Madame Broode
Lire had collected quite a bit of Power Moons from the Cascade Kingdom. He approached the peak, and was shocked as he saw a monstrous bunny wearing a red dress, sunhat, and gold bracelet stomping around angrily. 
“That damn man! Stealing my power moons! Destroying my pet! Who the hell does he think he is! Ugh, it makes me so angry!” she said as he looked over and saw him. “Hey! Are you with that ugly fellow who just made off with my moons?” she said as he approached her. 
“U-Um… Technically. I’m not responsible for him taking your things, but I was aligned with him.” 
She approached angrily, frowning at him. 
“Your little partner just stole my necklace! I want it back!” 
“No way, lady!” he said, arming himself. 
He ran toward her, sword ready to strike, but he saw her reach behind her. She grinned evilly, pulling out a Chain Chomp wearing a sun hat. 
“W-What the!?” Lire said as she threw it at him, making it spin at high speed. 
He used his sword to block it, making it grind against it. He sent it back, but she caught it with one hand. 
“Ooh, that’s good. That Mario boy would take control of it. But I see you don’t have that power! Heh!” 
He frowned as she threw it again, but this time, completely missing him.

“Nice shot, fool!” Lire said, running towards her.
She giggled as he approached, gripping the front of her dress and lowering it, showing off her fluffy, voluptuous white breasts. He stopped, blushing in confusion.

“W-What the…?” 

“Ooh, it would make me so happy for you to suck on my tits, hero… Come on. Forget about the fight and let me hold you. I’ll fill you up nice and easy…” 
She squeezed her breasts in his confusion, shooting some milk onto him, surprising him. 

“Augh…! Damn it; do you think that’s funny!?” he said as he shook himself off.

She laughed evilly, lifting her dress back up.

“No, I think it’s hilarious! Mario didn’t just let me do it either! You must have a thing for me, hero! And now, the milk will make it known…”

“What the hell are you talking…a-a…aah…?” he said feeling his body warm up.

Pressure surged to his cock and made him hard. He began breathing hard, and his cheeks were flushed with a blush. His legs shook weakly, and his lowered his sword a little.

“Grr… D-Damn…” Lire said as she turned around.

“Now…” she said, patting her red-dress covered ass, “…how does this look? Isn’t it a perfect booty?” 
Lire shook his head but hesitated to protest.

“N…Naah…” 

“I know it is. Thanks, honey. But now, I think I’m ending this,” she said, snapping her fingers. 
Lire rose an eyebrow, but then begin to hear something behind him. He turned around and saw the Chain Chomp she threw coming back rapidly. But because he was horny, he didn’t have enough time to lift his sword, grunting weakly. It slammed into him, sending him flying, making him land on his back. She caught the Chain Chomp, tossing it to the side.

“Good boy, Chompie! Now, I’ll pound you…!” 
“Ugh…” Lire said weakly.
 She laughed manically, running towards him. The ground rumbled as Lire lifted his head weakly, seeing her approaching fast. She jumped into the air, coming down hard. He tried to get up, but the Chain Chomp knocked the air out of him, making him sluggish and slow. She landed on his stomach with a loud *THUD*, casing an earthquake to rumble through the area. Lire gasped and blushed, getting hit with a powerful musk from her dress. 

“Heh. Well, Mister Hero. Seems you’re in a little trouble, huh? How will you get out of this, I wonder…” she says, wiggling her ass. 
Lire struggled, grunting as he noticed his sword fell away from him. He pushed against her dress-covered ass, feeling his hands sink into her furry, soft rump.

“G-Get off me!” 
“Aw. That’s not very nice... Unfortunately for you, I have a problem…in the back. You see, I tend to pass gas frequently. That’s what lost me my husband a long time ago. I don’t think you’d enjoy that, hero. You might just faint…from my powerful musk.” 
Lire blushed, growling in protest. She saw his blush, chuckling evilly.

