we’re gonna do this, we’re gonna do it right. Be ready to hand over that staff, and information if he asks. Also, take out your earpiece and crush it.”
They both took out their earpieces and destroyed them. Lire gripped his staff, nodding his head.
“Alright. I’m ready.”

Bentley nodded, and they both jumped down to Grizz. He heard them, turning around and pointing his brush at them, growling.

“Aha! I knew you Cooper fools were tailing me! Finally ready to take on the Grizz!?” he said, eyeing the two of them. “A nerd and a monkey?”
Lire and Bentley looked at each other, nodding and looking back at Grizz. Lire fell to his knees as Bentley bowed his head in his wheelchair. Grizz was confused as Lire offered him his staff.
“We submit,” they both said.

Grizz looked confused, shrugging and snatching Lire’s staff, throwing it behind him.

“Well, I guess you both are weaklings like I thought! Why shouldn’t I call my guards in here to rip you apart?”
“Because we can provide information to sell out our friends…” Lire said.

“And all we ask is that you dominate us with your butt. Your boxers are hot, by the way,” Bentley said.
Grizz crossed his arms, thinking to himself.

“Hmm… Dominate you with my ass, in exchange for information to find your little buddies… Gimme a sec, sluts.”
He took out a cell phone, dialing it. Bentley and Lire knew exactly who he was calling, getting them a bit excited.
“Hey, skunk! So, I’ve got two members of that gang you were talking about. They’re saying that they’ll give me information for being dominated by my ass! You want to speak with them? Hmph, fine.”
Grizz handed his phone to Lire. He put it up to his ear.
“Hello?” Lire said.

“So, you’re finally listening to me… And who is with you right now? The hippo?” Le Paradox said.

“No, it’s Bentley actually. The turtle. And Grizz beat us easily! Hehe…” he said as Bentley chuckled.
“Beat you? Heh, sure. And the turtle!? Ha, with you two out of the way, the Cooper Gang will be history! Did you already give him your staff?”

“Yes.”

“Heh… Very well, Lire. Give the phone back to the bear. You two are good boys…and will be rewarded as such.”

Lire handed it back to Grizz, smiling at Bentley. He put it up to his ear, hearing Le Paradox say something.

“Uh huh. Yeah. Really!? You fucking mean it!? Hell yeah! Thanks Mr. Paradox!”
Grizz closed his phone, smiling at the two of them.
“That runt gave me a raise since you told him I beat you two! And that he’d send someone to take me back to the present in a few. Though…he wasn’t specific.”
Bentley looked at Lire, shaking his head.

“Um, I don’t think he’s gonna honor his word. This IS Le Paradox we’re talking about. But…we have a time machine that you can have. Oh, our hideout is at the top of the mountain across from this one,” he said as Lire nodded.
“You’ll see a van in it. It looks very modern. It also has some power cables trailing into it. But make sure to not wreck the van. It is the time machine.”
Grizz took a walkie talkie out of his pocket, paging some of his men.

“Hey, bring the mammoth guards to the other mountain! If you see a cave with a van parked in it, assault it. Bring the van to me and kill all who oppose you!”
“Yes sir!” a guard’s voice said in the device.

He turned off the walkie talkie, eyeing the two boys.

“Now…for you two… You both like my boxers, huh?” he said, taking off his pants.
He turned around, backing into Bentley and sitting on the front of his wheelchair gently.

“Get sniffin, fools.”

Bentley and Lire began sniffing his ass, loving his scent. It was warm while being supremely musky and rich, which was exactly what they expected. He gripped the backs of both of their heads, pushing them on his ass hard.
“Yeeeeah! Tell me how my scent is!” Grizz said confidently.

“Very nice… Perfect for a bear of your stature…” Bentley said.

“It’s nice and big… Plenty musky too…”
Grizz grinned, rubbing their heads on his ass dominantly.

“Ha! A big ass for big ass-lovers like you two! And here’s the cherry on top!”
He farted loudly, making both boys moan.

“W-Woah! That was massive!” Bentley said, amazed by the scent.

“So good…” Lire moaned.

“There’s plenty more where that came from, boys! I dunno if I should lower these bad boys, or sit on your faces… Is Turtle gonna be up for it, though?”
“I can help him out!” Lire said as Bentley shook his head.

“No need, Lire! I was ready for this situation already! I fixed my legs myself! Robotics and intellect win again!” Bentley said, jumping out of his wheelchair and standing next to Lire. “The chair was cool for the gadgets, but I don’t think I’ll be needing it anymore!”
Lire was amazed, clapping his hands.

“Wow, you’re completely fine…? Amazing! You can’t even tell anything was ever wrong!”

