Lire, a black dragon with a red undertone that resembled Spyro, and Spyro were standing in the courtyard in the Dragon Realms after a bunch of eggs had been stolen. While other dragons mourned the kidnapping of the eggs, Lire and Spyro looked to each other, thinking about what to do.
“So…that bunny got away with the egg, huh? Well, these old guys are too busy wailing to be any use to us. We need to pursue that bunny!” Spyro said as Lire nodded.
“You’re right. And with us on the case, nothing will stop us!” Lire said.
“Yeah! No one will beat our combined might! She went down this hole, so let’s go!” Spyro said as Hunter came over as well.
“Hey, I’m coming to!” he said as Spyro rolled his eyes.

“Hunter…you might just slow us down… Two dragons are gonna be tearing up the place, dude…” Spyro said as Sparx flew around him.
“Come on, Spyro! You two never know! We could use the help!” Sparx said as Spyro sighed.
“Fine… Just don’t get in our way, Hunter. Dragons have a keen sense of direction,” Spyro said as he winked at Lire.
Hunter rolled his eyes as Lire jumped into the hole, followed by Spyro, Sparx and Hunter. As they fell down the dark tunnel, Lire noticed a purple wave coming towards them. It looked electrical, and it seemed like it was a ring. 
{Is this…some of the corruption I was looking for…!?} Lire thought.
“Huh, what’s that?” Spyro said as the ring flew towards him.

Lire gasped, quickly turning back and shoving Spyro out of the way, making the ring wrap around himself instead. It shocked him with dark energy, making Lire grunt and yell, but…strangely, not in pain. It didn’t hurt…but it felt a little strange.
“Lire! What’s going on!?” Spyro said as Lire’s body began to turn into glowing, purple light, similar to the ring.
“I…I don’t know…but keep going… I…think this was a trap set for you…by that bunny… Aah…” Lire said as he disappeared along with the ring.
Spyro gasped.

“Lire!!!” he yelled as the other three continued to fall.

Later…
Lire came to, opening his eyes on a cold, stone floor.
“H…Huh…?” he said as he stood up, looking around.

He was in a luxurious, circle-shaped room with gold and red curtains, and fancy-styled walls. It looked like the interior of a castle. He was in a wooden cage that was locked. As Lire moved forward, a bell rung on his cage. He looked behind him, seeing his tail attached to a rope. He used his claw to cut the rope. As he did, a flash of smoke appeared in front of him, and the purple-cloaked bunny appeared.
“Awake, are we? I knew you’d pursuit me if I left that hole there! Heh, heh!” it said as Lire frowned.
“What kind of magic did you use to capture me!? Are you dabbling in corruption magic?” Lire asked seriously.

“Why should I tell you? You are MY prisoner!” it said as he noticed her voice was feminine.
“With all do respect, ma’am, I am not your prisoner.”
She took off her cloak, revealing her dark orange dress and bunny-like body. Her fur was cream colored, as well as her having blond bangs.
“What do you mean? I, the great and powerful Bianca have captured you! The Sorceress won’t even have to deal with you! I get to make you suffer! Heh!” she said, clearly unfamiliar with sounding intimidating.

“Uh huh. Well, thank you for telling me that you’re just the minion of the true villain. And yes, Bianca. I am not your prisoner. You’ve never researched dragons, huh?” Lire said as he looked up, blowing powerful fire at the cage, burning it down easily.
Bianca backed up a little as Lire stepped out of the burning wood.
“Now, how about you start talking!” Lire said, getting into a fighting stance.

“U-Um…! R-Rhynocs! Get in here!” Bianca yelled as large footsteps sounded like they were heading towards the room.
Bianca moved to the side as the door flew open, having five, gray Rhynocs bust in. They growled ferally, running towards Lire.
“Hmm… This is pretty interesting!” Lire said as he ran towards them.

He flew into the air, spitting powerful fire, hitting two of them. One grabbed a lamp, chucking it at Lire. He swiftly dodged it, flying down and tackling him with his horns. He flew into the wall, making Lire smirk. But one grabbed his tail, evilly smiling. But Lire smiled back, lifting the Rhynoc with his tail and tossing him powerfully into the other one, knocking them out.
“Hmph. Now, since that’s done, time for you!” he said as Bianca looked nervously at him.
“U-Um…! S-Sorceress!” she said as she ran away, heading out the door.
“Get back here!” he said as he chased her.

She was surprisingly fast, running down the hall as Lire pursued. She reached a main hallway, quickly moving through a set of large double doors, going into the main throne room. In there, a slightly taller blue dinosaur, having a yellow underbelly on her slightly chubby body, was sitting on a throne. She was clearly female, with her big lips covered with ruby red lipstick, and was wearing a crown and holding a scepter with a dragon egg on the top.
“What is it, Bianca? Another spell gone awry, as usual?” she said sternly.
Bianca gulped as she shook her head, running along the red carpet to approach her.

“N-No! Well…not exactly… Remember that dragon I said I had captured…? The one I caged up?” she asked.
“Yes, you told me ALL about it… What of it!? I am a busy woman!” she said as the doors flew open, and Lire flew in, standing on the carpet.

