Harriet

Lire came out of the top of the floating platform hovering above Sand Kingdom. As he walked to the platform, Harriet was sitting on the edge, yawning sarcastically. She eyed him, turning toward him.

“Well, welcome Mr. Lire.” 

Lire was surprised she knew her name.
“M-Mr. Lire…?”

“Yeah, Mister! You are still gonna go with this whole “hero” thing, huh? The boss told me everything!”
“Grr… I’m not gonna lose again!”

“Well you ain’t winning again. Mario made off with my Multi Moon, but you have a ton… I can tell. Now, you’ll hand them over…” she said, summoning bombs from her hair and summoning a pink forcefield around the area.
As Lire held up his sword, he felt a soft vibration in his pants. The rings were reacting as he prepared to fight. She threw bombs at him, and he blocked them, knocking them away.
“Not gonna work!”

“Heh… You’ve got skills…but I’ve learned my weaknesses…” 
She spun around, slamming her bombs down. He knocked them back at her and hit her, making her hat fly off. She fell to her bottom, surprised.

“H-Huh!?” Harriet said as Lire smirked.

“Now I’ll end it! You’re done!” he said as he jumped into the air, heading toward her with his sword.

She panicked for a second, before smirking and winking, pulling out a large bomb, holding it up toward him. Lire gasped as his sword collided with the bomb, exploding into a strawberry-scented, pink gas cloud, hitting him directly. He flew back, dropping his sword and landing on the ground.

She giggled, summoning her hat again and smirking.

“Heh. You thought you’d beat me? Not likely.”

Lire could feel his lust bubble up fast. But he found the strength to stand, summoning his sword to him weakly. His legs felt weak, his arms swayed and his eyes were half-closed. But he found the will to try to fight.
“Ergh… I’m not done… I said…I wouldn’t lose again…” Lire said weakly, blushing as he walked towards her.

“Heh. You don’t have what it takes to beat me anymore. The boss made that bomb special! Your cock should be going crazy right now… Just fall to your knees. It’s over.”
“N…Never!” Lire said, running toward her, raising his sword weakly. 

She used her metal hat to block it, making him stumble for a second. She spun around, knocking him over with it, making him fall on his back on the brick floor. 
“That was cute, chump! Now you’re mine. And I expect to collect,” she said, spawning a small bomb in her hand, throwing it near him. 

It exploded into another cloud of pink gas, making Lire moan uncontrollably as lust flowed through his veins. She sauntered towards him, holding out her hand.

“Power Moons, chump!” 

He sighed, shaking his head and frowning.

“N…Never…!”

“The boss didn’t say you were THIS resistant… I love putting would-be sluts in their place. But you can’t move anyway… Hehe…” she said, reaching for his bulge. 

Lire tried to move his body, but nothing happened. He was too horny to move. She giggled, unzipping his pants, letting his erect cock pop out. She acted surprised when it popped out, beginning to rub it cutely.
“Ooh, you do love it. But you don’t want to admit it! What a chump!” she said, taking one of her black stockings off, rubbing her foot against it.

“A…aah…” Lire said as she tickled it with a toe.

“Yeah… I wanna hear you moan, pup. We’re just getting started!” she said, jumping on his chest, making him lose some air. 

Her back was to his face as she took off another stocking, beginning to rub her feet on his cock, giving a slow footjob. The tip of the back of her dress was under Lire’s mouth as he frowned, unable to voice a word in protest. She hummed, crossing her legs playfully.

“Mmm… I bet you want to be under this dress, huh? Sniffing my sweaty panties? Fighting Mario earlier was hard. It must be super musky down there…” she said, feeling his cock pulse against her foot. “Ooh, you liked hearing that, huh? Well I’ll let you get even closer…if you BEG.”

Lire moaned uncomfortably, not wanting to submit. But she continued rubbing his cock, increasing her pace as she looked down at him, grinning.

“Aw, I see. You need a little motivation.”
She farted hard, snickering evilly. He felt the gas vibrate against his chest, but…he couldn’t smell it! She saw the look of confusion on his face.

“This is a new dress… Since Mario trashed my old one. The boss made it for me. It traps a lot of things inside…including gas. It could trap your face too…if you let it. But you have to BEG and say that you were defeated by me. And that you’re a slutty chump!”

Lire began to sweat, not only from the footjob, but from the anticipation of smelling her ass and gas.