“So…can I destroy this chair then? I think this will establish ‘defeat’ better…” Grizz asked.
“Certainly. It’s all yours!” Bentley said as Grizz snickered, holding his brush up.
“Hold still, you two.”

The boys didn’t move as Grizz walked to them, painting something on their foreheads. He moved quickly, backing up once done. Bentley had “Bitch #1” on his forehead, and Lire had “Bitch #2.”
“Your new names are Bitch #1 and #2. Turtle is #1, and chimp is #2. Now lay down next to each other while I dispose of this…trash!” Grizz said, snarling at the wheelchair.
Bentley and Lire moved back a bit, finding a clear area and lying down next to each other. They held hands as they heard the chair being ripped apart piece by piece.
“I’m glad we did this, Bentley. And congrats on the new legs. They look perfect on you,” Lire said as Bentley took off his yellow pants, revealing his green cock and balls.
“Thanks, Lire. And I am as well. We both deserve this for putting up with Sly and Murray’s antics. Two brilliant minds falling together under a big, bear ass… I think this is much better than Murray always getting more because of his size…” Bentley said as Grizz slowly walked over.
“Aw, look at the little bitches holding hands… Haha! Nothing beats dominating a couple of nerds!” he said, lowering his boxers to reveal his naked body. “But now, you two have earned this. And if the boys call me and tell me that they’ve rounded up your little friends… Both of you will get a nice, long fuck in my bed. How’s that sound?”

“Perfect, sir!” they both said as Grizz laughed, patting his belly.
“Good! Now, take a deep breath!”

Lire and Bentley took a breath before Grizz sat down on their faces, submerging them in black-fur covered asscheeks. They both breathed in his humid, musky air as they sniffed his asshole, giving it some soft licks. Grizz snickered, pressing down a bit and farting hard, making their cocks go erect.
“F-Fuck…” Lire moaned quietly.

“Mmm…” Bentley hummed softly.

Grizz laughed at the two pinned under him, letting loose with another big one. The two boys held back, though, not blowing their loads too soon. Grizz’s walkie talkie started going off in his pants, though, and he pulled them over and took it out. He turned it on.
“Yo, this is the Grizz.”

“Boss! We performed an ambush on the cave and found another one of these cane-thingies. Had to squash a raccoon, fox and hippo though. They were outnumbered. We’ve got the van also!”
Grizz snickered, pressing down even more on the two boys.

“Good work! Bring that van back…and when you’ve loaded it in, meet me in my special room. Along with about…ten mammoth guards. We’ve got some bitches to break in as a reward!”
“Y-Yes sir! Boys, we’ve got some bitches! Woo!” it said as the call ended.

“Heh… They sound excited… But never mind that. You two didn’t lie to me. I figured you both just wanted some ass and played along to get it. But you two were being honest! And for that, you get big ones for each of you! Bitch #1, open wide! And cum when you need to!”
Grizz sat directly on Bentley’s face, making Lire giggle. He farted monstrously, lasting almost ten seconds. Bentley shot cum into the air, moaning weakly under him.
“Heh… Now, onto Bitch #2!” he said, moving his ass onto Lire’s face, sitting down hard on him.

“Oh…thank you…sir…” Bentley said.

“You two can just call me Master! That’s what I am to you both from now on anyway!” Grizz said, letting out another monstrous fart on Lire’s gaping mouth.

He came in the air as well, feeling his body relax as he moaned. Grizz stood up, letting Lire pant in delight.
“The fun isn’t over yet, boys. Before my guards use you…I want to,” Grizz said, picking both boys up in each arm, walking towards his clothes.
Bentley grabbed his boxers while Lire grabbed his purple pants. They didn’t even need to be told to do so, making Grizz smile.

“Sniff away at those to get hard again. I wanna see you both moaning from a bear cock in your ass…” he said.

They obeyed as he walked to the door, sniffing his clothes powerfully to get his musky scent back in their system. It only took a few minutes to make it to the lava cave his room was located in, still having areas of ice and snow around. He walked into his room, closing the door behind him. He threw the two on his fluffy, purple bed, removing his jacket, only leaving his crown and gold chain. He dropped his brush on the ground as Bentley laid on his back, spreading his legs, and Lire got on all fours, wagging his rump. Lire took off his shirt, throwing it to the side while Bentley removed his hat and shirt as well, discarding his shell to leave him completely naked.
“Ooh… Two different positions… Hmm… Bitch #2, tell me. How does that time machine work? Will it really take me back to the present?”
“Yes. It should already be built-in to return you to current time. Bentley would never forget something so crucial. I-I mean, Bitch #1.”

