As Lire, a black-furred monkey wearing red pants and a dark-blue wolf mask, reached the entrance of the auditorium in Maruki’s Palace, he took a soft breath before opening the door. He knew Maruki lied ahead, but he had no choice to confront him. No one else would assist. Most of the Phantom Thieves had already been brainwashed into accepting Maruki’s reality, distorting their memories of not only him, but Ren as well. But what surprised Lire was that Ren decided to accept Maruki’s reality as well. They were holding a party in Café Leblanc, but when Lire came in, hardly anyone recognized him. They had been together ever since the beginning with Kamoshida… But the actions of Maruki messed with their heads… The only people that seemed to remember him were the now human Morgana, Sumire, and Ren himself. He remembered their cultish-like talk that they were spouting when the three talked to him outside…

[Flashback]
“Lire, you don’t seem happy… Have you been to Dr. Maruki yet? His reality is meant to help you,” Sumire said proudly.
“Help? He’s got all of you trapped in lunacy! None of this is real! Remember? You’re Sumire! Not Kasumi!” Lire said, crossing his arms as Kasumi smiled.
“Kasumi, right? Yeah, that’s me. Sumire is my sister…” she said with a giggle.
“Lire, why not come inside and relax? Everyone is here, even Akechi. Drink some coffee and relax…” Morgana said in a human-like tone.
“You know I hate coffee. If you hadn’t let him mess with your memories, you’d remember! He’s got all of you trapped under his power! Ren, come on! You’re supposed to be the leader! The strongest! Why are you of all people succumbing to this!?” Lire asked angrily.
Ren adjusted his glasses before he spoke.
“This reality has no flaws… Everyone is happy, and I’m gonna be with my friends forever. What’s wrong with wanting this for us? Now everyone around me has their dreams made real. If you listened to Maruki, your dreams would be reality too, you know.”
Lire looked at Morgana before looking back at Ren.

“I highly doubt that. And living in bliss is different from happiness. You all know this isn’t real. But you accept it as if it was. Morgana, you know you’re a cat! When you came back from disappearing on us, you were still a cat. Sumire, I know it’s hard to accept what happened, but you are NOT Kasumi! And Ren… You only accepted this because everyone else did…so you wouldn’t be alone. You don’t see me flocking to accept his illusion! I know you’re stronger than this.”
The three looked at each other, hesitating a bit. But that strange feeling of his reality kicked in, causing them all to wince a bit. Lire seemed to be the most affected, hearing illusions in his head.
{A…cce…pt…} a familiar voice said in his head.
“Ergh… H-Huh…? M…Morgana…?”
{Accept…reality… Close your…eyes…} the voice said again.
Lire shook his head, finally getting over the feeling as he resisted the call. But looking at the other three, their eyes were closed, taking soft, calm breaths.
“Guys, snap out of it!” Lire said as the other three sighed blissfully.
The three opened their eyes almost simultaneously, looking to Lire with calming smiles.
“Just come inside and relax, Lire,” Sumire said, opening the door.
The others were standing at the door with similar smiles on their faces.
“Lire, dude… Why question it? Come join the party… We all want you here,” Ryuji said blissfully.
“The delightful coffee will make you forget about all your troubles. I promise you’ll love it,” Yusuke said.
“You’ve seemed so stressed lately. Please, I insist that you celebrate with us,” Haru said with a cute smile.
“H-He just…messed with your memories… G-Guys…” Lire said as Morgana looked at him.
“Maybe you want to be human, just like me. He can make it happen. Just accept it, and it’ll all work out,” he said as Lire frowned, backing away.
“I…I will NEVER accept it. I’m finishing this now,” Lire said, running away.
“Eh, he’ll be back,” Ryuji said as the majority went back inside, leaving Ren, Sumire and Morgana outside.

“You don’t think…” Morgana said as Sumire looked at Ren.
“Ren, I think we might need to help him…” she said as Ren nodded.

[End of Flashback]

Lire gritted his teeth as he rubbed the door handle.
{Maybe I want to be human…? You’ve got to be kidding me, Morgana… If only you knew what I wanted… But it’s fine. I’ll steal Maruki’s treasure myself. He’ll pay for brainwashing my teammates,} Lire thought as he kicked the door open.
He walked down the hall, seeing another door that led to a main room. As he approached, however, two Shadows wearing white doctor uniforms appeared. One was holding a clipboard as Lire stopped in front of them.
“Out of my way,” Lire said bluntly.

“Why do you reject our lord’s reality? Why thrust yourself into pain?” one asked.
“I said, out of my way. I don’t feel like repeating myself,” he said as the Shadow with a clipboard looked through it.
“This is…Lire Fang. Member of the Phantom Thieves and…oh. You are the special case,” it said in a feminine but blissful voice.
“Special case? What the heck does that mean? Just tell me where Maruki is, before I blast you into nothing!” he said angrily as he heard an intercom turn on.
“Lire… It’s…good to see you,” Maruki’s voice said over the speaker.

“You know why I’m here. Show yourself.”

“Yes, I suppose I do. I guess there’s no need to waste your time any longer. Allow him to pass.”
The two Shadows stood aside as the doors opened. Lire walked past them, descending down some stairs before finally reaching a room surrounded by chairs. The floor was circular, having a throne-like chair in front of him. The lights came on, revealing Maruki in his white vestment. There were other Shadows sitting in the chairs, wearing their uniforms and sitting calmly. There was an eerie-looking blue pod behind him, radiating a calming glow.
“Welcome, Lire. I see that…you have some issues to discuss.”

Lire summoned his staff, pointing it at him.

 “It’s over, Maruki. Your false reality ends today. I won’t let you brainwash them any longer,” Lire said as Maruki sighed.
“Lire… Why do you fight? I’m not an evil person. I just want you all to be happy. Look at the others. They are a lot happier than you right now. Please, you need to stop fighting. Let me make your perfect reality,” he said in a calm, persuasive tone. “Close your eyes and accept…”
Lire shook his head.

“No! I refuse to accept it! And…I won’t let them accept it either… You are evil! You are trapping my friends in this fake world you’ve made! Your reality isn’t what we need!”
“Yet, they are not hurt. In fact, they are the best they have ever been. I have to wonder why you are so insistent on resisting this. Perhaps you are afraid of happiness. Or maybe I just don’t know what your happiness is. Even Ren, Akechi and Kasumi surrendered to my utopia. I guess I’ll just have to figure it out.”
“Hmph… Someone who is doing this out of the kindness of their heart wouldn’t say ‘surrendered.’ That sounds like a maniacal cult leader.”

“I don’t deny that my methods are intended to make those under it comfortable. But cults tend to harm the individuals around it, or the people that aren’t inside of it. I have only helped you all. Well…I guess I shouldn’t say you all. You are one that is a bit more complicated… But I have a work around, my special case.”
“Special case!? Why do I keep hearing this!?”