“I…I…w-won’t… Not this time… I can’t lose…again…” Lire said softly, making her smirk.

“Good endings for heroes are overrated. I can see the need in your eye.”

“The…need?”

“You crave this. Complete domination and defeat. Your mouth talks about heroism and justice…but your brain and heart want me to win. Ain’t that right, CHUMP? Your heart flutters when I call you that, huh?”

Lire blushed, wanting to shake his head. But…instead, his heart told him to nod. And he did.

“I figured. You aren’t as simple-minded as Mario. You weigh the good side and bad sides before making a decision. And what you crave…something that Mario will never understand…is defeat. You want to be tamed and completely dominated. But because of your power, you don’t lose much… You’ve enjoyed gathering these rings on your cock, even though you tell yourself otherwise… Admit it to me.”

Lire sighed, shaking his head weakly, darting and averting his eyes.

“That’s not…true…” Lire said hesitantly. 
Harriet farted on his chest again, bouncing a little. His cock got harder, making him grit his teeth.

“You can’t hide it from me. Heroes that intended to beat me would have a look of fire and angry in their eyes…even if they were drugged like you. But in your eyes…I see confliction. Sluttiness mixed with heroism. You want more than a peck on the cheek or a pastry. That will satisfy Mario…but not you. If I’m wrong…strike me. I’ll even let you,” she said, wiggling her dress on his chest.

Lire began to pant and growl, not sure of what to think anymore. He reached for something, making Harriet raise an eyebrow. But her looked turned into a sly grin as he took out his Power Moons, including one Multi Moon, laying it next to her. He rested his arm on the ground weakly as he finished taking them all out. Harriet reached into her dress near her chest, pulling out a glowing, purple ring.

“Good boy. Finally, you’ve decided to be honest with yourself. Now, say it, and I will dawn the ring on your cock.”

“Y…You’re right. I want to be defeated. I crave it. I loved being overpowered by Topper and Madame Broode. I could have destroyed them if I wanted…but I chose not to… But now I want you to beat me. Please, trap my face under your sweaty ass! Please!”

She loomed the ring near his cock.

“Aaaaand…”

“I’m…a slutty chump.”
She snickered, putting the rings on his cock, making the base of his cock have three rings on it, all glowing powerfully.

“Heh heh… Good boy. Now you’ll start giving me power. You’re on your way to realizing you aren’t a hero. But for now…take a deep breath.”

Lire took a deep breath as Harriet lifted, releasing all the musky gas that was under her. It hit him like a ton of bricks. He moaned loudly as he sniffed all of it, making her chuckle.

“Of course you’d love my broodal gas,” she said, moving over his face. “Game over, hero.”

She plopped down on his face, and he began to realize what she meant about her dress. First of all, the scent was nearly overwhelming. A mixture of her perfume and musky gas was under her. But most of all, the dress felt…heavier. He tried to lift, but the dress was holding his chest and head down. His muzzle pressed between her sweaty cheeks and black panties. The scent was amazing. Her musk was almost as powerful as Madame Broode’s. She laughed triumphantly, wanting to play into his fetish.

“You were tough…but I was better! Now you’re all mine! Worship my butt, chump!”

Lire murred, beginning to lick her panties close to her asshole. He relaxed his arms and legs, feeling the energy flow out of his limbs. She put one of her feet on the tip of his cock, rubbing it dominantly.

“Good boy toy… You’re already getting into it. Ready for a big one…?”

“Mmhmm…!” Lire moaned under her.

She snickered as she farted loudly, trapping the sound and scent in her dress. She waved her hand in front of her nose playfully.

“Ooh…that one was HUGE… But I bet you love it…don’tcha chump?”

Lire took big sniffs of her gas, moaning loudly as his cock leaked a little pre. She chuckled, wiggling her dress a little.

“Yeah… I know you did. Your hero days are over… I’m gonna give you what you need… A Broodal Bounce…”

When Lire heard Broodal Bounce, his ears twitched, and his hands did the same. She grinned evilly, grinding her ass down.

“If you’re excited…give my ass a kiss!” she said powerfully.

He kissed her pantied asshole passionately, making her blush and giggle evilly. She stood up, surprising him.

“D…Did I do something wrong…?” Lire asked in disappointment.

