Lire, a black squirrel, was tasked with infiltrating the peanut shop for Surly. He slid into the basement window, looking around. Wielding a dog whistle, he noticed peanuts all over the floor. 
“Hmm… I wonder where the dog is…?” he said as he kicked some shells away.
He saw a large pile of peanuts in the corner, and he approached it.
“This is a ton of peanuts… Honestly, who eats this many? And why aren’t they in bags?” he said as suddenly, something jumped out of the pile, smacking him and sending him flying.
He landed on some peanuts, grunting as he looked up, seeing a pug heading towards him rapidly, having its tongue hang out in anger. Lire jumped up, holding the dog whistle like a sword. The pug stopped right in front of him, reacting in fear.
“Aah…! A dog-whistle!”

“U-Um… Stay back!” Lire said as she acted franticly. 
She ran towards him, but he dodged out of the way as she turned around, growling.
“P-Put that down! That whistle is dangerous!” she said angrily.

“I-I’m not going to use it if I don’t have to! Just let me get some peanuts!” he said.
“Peanuts? No! I am protecting them for the shop! You’re a thief!”
“I… I’m not trying to steal… I was planning on asking nicely. This weapon was…recommended to me. It’s just for show! I swear!” Lire said as she scoffed.
“Uh huh, sure! Just like that purple squirrel from earlier! Lies! He ran off after using it! Hmm…I wonder if you’re with him!” she said as he looked confused.

“You mean Surly? He was here? He didn’t tell me that…”
“That means the dog-whistle is the same one he used! Give it here!” she said, walking towards him. “Give it, or else I’ll have no choice…”
Lire hesitated, not wanting to hurt her. But he had a job to do. He needed to save the park, no matter what.
“I-I’m sorry… I can’t. I need these peanuts…” he said as she thought of something, beginning to whimper.
“Please don’t use it…! I’ll do anything…!” she said as she turned around, bending over as she put her paws on her head in fear.
Lire rose an eyebrow. He felt bad making her scared so much. She was just a guard dog, after all. She was doing her job. He noticed, however, that she began wagging her butt in a very…repetitive way. Lire couldn’t help but to stare. He lowered his hands as his eyes began to follow the movements. She peered behind her, grinning as he saw he was mesmerized. 
“D-Don’t worry… I…I’m not…gonna…do…um…” he said drunkenly.
“Anything?” she said confidently as Lire nodded.

“R-Right…” he said as she began wagging it a little faster.
Lire’s eyes and head followed her movements, making her giggle. He was unable to take his eyes off her slowly swiveling rump. It was oddly hypnotic…as well as sexy…
“Drop the whistle.”

“D-Drop…?” Lire said hesitantly as she backed up a little more.
“Yes. Drop it like a good boy…” she said sweetly.
“N-No… I need to…get…peanuts…for the park…” Lire said as she giggled, letting out a soft fart.
“Mhm… Now do you want to drop it?” she said as Lire sniffed the air, taking in her musky scent.

He dropped it obediently.
“Kick it over.”

Lire felt that he was being used but was powerless at the swaying booty and gas in the air. He could smell her musk, craving more of it in his mind. His world slowly melted away as he kicked the whistle over to her.
“Good boy. I’m glad Surly made that deal with me. You didn’t need to be with the park anyway.”
“H…Huh…?” Lire said as he smiled blissfully as she moved closer.
“Surly did more than just threaten me with that whistle. He came in and told me I would be getting a special, butt-loving visitor. He made a deal with me, saying that I could have you in exchange for free reign of peanuts. And now, I get to collect. My name is Precious, and you will love your new purpose in life.”
“W-Wha… Ergh…” Lire said, trying to break free, feeling slight anger towards Surly.
“Tell me your name, my cute lover.”

“L…Lire…” he said as his arms began to droop.
“Lire? Cute name. You certainly love my rump. Would you care to sniff it like a dog?” she said tauntingly. “You have free access to this booty, honey. You gave me the whistle like a good boy.”
“B-But…”

“Shh… Just give into your desires. You were used. Tossed away and forgotten by those you thought loved you. But I won’t abandon you. Sniff.”
Lire nodded, slowly walking to her ass, putting his paws on her tan backside. He pressed his nose against her furry backside, making sure it was right on her asshole. Her musk was powerful and feral. It made Lire’s head swim. He took big, hard sniffs, closing his eyes as his sniffing noises made Precious coo. But he still felt like he had a duty to bring the park more food. He tried to pull away desperately.
“N-No… I need to…feed the park…” Lire mumbled as Precious rolled her eyes playfully, using her small tail to cup the back of Lire’s head.
“Just forget about them, honey. They don’t love you, like I do. Here comes a big one. Let it wear you down, sweetie…”
{S-She…loves me…?} Lire thought as she let out a rough, massive fart directly on his face.
He moaned weakly as his cock got harder. His legs shook and began to buckle.
“N…Naah…” Lire moaned as a bit of cum dripped from his cock.

