A Hypnotic Ode to Bellwether: Lire’s Return to his Shepherd
Hello, Officer Lire. 
How have you been?
I know this is a bit sudden.

Nick and Judy are in that pit right now.

They certainly aren’t happy about it.
I see you have something in your hand.
I am going to be honest with you, Lire.

Come from around the corner.

Look into my eyes for a second.

Forget the other two. 
Give it to me.

You hesitate? 
Well, let me show you something.

Do you see my skirt? 
Isn’t it nice?

Thank you for buying it for me. 
You were always so kind.

Unlike that stuffy lion. What was his name again?

Oh yeah, Lionheart. You liked him, huh?
No? Well, that’s something we both have in common.

You know how he used me. You know how he looked down on me.
Judy and Nick turned a blind eye. But you cared.

You asked me how I was doing. You stayed with me when I was down.

You…saved me. Thank you.
But now, it’s time to save you.

Even now, Nick and Judy think you’ll make the right decision for them.

Ignore their cries. Ignore their protest. 

Do what you want to do.
That’s it… Leave that corner.

Come closer.

My eyes are nice?

Why, thank you, Lire.
They are quite…swirly, aren’t they?

I got new lenses… I think they improve my vision perfectly…
Did you get the same lenses? 

No? Well, no matter. 
Just stand there and listen? Ok?

Good boy.
Lire, did you know that prey are the majority in this city?

Doesn’t seem like it, huh?

They outnumber predators 30 to 1.
You’re good with numbers. You always have been.

You’ve known this, and you’ve been conflicted.

As a young monkey, where do you fall? 

Where should your loyalties lie?

You don’t have to listen to me.

And you certainly shouldn’t listen to them.

But…in my opinion…

…Your loyalty should be to me.

Before you think, let me explain.

I’ve watched you for so long.

Whether it was in the Rainforest…

Or in the fields of Bunnyburrow.

I’ve had my eye on you and your actions.

You don’t accept one side or another.

You are a balanced being.

Aligning with predators is not your plan.

But aligning with prey doesn’t fit you either.

You want both sides to be happy.

But…I’m here with my guards to tell you…

…it’s impossible.

Helping predators will cast prey into the shadows.

Helping prey will enact comeuppance on the predators that have shackled us.

Nick and Judy are an anomaly.

In just the beginning, she was scared of him.
And he’s just a common criminal and con-artist.
He blames society. That’s ridiculous.
I’ve seen the suffering of prey.

He uses one childhood instance as an excuse.

Or how about Judy?

Aligning with the mafia to get information?
Threatening a criminal with death for a case?
Going against protocol from her police chief?
I gave her the chance to alleviate all of that.

Yet, in the end, she chickened out.

She fled back to her family, wanting to leave it behind.

Yet, she pokes her head out of her hole when she can be the hero again.

But enough about them.

Let’s talk about you.

You subdue your enemies peacefully.

You seek to bridge divide, not award one side over the other.

The method is…well-intentioned, but naïve.

The world isn’t something that is malleable, like you want.

There are winners…and losers.

You want all to win, but it cannot happen.

Judy and I will never see eye to eye.

And perhaps…you and I won’t either.

I will NEVER forgive predators.

They deserve to be under our boot.

All my life, I wasn’t taken seriously.

Slowly…I thought even prey couldn’t be trusted.

And Judy showed me that my assumption wasn’t baseless.

Prey that accept and crave the boot of a predator.

Hiding behind the farce of friendship.

And too many have fallen into that pit.

I gave her my trust…and look at her now.

In a pit with a fox…rather than by my side as a friend.

Well, I won’t cry.

I won’t get angry.

She isn’t the one I needed anyway.

The one I need…

…is YOU.

Come to me…and let me cure your confliction.

Just look into my eyes, and you’ll see what you need.
Slow and steady. That’s it.

There is no rush.

I know that it’s hard.
While I trust nothing but sheep…

The other I can trust…is you.

Judy would have run like a coward.

Nick would have attacked like a fool.

But you are above both of them.

You’ll face your challenge head-on with tact and professionalism. 
You listen to people, even if they are your enemy.

You seek to understand how they feel…and what they offer.
This is what I offer.

Give me the briefcase.

Then I’ll free you from your shackles.

You’ll never have to choose between friends.

You’ll never have to tear yourself apart.

It’s hard to make these decisions…ALL the time, right?
To be the middle-ground guy that takes the brunt from both sides.

Yeah… I know. It’s hard.

Just keep walking. 

Stop if you need to.
You told me about your village…

About how they don’t appreciate you or what you do.
How they treat you like a freak…even when you’re trying to help them.
That’s how prey feel…every day.
But…the second part…

…is how I feel.

Judy thinks I’m a monster for what I have done.