“No more running, Bianca!” he said as the dinosaur sighed.
“Ugh… Unbelievable… You just had ONE job, Bianca.”

“I’m sorry… I thought the cage would hold him…” Bianca said sadly.

“Again…it was wood…” Lire said as the dinosaur looked at Bianca angrily.
“Wood!? Bianca, you shame me so greatly… Have you not done the reading on dragons!? The first thing they can do is breathe fire, you foolish bunny! Ugh…such a waste of time…”
Bianca sighed.

“I…I’m sorry… B-But I can make it up to you! Watch this!” she said as she waved her hands around. “Now…come forth…my monster!” 
She shot purple energy out, and it hit the floor in front of him. Lire readied himself as the dinosaur looked in slight curiosity. However, the only thing that appeared was a bunny. A regular…weak bunny. It bounced towards Lire as he looked confused. Bianca gulped as the dinosaur shook her head.
“You are pathetic. Get out of my sight, foolish girl!” the dinosaur yelled as Bianca ran, terrified of her powerful tone.

She grabbed the bunny as she ran, not even paying attention as Lire put his tail in her path, tripping her before she got to the door. The dinosaur chuckled a bit as Bianca dropped the bunny, allowing it to bounce out of the room.
“That was for the Rhynoc attack…” Lire said as Bianca sighed, running out of the room, closing the door behind her.
“Well, now that the circus is over, allow me to introduce myself. I am the Sorceress. It has been a long time since I have seen a dragon…especially one clearly as powerful as yourself. But know this…judging my power based on my so-called apprentice is a mistake. She’s an amateur. But I am a master of magic!” she said as Lire stepped forward.
“So you’re responsible for the corruption magic that captured me?” he asked as she nodded.

“Indeed! One day, I was just working on some incantations, when suddenly dark energy just flowed in me… It makes things…very interesting…” she said as she snapped her fingers, summoning a small, metal cage near one of the large windows.
In it, Lire saw a monkey wearing some sort of green outfit with a purple helmet having a red fin on top of it. His fur was brown, and he wore red gloves. He laid their weakly as a glowing, purple ring was binding his body.
“S…Sorceress… You…won’t get…away with…this…!” he said as Lire growled, looking back at her.

“Oh, shut your mouth, Agent 9. You trying to attack me was pathetic. Now you can be my drained prisoner! Your strength was all in that laser gun you had and sitting on it was enough to break that pea shooter!” she said angrily, looking back at Lire. “But anyway…soon, you will join him.”
She used her scepter to shoot a powerful stream of fire, but Lire quickly shot fire out of his mouth to counter. Their blasts collided with equal power, fighting against one another before exploding. Lire flew up into the air as she remained in her throne, licking her lips.
“Mmm…you’ve got some fight in you… I like that! This should be fun!” she said as she summoned bolts of electricity in the air, trying to strike him. 
He constantly moved around the room, dodging the bolts as they struck walls, doing no damage.
{She’s definitely harder than Bianca… Maybe… Ah, I got it!}
Lire stopped, focusing as a bolt of lighting headed straight for him. He tilted his horns towards it, absorbing most of the impact before aiming it at the Sorceress, firing it back at her.

She managed to jump out of her seat, landing on her throne floor as it hit her chair, also doing nothing to it.
“Ooh, creative! I have seen others in that group of yours, but you are definitely the most powerful. The purple one can’t even fly on his own! And that cheetah is a buffoon! You might be more useful to me than I thought!” she said as Lire flew down.
“Useful? What does that mean…?” he asked in curiosity.

“H-Hey…dragon…guy! Watch out for those…rings…! They do crazy…stuff to your…head…!” Agent 9 said weakly as the Sorceress made energy pulse from her scepter, strengthening the ring on him. “A-Aah! F-Fuck…!”
“Silence, scum!”

{Those rings do look dangerous… I gotta make sure I don’t do anything reckless…} he thought. 
“Mind if I ask you a question…? Well, firstly, what is the name of my combatant?”

“Lire.”

“Ah, Lire. What a lovely name! Now…what if I told you that if you bowed to me right now…I’d give you a BIG kiss? Right on the lips… Maybe all over your body? Would you do it?” she asked as Lire rose an eyebrow.
“I’d tell you that you’re crazy for thinking I’d just surrender like that…” he said as she chuckled.