“Your happiness is rooted in one thing… But it will conflict with another’s… Morgana…” he said as Lire took off his mask, summoning his Persona which was a blue-furred anthro wolf wearing silver armor and a red katana.

The mask disappeared in his hand as his Persona roared.

“Don’t you dare mention his name… You…bastard! Leonus!” Lire said angrily while his power surged.
“Lire, no!” Sumire’s voice said behind him.
Lire turned around, seeing Sumire and Ren running down the stairs in their Phantom Thief attire.
“Joker!? Violet!?” Lire said as they ran past him, getting in front of the stairs leading to Maruki.
“Lire, please reconsider! He is not our enemy!” Sumire said.
“Calm down,” Ren said as Lire growled.
“Stop defending him! He wants to keep you trapped in delusion!”
“Delusion…? That is the last thing I’d ever want. I want to live the lives YOU want. Not what society unfairly throws at you. My goal is to manufacture happiness… To make every life worth living, no matter what.”
“I am a prime example of this… He’s made me stronger as a person… Now I can function in society!” Sumire said as Lire scoffed.
“Oh really, Kasumi? You’re so strong, not even being able to be called your real name. And the mere mention of your REAL name, which is Sumire, will cause you to crawl back in your guilt shell and never grow. I understand your pain! But running from it will never help you!” he said as Sumire looked a bit ticked off.
“Y-You… You’ll never understand my pain… You’ve never dealt with this kind of suffering… You act like this because you’ve never experienced hardship!” Sumire said as Maruki walked down a bit.
“Kasumi…” he said as Lire frowned.

“Never understood pain…? You think my life has been rainbows and lollipops…? My mother was harvested by my father…because of my weakness… My village thinks I’m some sort of monster because of darkness within me… And then I come here…and…and…” Lire said as Leonus roared, beginning to surge with power.
“His Persona… It’s…” Ren said, knowing what this was about.

“I met Morgana… I became someone who was his best friend… I even temporarily left the team with him when Ryuji opened his dumb mouth back before we met Haru! I knew how much he loved Ann…and I would support him…always…even though both of us knew the truth… But then…you…you just had to act when I was this close to finally helping him get over her... We were finally gonna be…close.”
[Flashback]

Lire was in Ren’s room with Morgana in his cat form. He had just returned when everyone was having a Christmas celebration. Ren was helping the others clean up downstairs while Lire helped Morgana settle in. Lire fiddled with his fingers as Morgana jumped on the table with a TV on it. Lire sat on the futon, looking a bit nervous.
“So, how much did the gang miss me? Huh? Huh? Did Lady Ann cry?” Morgana asked with a cocky smirk.
“W-Well… To be honest… Your name wasn’t brought up as much as you’d think…for all you did.”

“WHAT!?”

“Ren mentioned you yesterday…but today, when Ann asked, ‘Is everyone here,’ everyone said yeah… E-Except me. You weren’t here… Ugh…” Lire said as Morgana sat on his bottom.
“Well, I guess with a celebration like this, it would be easy to forget, huh?”
Lire shook his head.

“N-No way! I’d never forget you! I can never stop thinking about how you feel and act and stuff! When you were disappearing…my heart…hurt,” Lire said, looking down to the side.
Morgana tilted his head.

“Really? Heh, I must be that special in your life, my protege! You’ve always been someone who sticks by me, especially since we’re both animals!” Morgana said as Lire’s tail twitched.
“Y-Yeah… I honestly still think you’re the leader of the Phantom Thieves…” Lire said as he blushed.
Morgana noticed his blush, moving a bit closer.

“Lire… Not even Ren listens to me this much. And Haru isn’t as nice as you are to me. Did you do something to me that is causing you to act this nice?” he asked as Lire’s eyes widened.
“D-Do something to you!? Of course not! I’d never hurt or steal from you… I lov- I-I mean…” he said, making Morgana look surprised.

“Were you just about to say…love?”
Lire sighed, putting his hands on his knees.
“Y-Yes. Morgana, I love you. I…really love you. I do everything for you because I like seeing you happy…even though you like Ann. So…there.”
“Wow, I guess I underestimated my charm! To think an unintended target would be roped into my corner!” he said as Lire looked sad.
“Yeah… I know you’re not interested in me…but I promise to try my best to help you, no matter what.”
Morgana smiled, patting Lire’s shoulder with his paw.

“Who said I wasn’t interested in you?” Morgana said, licking his paw while Lire looked at him.
“V-Very funny…” he said as Morgana jumped in his lap. “E-Eep!”
“Huh… I don’t remember saying something funny… Though, this bump that I feel on your lap is kinda funny…” he said, rubbing Lire’s knee as his rump brushed against his crotch.
“B-But Morgana…there are people downstairs…!” Lire said as Morgana rose an eyebrow with a condescending smirk.
“Oh please… They can’t hear us…unless we make a racket. Heh…” he said, rubbing Lire’s zipper. “Wanna get it out?”
“M-Morgana…” he said as Morgana rubbed his zipper, grabbing it and unzipping it, letting his average, 3 inch-sized cock pop out.
“No underwear? How naughty of my partner,” he said, turning his body to where he was facing Lire, brushing his tail against his shaft as he turned. “You must always think about me…”
“Y-Yeah…” Lire said softly as Morgana licked his lips.

“Heh, I knew it. How about I give you my own Christmas present?” Morgana said as he licked the tip of Lire’s cock before taking it in his mouth, sucking on it slowly.
Lire bit his lip as Morgana’s tail wrapped around the base of his cock, massaging it softly. Morgana slurped on his cock quietly, purring lewdly.
“O-Ooh… Your tongue…tickles…” he said as Morgana snickered, rubbing his shaft with a paw.
He took it a bit deeper, increasing his pace as his tongue ran across his shaft. He’d constantly look at Lire, seeing the pleasured looks on his face. He tightened the grasp he had on his cock with his tail, purring a bit louder. Lire panted a bit, gripping the body of the futon as he sighed, shooting a warm load in Morgana’s mouth. He held back a moan, instead taking a soft sigh as Morgana gulped down his seed, taking his mouth off his cock and licking his lips.
“Mmm… Delish… How do you feel now? Was it everything you ever dreamed of? Getting a blowjob from your crush?”
“Y-Yeah…” Lire said in a drowsy tone.
Morgana snickered, putting Lire’s cock back in his pants.
“Heh… Looks like you’re pretty happy. I’ll tell you what…” Morgana said, licking his arm. “As long as I’m a cat, I’m all yours.”
Lire looked down in amazement as Morgana winked.
“Merry Christmas,” Morgana said as Lire smiled.
“M-Merry Christmas… This is the best…day ever…” Lire said as he relaxed against the futon.