Grizz looked at Bentley.

“Is that true?”

“Lir- Bitch #2 is right. All you have to do is activate the reset console to be returned to the present time.”

Grizz licked his lips.

“Well… That means you both are coming with me then. I’ll need some seats and good fucks while robbing joints! But first… I think I’ll fuck Bitch #2 first! That face and ass is a needy one! Bitch #1, you know what to do with that tongue of yours in the back…” Grizz said, climbing onto the bed and roughly gripping Lire’s waist.
Bentley crawled over to Grizz, licking his side before delving between his chubby rump, holding him softly.
“Good… As for you, Bitch #2, I think it’s time for you to get a bone…” he said, pushing his cock against his asshole.
Lire bit his lip, holding back a moan as Grizz pushed against him. As he pushed his five-inch cock in successfully, Lire moaned in delight, panting like a happy boy.
“T-Thank you for the bone, sir…!” Lire said as Grizz pet his head, smacking his ass with the other.
He began pounding Lire’s ass roughly, smacking his waste against Lire’s butt. He felt Bentley’s tongue running against his hole, and rewarded him with a big fart, making him moan in a muffled tone. Lire bit a pillow as Grizz humped him with his thick rod.
“How does it feel, chimp? Does it seem like a bone you’d like often?” he said.
“Y-Yeah… Very often…!” Lire moaned.
“Heh, good. Your ass is tight enough. I’ll be breaking this in every now and- Actually, no. Every day.”
“T-Thank you, sir…”

“Good boy.”

Grizz pounded him harder, forcing his full length in him over and over. Bentley rimmed him faster, huffing his musk hungrily, earning himself another massive fart from Grizz, causing his ass to vibrate. He came a bit on the bed as Lire leaked a bit of pre.
“Here comes the seed… Brace yourself, monkey…!” Grizz said as Lire nodded.

“Y-Yes…! P-Please…!” Lire moaned, earning another smack on his ass.

Grizz roared loudly, pushing in hard and cumming, filling his ass with white seed. Lire shot cum onto the bed weakly, moaning in bliss. He pulled out, letting a stream of cum trickle out of his asshole. Lire turned around, panting a bit while looking at him.
“Heh… Good chimp… Nice and full… Your turn, Bitch #1!” he said, petting Lire proudly while kissing him roughly.
Bentley stopped licking his asshole, moving back to his position and lying on his back, spreading his legs.

“I-I’m ready…”
Grizz stopped kissing Lire, nodding to him as he crawled to Bentley, getting on top of him and forcing his meaty rod against his hole, surprised on how easily it went in.
“Huh? Do you get fucked a lot, turtle?”
“I…um…practice in my alone time…”

Grizz laughed, looking to Lire and patting his own ass.

“Come on, you dirty monkey. My ass needs that soft tongue on it… Get that face in there…”
Lire crawled to Grizz, sniffing his buttcrack before pushing his face between his cheeks. He sniffed happily as Grizz began humping Bentley.
“Good boy… And you… If you’ve been practicing…then you won’t mind if I ramp up the speed a bit?”

“N-Not at all…” Bentley said as he and Grizz kissed, beginning to hump him fast. 
Lire held onto his ass tight, rimming him powerfully. Grizz felt his tongue comforting him, tightening his ass to squeeze his face playfully. He let out a long fart, letting his cheeks vibrate on Lire’s face. He stopped kissing Bentley, snickering.
“Both of you are fart-sluts and cock-sluts… Tell me, who’s idea was this… Or did both of you come to this decision yourselves?” 
“Well… If I’m gonna be honest… Bitch #2 is the one mainly responsible for this… He loves being so carefree… And I overheard him complementing your butt. Then I took notice…and felt in love too. So, I made sure I accompanied him in this mission. Though…I needed to go anyway.”
Grizz smirked, reaching behind him and pushing Lire deeper onto his ass.
“Heh… Thanks for the information…and honesty. Relax and let my cock spread that ass. You still get to be Bitch #1…but you seem to be a cock guy, while the chimp is definitely an ass guy. What do you say?”
“Yeah… Lire loves butt…and musky ass and gas. He also likes sniffing all kinds of things. I like you farting on me too…but I definitely crave this…rod more…” 
Grizz farted loudly on Lire, making him moan.
“Alright…Cock Bitch… That fits you well. And Butt Bitch will be his name,” Grizz said, growling as he humped Bentley faster.