Prey wouldn’t accept what I am doing…

…even if it helps them in the long run.
Even if they don’t realize it.

Let me fix this…

Let me fix…YOU.

Yes, come closer.

You’re doing great.

Remember, don’t hide. 

Don’t think.

Just look into my eyes.

Focus on my words…and hand it to me.
The pain is over. Don’t fret any longer.

I aim to make you better than you ever were before.

Not a pained, conflicted monkey.

But someone I can call…my friend.

Or…perhaps something more.

Almost there, Lire. My men will not interfere.

I want this to be a decision you make. No one else.

Because you’re the one…in control.

You’ve always been in control. Always doing what you wanted to do.
Like not listening to them. Like walking towards me.

You wanted to do it. You always have.
You never trusted them. They had one-track minds.

You rarely trusted anyone…but me.

Even now, they yell lies about you.

But who would know you better than you?

You know this is right.

You know this is what you need to do.

Even now, as you’re right in front of me…

Remember, you’re the one doing this.
You’re the one saving Zootopia from predators…

…and fools like Judy.
The briefcase.

There we go… That’s a good monkey.
You’ve done a great service for me today.
But more than that…

You’ve done a great service…to yourself.

…Fall to your knees.

Why? Because you want to do it. Don’t you?

Yeah, I knew you wanted to. Thank you, Lire.

You feel funny? Hmm, I wonder why.

Just keep looking into my eyes. Focus on them.
Lose yourself in them. Let them pull you back to me.
Just breathe. You need to keep breathing.

In…out. In…out. There we go.

Don’t you feel better?

Hehe… I knew you would.

Did you know this?

You get a high dose of adrenaline when you make a decision you want to make.

Deep down…you know it.

You’ve always wanted to listen.

Relax your tail.

See? Didn’t that feel good?

And the best thing about it is that…
…you wanted to do it.

I didn’t make you relax your tail.

You chose to.

Everything about what you’re doing is on you.
Because you know how to listen.

Even now, you’re still looking into my eyes.

You’re still ignoring them.

Why?

Because you love to listen to yourself. 
Now…your body is feeling a bit light, hmm?
I think I have something to help you.

Don’t worry, though. I promise you’ll feel better.
Happier.

Free. 

Just look at me.

You felt something? It’s nothing.

Let’s go back to my skirt.
You have very good taste.

I was so happy when you gave it to me.
It made me feel…special.

That’s when I knew…I had to save you.
You always sought to make me happy.
You never questioned my judgement.

But you were being led astray. 
And now…I will shepherd you back to me.
A sting? Shh… It’s ok.
It’s the process, my little sheep.

The process of you returning…to who you always were.
A lost…happy little sheep.

Relax. You don’t have to worry about doing anything you don’t want to do.
Because you’ve always wanted to become a sheep.

Wool is so soft, right?

You don’t grab it without permission.

I let you touch it, and you obey.

That’s what I like about you… 

You obey.

Of course, you obey your own needs. No one else.

That’s why you’re doing this. Right?

That’s why you’re letting me…change you.
You’ve never been a monkey.

You’ve always been my sheep.

And you’ve known it.

Even now, you’re changing.

But you aren’t scared, are you?

That’s right. You aren’t.

Such a courageous…sheep.
Living a lie for so long…
Getting lost in the big, big world around you…
Making people think you were a monkey.

Monkeys are crude.

Swinging from vines…
Eating bananas…

Yelling like crazed buffoons.

But you have class. 

Like I said…tact.

You aren’t a beast like that.

You are a graceful animal…like me.

Aw, you’re even nodding.

See? I knew what you wanted.

I always seem to know what you want.

It’s almost like…I know you.

I think for you.

I…understand you.

And you understand me. 

That’s because we both have been subjugated for our entire lives.

Subjugated…as sheep.

Though…you have had it worse.

I was simply berated and used…

You have lived assuming that you were something you weren’t.

But…we have saved each other.
You gave me the briefcase.

And I returned you to normal.
I will welcome you back into my pen with open arms.
Your wool looks quite lovely, Lire.

Much better than the dirty fur you had.

And your hooves…look so perfect.
And your blissful smile makes it even better.
The world changed you so much.

Good thing I found you before it was too late.

You have such a cute nose too…

And nice…sheep ears that can hear everything…

Your teeth were always so perfectly white.

Your smile made the other shepherds jealous.

You want more? More what?

More happiness? Hmm…
I see.

…Take out your cock.

My…it looks even better. 

It’s quite larger than your old one.
Don’t ask me how I know.

Like I said…I pay attention.

Now, I know you bought me this skirt…

But haven’t you wanted to see what’s under it?

Here…let me show you.

This is my rump, Lire.