“Not at all, hero. I just liked your kiss so much…that I’m gonna take my panties off for you. Heh,” she said, bending over, pointing her ass toward him. “Would you like to do the honors?” 

Lire gasped as he blushed.

“A-Are you…serious?” he asked in awe.

“Mmhmm. Go on. Revel in your defeat, Lire.”

He crawled to her, gripping her sweaty panties and lowering them, exposing her pink asshole between her cute, gray buttcheeks as well as her dripping pussy. She snickered, farting in his face, making him murr and fall to his back again, lost in pleasure.

“I know it smells so good, chump…” she said, kicking off her panties. “Let me ask you something… Have you ever had a Broodal Bounce done in your mouth?”

“It…It was just on my nose… Mmm…” Lire said as Harriet walked back over to him, standing over him again.

“Heh… Then I’ll be the first to shoot my gas down your gullet! Open your mouth, my defeated champion…” she said as Lire murred, opening his mouth without hesitation.

She sat on his mouth, pinning him under the dress once more. Her ass rested on the opening of his mouth, and she wiggled it cutely.

“Ready to be truly owned?”

“Mmhmm…!” Lire moaned as she began bouncing.

She bounced up and down five times, making a purple aura appear on her ass. She licked her lips seductively as she came down hard one last time, farting powerfully. The dress filled with musky, purple gas, but more importantly, most traveled into Lire’s body. The smell was perfect. Perfect was the only word that could describe it. Lire came immediately, filling Harriet with his power. She laughed loudly, beginning to bounce again.

“There we go, hero! Let it all out!” she said, giggling evilly.

“Mmm…! Mmm…!” Lire moaned happily, unable to see anything through the purple gas. But none leaked out. It was up to Lire to sniff it all up. And as he did, he fell deeply in love with the scent. He felt his sanity slip a little, desperately wanting more.

“Do you want another…?” she asked tauntingly, already knowing his answer.

“Mmmm!” he moaned loudly.

She snickered, bouncing up and down faster, making the purple aura radiate from her ass again. She began to see dark sparks come from his body, as well as her own. She grinned, knowing that it was because of his power.  “You weren’t that tough. It almost seems 
“Here comes another Broodal Bounce! Enjoy it, chump!” she said, coming down hard and farting powerfully again. 

Lire came again as he inhaled the gas, letting the area under her become completely purple. Even he began to notice he felt different. But he sniffed the gas up, feeling both drained and empowered at the same time. She saw her purple gloves turn black, as well as her dress. Her eyes became red and demon-like. She gained a dark aura, summoning dark energy around her.

“Haha! This is GREAT!” she said, noticing red stripes on Lire’s legs.

He was also discharging dark energy as his body changed as well. She chuckled as she bounced once more before standing up. She was expecting a powerful burst of gas from under her, but when she stood up, there was no gas. Nothing. The smell was even gone. Her eyes widened as she got off him, seeing that he had changed into his demon form. It seemed that the submission was too much for him, and transferring the dark energy had laced her gas with it. Lire panted, sitting up in complete happiness.

“Aah… Haah…”

“Wow! Looks like we’ve both changed… I like the new you…” she said, winking as he looked at himself.

“O-Oh no… Hehe… My demon form… Mmm…” Lire said, moaning playfully. 

“And this dark power is insane! This’ll be helpful against Mario,” she walked to him, rubbing his face. “Good boy. Now you’re on your way to becoming an honorary Broodal.”

“A…A Broodal?”

“Mhm… You need one more ring from Spewart. And you will allow yourself to be captured and drugged with his aphrodisiac goop… Understand?”

“Yessss…” he moaned.

“Good. Now…seeing that my panties are already off… Why don’t we have some powerful Demon-Broodal sex?” she said, lowering her dress and throwing her hat to the side, leaving her completely naked.

Her fur became a darker gray as she grew more used to the power. Lire panted happily, wagging his ass as he crawled to her.

“Mmhmm!”

She giggled at his ass wagging, loving how pet-like he was acting.

“Or maybe…you want me to spank you first… It’s such a deep fetish of mine.”

“Spankies…!? Spank me!” Lire said happily, moving to her.

She giggled as she sat on her bottom, motioning him over. He got on all fours over her lap, panting like a happy dog. She used one hand to pet his now horned head while using the other to rub his furry ass. She giggled at his submissiveness, fingering his hole, making him sigh in bliss.
“Such a good boy… Forget all about that hero stuff… You listen to your cock now. And your cock wants to be evil…” she said, smacking his ass powerfully.