“Are you sure…? My kisses have been known to make people go…insane! Haha! They just want more and more! Also…in the Forgotten Worlds, every Rhynoc’s dream is to be used as my throne! Even though you’re a small dragon…I’m sure you’d love to have your face be my seat!”
“What the heck is this about!? Are you horny or something!? I have no interest in doing any of that!” he said as she grinned evilly, licking her lips.
“I am kind of horny…but soon…YOU will be too!” she said as she waved her scepter around, summoning four clones of herself.
They all laughed at Lire as they ran towards him, ready to smack him with their scepter. He quickly moved to the side, dodging their hits as they gave him chase. But since he turned his back to the, he lost track of which one was the real one… They all looked exactly the same!
{Well… Maybe I just need to do this one at a time!} he thought as he turned towards them. {I’m bound to hit her eventually!}
He dodged a strike, charging into one of them. That was a clone and burst into sparkly purple gas as Lire went right through it. However, as he did, the other four of her began chuckling.
“You got a clone…” one of them said.
“And? What’s so funny!?” Lire said as out of the gas, a purple ring began flying towards him. 
Lire’s eyes widened as he ran around the room, but the ring continued follow him.
{W-What the hell!?} Lire thought as Agent 9 moaned.
“I-It’s no use running…! It will…nab you…and then…the draining will begin…” he said as his bulge was clearly visible through his suit.
“That’s right… It won’t stop until it wraps around your cute dragon body, trapping you and draining your power!” another one said.
{Oh? Well maybe I can outsmart her! Heh!} he thought as he flew towards the four Sorceresses. 
As he did, he spit out powerful fire in front of them, making a cloud of smoke appear in front of them.  They were confused, but Lire flew between two of them smirking. The ring hit two of them, wrapping around their body. As Lire turned to them, he noticed the ring squeeze around them, making them moan. As the two did, however, they grinned as they burst into more sparkly gas next to the other two. Lire’s eyes widened as he noticed two more rings coming towards him. But there were three! The original ring wasn’t destroyed! 
“That was a pretty smart move, Lire! Unfortunately, I thought of that possibility, so I established a countermeasure! Haha! You’re gonna feel so good bound in rings…”  one said as Lire kept running.
{S-Shit…! She’s smarter than I thought! How the heck can I stop them…? Hmm, maybe I just need to hit the real one! Then she’ll lose enough power to focus on these rings or the clones!} he thought as he circled the room, raising into the air of the tall room. 
He swooped down, tackling one more by charging through its body. It exploded into gas as well, summoning another ring. Four rings were now chasing him, but there was only one more left!
“No more running! I’ve got you now!” Lire said as he flew down as it shot fireballs at him.
He spun his body to dodge it, shooting a powerful stream of fire at her. While she blocked it with a magic barrier, Lire tackled through the barrier, slamming right into her gut, sending them both into a wall. It cracked a little as Lire grunted, staring her down as she looked hurt. The rings stopped in midair as he growled.
“Now, it’s game over!” Lire said as she sighed.
“N-No… You got me…” she said as she grinned. “Just kidding! Hehe!” 
Lire gasped as she exploded into gas as well, launching Lire back powerfully. As he fell onto his back, the now five rings flew right to him, wrapping around body. One wrapped around his horns, another around his neck, two on his body and one last one on his cock. They shocked him a bit, making him moan as his legs shook weakly. He heard cackling as the Sorceress appeared in front of him, grinning evilly. Agent 9 moaned weakly.
“Damn… He got caught… Aah…” Agent 9 said as he whimpered softly, unable to move anymore. 
As Lire sighed and growled while standing, the Sorceress chuckled, walking closer to him. 
“I’m honestly surprised you’re still standing with those rings around you… You are much stronger than that monkey over there… I really…want to come congratulate you…  Can I reward you for being such a strong dragon?” she said as Lire growled.
“I…I’m not done…yet!” Lire said as he felt his cock harden, feeling the ring tighten around his shaft.
His body was losing steam, but he tried to break into a dash to charge at her. But as soon as he did, the rings on him tightened, making him gasp and stumble into her softly, merely tapping her. She giggled, hugging him tightly as she grinned.

“Heh… I knew you wanted me… I’ll give you something special…” she said as he groaned a bit.

She puckered her lips, giving him a soft kiss on his forehead. A red kiss mark was on his forehead. His body suddenly heated up in pleasure.
“G-Gah… H-Huh…?” Lire said as a blush lit up his cheeks.
“Want another?”
“N-Naah… N-No…” Lire said, weakly struggling as the ring on his horn began massaging them.

She grinned, moving in and kissing his cheek. Another mark was on him, heating up his loins. A small moan came from him as she could see him still fighting. She put him down, giggling while walking back towards her throne.
“That monkey didn’t last two seconds with a ring around him… But you are managing with five…as well as two of my lust-inducing kisses… You’ll be a strong breeder for me… Plenty of dragon eggs to drain the will out of to increase my power… But of course…you’ll give me plenty of power, Lire,” she said, sitting on her throne.
Lire gritted his teeth, trying to break free of the rings. But it was no use… They were making him horny, and the more he pushed against him, the more energy they drained. It was a struggle to even stand.
“I…I won’t…lose…”
“Aw, of course you won’t, sweetie… You’re a big, strong dragon that won’t cave into your desires… There’s nothing that will break you. Come here and challenge me…”
As Lire began slowly inching towards her, wincing in lust, the Sorceress lifted her wand, summoning three clones in front of her.
“Go ‘help’ him. Hehe…” she said as the clones giggled. 

One walked directly to Lire, while the other two stayed in his path. Agent 9 moaned in his cage, looking up at the Sorceress.
“M…Madam… M-May I… I…need to cum…” he said as she frowned at him.
“Why should I let you cum? You haven’t been helping me. Why do you deserve it, weakling?” she said as Agent 9 sighed, completely drained of resistance at this point.
“M-Maybe it will…entice him to give up…”

She pondered for a second before looking back at Lire, seeing the clone close in on him.
“Let me kiss you…cutie…” the clone said to him.