“Shh… Fall, honey… You belong to me…not the park.”

Lire sighed weakly as he finally fell to his knees, sniffing her musky hole submissively. She giggled triumphantly, licking her lips as she moved her tail from behind his head.
“Aw, that’s a good boy… Let that mind empty out for me… I’m gonna break the whistle…ok?” she said as he panted weakly.
“S…Surly…” Lire said as she wagged her butt on his face tauntingly.

“Hush… He traded you in for peanuts… He and Andie colluded against you. They didn’t hesitate to throw you under the bus. They said that I could do anything I wanted with you, but you were a horny little squirrel… But you can be useful as a puppy maker…” she said as she eyed the whistle. “As I break it, I’m gonna fart on you… Moan and jack off for me, you sexy squirrel…”
As she gripped the dog whistle in her mouth, Lire took her words to heart. She began gnawing on it as her butt slowly swiveled. Lire thought about what she was saying seriously. Surly and Andie had tricked him, setting him up to fail. He should’ve been angry…yet, he had a blissful smile on his face. Staring at her ass made him happy, and the musk calmed him a bit. Giving into her felt so good. He obeyed her, moaning a little as he gripped his cock, jacking off slowly. She grinned, happy that he was obeying. She made sure her asshole was right in front of his nose as she swayed her ass in a circular fashion, growling as she bit down on the whistle. Lire could hear the whistle cracking under her pressure.
“Mmm… Break it…h-honey…” Lire said as she let out a muffled giggled.
She broke through it, shattering it to pieces as she let out a massive fart on his face. Lire moaned as a bit more cum shot out of his cock.
“That’s it, Lire. Let go… Forget the world outside… All you need is me and this booty… Open wide…”
Lire opened his mouth, and she pressed against his mouth, letting her tail pet his head. Lire nodded, feeling his cock twitch. She farted in his mouth, pushing against him to pin him on his back, sitting on his face.
“Hehe… I’m gonna keep you as my sex squirrel… I’m gonna let out some big gassy ones, honey. Cum when you need to. You’ll be fucking my pussy next…” She said as Lire’s arms relaxed on his sides. 
She began humming as she slammed her ass up and down on his face, grinding it down on him as she farted powerfully. Lire moaned under her as he licked her asshole, feeling pussy juice drip on his chest.
“We’ll have plenty of kids… A whole litter of pups running around their slutty father… There’s no shame in it… You’re better off here anyway. The park is no place for sniffing butts…” she said lovingly as Lire moaned.
She farted again, causing cum to shoot out of Lire’s cock. He kissed her hole, feeling the warmth and solitude under her. 

“A-Aah…!” Lire moaned weakly as he fell onto his back, dazed in a lustful trance.
She walked to him, looking down on him with a sly grin. Her nose twitched a bit as she moved her face closer, panting a little bit.
“You know… Now that I’m thinking about it…the humans wouldn’t like having their peanuts stolen… Maybe you’ll be better as a defense squirrel…” she said as she gave him a big lick on his face.
“B-But…you…made…aah…a deal…” Lire moaned as she licked him again.
“Do you want me to sit on your face…?” 
“D-Do I…?”

“Promise to be a good defense squirrel, and I’ll sit on you. I’ll fart too, of course. BIG ones…” she said, grinning mischievously at him.
“I…” Lire moaned as Precious gave him another big lick for three seconds. “A-Aah…!”
Lire shot a bit more cum out of his cock, making Precious smirk.

