Lire, Nick and Judy were in the National History Museum, running inside from some sheep guards that were pursuing them. As they got in, though, Dawn Bellwether was standing there with two sheep police officers.
“Mayor Bellwether, thank goodness!” Judy said as Dawn looked concerned.
“Oh my… What’s happened?” she asked, seeing that Lire was holding a briefcase.

“We’ve figured out what’s going on to cause the predators to go feral! It’s Nighthowlers!” Judy said as Nick nodded.
Lire thought for a second, though.

{She knew we were coming… The people chasing us are also sheep… And yet again, Judy blows our cover.}
“Oh, great job! I knew you and these two could do it. Ahem, Lire…” she said with a cute grin.
“H-Huh?”

“May I have that briefcase? That’s evidence for the case…” she said as Lire looked at her eyes.

She looked to his, slowly speaking.
“Please.”

Lire felt compelled to hand it over just off her charm. But then, Judy stopped him.

“W-Wait. How did you know we were here?” Judy asked.
Dawn hesitated a bit.

“Oh, you know. Just heard. But I’ll definitely take the briefcase now, Lire.”

Judy stood between him and her, backing him up a bit.

“A-Actually…we’ll just take it to the precinct… I’m sure they’ll find use for it.”
As they turned around, though, the sheep thug that was chasing them was at the door. He cracked his neck, grunting angrily.
“Run!” Nick said as Judy grabbed Lire’s hand, running away.

“Get them,” Bellwether said powerfully. 
The three ran farther ahead as the guards pursued. They reached a main exhibit hall, walking around a corner and hiding. The room was dark, making it hard to find them. The guards began searching with flashlights as Dawn walked into the room.
“Please come out, you three… Don’t you see I only want to help Zootopia?”

“She’s insane…!” Nick whispered.
“Predators are so boring. Roaring and killing. It’s disgusting. Wouldn’t a society run by prey be better? Better for you, Judy?”
Judy looked surprised, continuing to hide.

“You’d never have to worry about your words causing such an uproar. You could feel safe walking down the street…without needing fox repellent.”
“I’m not the same bunny anymore…Dawn…” Judy whispered.

Lire looked dejected, holding the briefcase tightly as she continued.

“Or what about Lire, hmm? I heard you like numbers. Did you know what prey outnumber predators 30 to 1? Yet, they have all the power. Is that really fair? Is that working towards the…PEACE, you love so much…”

“…N-No…” Lire whispered to himself as Nick saw an opening.

“Hey Carrots, we can run for it, get their eyes on us, and then Lire can run with the briefcase with no risk!” Nick whispered.
“Right! Good plan! Lire, you heard him?” Lire looked at her hesitantly, nodding his head.
“Y-Yeah.”

“Hand over the briefcase and let prey win… We’ll be unstoppable. I never knew where exactly to place monkeys. Perhaps your actions will change my mind. I know a lot about you, Lire… Judy… Just come out…”
“Alright. On 3. Remember, Lire. You have to run out as soon as we start. But go a different direction.”
“O-Ok.”
“Let prey have a fair shot at Zootopia… Because you love prey…right? You want everyone to be happy…”

Lire looked surprised as Nick and Judy counted.

“1, 2…3!” Nick said as he and Judy ran from around the corner. 
Bellwether spotted them, pointing.

“There! Get them!”

She noticed, however, that Lire wasn’t with them. She looked over at the corner, seeing a tail in the shadows. Grinning, she slowly walked to the corner, not revealing herself quite yet. As she did, Nick and Judy almost made it to the door, but the sheep thug from earlier bashed them into a pit, trapping them and knocking them out.
One of the sheep cops looked around.

“H-Hey… Where’s the monkey!?”

The other cop was with Dawn, but she shushed him as she peered around the corner, seeing Lire still sitting there. He was conflicted.
“I…I don’t know what I should do… Living in a world unfairly run by predators…or giving the briefcase to her and letting prey rule… It doesn’t help that she’s hot too… Her grinning at me made me want to just hand it over then…”
Dawn smirked, moving back around to consult her guard.
“Go handle the others. I’ve got this,” she whispered as the guard nodded, walking into the other room.

“W-What do I do… Be a hero for predators and run… Or be a hero for prey and give in… It’s so hard to choose…”
“Lire…” Dawn said, walking around the corner with her hands behind her back.

