Topper
Lire approached the tower in Cap Kingdom. As he reached the top, he saw Topper stomping his feet angrily. He saw Lire and frowned.

“Hey! Are youse’ with that damn plumber?” he asked as Lire readied himself.

“Yes, I am! And I’m helping him save Peach!”

“Peach is Bowser’s property! And the wedding will continue without you grandstandin’ heroes interfering. I may have lost a Multi Moon to that guy, but you look like you’ve got some Power Moons. Hand ‘em over, loser!” he said, chuckling.
“Hell no!”

“Then I guess we’ve reached an impasse, you mutt!” he said, summoning multiple hats on his head, as well as a purple forcefield around the tower.
Lire held his sword up as he ran at Topper, ready to slash. Topper snickered, jumping over it and spinning, sending multiple hats around him. He landed behind Lire, making him turn around.
“Huh?”

“I’ve learned a new trick after fighting that stupid Mario. Now you’ll feel it too! I’m gonna embarrass you and make you kiss my ass!”  
“I doubt it!” Lire said, taking a step.

Suddenly, the hats began spinning rapidly around him, making him look around.

“W-What the hell…?”
Topper chuckled as he closed his fist, making the hat circle close into Lire, exploding into confetti and a green mist. Lire flew into the forcefield, and yelled as it shocked him powerfully, sending him flying to the ground. Topper laughed happily, running and kicking him in the face, making him fly onto his back and drop his sword. Lire laid on the ground in pain, but for some reason, his head was swimming. Topper laughed as he danced around Lire, shaking his green-panted rump at him. 
“Hehe! I win! I win, I win, I win! Now, your mine!” 
Lire tried to reach for his sword, but Topper picked it up before him throwing it over the railing, letting it fall into the fog. Lire growled as Topper began kicking his side, chuckling.
“Didn’t I tell you not to mess with me? Huh? But you thought it would be easy! Didn’t ya? Well, look at you now!” he said, chuckling mischievously. “How’s you head feeling? Hehe…”
Lire was about to respond, but his words disappeared, replaced with one action, an embarrassed moan.

“Augh…!” he said, feeling flustered.
“Heh… Looks like my secret mild-numbing concoction is working! Didn’t I say I was gonna embarrass you? Didn’t I? Answer!”
“Y-Yes sir…!” he said in fear. 

“Well, now I am! And it starts with this!” he said.

He turned around and backed up, swaying his butt above Lire before sitting down. 
“Remember I said you would kiss my ass? Well, get kissing!”
 Lire hesitated, but Topper pushed his panted ass harder against his face, chuckling softly.

“Or, you could not breathe. Your choice.”

Lire sighed weakly, feeling more strength leave his body. Whatever Topper had in those hats were affecting him harshly. He slowly sniffing his ass hard, feeling his cock get hard. Topper felt his sniffs as he snickered evilly, moving his ass directly on his nose, letting Lire breathe from his mouth.

“Good mutt. Sniff that ass. You love that patented Broodal musk! Now moan!”

Lire remained quiet, making Topper growl, pushing his ass super hard against his nose.

“I said moan, stupid mutt!”

Lire moaned softly, starting to get hard off his strong, musky smell, and the way he was treating him. Topper grinned, letting up a little.

“That’s a good dog. Now you get a special reward! Hope you like it…heh. Actually, I hope you hate it. Haha!” he said, grunting as he farted. 
Lire was surprised by it, but as he took a sniff of the musky aroma, his sniffs became more direct and more powerful. Topper noticed him relax even more, snickering evilly. 
“Ooh… Is that more sniffs I hear? From a fart from my booty? Dirty mutt. I didn’t think you’d like that. Is this what heroes are into these days?” he said, wiggling his ass cutely.

Lire moaned under him, sniffing hard. Topper giggled, bouncing triumphantly on Lire’s now defeated body. He farted a little harder, sighing in satisfaction. Lire responded with a loud moan as Topper eyes the bulge in his pants.
“Ooh, you liked that one, didn’t you? Tell me, hero.” 
“I…I loved it… Aah…” Lire moaned weakly under him, loving his musky smell. 
Topper rose an eyebrow and grinned, patting the side of Lire’s face.

“Good… If you want me to lower these pants… I want all your moons! All of them! I know there were some in this stupid Cap Kingdom! Give them to your superior.” 
Lire had no power to resist. His muscles felt weak, his mind was full of lust, and his nose was full of Topper’s musk. He reached into his pocket, taking out all five Power Moons he found, laying them on the ground next to him. Topper chuckled, farting hard again. 
“Heh! Five more moons that fool Mario doesn’t have!” he said, summoning a hat that sucked them up, disappearing. “You’re done, dog. My ass is all-powerful, isn’t it?”