“But I get to be on top sometimes! Understand? My cock will need some lovin’ too! But when I turn out to be a human, I’ll be with Ann!” he said playfully as Lire nodded, knowing that would never happen.
“You can be on top…whenever you want. I…I’ve always wanted to let you…sit on me and fuck me…” Lire said as Morgana looked puzzled.
“Sit on you? Like what I was doing on your lap? Or…on your face?” 

Lire nodded happily, giggling softly as Morgana grinned.
“Well, lay on the futon. My tired butt does need a good seat to relax on right now…” he said as Lire laid on his back, sighing a bit while looking up at the ceiling.
Morgana jumped on his body, walking up to his face and smirking down at him, licking his nose.
“You sure you wanna be under my dedicated booty-seat though? I tend to be a bit sweaty… Maybe not as much today since I just got here,” he said.
“Y-Yes…please…” Lire said as Morgana nodded, turning around and looming his ass over his face.

“Close your eyes, then…”
Lire closed his eyes, and the next thing he felt was a furry, slightly musky rump plop right on his face. Morgana made sure his asshole was on his nose, rubbing it on him slowly.
“Keep those eyes closed, and drift to sleep from my scent…”
“Y-Yes…Morgana… I…I love you…so much…” Lire moaned as Morgana smiled with a lewd look.
“I love you too, Lire. This is the start of a wonderful relationship together…” he said in a calm and relaxing tone.
[End of Flashback]

“Lire… You and Morgana… Oh… I never would have thought…” Sumire said as Maruki sighed.

“Yes… It’s true I sensed that in his mind. But I got to Morgana first…and his dream was realized… I thought Lire would just be happy for Morgana…but I realize that it was unfair to him. He was so happy on that day…and this hurt him powerfully. I’ve felt the pain you’ve experienced when you first saw him as a human… But, I have a solution,” Maruki said solemnly. 
“I don’t want to hear any of your solutions, you bastard. Your Palace falls today. This isn’t just about Morgana… I’d rather live in a world where he’s a cat and has no interest in me…than a fake reality where he’s a human! It’s not supposed to happen!” Lire said angrily.
“Listen to what he has to say,” Ren said as Lire glared at him.

“You keep your mouth shut, you traitor. Some hero… Saves the world, then succumbs to the bullshit he was trying to fight. Pathetic!” Lire said as Maruki shook his head.
“I wish you didn’t see it like that… Ren is looking out for the wellbeing of his friends. What’s wrong with him being happy with them? You all have gone through so much… Your lives have no purpose being filled with struggles and unhappiness. So, I have to help all of you. But, you’re a special case. But this pod behind me,” he said, pointing to the pod, “This is a Dream Pod. I have designed it for those that experience the greatest pain. I thought I’d have to use it for Kasumi, but I think it’s better for you. You’ll be in suspended animation, kept alive by my technology. Inside, you’ll be put in YOUR reality. No one else’s. The reality where you and Morgana can be together forever.”
“See, Lire? It’s perfect! Please, just calm down and accept his help!” Sumire said as Lire gritted his teeth, looking down.

“You still don’t understand it…do you?” he said fiercely.
Sumire and Ren stepped back, feeling power spiral within him.
“This isn’t about me… This isn’t about what I want… I want everything to be back to the way it was… Even if Morgana doesn’t remember any of this… I refuse…” Lire said, looking up angrily. “…to be used by the likes of you.”
“You don’t care about Morgana’s happiness? Or your friends? You’d tread on their realities just to satisfy your own justice? That doesn’t seem like the moral thing to do,” Maruki said as Lire chuckled a bit.
“Of course you’d say that… I care about them being happy… It wasn’t in question before you came in… We were all happy, but then you imposed your reality onto us… You made Morgana…just a stepping stool for Ann… She doesn’t even like him…but lets him do everything for her… It’s disgusting. But you chalk that up to happiness…right? Well I don’t… You ruined the happiness I had being with my friend…” Lire said as he pointed to Maruki. “I’ll never forgive you!!!”
Energy surged around Lire as his Persona glowed. It roared as it began to change form while Lire yelled in power. His Persona turned into a white furred anthro wolf with a blue scarf, and blue metal cuffs around its wrists, as well as a half-plate of armor, covering the right side of his torso. It roared as it summoned a spear with a metal tip, having it surge with frigid wind.
“W-What is this…!?” Sumire said as Ren looked at her, nodding his head.
“It’s time to fight.”

“O-Ok!”

Lire looked at them fiercely, charging his staff with wind energy as he pointed it at the two.

“You want to protect him? Then you’ll fall first! Let’s do this, Lymir!” he said.
Ren summoned Arsene, firing a blast of darkness at Lire. He held out his hand, absorbing it as he scoffed. Lire smirked.
“Pathetic… Looks like accepting this reality has weakened you. Now you can only summon Arsene, huh? That’s what happens when you give up and accept foolishness! Lymir! Bufudyne!”
Lymir summoned an ice tree, encasing Arsene. It shattered, hitting Ren powerfully and causing him to stumble.
“Gah…!” he said, falling on his bottom.
“Joker! Ergh… Cendrillon! Swords Dance!” Sumire said as she summoned swords around Lire, having them strike.
Lire guarded the attack, not taking much damage.

“That’s nothing! Eigaon!” Lire said as Lymir summoned a dark portal under Sumire, hitting her powerfully with darkness and making her stumble.
“A-Aah!” she said weakly.

“Maruki has made you both soft… I…I’m not against his message, but it isn’t fair to rob me of the choice! I want Morgana to choose me of his own free will! Not some sort of illusion or brainwashing!” Lire said as he walked forward. “So stand down.”
“Even if the result isn’t what you wanted. Even if he ends up rejecting you? Because let me tell you this… What you told us in that flashback just now… It didn’t happen quite like that. In fact…it didn’t happen at all,” Maruki said as Lire looked confused.
“W-What are you talking about…?” he said as Maruki shook his head.
“You care more about others than yourself. The flashback you described…was simply a memory I placed within you to shield you from the pain you suffered. But if you truly want to see it…then I won’t stop you,” he said as he rose his hand, making Lire’s vision distort a bit. “I didn’t want you to have to remember this…but it’s the only way…”
His mind felt strange as he took a breath, remembering…something different…

[Flashback]
“Lire… Not even Ren listens to me this much. And Haru isn’t as nice as you are to me. Did you do something to me that is causing you to act this nice?” he asked as Lire’s eyes widened.

“D-Do something to you!? Of course not! I’d never hurt or steal from you… I lov- I-I mean…” he said, taking a soft breath. “I…I love yo-”
“Ooh! I think I hear Lady Ann finishing up! I think I am going to proclaim my feelings to her tonight!” Morgana said, jumping off the table.
“W-What!? But…Morgana… Ann is…”
“Perfect? Beautiful? Amazing! I know! Don’t you dare try to make any moves on her… These claws aren’t just for show!” he said sternly.