“S-Stay…away from me…!” he said, weakly shooting fire at the clone, only tickling her.
It got on her knees and grabbed Lire, beginning to pet and kiss the side of his body.

“You have pretty rings all around you… Now my kisses will make them even better…” it said, leaving three big kiss marks on the right side of his body.

“Grr… A-Aah…” he said, feeling his cock twitch.

“If you relax and fall…she’ll make you cum with the rings… It will feel amazing… You’ll forget about all that unnecessary heroism that’s fueling you right now… Just let me kiss your lips…” it said, beginning to pucker up.
Lire knew that would be bad… A direct kiss on the lips would be fatal for his sanity… He pushed her back, breaking free from her grasp.
“G-Get away…” he said, moving a bit quicker as the clone just grinned, sitting on her butt as the second one was in his path.
The Sorceress smirked, looking back at Agent 9.

“Say that you submit to the rings.”
Agent 9 looked confused.

“Huh…?”

“The rings! Say that you submit to them! Then I’ll allow you to cum, fool!”

Agent 9 sighed as Lire looked at him.
“D-Don’t… You have to fight…”

“I’m sorry… I’ve been in here too long… I can’t take it anymore… I submit to the rings,” Agent 9 said as the Sorceress grinned.
The ring on Agent 9 disappeared into him, making him gain a purple aura as he moaned loudly.
“C-Cumming!!!!” he yelled, shooting glowing purple cum in his cage, splattering all over his prison.

He jacked himself off as his tongue hung out. Lire was in shock, feeling the second clone pet his head.
“That could be you, cutie…” it said.

Lire shook his head, feeling his rings send lust through his body, causing him to wince a bit.

“I…I refuse…!” he said, walking past it.

It smiled, grabbing him by his back legs and lifting him into the air.

“H-Hey…! Put me…down…!” Lire said weakly as she eyed his asshole and ballsack.
“Aw, what a cute hole… And this sack is twitching in need… Maybe a small ring is needed for this…” she said, kissing his red ballsack, making it surge with lust. 

Lire moaned as the clone summoned a small, purple ring, letting it wrap around Lire’s sack gently. It put him down, giggling as she turned to the other clone sitting, seeing it giggle as well. He groaned, feeling his cock ready to burst. He desperately needed to cum…but…he was focused. He walked more, approaching the final clone.
{His rebellion will be delicious to absorb… I’ll make him the most loyal dragon ever…} the Sorceress thought, looking at Agent 9 who was on his knees with a drained look on his face. {But for now…I’ll make him mine.}

She lifted her wand, making Agent 9’s eyes glow purple. As that happened, the final clone smiled in concern as Lire approached.

“O-Outta the way…”

“Why fight, Lire? Why not lay down and cum? Then you’ll be as happy as he is…” it said, pointing to Agent 9.
Lire looked over, seeing something flow out of his eyes. It looked like purple gas…but he could hear Agent 9’s moans in them. It looked like…she was taking his spirit!
“All of his spirit… His will… Gone. He will never disobey…ever again. And why would he? Disobeying his queen will make him unhappy,” it said as the Sorceress snickered as Agent 9’s spirit flowed into her wand.
It stopped, making him slump over in a slightly zombified state.

“S-Sorceress…” he whispered as she frowned.

“Hmph. Barely any power from that. I knew he was a weak monkey. BIANCA! Get your bunny ass in here!” she yelled as the doors quickly opened, with Bianca running back in.

As she stopped in front of the Sorceress, she looked at Lire’s body, seeing all the kiss marks and rings on him.
“W-Woah… Five rings…!? That’s impossible!” she said as the Sorceress snarled.

“Focus! Put that monkey to work! He’s drained completely. And stay close. I’ll need your help soon,” she said as Bianca nervously nodded.

“Y-Yes ma’am…!” she said, walking to Agent 9’s cage and opening it. “Come on, slave.”
Agent 9 stood slowly, holding her hand as she led him towards the throne room door. Lire was in shock at what he was seeing, not noticing the other two coming closer to him. The third clone smiled as Lire looked back at her.
“Now… Do you want to be happy? To forget about your past and embrace obedience? To be a throne cushion whenever you’re not breeding…? Close your eyes and bow if you do…” the clone said as Lire panted, feeling his balls churn at the thought of being her seat.
“N…No. I won’t give up… I won’t cave into my desires… I…refuse. You are threatening…all the dragons and their eggs…” he said as the Sorceress smiled.
“Silly Lire… You just need to relax… Though…I am curious about your desires… Now, ladies,” she said as the clones behind him grabbed his wings, pulling him onto his back.
“H-Hey…! Let me go…!” he said, struggling with his legs as the third one held his rear legs down.
The clone’s face loomed towards his cock, making him a bit nervous.
“S-Stop it…!” he said as the Sorceress stood out of her seat, walking to Lire.
The clones behind him giggled, barraging his face with kisses, intentionally not kissing his lips. He moaned weakly as the Sorceress held her wand close to him, letting it radiate a calm, purple aura that pulsed slowly. As Lire looked into it, he felt his body relax, making her smile.