Lire was a bit surprised, realizing he had been lost in thought for too long. He sighed, looking away. She smiled, rubbing his cheek softly and guiding his head back to her.
“…You want to be a good little monkey, don’t you? You know what you need to do.”
“I…I agree with you… I do…but…Judy and Nick wanted me to…”

“Shh… Think about the world we’ll have with me in charge. No more predators using prey. No more unfair treatment. Predators will get what they deserve…and so will prey. And of course…my special monkey will get what he deserves too.”
Lire blushed, looking at her, seeing that same confident, powerful smirk she always had.

“D-Dawn…” he said as she walked to him, raising a hoofed hand.
“Just hand it over…”
Lire knew what was coming. He simply relaxed his body, letting the briefcase go and sliding it to her. She smiled, smacking his face playfully. She put a foot on the briefcase, rubbing his face softly.
“Welcome to the team, Lire… I knew you had it in you to make the right decision…”
Lire slowly nodded, looking at the briefcase.

“U-Um…”

“What’s wrong? No need to be scared. Here…” she said, walking in front of him and turning around, bending over a bit. “Lean in close…”
Lire moved his face in close, and she farted for a couple seconds, making it lift the back of her skirt. He sighed, loving the smell of her musk as he laid back in pleasure. She stood on his legs, moving her skirt closer to him. She rubbed it on him playfully, glad he was giving into his desires.
“Open wide, Lire...and close those eyes…”
Lire opened his mouth and closed his eyes like she said, even letting his tongue hang out a bit. She farted loudly, making it ring through the room. Lire moaned, cumming a bit in his pants, signifying his defeat. She saw the wet spot, giggling triumphantly.
“I knew you liked this… A monkey with desires like this is hard to find… But I can keep you under my heel, at least,” she said as Lire opened his eyes.
“M-Mayor Bellwether… I…have to tell you something…”
Dawn turned to him, smiling a bit.

“And what is that?”

“Judy… She…put blueberries in your gun.”
Dawn rose an eyebrow, reaching for the briefcase. Opening it and taking out the gun, she pulled the back part to see that indeed, there were blueberries inside instead of her Nighthowler bullets. She frowned a bit, taking a Nighthowler bullet out of her pocket, placing the blueberries on the ground.
“So…the bunny is that dumb… I see. Then she doesn’t get spared…” she said, looking at Lire and smiling. “As for you, though… You get something special…”
She put the gun back in the briefcase, closing it up. She picked up the blueberries, holding them behind her skirt and farting, making Lire harder. She held the musky berries in front of him, grinning evilly.
“…Eat.”

Lire ate the berries obediently, noticing that it felt strangely good to listen. He also felt a slight sting… He looked, seeing that with Dawn’s free hand, she was sticking him with a syringe of a blue fluid. He was a bit concerned, but Dawn calmed him.
“Don’t worry… You won’t go feral… I had this made for you and Judy submitting to me. It’s a Nighthowler mixture that was supposed to keep you two in line… But since she’s made it clear that she’d rather align with a dirty fox than me…then you’ll get all of it.”
She emptied the syringe into him, tossing it to the side with a clank. He felt a bit light-headed, but it quickly passed. She reached for the top of his pants, lowering them to expose his cock.
“A-Aah…”

“Relax…”

As Lire relaxed, he felt happiness obeying her words. And that happiness turned to arousal. He gritted his teeth as his cock pulsed. Dawn smirked, rubbing it softly.
“Hehe… The infection has spread. You’re my test subject with this stuff… Some prey will disagree with me, but this is sure to make them change their tune…and only listen to their beautiful mayor.”
“D-Dawn… It feels…so good…to be infected…”
“I know…my infected monkey. Do you want to feel the warmth of my walls…?”
“A-Anything… Please…”

“You deserve it,” she said, standing over his cock and lowering her yellow panties, “…for ratting out your friends like a good monkey.”