Predators would kill to take a bite out of it.

And I know…from a certain dumb bunny…

…that you lust over it.

You have a crush on me.
You like when I walk past you…and give you a nice view.

But I kept doing something that you loved.
Do you remember?
That’s right…

I always farted around you.

You knew I did.

And…you love it.
It was my plan to bring you back.
And judging by where we are right now…

…it worked.
I harvested from you pretty regularly, don’t you remember?

That’s right. You’d sit in your chair…
…And I’d get all that good stuff out of you.

You…as well as Doug, are my biggest producers.
Who’s Doug? Aw, come now, silly Lire.
Doug gave me these contacts to reach you.
You know Doug. He’s important to you.
He’s your best friend.

You two have known each other for years…

Working alongside me in my efforts to free Zootopia.

Not to mention that…

You two are boyfriends.

Yeah, that’s right. 
You love him.

Because he’s the one that guided you back in the first place.
You helped him dart predators…

Because I commanded you to do it.

And you chose to obey.
He wanted you to be happy…just like I do.
Happy…doing what you wanted to do.

Who am I? 
Aw, sweetie, it sounds like you’re being forgetful.

That’s ok. 
The trauma of being gone is hitting you hard.
I…am your shepherd.
The one that has always looked out for you.

Fed you.

Pet you.

Loved you.

People frowned upon a shepherd being in a relationship with its sheep.
But I am not ashamed to call you my lover.
With how much you did for me…you deserved even more.

I allow you to have a boyfriend to satisfy your needs.
Especially when I’m not around.
You were always the horny little sheep.
Always horny…for a new butt to sniff…

Or a new nipple to milk.
Fap.

Hmm? What did I say?
Nothing at all. But look at your hand.

It’s moving all on its own.

My butt must really turn you on.

Just ask for it.

Ask for me to finish you off, and I will.

You know what always calmed you down.

A nice fap…followed by a big orgasm.

Whenever thinking got to be too much…

You’d call out for me and fall to your knees.

Then I’d come in, helping my little sheep relax.
Say it.

Say that you’re my little sheep.
Call out for your shepherd… 
That’s a good boy.
Say it louder.
So the others can hear you.

So they can stop their pointless groveling.

Haha… That’s right!

You’re my sheep!
You NEED me.
Bah for me!

Hehe… That’s good…

They’ve shut their mouths.

You’ve completed your transformation.
Though, can we really say that?

Is it a transformation…?
…when I just put you back the way you were?
Who are you?

Hehe… Sweetie…

I’ll tell you.

Your name is Lire.

You’ve been my runaway sheep for years now.
A storm separated us, and you began to think that you were a monkey.

But through trials and tribulations…

…you’ve returned.

I saved you.

We, the sheep, saved you.

Because we all wanted you back in your pen.
We missed you.

You were so scared… I know it must have been hard to survive alone.
But I’m glad even Nick and Judy couldn’t pull you away.
Who are they?

Hehe… It doesn’t matter anymore.

They’re nothing…compared to you.
Your mind is so strong, my lost little sheep. 
Aren’t you happy to be back with me?
Aw, I’m glad you’re happy, Lire.
Now, before I go finish off those two…

Let me herd my sheep into his stall.
Come to your cage… Nice and slow.

You’re doing great. Just a bit closer…
There we go… Locked in nice and tight…

You always did love your carrier.
And you still look so…happy.
Open your mouth.

Forget your worries.

Release your stress.

You’ve returned to the pasture.

And I will give you…
…your release…
Ooh…that was a loud one.

Quite musky too…

But your happy moan is all that I needed, Lire.

Now, lay down and relax…
You need to rest in your carrier…
Here, let me help you.

The others never understood us…

They never cared…

This is the reason.

We can only care for each other.

For sheep.

You’re still awake, my sheep?
Hehe…you must want to relax so badly, don’t you?
It’s understandable. 
I know you’ve missed our embrace.

Your eyes have finally lost their spirals. 

You’ve finally accepted it in your mind. 
And for that…
I’ll give you one more…

…right on your face.
Move closer to the gate…
Consider me letting you sniff me to be an honor.
Not many sheep get to smell their shepherd.
But…you have been a good sheep.

Coming back home to your master.
The master that you always had.

The one that has always loved you…
Now close your eyes…

…and come to your pen…

Aah… Another big one, right on your nose.
And your cumshot was quite powerful.
Quite audible on the bah as well.

Good boy. You’re a nice, fertile sheep.
I’ll have to make up the time we weren’t together.
But soon, we’ll have plenty of time for that.
Now…rest your mind…
That’s it… Sleep…
You don’t have to resist anymore.

You’re home now.
No more exploring by yourself…
No more fears…
Back where you belong…

…my lost little sheep.