“Relax…dragon… Breathe…”
Lire’s eyes slowly radiated a purple aura as the Sorceress nodded to the third one. It kissed Lire’s dragon-cock, sucking on it a little as she stopped, leaving a big kiss mark on his tip. He moaned softly as his libido reached a point where he could barely move. He could still see them…but his vision was obscured a bit by a purple haze.
“Speak, Lire… Tell me your desires…”
He felt compelled to obey…

“I…I love the idea of breeding…and being your cushion…especially if you fart… Your kisses feel so good against me… I…love your…dominant attitude…”
The clones giggled as the Sorceress licked her lips.

“I see… I knew you were a dirty boy underneath that hero complex… Do you want to lose…?” she said, holding her wand closer while Lire winced, even beginning to smile a bit as the magic forced him to talk.
“I…I think it’s a win-win… If I win…I’ll be a hero…recovering all the eggs… If I lose…I’ll get to be…a breeder for a beautiful queen…”
The Sorceress blushed, never getting this kind of attention from a male before. She knew she couldn’t have him continue listening to his hero side…but she wanted him to say the words himself.
“Listen to me…Lire… Forget about your friends… Forget about your land…your mission… I want you to make a decision… If put against the wall with no way to fight back. No chance of victory… Would you bow to me? Answer me honestly.”
Lire paused for a second, breathing softly as he smiled more confidently.

“Yes…” he said as his cock pulsed, leaking a bit of pre.
{He has a thing for hypnosis as well… I can tell. Hmm…farts too, huh…? I’ve got an idea…}
“Clones, stand side-by-side. And lift those tails up. We’re gonna get an honest dragon in a second… Hehe…” she said, zapping her rump with a purple bolt of energy.
The clones’ rumps also glowed purple for a second as they stood next to each other above Lire’s head.

“Stand, Lire… Stand and turn around…” 
Lire weakly stood up with his eyes still glowing, turning around to look at the three rumps pointed towards him. The clones bent over slightly, lifting their tails. The Sorceress put her hand on Lire’s head, seeing the rings still tighten on him.
“Even now… You’re still fighting…deep inside. But when their gas hits your face…you will become an honest dragon with me… Understood?”
“Yes…” Lire said, nodding blissfully.

She placed the mental trigger in his mind, making him giggle softly. She nodded to her clones, and they nodded back, moving their asses closer to his face. 
“Good boy. When I snap my fingers…you’ll be free…”
She prepared to snap her fingers, knowing that he’d be a changed dragon. The clones held each other’s hands as they prepared to gas him. She finally snapped her fingers, causing the aura to leave his eyes. He was confused, but it was short-lived as the clones farted powerfully on him, shooting blue gas in his face. He panted and moaned as the musky gas brushed against his face. The Sorceress smiled, rubbing his horn.
“How does that smell, Lire?”

“So good…” Lire said, surprised that he said it so easily.

“Want another?” she asked as Lire hesitated but felt a power in his mind compel him to answer honestly.
“Yes.”

The clones smiled, farting massively again, making him moan and let his wings and head droop a bit in weakness. As he breathed in the gas, he found the power to turn away from the asses, sighing in frustration at her, who had a proud smile on her face.
“W-What…did you do…to me…?”

“All I did was make you honest, cutie… You let that hero stuff blind you from who you really want to me. No…not what you want. What you crave. You crave being tamed and forced to breed with me. But denying yourself that pleasure will only make you unhappy… You don’t want to deny it, yet, you do.”

“T-That’s not… E-Ergh…” he said, shaking his head a bit as he looked back at her. “That’s true.”

“I know it is, dear. I know you find me very beautiful. You can be mine, Lire… You can. All you have to do is stop fighting. Bow. Accept the rings… Let me take that troublesome will and add it to my power. Your friends are so far away…and too weak to truly help you.”

Lire took a step back, feeling his mind get fuzzy and confused. He backed into a clone, looking behind him to see the smile on its face.

“Be honest, Lire. You’re tired…” one said.

“You need her to awaken your passion…”

“Bow and accept her place in your life…”
“Give in…” the clones said in unison as Lire looked to the Sorceress.
He felt so alone… Weak…drained…pathetic… He had no outlet. Spyro couldn’t help him… Hunter was useless… Agent 9 had already gone down with little struggle. There was nothing left… He lowered his head first…before his body lowered as well. He bowed, making the Sorceress clap her hands.