“Mmm… Yes ma’am…! I’m a bad boy…” Lire moaned as she giggled seductively.

“Yes…you are a BAD boy… And you love being one… You love being changed from a good boy to a bad boy. Don’t ya?” she said, rubbing his ass.

“Yes… I love it!” Lire said, wagging his butt.

“Yeah you do… My little demon Broodal,” she said, smacking his ass again. “Moan…”

Lire moaned, getting harder as she lowered her eyes seductively. An evil grin grew on her face as she smacked his ass. 
“Sit boy.”

Lire sat on his bottom as she fingered herself a bit.

“Mmm, you wanna fuck my pussy? Come on…? Or are your really a SUBMISSIVE puppy…?”

Lire nodded at the last part, making her laugh seductively as she moved to his lap.

“Then resist…nothing.”

She lowered herself to his cock, gripping it semi-tightly. She opened her mouth over his cock, winking as she smiled. Her warm breath comforted it as she began sucking it. She rubbed it slowly, making him sigh in relaxation. She licked some pre off it, humming sweetly.

“Y-You’re mouth…feels so good…” he said as she squeezed his sack a little, making him yip.
She stopped sucking it, licking her lips as she rubbed his fully-erect cock with one finger.

“Oh, I know… The guys love my blowjobs. That’s how I always get dinner first. Now…time to fuck, pup.”

She stood on his thighs as she rubbed her ass against his cock, hotdogging it slightly. He giggled as they kissed powerfully, creating a dark spark between them. Harriet hummed as she lowered on his cock, letting it go in her asshole. Lire moaned as she began raising up and down on his cock.
“Ooooh… Yeah… That’s the spot…” she said, grinning evilly as she rubbed his face. “Do you feel the evil in you? Do you feel the defeated hero inside you finally cave in?”

“Y-Yes…. I love it… You defeated me…” Lire moaned as Harriet giggled, kissing him again.

As she pushed against his cock, she felt her ring press against her hole. Lire was surprised, but she grinned, smiling at him.

“Let’s have some fun…” she said, pressing down, letting her ring *POP* into her ass.

She sighed in pleasure, gripping Lire tightly. Lire murred as she pressed against the second ring, also letting it *POP* into her ass. She bit her lips, gripping his fur. Her blush was very apparent as she dripped from her pussy.

“So fucking good… Mmm…” she said as she sighed loudly, letting the final one *POP* into her ass. 
All that was left…was the knot. Lire leaked pre as more energy sparked in between them. She giggled  as she licked Lire’s nose.

“Ready, Lire…?”

“Y-Yeah…!” Lire said, holding her tight, surprising her.

“Hehe… Good boy. Cum your heroism out! Aaah…!” she moaned, letting the knot *POP* in.

She climaxed on his chest as Lire came, howling loudly as he filled her ass with hot, demon spunk. More power surged between them as he came.

“I…I’m not a hero anymore!” Lire moaned loudly.

“Good boy…” she moaned as his orgasm finally subsided. 

He panted softly as he fell to his back, holding her as well. She giggled, rubbing his chest.

“Now…how do you feel…?” Harriet asked, giggling mischievously. 

“So…good…” Lire said, now beginning to feel drowsy.

Harriet also yawned, smacking her lips cutely as she nuzzled on Lire’s chest.

“Great… Today marks a new beginning for you… Your goal is to collect Power Moons for us… Then after you get the ring from Spewart…you will meet us in the Moon Kingdom, collecting every moon you can find. Then we’ll go from there. Ok?”

“Y-Yes…ma’am…” he said as a dark spark radiated from his chest.

“Good. Now get some rest… When all of this is over…we’ll make some minions…infused with demon energy… Heh…” she said, relaxing as he slowly closed his eyes.

Later…

Lire opened his eyes, feeling the warm desert wind blow against him. Harriet was no longer there, but he still had three rings on his cock. He sat up, seeing the force field was gone. But he was in his demon form and felt unusually horny and powerful. He licked his lips as he stood up, ditching his clothes to get more comfortable.
“Screw clothes… I want more…love. I need to collect Power Moons for Ma…the Broodals. They need them more…” he said as she spread his wings, flying toward the dunes to look for more moons, leaking a bit of pre every so often.