“You wouldn’t happen to be a guy who…likes that, would you?” 
Lire shook his head, trying to hide his blush shamefully as she giggled evilly. 
“I…I’m not…!” he said as she pressed down harder.

“Hehe… You can’t hide the need in your voice. Mama Broode is about to dominate you!” 
Lire quickly increased his struggling, not wanting her to turn him on. She moved up on his body, making sure her ass was in front of his face. 

“Relax, hero… It’s over… I’ll take care of your needs, since you can’t free yourself from under me. Now sniff it…honey.” 
Lire’s muzzle was right next to her ass. He could barely contain himself as steam drifted from her backside, smelling of pure bunny musk. He felt his strength ebb away as he struggled. She used her hand to waft her musky scent toward him.
“Aah…” Lire moaned.

“Just admit you love it…and remember to call me Mama Broode when you’re moaning my name.”
Lire felt too weak to resist anymore. His pushes were not more than playful taps to her backside. He took a deep, defeated breath, and groaned, pushing his muzzle hard between her asscrack, taking a big, hard whiff. She blushed and grinned evilly, chuckling.
“That’s it. Sniff up, honey. There’s no more fighting you can do. You’re failed. But don’t worry, baby. Mama always forgives and forgets…when you start being a good boy,” she said, rubbing her ass up and down on his face.
He took big sniffs, losing a bit more of his sanity with every sniff. Her musk was addicting…way better than Topper. But…he felt a slight regret in his mind. He fell to Topper because of his lust as well. And now, she was getting the upper hand too… 
“These rings must be…sapping my will… Slowly…but they are making me more distracted, and more sensitive to lust…” he thought, licking her asscrack.
“Ooh… Someone’s excited,” she said, noticing the bulge through his pants, “Let’s get this out then.” 
She unzipped his zipper, letting his semi-erect cock pop out. 
“Ooh…here it comes the gas, sweetie. Though…I think you’ll enjoy this…” 
She grunted as he farted hard and loudly, scaring nearby birds away. Lire moaned under her, loving the strength and muskiness of her fart. 
“Oh dear! That’s smells so powerful! But you love it, don’t you, fart boy?” she said, laughing dominantly as she farted hard again. 
Lire was fully pinned between her cheeks, moaning like a horny dog. He felt his mind bend to the scent, causing him to ferally moan in need.
“Aah… It smells so good!” Lire said both shamefully and lustfully. 
She noticed Topper’s ring on his fully erect cock, making her giggle. 
“So, I see you met with Topper… This ring should be draining you quite nicely…powering him instead. Haha… Maybe I’ll give you mine…”

“Grr… S-Sto…Aah…” he moaned as she farted again, licking her lips.
“Do you know of the Broodal Bounce?” she said, farting hard again. 
Lire moaned under her, kissing her asshole. 
“Oh god… A Broodal Bounce from her would be…too…good…” Lire thought, muffled between her ass. 
All he could muster was a moan, however. She giggled, barely hearing it. 
“Well, you did put up a fight… And you have been making out with my dress like a good boy… Heh. Get ready, hero.” 
Lire relaxed his body, embracing her weight on top of him. He couldn’t even focus on resisting at all. He just craved…more. She laughed as she lifted the back of her dress, now sitting on his face, forcing his muzzle between her large, white cheeks.
“Enjoy Mama Broode’s musk… Let it invade your little head and make you cum.” 
She bobbed up and down three times, making a yellow aura surround her ass. She finally came down hard, letting out a monstrous fart. It was so musky and powerful when he was directly on her asshole. He moaned loudly as he came and inhaled the fart, sighing blissfully. She laughed triumphantly, bouncing a little.

“Ooh, good boy! That was a big one! Now, let’s add some jewelry to you…” she said. 

She took off her yellow ring and put it on his cock, making it glow.
“There’s another one. I’ll tell you what, hero. You can stick to your morals and try to combat us. But with two rings stuck to you…if you get hard, that energy is gonna drop fast. But…I will make you an honorary Broodal if you do something for me. First, get two more rings. I think Harriet and Spewart would be delighted to give you theirs. Mario is surely gonna interfere in Bowser’s wedding. But… We can stop him, love.”