Lire’s heart ached as he looked down awkwardly.
“Y-You don’t…have to worry about that… You’ll…never have to worry about that,” Lire said sadly as Morgana smiled.
“Good! I thought I saw Ren giving her some looks…but I trust him. We’re best friends after all!” he said, making Lire look at him with confusion.
“You…don’t trust me…?”

“It’s not like that… It’s hard to know where your head is at sometimes… Sometimes, I even forget you’re with us because of how quiet you are. But, you’re super nice though! You do and did a lot for us! A quality friend! You’re on my ladder at least…maybe right over Ryuji.”
Lire felt as if his heart had been stabbed.

“R-RYUJI!?” Lire said as Morgana nodded.

“Don’t worry! Keep working and you’ll be past Yusuke in no time! Then Futaba, Haru, and Makoto! Though, I don’t think you’ll ever be over Ren and…Ann! Aah…her beauty knows no bounds…” he said as Lire got a bit angry.
“She doesn’t like you like that…”

“Huh!?” Morgana said in confusion.

“She isn’t even taking you seriously… Why waste your time on her…? Someone who doesn’t appreciate your charm…? Your cute voice… Your…”
“Keep that up, and you’ll be under Ryuji…” Morgana said coldly, surprising Lire.
He looked at the stern look on Morgana’s face.

“Ann is my everything… And if I ever do become human…our dream will be realized… I figured you of all people would understand that… You listened to how much I talked about her… You even helped me connect with her by buying gifts for me to give her. But I will not allow you to slander her,” he said as Lire sighed.
He looked away from Morgana, trying to hold back tears.
“Y-You’re right. I’m…sorry. I shouldn’t have said anything…” Lire said as Morgana turned to the stairs.

“Good. Though, you still lost a couple of points. You’re on par with Ryuji now. Keep up the good behavior, though! Oh, Ann’s still here! Excellent! It’s time to make my move! Wish me luck!”

“…” Lire said, sighing instead.

“Maybe you just need to find someone you love to understand… What Ann and I have is special. But if you don’t understand that…well…never mind. I need to catch Ann!” Morgana said, walking downstairs. 
Lire sunk on the futon, critically unstable emotionally. It was taking every fiber in his body to not burst into tears or anger. He took a breath, remembering that he wanted to be nice to Morgana…no matter what.

“M-Maybe…he’s right… I should be more…considerate…” Lire said, feeling his mind shutter. “E-Ergh… I…just need to be better…”
[End of Flashback]

Lire stared blankly into the air as he remembered everything… It was like…Morgana had forgotten everything that he did… He fell to his knees as his Persona disappeared. His mask didn’t regenerate, though. Sumire and Ren stood up as Lire sunk to the ground. Maruki walked behind the two, sighing.

“Lire… We saw it… M-My…goodness… You…” Sumire said as Maruki put a hand on each of their shoulders.
“It’s alright. Lire needed to remember this. Though, I’ll take it from here. Go back to your friends.”
Ren nodded to Sumire, and they both walked past Lire, heading back towards the entrance.

“Goodbye, Lire,” Ren said as they left.

Maruki walked to Lire, seeing the defeated, drained face on him as he dropped his staff.

“M-Morgana…”

“This is why you’re my special case… It is unhealthy for you to accept this level of pain without any sort of release. You even blamed yourself… You hold Morgana to such a high standard…even higher than yourself. You cannot let your feelings for him go unsatisfied. That’s why I put that other memory in you, instead of what really happened… But…satisfying Morgana’s dream was going to irk you in some way. But I didn’t think you’d take it this far…”
“I…just want…Morgana…to love me too…”
“Don’t you think you’re acting a bit like him though…?” Maruki said as Lire reacted.
“Like…him…?”

“You are chasing after someone who may…no, does not reciprocate the same feelings you have. Yet, you justify it by saying it’s for his happiness. I have provided him his happiness. You don’t need to do this anymore. Close your eyes…and let me put you in a place where you can finally be happy…” he said, holding out his arms. “I don’t want you to be submerged in your pain…doomed to live a life of satisfying other people’s happiness instead of your own. You don’t deserve to suffer!”
Lire could hear what he was saying. It was beginning to sway him. He contemplated closing his eyes and simply letting his reality consume him. But…his mind shot images of Morgana smiling and smirking in his mind. He gritted his teeth sadly as he stood up, surprising Maruki.
“Lire…? What are you doing…?” he said as Lire picked up his staff weakly, feeling his body wracked with emotion and sensitivity. 
“I…I HAVE to help Morgana… I have to help…everyone… I need…to save them…” Lire said as Maruki sighed.
“Lire… Please… Your heart is in pain… Please, just give up!” he said as Lire shook his head.
“No… Never… Morgana is too special to me…to abandon…in this lie… Even if…I’m a bad friend for doing it!” 
Maruki stood back a bit as Lire’s Persona was barely visible. Lire’s stance was weak as well, with him holding his staff while panting softly.
“You care deeply about others…but too deeply, to the point where you ignore your own needs… That’s not a healthy way to live! But…I see my words won’t move you quite yet,” he said, snapping his fingers.
Three Shadows wearing uniforms appeared in front of Lire, staring him down.
“Our lord wishes to help you… You need to relax,” one said as Lire grunted.
“S-Shut up…”

“Morgana doesn’t care about you. That much is clear. But the Morgana in your constructed reality will give you the appreciation you deserve,” another said.
“That Morgana isn’t the real one…! I don’t…want…the fake…” Lire said, looking even more fatigued.
“Your happiness is our number one concern… We will not abandon you… You deserve to be happy…just like everyone else.”
“A-Aah…” Lire said as the Shadows contorted and lost their forms, disappearing into a puddle before becoming three, large Hasturs. “I don’t need your happiness…” 
Lire ran to one of them, swinging his staff it weakly, but still hitting it multiple times, sending it back a little. It wriggled in frustration, straightening itself out as it shot light magic at him. Lire barely dodged it, calling out to his Persona.
“Lymir… Garudyne!” he said as a powerful blast of wind at Hastur.
It was blown to a wall powerfully, surprising Maruki.
{Hmm… To think he is utilizing his pain this much… His power is quite useful,} he thought.

Lire ran to the Shadow, kicking it powerfully in its body, causing it to groan as it flew back. It fell down in a motionless fashion as Lire sighed, looking at the other two.
“I…I don’t intend…ugh…to lose,” Lire said angrily, looking at Maruki.
Maruki smiled.

“I’m sorry, Lire. It’s not that easy.”