“Cumming off my licks? Hehe… Silly squirrel. Take the deal. You need this…” she said as Lire nodded.
“I…accept… I’ll defend the peanuts…” Lire said as she grinned.
“Good boy. You and that park couldn’t be farther apart now. This is your home. And I am your wife. Understand?” she said as Lire nodded.
“I…understand…w-wife…” Lire said as she giggled, turning around and lifting her tail.
“Just call me Precious, honey… Now, take a deep breath… Actually, what am I saying?” she said as she plopped her ass down on Lire’s face. “You don’t want fresh air anyway…”
Her furry rump cushioned his face softly, and the musk was undeniable. Lire took big sniffs of her ass as his hands moved to her thighs, holding them tight. She wiggled her rump on his face as she put her paws on Lire’s hands.
“I’ll make sure to give you a nice weapon to defend me and the peanuts… I wanted you to be addicted to my gas…but you’re already basically there. Here comes a big one, honey. Make sure to swallow it…” she said as Lire opened his mouth.
She farted loudly on him, making his body twitch and moan. She cooed as she farted again.
“Also…try not to cum. I want that baby batter for me… Be a good boy, and I’ll give you some after-sex lickies…” she said as Lire nodded.
She pressed down, farting loudly again, panting a bit as she relaxed her body. Her musk was beginning to linger in the area. She could see his cock was still fully erect, drooling a little at the sight. She was craving his cock.
“Here comes one more, hun… I really need that cock in my pussy… If you don’t cum, I’ll make sure to bounce on that cock of yours…”
She pressed down even more, smothering his face with her ass. Her asshole was right on his nose as she let out a massive, long fart, lasting nearly six seconds. She panted as the warm, musky gas hit his nose and mouth hard. Lire moaned under her, holding her tight. She looked at Lire’s cock, still seeing it twitch, but it didn’t cum.
“Goooood boy… Aah… That felt good to let out… Now, since you didn’t cum, I did make a promise. Time to bounce, honey.”
She moved off his face, turning around and standing over him, grinning as she licked Lire’s face passionately.
“Each lick will cause you to forget more and more about the park. Cum when you need to. I know you love my licks…” she said as she lowered her pussy onto his cock, letting it slip inside.
Lire moaned loudly as she hummed a bit, looking down at his pleasured face.
“T-The park… My…home…” Lire said as she shook her head playfully, giving him a big lick.

“Nope. Not your home. Your home is right here, hun. With me.”
“With…you…?” he asked as he blushed.

“How many animals at the park would treat you like I am? They were quick to agree to sell you out. From what Surly told me, even Andie and the others agreed that you were expendable. Something about, sacrificing one to save the many.”
She licked him twice, dragging her tongue against his face to make him giddy as she began bouncing on his cock. Her collar clanked a bit as she bounced.
“But…why… I was their…best fighter…” Lire said, moaning from her licks.
“They don’t value you. They never did…because you were a newbie. An outsider that didn’t belong. It didn’t matter how much you did. In their eyes, you were useful whether you were there or not. But I don’t see you that way. You’re a loyal, determined fighter with a fetish that bit you in the butt… I’m not gonna send you away. You will live here and defend the shop like a loyal squirrel. These licks will sap away your loyalty to them. You will only be loyal to me… Even now, you still defend them and want to help. But let them slip out of your mind while you cum… Here goes…”
She began licking him slowly, but powerfully.

“A-Aah…” Lire moaned.
“One…” she said calmly.
She licked him again, making him sigh weakly.

“Two…” she said again as Lire smiled weakly.
“G-Guys….”

“Cum…” she whispered, licking him slowly for a third time.

He moaned as she slammed down on his cock, making him smile happily as he shot his load into her pussy. They both moaned loudly as Lire’s will was shattered. Precious looked down at him, panting a bit as she kissed his cheek, leaving his cock in her pussy.
“Now… Who are you loyal to, Lire…?” she asked.

Lire sighed, relaxing on the ground.

“…Y-You…”
Precious smiled, lifting her ass and turning around, letting some cum drip out of her pussy.

“Game over, honey… Beg for it.”

“P-Please sit on me… I…I love you, Precious…” he said weakly, making her snicker.

She sat down, rubbing her ass all over his face, getting her scent on him.

“That’s a good squirrel… Ooh…” she moaned, farting loudly on his face, making cum erupt from his cock again as he breathed in her gas.

After that, Lire and Precious began their new relationship. The rest of the night was filled with licking, gassing and humping, with Precious taking full control of her new pet. She knew the park animals took advantage of him, so she made sure that he came plenty to forget about them. The spent the next day setting up traps and cages. The humans came back a bit later, surprised to see a squirrel with their dog, but Precious pinned him, showing her owners that she had it all under control, even showing the traps they produced. The basement became both Precious and Lire’s room. They got their own doggie bed, and even separate doggie bowls for them, filled with food and water. Precious always made sure to give his food a bit of her…special, musky seasoning. Later that night, Surly and Andie stuck into the basement to collect their peanuts, only to be trapped in a cage as soon as they entered. They were shocked when Precious and Lire revealed themselves to be their captors, having a bell on the cage to alert the humans. Surly went on and on about this not being part of their deal, but Precious responded in the only way she wanted. She pulled Lire into the doggie bed, pinning him under her weight while sitting on his face, laughing triumphantly as the humans walked in, petting her head while taking the cage with the two squirrels away. They were going to the exterminator… Precious made sure Lire felt nothing about their capture, instead hooking him onto her scent. She relaxed on top of his face, farting massively as her belly looked a bit…bloated, signifying the litter they were to have soon…