“Y…Yes…” Lire said shamefully.
 Topper stood up and walked over to the railing, leaning against it as he pointed his green-panted ass towards him, using both hands to grip them. Lire sat up, getting on all fours lustfully. 
“Now, hero. Time for your feast,” he said, lowering his pants, showing off his heart-covered boxers. 

“Mmmrph… O-Ok…” Lire said obediently as he moved to his ass, pushing his face against it. 
He sniffed his musky boxers hard, licking around it sweetly. He even kissed it, gripping it with both of his hands as he felt his fill to fight leave his body. Topper took a carrot out of his pocket and ate it, rubbing his stomach. 
“Carrots make me so gassy… But you like that, don’t you?” 
“Y…Yes,” Lire said, feeling that it was much easier to say that. “I love your butt, Topper… Please…fart on me.” 
Topper snickered, putting his hand on top of Lire’s head and patting it. 
“Good boy. You’re finally being honest with yourself. You’re a butt slut! Not a hero! In fact, I’ve got a plan for you… Heh, but for now, get that nose on my crack!” he said, lowering his boxers.
Lire pushed his face on his ass, having his nose on Topper’s crack. Topper spread his cheeks, chuckling evilly as he farted hard, sending musky gas straight onto his face.

“I…I’m still a…hero…aah!” Lire said, moaning loudly. “Aah…! Smells so good!” 
Topper farted again, chuckling happily. 
“You still think you’re a hero? Wow, you really are stupid!” he said, rubbing his now sweaty ass on his face. “And I know it does, fart slut. Jack yourself off! I wanna hear you moan like a bitch!”
Lire felt compelled to listen, unzipping his pants and letting his erect cock poke out. He gripped it with his right hand, slowly jacking off and moaning as he continued sniffing Topper’s ass. He pushed his ass hard against his muzzle, sighing in pleasure as he farted again. 
“That’s right. Stroke yourself off like a good little fart slut! Because you’ve been so obedient…I think you deserve something. Lay down.” 
Lire laid on his back as Topper moved to him, pulling off Lire’s pants and boxers.

“Sluts don’t need clothes. Slutty heroes definitely don’t.”
He took Lire’s shirt off, tossing it to the side, and moved back to his face, sitting to where his feet were on Lire’s chest. Lire giggled happily as his muzzle was forced hard against his asshole. He quickly began licking and sniffing his asshole. 
“Already digging deep, slut? Good! Here comes your present…! *grunt*” he said as he farted hard, sighing blissfully. 
“Mmm… So musky…” Lire said as Topper snickered mischievously. 
“Hmm, I know how to make you useful…” 
He took out a green ring and put it on Lire’s cock, making it radiate a green light for a second. “You’re mine now. This ring will give me all your energy… The hornier you become, the more energy you give me.”

“Aah… N-No… Mmm…” Lire said, humming as Topper wiggled his ass hard. 

“Heh. Oh yes. And I’m about to take a big chunk of it right now. I’m gonna do something to you that’ll make you cum a bunch,” he said, rubbing Lire’s cock, “It’s a family trademark called…the Broodal Bounce.” 
“B-Broodal Bounce?” Lire asked as Topper shushed him. 
“Curious? Is your hero nose twitching? Well…I’ll show you…” 
He began to bob up and down, pressing his ass against his nose three times, charging up a green aura around his ass. After his bobbing, he came down, farted hard, holding his tongue out in relief. Lire blushed and moaned loudly, realizing that his gas became muskier and more powerful, revolving around his mind. He came almost immediately, shooting it into the air. Topper chuckled as his body shined a green aura for a second.
“Hehe! Defeat, hero. Now your energy belongs to me… Foolish slut!”
Lire was confused but did feel like his energy had been sapped. The ring on his cock absorbed his energy, sending it to Topper. Topper chuckled evilly, rubbing his ass on his muzzle.

“Do you want another one?”

“A…Aaah…”

“Say it, hero.”

“B…Broodal Bounce me again…” he said in a defeated done, letting the feeling in his arms and legs disappear.
Topper grinned in satisfaction, making a green aura appear around his ass again.

“Good boy…”

 He began bobbing up and down, giggling playfully. Lire smiled as he took another whiff of Topper’s musky hole. Topper felt them, laughing evilly as he grunted, pushing out a big, powerful fart. Lire moaned from the smell again, cumming hard again, letting more of his energy be drained by the ring. Topper smiled as another aura radiated from his body for a second, filling him with power.
“Aah… Such a stupid hero… You never had a chance…” Topper said, standing up. 
Lire looked at him in confusion, weakly lifting his head a bit.

“Y…You’re…done…?” he asked as Topper chuckled, walking in front of Lire’s cock, lifting his legs.

“Hell no! I’m claiming your ass! Bunnies cum a lot, and I’ve been holding out for this moment!” he said, roughly slamming his thick cock in Lire’s ass.