“Good boy… I knew you had it in you. Hug and kiss, my clones…” 
The three clones knelt down and began hugging and kissing his body, holding him in place, making him smile blissfully as he felt his body grow extremely horny. They made sure their kisses sucked on his scaly skin, layering him with kiss marks. The Sorceress summoned a tube of purple lipstick, applying it to her own lips, puckering them a bit as she made it disappear.
“You’ve taken the first step and bowed… Now the next step are the rings… And you’ve got three more incoming…” she said as the clones grinned, disappearing into a cloud of blue gas.
In their places, a ring for each of them slowly wrapped around him, with one on his tail and one binding both sets of his legs, making him stumble to his side.
“A-Aah…” he said as she lifted him in the air with her magic.
“Oh Lire… You fought so hard…but it’s over… All I had to do was rewrite how you think… Honesty first. Everything else, second. But don’t worry. Once you accept your rings…you’ll never have to worry about that again… Hehe…” she said, hovering him over to her throne, sitting him upright on it.
She turned towards her throne, licking her lips at the sight of his cock. She used magic to lower the ring on his shaft, making him moan as she walked towards him with a slick pussy.
“You’ve made me so needy… I think we should work on our first batch of eggs…don’t you…?” she said as Lire panted.
“N-Naa…. Y-Yes…” he said as she smirked, walking to him and sitting on his cock with her body facing him, letting it slip into her pussy.
She sighed happily as he moaned weakly, overwhelmed by her size.
“How does it feel?” she asked.
“So…warm…and tight… I…I need this…” he said as she rubbed his head, proud of what he said.
“I know… You wanted this from the start. But you were blinded by being a heroic dragon. But I’ll make you forget about all of that. Ok?” she asked as he nodded.
“Yes…m-ma’am…” he said respectfully.
She snickered, letting her wand pulse again, surrounding Lire’s body with a blue aura. She bounced a bit on his cock as he laid against the throne, giggling and moaning softly. He didn’t even realize it, but the Sorceress’ magic was making him forget about Spyro…Hunter…Artisan Homes… His mission to save the dragon eggs. She rewrote his mind…even rewriting his history. The aura dissipated, making him sigh with a soft, calm breath.
“Now…tell me about yourself, Lire… How are you here…?”
His pupils turned a bit blue as he spoke.
“Y-You… You rescued me from dragons when I was young… I trusted them, but they sought to take advantage of me… I ran away, meeting and being captured by you. I was…so resistant to your words…but you didn’t give up… And I…I had a big crush on you.”
“That’s right. The dragons abandoned you, and I found you. I took care of you…even if you resented it… But now…I’m taming you… I care for you so much…that I want you to help me protect my home from those evil dragons… I’ve defeated you… I proved to you that I am stronger than any dragon. But I will allow you to be mine. To be owned by me as a pet, fit to be a breeder. Do you accept that…?” she asked as he nodded.
“Yes… I accept…”

She grinned, lifting his head towards hers as she closed in with her lipstick-covered lips.
“Good… And with this kiss, it will be official…” she said as she finally planted a kiss on his lips, filling his body with arousal.
Lire could feel corruption spread through his body. His cock and ballsack went from red to purple as they kissed. They parted from it as she began bouncing on his cock, making him moan.
“Excellent… Your body is mine… Your mind is mine… And now…”

“I accept your rings…” Lire interrupted, surprising her.
She rose an eyebrow, petting his head as she thought of something that she wanted to confirm.

“Lire… You… You didn’t happen to let yourself fall under my hypnosis…did you?” she asked, making him look at her slyly.

“You told me to be more honest…right…? Who said I wasn’t being honest initially…?” he said as she looked puzzled.
“Explain…”

“I let myself fall under your hypnosis…because it’s what I wanted to do… Because…I am stronger than them…yet, your magic was so strong… I knew that alone…I didn’t stand a chance.”
“So everything you did…was because you got off to me treating you that way?” she said as Lire nodded.
“Being under your hypnosis made me so horny… I’m sorry for not coming clean there…but I’ll admit it took a lot not to come clean to your command.”
She snickered, moving her wand closer to him.
“So…do you still remember your real friends…? And everything?”

“Only faintly. Honestly, I was annoyed that Spyro didn’t move faster. Of course I was the only one paying attention. But if you want to erase them from my mind, I won’t stop you…” he said as she grinned.
“Hmm… I actually have a better idea… Relax…” she said, coating him in a blue aura again.

This time, he gave no resistance as she rewrote his thoughts. Knowing that he gave himself to her willingly turned her on even more. He sighed as she saw him relaxing, rewarding him with a kiss on the nose, arousing him further. She stopped, letting the aura disappear.
“There… That should work. Now…truly tell me your history.”

Lire pondered, thinking about his new past.

“I was friends with Spyro…in Artisan Homes… But he was a weakling… Always needing me to save him and save the day… He can’t even fly without magic… And going through another portal…you almost captured him, but once again, I took the blow for him. Bianca had me trapped and…wait…everything feels so…normal,” he said as she nodded.
“That’s right. There’s no reason to change your past for these moments…but remember something…more, my strong dragon.”
Lire began remembering more…remembering how dragons would always compliment Spyro…ignoring him… How they’d treat him like a hero, while saying that he was a sidekick. How he ran away at one point…meeting the Sorceress for the first time late at night, and being coerced into making love with her, gifting her a powerful egg. His eyes widened as she smiled, pushing down with her waist.
“Ooh… F-Fuck… That means that this egg you have…”
“That’s right. It’s ours… But now that we’re away from your home…you can finally accept our love… The love that you were too scared to admit in the past…” she said as Lire went along with the memory, accepting it in his mind.
“That’s right… You wanted me to run away with you because of how I was being treated…but I chose to remain loyal to a group that wasn’t looking out for me… I was such a fool…” he said.
“But it’s ok now… You’re here with me, dear. Now, you can be my…husband. I know you already said it earlier…but…I want you to say it again… I want your spirit…” she said as Lire smiled, knowing what he wanted.