The Hastur shook, returning to the air as it growled with the other two. Lire’s eyes widened as he backed up a bit. It summoned three dark eyes in front of it.
“H-Huh?” 

The eyes shot large lasers of dark energy at him. Lire used his staff as a shield, but as the lasers converged, he was getting pushed back.
“Grr… Ergh…!” Lire said as Maruki snapped his fingers.

All of them began attacking him with the same move, pushing Lire back a bit as he called to his Persona.
“L-Lymir… Rakukaja!”
It held its spear in the air, shrouding Lire in a purple aura as it disappeared. Lire continued to struggle as he tried to push back, feeling his strength being sapped. The lasers charged Lire with a weakening spark of energy, sending calming words into his body and mind.
{Submit… Relax… Calm down…}

“L…Lymir… Aah!” Lire said as the lasers finally broke through his guard, sending him flying back to a wall powerfully. 

The lasers stopped as Maruki pointed to Lire, who was trying to pick himself up.
“Comfort him.”

The Hasturs swarmed Lire, wrapping around his body as their upper tentacles rubbed his head. They tightened their grip on his wrist, forcing him to drop his staff.
“Aah…!” Maruki walked to him with an innocent yet concerned smile as he put a hand on Lire’s head.
“You don’t need to fight anymore, Lire. Let me bring you into your reality. I will see your perfect world.”
“N-No! I…I don’t want your fantasy! I don’t…” Lire said weakly, trying to struggle to no avail.

Maruki closed his eyes as he began exploring Lire’s mind, trying to complete his analysis of what he wanted. At the same time, he was calming Lire, making a light aura surround him. Lire sighed in fatigue as the tentacles continued to massage his head calmly. Maruki smiled, even chuckling at one point as he took his hand off his head.

“You want Morgana to stay a cat…because you think he is one. Well…I guess I already knew that.”

“N-No! No… It’s not true… M-Morgana is…a human. Not a cat…” Lire said in confusion as Maruki chuckled.
“And that’s what you tell him to make him happy. But it’s not what you really want. Ever since you got here, you’ve wanted him to notice how special you were making him, so he’d eventually like you, right? But…he just treated you like a friend. Not even his best friend. He ignored you for Ren and Ann.”
Lire looked down sadly as his heart felt like it was in pain again.
“N…No… It…It’s not…”
“And you deny my world because you suffer in it. Again, you are ignored by your love. He doesn’t even look at you anymore, does he? He doesn’t care about you. Because now that he is human, he doesn’t need you to be his wingman anymore. You’re useless to him. And with everyone’s desires fulfilled, they don’t care about you anymore. That promise you thought he made to you…is already null and void.”
Lire began to tear up as he shook his head.
“M-My heart…aches… W-What is this…? Haah… Aah…”
Maruki looked sad as he knelt to Lire.

“This…is your pain. I realized that you helping the Phantom Thieves made you embrace your pain. You wanted them to be happy, regardless of if you were. But with the creation of the world of their dreams, you finally developed pain. You’re hurt. Hurt that your connection with Morgana is severed. That you are unnecessary, and have no purpose… This pain strengthens you and your Persona. But eventually, Lire, your pain will cause you to enter a state of depression. Want to know why?” he said as Lire shook his head. “Because even if you save him, he still won’t love you. He will still pine for Ann’s affection. And he will hate that you saved him, because what he truly wanted was to be human.”
“S-Shut up! Shut up!” Lire said angrily as he struggled.
Maruki nodded his head, being used to breakthroughs like this. He rubbed Lire’s head, sighing sadly.
“You have an unbearable amount of pain, Lire. I know you do. Let me help you. Let me free you from it. I don’t want you to be consumed by it. You’ll eventually lose the will to do anything… Stuck in a constant spiral of servitude…which will ultimately lead to nothing for you but disappointment and heartache.”
Lire cried sadly as the Hasturs rubbed his head, vibrating to massage his body.
“M-Morgana… W-Why…don’t you want to stay a cat…?” Lire said quietly. “I…I just wanted…you to want me… But…you love Ann… She doesn’t like you… She’s…never had the same feelings…”
Maruki nodded.
“I can do something special for you, Lire. I can give you YOUR reality. I can trap you in this Palace. You will be in that pod that keeps you alive, forever. In it, you will slumber for eternity, trapped in your perfect world, where you and Morgana are together…forever. In return…allow me to take your power to strengthen my Persona. Lymir will be better in a less…pained heart.”
The tentacles began to wrap around Lire’s neck gently, tilting his head towards Maruki.
“N-No… I…I have to…fight…to…”

Maruki put his hands on his cheeks, looking into his eyes.
“Lire. None of them care about you. You are all alone, my naïve puppy. You don’t exist in their eyes. At least, not when I take you out of their memories. There’s no need for them to remember you, when you were so easily thrown to the side for their own happiness. And ripping them away from their happiness will only make them unhappy with you. Let them go, Lire. Let…HIM go. Let them be happy…and let yourself be happy too. Surrender your power and embrace happiness in your personal fantasy world.”
The light aura covered his hands and Lire’s body, causing him to relax.
“Aah… I…have to…F-FIGHT!!!” he said as his body radiated a dark aura, surprising Maruki.

He launched the Hasturs off him, sending them flying forward. Lymir appeared behind him, roaring powerfully. Lire gritted his teeth as he dashed to one of them, beginning to punch it wildly.

“Shut up! Shut up! You don’t know shit about me!!!” Lire said angrily as Maruki was in awe.

“L-Lire… To imagine you had this much pain in you…” Maruki said as he snapped his fingers.

The other two Hasturs began converging towards him quickly. Lire turned his head, seeing the two coming toward him.

“Lymir… Destroy them…” he said coldly as Lymir swung his spear, hitting them powerfully. 
Lire’s power surged around his body, making him wince a bit. It seemed he was losing control. The Hastur in front of Lire rose up as he was distracted, launching itself towards Lire and latching itself around Lire’s body, shocking him a bit with dark energy. Lymir fizzled out as Lire sighed in frustration and fatigue.
“I…I have to keep…” Lire said as Maruki walked to him.
“Relax, Lire… The fight is over… You put all your anger into those attacks… There’s no need to be angry… I can make a world where anger doesn’t exist… Latch onto him, my pets,” Maruki said, petting his monkey fur.
The two other Hasturs got up, recovering from the damage they took before floating to Lire, latching onto his body, surrounding him with tentacles. The Hasturs vibrated so calmly, and Maruki’s touch and words had begun draining him of his power and will. He was depressed and could feel it making him tired.
“I…I want to…be with him…forever… That’s why…I have to…” Lire said softly.

“And you can…as long as you surrender to your happiness. Surrender to my world.”