She lowered herself onto his cock, letting it go in her pussy. Her walls cushioned and squeezed his cock in all the right ways as she lifted up and down. She licked her lips, loving the submissive look on his face as she dominated him.
“Yeah… That’s it… Moan how much you wanted this…”

“I…I wanted to smell gas from you…for so long…b-but…”

“But Judy led you astray. No matter. You still pulled yourself back and realized what you genuinely wanted… I could see it in your eyes… You wanted to hand me the briefcase when I asked. You wanted to be a good boy just for the sake of making me happy,” she said, pushing down on his cock hard, making him moan loudly. “That’s good enough for me. But now, you have no allegiance to them. You are MINE. My personal pet… One who will go on TV and say how right the mayor is…”
“Y-Yes. I will. I promise.”

A surge of arousal hit him hard, making him moan loudly. Even the guards in the other room heard, chuckling to themselves as Nick and Judy began coming to.

“That’s right, Lire… You’ll be a good pet to show around… I know I said that maybe monkeys could change in my eyes… But I think you’re neither predator nor prey. You’re property. MY property. What do you think?”
“Yesss…” Lire moaned as Dawn grinned, pressing down to let his cock go in balls-deep.
“Cum, monkey,” she said, grinning evilly.
“A-Aah!!!” Lire moaned, shooting a massive load into her pussy.

Nick and Judy heard Lire’s moan, getting a pit in their stomach that maybe he’d been caught.
“N-No… Lire…!” Nick said.

Dawn sighed happily, feeling his warm seed fill her womb. 
“Our sheep will be beautiful, Lire,” she said, leaning forward and rubbing his cheek. “And I have your wedding ring right here…”

She forced a collar around his neck, pressing a button to engage it and lock on, injecting him with tiny amounts of the Nighthowler mixture from earlier.
“Heh… Good boy,” she said, lifting herself off his cock and pulling her panties up to keep the cum inside. “With what you’ve done…Zootopia will be a better place. Now…let me drag you in there. Act like I cornered and tamed you like the good little hero you are… That should also let the infection fully claim you.”
Lire nodded lying on his stomach while panting.

“Y-Yes ma’am…”

Dawn gripped his tail while using her other hand to get the briefcase, dragging him along the floor and smiling triumphantly as they went into the other room. The guards saw her, laughing happily as Nick and Judy looked around, not knowing what they were laughing at. Dawn approached the pit, seeing Nick and Judy with surprised looks. She showed Lire’s tail, letting him go as Judy gasped.
“N-No…”

“So, you thought you were going to make some grand escape? Well, think again, bunny. You lose. And I’ve got this,” she said, also holding up the briefcase.
“Damn… She beat Lire!?” Nick said.
“Lire? Heh… He was a good monkey. As soon as I cornered him, he got on his knees and bowed to a true leader, handing the prize over. Isn’t that right, Lire?”
Lire got on his knees, looking down at the two.

“Y-Yeah… She slapped me…and I couldn’t fight back… I…I surrendered.”

Dawn snickered, tilting her ass towards him and farting, making him shoot cum into the pit happily.
“And he’s got a thing for gas… What a score,” she said, taking the gun out of the briefcase.

“What are you gonna do? Kill us?” Judy asked frantically.

Dawn laughed, shaking her head.
“Kill you? Haha… No… HE IS,” she said, shooting Nick in the neck with a Nighthowler bullet.

“N-No! Nick!” Judy said, rubbing him to calm him down.
Nick growled, slowly realizing that what she had shot him with was real. He was losing control, even drooling a bit as he snarled. Judy backed away, a bit surprised at how good Nick’s acting was.

“Heh, you’ll be forgotten in a pit, killed by your predator friend! How do you feel?”

“Y-You won’t get away with this!” 

“Oh, I think I will… Especially with some information my monkey told me…farmer girl.”

Judy was confused for a second, but then dread filled her as she realized what she meant.

“L-Lire… You didn’t!” she said.

“I…I am loyal to Mayor Bellwether… She will lead Zootopia in the right way… Prey on top… Predators on the bottom… And I am just…property…” Lire said, feeling the Nighthowler penetrate his mind.
Judy dodged a swipe from Nick.
“Y-You’re a monkey! Not property!”

Dawn lifted her skirt, lowering her panties a little to reveal her asshole. Lire began sniffing happily, licking her hole lovingly.
“What are you, Lire?”

“I’m…Mayor Bellwether’s property.”
Answering the question filled him with arousal, and a direct fart on his nose made him cum hard on the floor. Dawn grinned, holding the gun with poise.
“As you can see, Lire understands his place. Unlike some dumb bunnies I know.”