“I accept your rings…wife.”
She grinned, letting her wand radiate a purple glow as his body did the same. All of his rings disappeared into him, making him feel bound to her as he moaned, finally cumming in her pussy, filling it with purple, corrupt cum. She moaned, orgasming as well while kissing his lips over and over.
“Each kiss will bring you closer to me…” she said, kissing him more. “Each smooch will make you obedient…”

“Y-Yes…my wife…”

She stopped kissing him, giggling at his face which was littered with kiss marks.
“And now…for your spirit… Your will…”

“Take it from me… I…submit…” he said, making her blush and grin.
“Oh, I know how I’m going to take it… A powerful dragon like you doesn’t deserve to have it sucked out of your eyes… No…you need to CUM it out…” she said, getting off his cock and standing on the floor. “Get your head on the throne…”
Lire knew what she was going to do, quickly sliding down to the floor as he rested the back of his head on the seat.

“BIANCA! GET IN HERE!” she yelled.

The doors flew open, and Bianca ran inside, approaching her.
“Yes ma’am? And the monkey is cleaning the halls as we speak!” she said as the Sorceress rolled her eyes.

“Enough about the monkey… Look at this. THIS…is how you conquer a dragon.”
Bianca saw Lire lying submissively on her seat as the Sorceress walked over to him.
“You’ve been conquered, you silly dragon. Opposing me was your greatest mistake. But now, you will learn your place as my cushion… Tell my apprentice here how much you love me.”
“I love you so much… I was too weak to combat you… You’re so powerful…” he said, making her blush.
“Ooh, of course you were weak! But there’s no need to butter me up that much… You’ve already proven yourself to be useful… But now, your will is mine. And you’ll cum it out too…” she said, moving to her throne and sitting on Lire’s face. “Watch and learn, Bianca. Pay attention and MAYBE I’ll allow you to do it as well.”
Bianca nodded, seeing purple cum drip down the Sorceress’ pussy.

“Yes ma’am!”

Lire began rimming her asshole, loving how fast it got humid under her. Her musky hole was addicting, making him take big, direct sniffs of her ass. She felt his tongue and nose moving, getting her wand right next to his cock. She summoned three small rings, having them fasten themselves around his shaft and tighten. He moaned under her as his arms and legs relaxed.
“Do you accept the rings, my pet?” she said as Bianca looked a bit curious.

“I accept them… I give in!!!” Lire moaned under her, letting them disappear into his shaft.
The Sorceress snickered, pressing down and farting monstrously, shrouding her seat in blue gas. Bianca was surprised, holding her nose a bit at the musky smell.
“D-Did you just…um…fart on him…!?” she asked.

“What does it look like, you idiot…! How about you pay attention to his cock!” she said as Bianca looked at it.
An orgasm erupted from him, shooting purple cum into the air. Her wand began absorbing it all as his cum radiated a purple gas. He felt at peace and linked to her… His wings relaxed as his mouth hung open, feeling submission take over… His orgasm subsided as her wand glowed with immense power.
“Wow…that was the biggest orgasm I’ve ever seen…” Bianca said.

“Yes, and the power I got from it is potent… Look at this raw power!” she said, summoning lighting that struck powerfully all around her.
Bianca was quite surprised as the Sorceress laughed triumphantly.

“With this power…the Forgotten Realms…as well as any other realm will be mine!” she said as she eyed Bianca. “By the way… I think I’ll teach you something…” 
Bianca looked confused but moved closer in curiosity.

“Y-Yes ma’am? I’m willing to learn.”

The Sorceress snickered, holding her wand in front of Bianca. She let it radiate a purple aura, but it was much stronger than before. Bianca stared, feeling strange.
“S-Sorceress…what’s t-this…? Aah…” she said as purple gas flowed from her eyes, again sounding like her moans as it went into the wand.
She looked at the Sorceress with a weak, fatigued look as she sighed. The Sorceress snickered, rubbing her cheek with her wand.

“There’s your first lesson. I have no need for an apprentice, since I have my husband here… You’ll be a slave that harvests his cum as well. I’ll need my dragon army soon… Understand?” she said as Bianca nodded obediently.
“Yes Mistress.”
“Good. Now get on all fours and get that pussy around his cock, you slut!”