Lire knew this was wrong… He felt horrible, as if nothing in life mattered anymore if Morgana didn’t care about him… But the pain… It was getting to be too much to bear. And hearing that Maruki could make it all better… He could take away all the pain… Lire slowly began to nod, bending to his will as his eyes slowly began to lose their pupils.
“T-They…don’t care…about me… I’m…nothing…to them… I…I want to be…happy…” Lire said calmly.
Maruki nodded, glad that Lire was finally beginning to break.

“Yes, Lire. You’re understanding now. They have all forsaken and forgotten about you. But I can help you recover from that pain. Give your power to me…” he said, summoning a large, blue tentacle behind Lire.
It had a blue tip as it waved back and forth. 
“B…But…”
“If Morgana and the others truly cared about your happiness…they’d be here helping you. Let them live their lives…and allow yourself to live yours…” Maruki said as Lire felt the Hasturs speaking to him.

{Morgana’s waiting for you…}

{In your perfect reality…}

{Allow yourself to…drift…}

“D-Drift… M-Morgana… I…I’m…sorry…” Lire said calmly.

“Don’t apologize for seeking your own happiness. Let yourself weaken…so that I can finally help you…”
His eyes finally lost their pupils, making his iris completely red and soulless. He finally felt empty and…relaxed, desperate for guidance and love.
“I want to be…happy… I…I want to be…with Morgana…forever… T-Take me…to him…” he murmured as Maruki smiled, hugging Lire.
“Oh Lire, you’ve finally accepted my world! Don’t worry… I’ll make sure you’re happy. And you will experience the greatest pleasures in the world with Morgana. I promise.”
Lire’s head lowered as his eyes grew weak, even shedding a tear.

“T…Thank you…” Lire whispered as the tentacle behind him flew into the back of his neck.
Lire grunted, not feeling pain at all. The only pain he felt was still plaguing his heart. The tentacle summoned Lire’s Persona, and it roared as it began to get corrupt. Its fur became bright red and its veins glowed yellow. Its eyes filled with red as its pupils were yellow. The tentacles absorbed Lire’s power completely, draining and fatiguing him as Maruki continued to hug him, whispering in his ear.
“It’s almost over, Lire… Rest your eyes… When you awaken…you’ll be in your happy place…where your rebellious will can be completely put at ease.”
Lire nodded as the tentacle was extracted from his neck.

“Good night, Lire…” Maruki whispered, rubbing his head as the Hasturs massaged Lire more.
“G…Good…night…” Lire said lowly as his eyes closed.

Maruki stood up, turning around and pointing to his main room.
“Bring him over there. It’s time for the dream pod.”

The Hasturs floated with him wrapped in their tentacles as they went inside.
“As for you, Lymir, give me your power.”
Lymir nodded, roaring as it disappeared into red energy, flowing into Maruki. 
“Heh… Good boy. And now I know all of Lire’s interests. He’ll never want to leave his happy place,” he said, walking towards the stairs to see the Hasturs loading Lire in the bluish pod.
Sometime later…
Lire felt so comfortable. It was like he was floating in complete darkness. His eyes didn’t have the strength to open. All of his stress…his problems…felt so distant. But Morgana was still on his mind… He felt a presence in the darkness.
“Lire…. Lire…” a familiar voice called out to him.

{H-Huh…?} Lire thought.

“Lire…” 

Lire desperately tried to open his eyes, finally mustering the strength to do so. When he opened them, he saw Morgana right in front of him. Morgana was in his real cat form. They were in Sojiro’s coffeeshop, but they were the only two in the main room. They were in a booth, with Morgana standing on the table.
“Hey, you ok? You kinda zoned out there…” he said as Lire looked at him in confusion.
“M-Morgana… You…aren’t…human?” Lire said as Morgana sighed sadly.
“Yeah… That’s what I was…um…about to tell you. Looks like I’m a cat truly… When I told the others…they said that this team doesn’t need a cat in its ranks!”
Lire was confused, but he wanted to support Morgana. Though, he couldn’t remember much of what happened… He could only recall…Kamoshida’s Palace when they met. Though, to Morgana’s statement, he reacted angrily.

“What!? That’s stupid! They shouldn’t tell you to leave just because you’re not human!” he said as Morgana nodded.
“Yeah! I know! It’s dumb! But this is why I called you here. Lire, both of us are non-human. We need to stick together. We can be the better Phantom Thieves!”
Lire was a little confused. He didn’t know what day it was, or what was considered the “team.”

“Um… Remind me… Who were our teammates?” Lire said as Morgana rose an eyebrow.

“You must have been really out of it. Right now, it would be Joker, Skull and Panther. We were infiltrating Kamoshida’s Palace yesterday… Silly monkey…” he said.
{W-What…? How the heck are we… W-Wait…ergh… No…never mind. A memory is trying to emerge… But I can’t think of it right now…} he thought.

“I-I see… You want to form our own team? Won’t it be hard with just the two of us?” he said as Morgana nodded.

“Of course. But with hard work, we can be stronger than them easily. They are idiots, especially Ann.”
{Especially Ann…but he loves Ann, right…? He…w-wait… This is…Maruki’s doing… Ergh…} Lire thought as the area seemed to distort for a second before returning to normal. {This is…who’s…doing…? I can’t…remember…}
“Of course, I won’t ask you to do this for free. I’m not an idiot,” Morgana said as Lire snapped back into the conversation.
“U-Um, you don’t need to pay me… I’d do it for free…” Lire said as Morgana grinned.

“Oh, I know you would. But I refuse to let you do it for free. But I’m not gonna pay you with money. Heh, not for a cutie monkey like you.”
He turned around, slowing wiggling his furry, black rump. Lire rose an eyebrow.
“I know how much you’ve been pining over my cat booty. Both in the Metaverse and in the real world. I’ve been noticing your careful stares ever since you decided to save me from my cell, while those morons thought I was lying. Heck, when I commanded you all to bow, you were the only one who did it, along with accepting to be part of my master plan! Who needs the wild card, when I’ve got an obedient monkey like you?” he said as he lifted his tail. “So, I am going to indulge those dirty little desires in your head. In exchange, you will distance yourselves from the Moron Thieves, and join me in our non-human Phantom Thieves.”
Lire was surprised, but Morgana’s butt sway was everything he wanted to see. It was hard to focus on anything else…
“So, do we have a deal, partner?” Morgana asked as Lire hesitated to give into the illusion.
He knew something was off… None of this made sense… But his mouth spurted out an answer with a voice of both excitement and confusion.
“Yes!? Yes! I will do it, Morgana… I’ll be your partner!” Lire said, feeling his world lighten up.
Morgana smiled as he lifted his tail, exposing his black asshole.
“Good! Now sniff away, my horny chimp!”