Lire breathed softly as she giggled, feeling that he was a little distracted. She bobbed up and down three times again, summoning the same yellow aura, coming down hard again and letting out a draining, powerful fart. He moaned again, cumming. She sighed in bliss, looking at her hand, summoning an ice blast. She shot it toward a Toad in the distance, freezing it in place.
“Ooh… You’re giving me so much power, dear… And I’m sure Topper is feeling it too… This power can make us stand a chance against that foolish plumber. And with your help…we can defeat him. Of course…your help will not go unrewarded. You will be a defeated slave to all of us, and all of your kinks. We would love nothing more than to see you fall into complete submission because of our booties. And…in the brink of Mario’s destruction…you will reveal yourself for the slut that you are…and will marry me in front of him.”
Lire would have gasped, but he instead moaned again.

“That will be the ultimate form of submission. Since you like my smell so much, you will marry into it. But of course, only if you decide to take my offer. Now…would you like one more Broodal Bounce, my slutty hero…?” she said, lifting up to allow him to breathe and answer.

“N…N…Yes,” he said shamefully.
She smirked, laughing evilly.

 “Hehe… Good boy… Just let more of your energy flow into me… Are you going to work for us, dear?”
“N…No…”

“Heh. Harriet is gonna love defeating you. He loves making heroes grovel beneath her feet. But for now, you need to rest. I need to tell Harriet all your kinks. Get ready for the ultimate Broodal Bounce.”

 She bobbed up and down five times, grinding her ass down again and again. Lire sighed in bliss, moaning loudly. She pounded down hard, letting out a gargantuan fart. Lire moaned again, cumming as he felt more energy leave his body. 
“It’s not over yet, honey! I’m draining you dry!” she said, bobbing up three times, farting harshly, making the ground vibrate. Lire came again, loving the musky booty on him. He felt his resistance finally reach zero, and fatigue set in. 
“Ooh… Such a good boy… You’ll make a good husband…” she said as she stood up, turning around and picking Lire up. 
“Augh… Ugh… Hehe…” Lire said drunkenly, feeling his eyes get heavier. 
She kissed him sloppily, pushing her big lips on his. 
“Mmmph…!” Lire moaned, relaxing in her grip.
As they parted, she glowed a yellow aura for a second.

“Your power feels great, sweetie. Now rest up. You’re gonna need more energy if you’re gonna beat us. Or if you’re gonna give us more. Hehe.”
“Augh…” he said as his arms limped weakly. 
“By the way… Do you have any Power Moons…darling?”

Lire sighed blissfully, emptying his pockets of all the Power Moons he collected, letting her Chain Chomp come pocket all of them.
“Good boy. Now you get to have a good rest…”

She dropped him onto the ground, turning around and farting hard around him.

“Have sweet, musky dreams, sweetie…”
As he began drifting off, he heard her footsteps walking away as she iced some plants to test out her new powers, but found comfort in the musky smell around him…closing his eyes peacefully.
Later…

He grunted as he slowly opened his eyes, looking at the bright blue sky. He could hear the waterfall in the distance as he sat up. He took a sniff of the air, still getting a slight musky scent from it. He sighed, looking at his cock, seeing the two rings, that were no longer glowing, on his cock.
“Ugh… I need to get going… Damnit… I feel like I’m going crazy…” he said, putting his cock back in his pants, zipping them back up. “Any more of these rings…and I won’t be able to fight back… Though…I feel refreshed from that nap.”
He saw something on the ground in the distance. He walked to it and picked it up, seeing that it was a brochure. It had a large, pink kiss-mark on it. It was titled, “Sand Kingdom: A Desert Paradise!” He sighed, transforming into his demon-form and taking to the sky.
“Well…I guess this is next… Next stop, the Sand Kingdom!” he said, flying away.