Bianca dropped her clothes with a blank expressing, getting on all fours and moving to Lire’s crotch, turning around and pressing her pussy against it, letting it slip inside. Lire moaned, feeling his cock in a warm, soft place as the Sorceress wiggled her rump.
“You’ll impregnate plenty of females around here… I’ll just need to capture them… That should be easy with this power, though… You’ll do wonders for the realms, Lire… Now let it all out…” she said as Lire kissed her hole.
“Yes…wife…” he said, muffled under her.
“Good husband… Cum…”
And with that command, she farted hard, making Lire cum powerfully in Bianca’s pussy. Bianca simply waited on all fours, not looking pleasured or horny in the slightest since her will was taken. The rest of the day was filled with gas and sex… Lire wasn’t as zombified as Agent 9 and Bianca, but he had no intention of fighting now… His will had been damaged, and he felt a powerful sense of loyalty to her. He was a throne dragon. Tied to her seat sitting upright, he would be bounced on all day and night by the Sorceress, told about how good their army would be because of him. Since he was being more honest, he told her about his lust for both males and females…as well as giving her the idea to capture Spyro as well, since he’s a dragon too. She had already managed to capture Sheila, making her another sex-slave similar to Bianca. All it took was capturing Hunter to lure Spyro into her clutches, even getting him in the throne room to see Lire’s new position. He ran in, only to have rings immediately fly onto him, latching on tight as he fell over. Lire pretended to be concerned as the Sorceress taunted him, calling him a weak dragon and failed hero. It didn’t take Spyro long to give in and accept the rings, cumming out his will for the Sorceress to absorb easily. She hung him up next to Lire on her old throne, since she needed a new one to truly show off her power. They were harvested for their cum day in and day out… Even Agent 9 and some Rynocs were allowed to fuck them. Both dragons moaned constantly when the Rynocs would fuck them with their thick cocks, while Lire loved the speed at which Agent 9 pounded him, even asserting dominance over Lire at times as well as letting him sniff his butt. But ultimately, they were Sorceress property.
After a month’s time, the Sorceress was already achieving her goals. A steady stream of dragons were being born, with her using magic to accelerate the birthing  and growing process. She was able to absorb their wills while still being eggs, which fueled her power greatly while making obedient dragons immediately. She sent them out to conquer the Forgotten Realms, while the Professor was not only brainwashed by her magic, but coerced into developing a portal that could get back at forth between Spyro’s home world and the Forgotten Realms. There would be no stopping them… It was getting close to nightfall, and Lire and Spyro were moaning from Sheila, who was on Lire’s cock, and Bianca, who was on Spyro’s filling them up for the eight time that day. The Sorceress came in, smirking at her two pets.
“Girls, I need to speak with my husband and slave…alone.”
“Yes Mistress,” Sheila and Bianca said in unison as they got off their cocks, walking toward the door while leaking purple cum.

“Fuck… So amazing… Hello…Mistress Sorceress…” Spyro said, panting a little.
“Hello, my wife…” Lire said, doing the same.

“Hello my dragons. You two have been extremely productive… Our armies are ready to infiltrate at any moment…all thanks to you.”
“I’m glad…we gave in…” Spyro said.

“Your magic is responsible for this… You are the greatest sorceress ever… We are weak dragons compared to you…” Lire said as she grinned, rubbing each of their cheeks.
She planted a kiss on each of their mouths, really making out with Lire as their cocks shot up with arousal. She backed away from them, turning around and lifting her tail. They knew what that meant, letting their mouths hang open in acceptance. She turned, giggling as she moved her ass a bit closer, glad that they knew what to do.
“Good boys… Let it out…” she said, farting massively on them both.
They both moaned loudly as they closed their eyes and smiled, breathing in her gas.
“C-Cumming…!!!” they both moaned, shooting purple cum into the air.

The Sorceress laughed as her wand absorbed it out of the air, filling it with power as she turned around.
“Ah, I can always count on the two of you to keep giving me power… And it’s our one-month anniversary too, Lire… For that, you get a present… The question is, do you want Spyro to receive it with you, or no?”
Lire looked at Spyro, and Spyro looked at him.

“Y-You don’t have to… I know you’re the husband and all, so…”
Lire smiled, shaking his head.

“We’ll do it together. Hehe…” Lire said, making Spyro beam with delight.

“R-Really!? Oh, thank you, Lire! I promise, the next time she lets us have free time, I’ll fuck you super hard and let you sniff my butt for as long as you want!” Spyro said as Lire giggled.
“I love that my two pets are in such good standing with each other… I think you’ll both love this…” she said, waving her wand.
Their throne seat reclined to be parallel to the ground, leaving them laying on their backs. The Sorceress summoned clones of herself that surrounded the two, grinning and giggling at their exposed, submissive bodies. The Sorceress walked to their legs, snickering as they both were amazed.
“You’ll be used by them for the rest of the night. I’ve perfected them so much…that their bodies have fully functioning reproductive systems and everything… Plenty of eggs will be made tonight…”
“Ooh, can we have rings as well, honey!?” Lire asked as Spyro gasped in delight.

“Oh yeah! Rings would make it even better!” he said as the clones snickered while the Sorceress laughed triumphantly.

“Ah… the once-heroes now begging for rings to be on them… Oh, it feels good to win…” she said, waving her wand again.
Rings appeared over them, latching to their horns, necks and cocks, binding and massaging them.
“These rings will let you cum, though… But you’ll learn soon that these clones are VERY needy… Hehe…” she said, walking towards the door. “Have fun, you two…” 
The clones licked their lips, showing that they had the same purple lipstick she was wearing. Three moved to each of their cocks, beginning to kiss their shafts affectionately and arouse them. They moaned as kissing noises could only be heard.

“Thank you for beating us…!” they yelled out to her before she left.
She grinned, waving her wand to summon two more clones behind them, having them turn around and loom their big asses over their faces.

“Good dragons… Game over…” she whispered under her breath as the clones behind them sat on their faces, muffling their moans as the clones farted.
She snickered evilly as a clone began mounting each cock while she closed the door behind her, stepping out towards the world she had successfully conquered.
GAME OVER