Lire felt compelled to follow his command, pushing his muzzle against Morgana’s asshole and sniffing his musky rump. As he sniffed, his recollection of the non-cognitive world was disappearing. The world he was in was becoming his true world. Morgana snickered as he wiped his ass all over Lire’s face.
“And of course, my horny chimp wouldn’t be the same without…” he said as he grunted, farting powerfully in Lire’s face. “…a big, musky fart in your face!”
Lire moaned happily as he sniffed up his gas, beginning to rim him deep. He knew that this wasn’t real…yet…the smell was irresistible. 
“Yeah… Eat my cat booty, Lire. After we’re done here, we’re gonna go live in the Metaverse. It’s better than this hellhole.”
Lire felt a strange sense of obedience from listening to him.

“Understood, Morgana…” he said gently, pushing his wet tongue deep in Morgana’s ass.

“Good boy,” he said as he farted long and hard in his mouth. “Make yourself comfortable, by the way. Sojiro and the other fools should be out for a while. I’m sure those pants will be plenty messy after we’re done, so why not leave your seed on the floor to confuse them?”
“B-But…” Lire said as Morgana turned his head towards him.
“Take them off,” Morgana said in a stern and powerful tone, sending chills down Lire’s spine.

Lire nodded, taking off his pants, along with underwear. He threw them to the side as Morgana snickered again.
“Clothes, of course, will be unnecessary while we are in the Metaverse. I’ll get something fitting for my horny partner. Here comes another one!”
Lire pressed his nose against his asshole as Morgana’s ass vibrated, letting loose with another, powerful fart. He moaned loudly as he sniffed it, loving just now musky Morgana was. It felt like with every fart he was hit by…he was falling deeper into the illusion…but also the pleasure… Morgana wagged his ass against Lire’s face tauntingly as he bumped him.
“Would my monkey like a banana?” he said as Lire nodded, sitting back in his seat and lifting his legs, spreading them.
“Yes please!” Lire said as Morgana turned around, grinning at Lire’s submissiveness.
“Look at you… Spreading your legs for a cat? I’m glad you chose to stay with me. We can fuck as much as we want, steal as much as we want and be awesome as much as we want!” he said as he jumped into the seat, standing in front of Lire’s cock and balls as he pushed his barbed cock in his asshole, beginning to fuck him.
His body felt so soft and loved… His happiness was increasing exponentially. He could barely control the words coming out of his mouth as he was being fucked by his true love.

“I…I agree…! I’m glad I am here with you… I’m so…happy!” Lire said as his world brightened for a second.
These were the words that began severing his connection to reality. His dream world was becoming his home now. Morgana humped him powerfully, lightly scratching his thighs with his claws as he pounded away.
“Mmmph, such a good monkey ass! How do you like my cat dick, Lire?”
“Very big and very powerful! It’s perfect!” he said as Morgana laughed triumphantly. 

“Nyah ha ha! I knew you’d like it! Now, moan for me!” he said as he increased his humping pace.

Lire moaned as he held his legs tighter while Morgana fucked him. Morgana grunted as he pounded him rapidly. Lire’s cock was fully erect as Morgana scratched him playfully. He pushed in hard, cumming as he purred.
“Aah… That feels so good…Morgana…” he said as Morgana pulled out, letting a bit of cum, leak on Lire’s furry ass.
“Oh, does it? I couldn’t tell! Lower those legs, Lire!” Morgana said seriously as Lire did just that.
He was confused by his tone, but while his cock was fully erect, he hadn’t cum. Morgana noticed this, turning around and sitting on his cock, letting the three inch shaft go in his furry ass.
“W-Woah…” Lire said as he blushed.
“You are super hard, but not cumming! Lire, come on! You need to cum to fall dee… I mean…you need to cum!” he said as he began ass-humping his cock.
Lire bit his lip as Morgana pounded his cock. He did notice what he said…but the pleasure was too distracting.
“Ergh… You like fucking my cat booty? You won’t get to do it often, unless you’re being REALLY good!” he said as Lire nodded.

“It feels…amazing! Aah…” Lire said as he moaned.
“Good! Now cum, Lire! Cum!”

Lire moaned loudly as he came in Morgana’s ass. His vision swam a little as he felt more comfortable. It was like the world was hugging his mind. Morgana snickered as he lifted his ass off his cock, shaking his cum-filled ass.
“Good boy! You did good!” Morgana said as he jumped back on the table, turning around and wagging his ass. “Now clean me up! I don’t like cum in my fur.”
Lire nodded in bliss, gripping Morgana’s cat butt as he rimmed him, cleaning his cum out of his ass. As he finished getting his cum out, Morgana farted softly in his face, making him moan.
“Heh, surprise… Good job. Now, let’s get the heck out of here!”
Lire nodded as he stood up, putting his clothes back on. 
“W-Where are we going…?” he asked as Morgana snickered.
“A place called Mementos. It’s the perfect place to live, especially for the two of us!” he said as he jumped on Lire’s shoulder. “We’ll get so much training under our belts that we’ll take down Kamoshida and anyone else ourselves! They won’t even know anything about this place because they got rid of me!”
“Y-Yeah!” Lire said as they walked out of the coffeeshop, slamming the door behind them.
In the coming days, Lire and Morgana traveled to the bottom of the first level of Mementos. Lire abandoned his normal clothes, instead wearing a yellow neckerchief around his neck, as well as black boxers. That’s all Morgana needed him to wear. On their infiltration into Kamoshida’s Castle a few days later, with the insane training they did in Mementos, they easily infiltrated the Palace. Their strategy was to wait until the others sent the calling card, causing the Treasure to appear. They would stakeout in the castle until the Treasure appeared and swipe it before the others were even in the Palace. Competition needed to be dealt with, regardless of old ties. They left Kamoshida a note on his throne as they ran out, saying that the Phantom Thieves had taken his treasure. As they snuck out of the castle, they saw the other three running across the drawbridge, heading to the main door. Lire and Morgana snickered as they left the Palace, heading back towards Mementos. They knew that the Palace would collapse onto them, getting rid of a major thorn in their side. But when Lire saw Ann, a memory flashed in his mind, just for a second. It bothered him but didn’t stop him from moving. As they reached the inside of Mementos, however, Lire clenched his head as his mind felt weird. He began remembering…
“Ergh…” Lire said as Morgana, in his Phantom Thief form, turned to him in confusion.
“Hey, you alright, Lire? Do you need a break from the Metaverse? You might not be used to it yet,” he said as Lire shook his head.
“N-No… It’s just… Um… Something feels…weird…” he said as his mind brought up a memory. “You…you like…Ann… Ergh…”
Morgana rolled his eyes, shaking his head.