Lire moaned in surprise but smiled happily as Topper began humping him.
“You…You don’t have to hold my legs up…” Lire said as Topper rose an eyebrow, letting his legs go, seeing Lire holding his own legs up.
“Heh, see? You’re no hero. You want this. You probably wanted this as soon as you saw me,” he said, flicking Lire’s cock playfully.
“No… I just feel…your musk…in me… Hehe…” he said drunkenly, panting hard.
“Ha! You have a fart fetish and you just offered to hold your own legs up to let me fuck you. Honestly, I’m surprised you had enough energy to do it! But that is what you choose to use your last bit of energy on… And you even gave me your Power Moons. You’d do better with us. You sure you want to continue fighting against us? I could make you my pet right here, right now.”
Lire sighed in bliss, and barely managed to shake his head. Topper chuckled, beginning to hump him faster, going balls-deep with every thrust.
“Hmph. You’re just lying to yourself… But ok. The stubborn heroes become the most submissive sluts. It’s only a matter of time. If you couldn’t even beat me…then you aren’t gonna beat my pals. I’d love to see how Madame Broode takes you out. You’ll never want to leave her! Ha!” he said, grabbing Lire’s waist as his pace increased even further.
Lire moaned loudly, making Topper grin evilly as he finally pushed in hard, cumming hard, moaning loudly. Lire sighed in bliss as Topper stayed pushed in, making cum overflow out of his ass. Even his stomach filled slightly with cum.
“Yeah… Take all my bunny batter… Aah…” he said, still cumming.

It took him 10 seconds to stop cumming. As he pulled out, he chuckled at Lire’s relaxed face. Lire stared at the dark sky, seeing the bright moon above him. Topper took this time to slip his own clothes back on, dawning his green hat as he walked back to Lire’s drowsy face. Lire smiled at him, making Topper chuckle.
“Happy now? Aww, you look tired,” he said, summoning dark power in his hand, shocking Lire. “Your power feels great, by the way. I wonder if you have more… But you know the way I take it…” he said as Lire nodded, opening his mouth.
“Please…Broodal Bounce my mouth!” he begged as Topper put his hands on his stomach, laughing mockingly at him, moving closer.
“You really are drained! Ha! Begging for another Broodal Bounce? Alright! I’ll bounce on your mouth, hero!” he said, mounting his open mouth. “And truly think about my offer. I am going to make this Broodal Bounce knock you out. As well as take away all your energy. I want more of this stuff… It’ll help defeat Mario!”
“O…Ok…” Lire said in a muffled tone.
Topper sighed, suddenly beginning to bob up and down rapidly, pressing his ass hard against Lire’s mouth. He bobbed for 15 seconds, summoning a bright green aura on his panted ass. Lire felt his ass vibrating, and he knew it was going to be big. Topper grinned and looked down at him.
“Goodbye.”

He farted super powerfully, erupting green gas from his ass. It made a loud fart noise, destroying even the barrier that surrounded them. Topper was surprised, waving his hand in front of his nose playfully. He saw Lire’s cock spurting cum powerfully, feeling more energy flow into him. He looked back at Lire, seeing his face in pure bliss. 
“A…Aah… Aah…” Lire said weakly.

Topper felt dark power surge into him, giving his hat a black stripe on the base of it. He chuckled as he moved of Lire, seeing him barely awake.
“You have given me so much energy… This will help in the fight against Mario… But…I’ll keep it hidden from him for now. I foresee you playing a big role in his defeat…even if you won’t submit to serving us. You will understand your fate, soon. And when you finally do cave…” he said, flicking Lire’s cock playfully again, “…I’ll make sure to Broodal Bounce you every day to make you see how powerless you are against me…as well as the Broodals. Good luck, mutt.” 
He summoned a dark portal, chuckling evilly.
“I don’t even need a ship to leave from here! Haha!” he said, jumping into it.

As the portal disappeared, Lire’s head fell back to the ground as he passed out completely.
Later…
The sound of water could be heard in Lire’s head. He slowly came do, feeling a lot more energized. He saw a blue sky, and was surprised. As he sat up, he saw that his clothes were back on, and that he was on some sort of mountainside. He looked around to see if anyone was there, and shrugged, standing up. He felt that his energy was back, and wondered if it was all a dream. But when he looked in his pocket and saw no Power Moons, his morale sank. And then when he looked in his pants and saw the green ring around his cock, he was equally depressed.
“N…No… Damn it!” he said, reaching to remove it. 

When he touched it, it shocked his hand, making him reel back.

“This must have been made for only Broodals to remove… Ugh… Well, no matter. I’m sure Mario missed some Moons here, so let’s get this started!” he said, summoning his sword.

He thought about what Topper said to him but shook his head.

“I…I am a hero. I will help Mario save Peach!” he said, pressing on.
He began navigating the Cascade Kingdom, unaware that an even larger menace was looming near…