Nick swiped at Judy’s leg, scratching her. She yelped as she was backed against the wall. Nick slowly approached on all fours, growling ferally. The look in his eye was deadly.
“A-Alright! Fine! I submit! Predators are inferior! Just get me out of here!”

Dawn frowned, reaching behind herself and pushing Lire’s face harder on her rump, putting her skirt over his head.
“Oh, you submit? Fantastic! NOT! Do you really think I’d give you the honor of serving me, after everything you’ve done? You can FORGET IT. You should have stayed on the farm where you belonged, you dumb bunny!”
Nick jumped on Judy, trying to bite her. She pushed against him, wanting to get him off her. She was struggling, though.

“N-No…! Nick, get off me, please! Lire, help!!!”

Lire continued sniffing, relaxing his body and accepting Dawn’s sheep musk in his nostrils. He even licked her panties softly, making her grin.
“Aw, you’re far too late for that. Lire accepted his inferiority long ago. He obeys me now… He was never your friend. He was just a horny monkey looking for a good time… And he then became my eyes and ears to your scheming. He’s the one who gets my gas…and he loves it. Isn’t that right, Lire?” she said, farting loudly.
Lire moaned happily, shooting another load on the ground, instantly getting hard again.

“Yes…Mayor Bellwether…” he moaned, making Bellwether chuckle.
Judy was losing steam. Nick broke through her defenses and ripped off her pants with his mouth, mounting her.
“AIEEEH!!!” Judy yelled.

Dawn smirked triumphantly.

“Heh… Bye bye, bunny. You always did want to be friends with Nick, right? Well, he’ll use you plenty…”
Nick had overpowered her, humping her wildly. Her cries turned to moans as she began losing herself to the pleasure, letting her tongue hang out. Bellwether pet Lire’s head, having him look into the pit to see the two going at it. She took out another syringe, slowly injecting him with it.

“Do you see that, Lire? This is what happens to those that go against me… Tell me… Do you know who those two are?”

Lire tilted his head, feeling more Nighthowler course through his body. He was slowly losing his memory of them…


“N…No…Mayor Bellwether,” he said as she smiled.

“…GOOD,” she said, lifting the back of her skirt again. “Sniff.”
Lire went back to sniffing as Judy moaned happily, completely unable to control herself. Nick came in her over and over, filling her stomach with his hot, fox seed. 

“A-Augh… Nick…” Judy said as she slowly passed out.
He knotted her limp body, growling as he looked around the pit, snarling and frowning. One of the guards shot Nick with a tranquillizer, knocking him out. Silence filled the air as Dawn sighed in relief.
“Ah… The silence is beautiful… Two fools down with little difficulty… Disgusting predator…” she said, feeling Lire’s continued sniffs and licks. “There is a scent in the air. Tell me…what do you think it is, Lire?”

“The smell of your power…” Lire said, making her giggle.

“Hen, not quite. Close your eyes and open wide… Then I’ll tell you,” she said as Lire closed his eyes and opened his mouth, backing up a bit. “It’s…”

She bumped him back, sitting on his face with her skirt around his head, and his nose right on her backside. She moved her ass up and down dominantly, lowering her panties a bit. With a powerful grunt, she farted long and hard, lasting nearly ten seconds. Lire orgasmed multiple times, shooting streams of cum into the pit, with some even getting on Judy’s spent body. Dawn smirked, seeing the cum shoot out of his cock.
“…THE SMELL OF VICTORY.”
With Judy and Nick out of the picture, Dawn was able to use Nick’s feral side as media for her to show that predators were a dangerous bunch. Lire spoke on TV with her as well, selling the fact that she was a mayor who cared about everyone in Zootopia, but that prey needed to be the ones in control. Life changed in the town slowly but surely. Predators had to wear the same collars as Lire was, neutering their will and completely taming them, allowing prey to walk them around like pets. Anyone, including prey, who went against her message were dealt with…swiftly. Nick and Judy were thrown into the asylum to be forgotten forever, completely bound to his feral nature and her slutty one. And Lire lived with Bellwether and her men, slowly forgetting everything about his friends and life while completely drugged by Bellwether to be a good little monkey.
…The good monkey he was always meant to be.