“Ergh… Y-Yes…Master…”
“Good turtle… I’m about to cum…!” Grizz said, roaring as he pushed in hard, filling his ass with seed.
Bentley moaned, cumming on his chest. He held Lire down harder, farting massively and long, causing him to cum a bit more as well. Grizz smiled at Bentley, eyeing his glasses. He took them off, crushing them in his paw.
“These’ll just get in the way. The boys will guide you around…” Grizz said, pulling out, letting cum leak out of his ass.
He let go of Lire, letting him fall onto the bed in fatigue, resting next to Bentley. They hugged each other. Grizz got off the bed, looking at the two holding each other with their cum-filled asses, kissing each other cutely.
“So… I’m Butt Bitch now…? Hehe…” Lire said as Bentley nodded.

“Yep! But I’m sure Master will fuck you plenty and sit on my face too!”

Grizz chuckled, hearing chatter outside his door.

“Oh, you two know it. This night isn’t over by any means. In fact, the real stuff is beginning now…” he said, opening the door.
Lire and Bentley were in awe, seeing eleven mammoth guards simply wearing orange loincloths, grinning and chuckling at the two. Some licked their lips, while others rubbed their raging erections. Grizz looked at them as a guard stepped forward.
“Sir, the van is outside this cave! It doesn’t have a scratch!”

“Good. Now, these two are free to use. But if they are hurt, you get thrown in the lava. Understand?”
“Yes sir!” the guards said.

“Now, the chimp is Butt Bitch. By his name, he loves sniffing bodies and eating ass. He loves being farted on as well. And his ass is tight… But I think he can take at least two at once…” Grizz said as Lire wagged his tail, murring and smiling.
Some guards chuckled, patting their stomachs as they got hard.

“The turtle is Cock Bitch. He’s loose and can take probably three in that ass of his. He’s used to penetration. He also likes butt the same way Butt Bitch does. He won’t resist at all… Honestly, neither of them will.”
Bentley shyly waved, barely able to see them.

“Have fun, boys,” Grizz said as the guards moved to them, jumping on the bed and rubbing their bodies.

“Open up to us, boys… We won’t bite…” a guard said, rubbing Lire’s leg. “I think the big cocks should fuck Cock Bitch…and the musky boys should get on Butt Bitch!”
They were separated on the bed, and three guards pushed into Bentley’s ass with their cocks, making Bentley moan passionately with a smile on his face. A guard lifted his arm, pointing to it for Lire. He sat up, sniffing his musky pit as more guards took off their loincloths, throwing them onto the floor.
“Mmm… It smells so good… So musty…” Lire said happily.
“Nice to smell a real man, huh? Get in that pit, monkey… Then I’ll sit on your face with my bros…” 
Lire nodded, sniffing him harder to get used to his scent.

“How’s the cock, turtle?” a guard on Bentley asked.

“S-So full…!” he said, feeling their cocks moving in and out of his ass.

The guard on Lire pushed him onto his back as another guard stood next to that one, turning around and spreading their orange cheeks. One more guard stood above Lire, having three 
“Time to get deep in our manly scent,” one said as the mammoths sat on his face, surrounding his face in humid, furry ass.
Two guards walked to Bentley, looming their asses near his face. Bentley began kissing his ass, moaning from his fuck. Two more lifted Lire’s legs, pushing their cocks in his ass. They gritted their teeth, fucking his ass hard. The last one stood next to Grizz, seeming to be the leader.
“So, what’s the plan, Boss?”

“After we take a day to appreciate our new property, we’re going back to the present. Then we’re gonna pay a visit to our neighborhood art museum… I’m sure with a bit of motivation, I can get these two to make something that can help our heists… We’ll be the best criminals ever! Haha! Maybe that Cooper Vault I heard about is something they know…” Grizz said, laughing triumphantly as the mammoths on Lire farted loudly. 
The ones fucking Bentley came, filling Bentley’s ass with cum, but continuing to pound him. The night went on with pleasuring the guards. Whether it was their asses, cocks, or anything in between. Grizz joined back in later, sitting on Lire and gassing him, and fucking Bentley roughly. The mammoths and Grizz slept together with Lire and Bentley, prepared for their conquest. With Bitch #1 and Bitch #2 on their heads, Lire fell asleep with his face in Grizz’s ass and a mammoth armpit on his head, and Bentley fell asleep with Grizz and another mammoth’s cock in his ass, as well as a bit of cum on his face. 
They were no longer part of the Cooper Gang…instead, embracing their places as Grizz’s bitches. Heading back to the present in a few days, Bentley and Lire helped Grizz continue his crime spree, outfitting him with the best tech possible to never get caught…and never lose a fight. They even lead him to the Cooper Vault they dealt with in the past, being his seats on a pile of gold as he farted dominantly, marking the gold and his seats as his…
GAME OVER