“I don’t like Ann. She’s an idiot, just like the others!” Morgana said as Lire shook his head again, feeling his memories begin to slowly reappear. “Are you sure you’re ok?”
“N-No… You…you don’t like me… Ergh… You…always love Ann…” he said as Morgana sighed, beginning to climb onto the top of the escalator railing. “You…You’ll never love me… This world…is…fake… Ergh…” 
As Lire clenched his head with both of his hands, Morgana turned his furry rump towards Lire, clearing his throat.
“Lire!” he said as Lire peered up, face to face with his round, black-furred rump.
He grunted, letting out a big fart right in Lire’s face. Lire sighed as he felt the gas relax his mind.
“Feel better?” Morgana asked with a serious look on his face.

“Ergh…” Lire said as he sighed in bliss.

“Move your face closer to my asshole. Sniff it, Lire,” he commanded as Lire took a step back.
“N-No… No…!” Lire said, shaking his head. “T-That’s how you’re keeping me…under your thumb… Under Maruki’s thumb…!”
Lire stepped away from him as Morgana turned around, sighing.

“You just have to make things difficult…in a world made for YOU! You just need to shut up and sniff my butt! This is what YOU want!” Morgana said in frustration as Lire glared at him with a hesitant frown.
“That’s…bullshit… I…fought Maruki to save you…from living a lie! You…aren’t a human!” Lire said as Morgana frowned.
“Well duh! I know that I’m a cat! But he sure doesn’t want to accept that fact, does he? Yet, you want to force him to accept the truth. Even when the truth is a loss for you? That’s the kind of sympathy that causes the most pain… It’s alright to be selfish, Lire! They all were to you!” Morgana said as Lire took a small breath.

“I…won’t abandon them… L-Lymir…” Lire said as he looked up at Morgana, summoning his Persona.
Lymir was much stronger but looked normal.

“You’d fight me to “save” me? That’s silly, Lire. But fine. If fighting is the only thing that will fix this…then we’re gonna throw down. Zorro!” Morgana said as he summoned his Persona.
Lire summoned his staff and Morgana took out his scimitar. They stared each other down as Morgana shook his head.
“Why not just give into this reality? What’s the point when you’re this deep…? I can tell that you’re even hesitating to fight me,” Morgana said as Lire looked down shamefully.

“I…I don’t want to… But…I have to…” Lire said as he looked at him with a sad look. “I have to because I know this isn’t real! Lymir!”
Lire attacked with his Persona, summoning a circle of swords around Morgana.
“Swords Dance!” Lire said as the swords converged on Morgana, hitting him powerfully and causing him to stumble onto his stomach.
“G-Gah!” Morgana said as Lire hesitated a bit.

“R-Rakukaja…” he said as a purple column of energy surrounded him for a bit, giving him defense.
Morgana stood up, smirking a bit.

“Looks like you’re as powerful as I thought… I chose the right partner. Hehe… If you drop your staff, I’ll sit on your face,” Morgana said as Lire felt his body pulse a bit.
His head was getting fuzzy… Was Maruki…interfering…? He shook it off, resisting his advances.
“I…I can’t do that, Morgana…” Lire said sadly.
“Can’t, or won’t? Your heroism is making you unhappy. Give into this reality and lose yourself in bliss! Or maybe I just have to beat it into you first…” Morgana said as he summoned Zorro. “Zorro! Garudyne!” 

Zorro swung his foil as a column of wind surrounded Lire, blowing around him powerfully. Lire, however, was unfazed by it. 
“T-The real Morgana…would have never used wind against me…! He knows that it doesn’t work! Lymir, Megaton Raid!” Lire said angrily as Lymir swung his sword powerfully at Morgana, striking him fiercely.
Morgana was pushed back, flying to a wall. Lire gasped, running to him in fear. He didn’t want to seriously injure him.
“M-Morgana…! I’m sorry; I didn’t mean to…hit that hard…”
Morgana grunted as Lire leaned down to help him sit up. Morgana looked at him with a weak expression, making Lire feel bad. But Morgana’s face instantly turned into a sly expression.
“For someone who thinks I’m a fake, you take care of me like I’m the real deal! Zorro! Miracle Punch!”
A large boxing glove appeared on the side of Morgana, extending out and smacking Lire powerfully, sending him flying onto his back, stumbling him.
“W-What…!?” Lire said as Morgana shot up, running towards him.

“Nyeh heh… You really shouldn’t let your guard down! Now I get another move! And I think I know the perfect attack… A different wind attack!” Morgana said, jumping onto Lire and sitting on his face.
“E-Ergh…!” Lire said as Morgana snickered.

“Farting!” he said as he farted powerfully.

Lire moaned as his cock poked his boxers, making Morgana laugh. He jumped off his face, walking a bit forward, turning back towards him.
“How’s that for a wind attack? That was right on your…weakness, right? Heh…” Morgana said as Lire slowly stood up, panting a bit.
His vision was shaky, as if he was dizzy. Morgana crossed his arms in satisfaction, seeing Lire affected by a daze.
“Aw, dizzy now? Just lay down and let me win… This fight is pointless! You need to accept this place!” Morgana said as Lire sighed.
“N-No… I can’t just let it end…” Lire said as Morgana growled.
“You want to lose. Your body craves it! I’ll get you to admit it! Maybe I’ll brainwash you next to admit your true desires…” Morgana said as Lire ran towards him, still in a dazed state.
Lire swung his staff, but he completely missed Morgana, letting him counter-attack by jumping onto his face, hugging it tight as he giggled.
“Farting…” he said as now, he farted a light, purple gas that made Lire feel weird.

His pupils began glowing purple, and he began giggling softly. He was brainwashed!
“Now, admit your true feelings! Tell me the truth! Why do you keep fighting?” he asked.
“Hehe… I…I wanna give in… But I’m afraid that I…would be responsible with…letting my friends down… I want to be the hero…hehe… If I submit…I’ll be no better than the villain…” he said blissfully as Morgana scoffed, rubbing his crotch on Lire’s face.
“Hmm… So you want to still be considered a hero… Meaning you just want to be…defeated? Answer me!” Morgana said.

“Hehe… I want to be- E-Ergh… L…Leo…nus…!” Lire said as he began fighting the brainwashing, regaining his footing as Morgana gasped.
“Uh oh!” he said, jumping off his face as Lire’s eyes returned to normal.
“T-That’s enough… A-Aah… I…won’t let you stop me…any longer…!” Lire said, falling to one knee as he tried to catch his breath.

It took a lot of mental strength to fight off his brainwashing, fatiguing him. Morgana felt pity for him.
“Would you really go all the way and eliminate me if I refused to get out of your way? Is that how you truly feel?” Morgana asked.
“Y-Ye…” Lire said as Lymir appeared on the side of him, panting weakly.

“Lire…” it said as Lire’s eyes widened.

“Lymir…?”

“Honesty… You need to accept your true self… Stop lying to him… Being a Phantom Thief is about not…living in a lie…willfully… Tell him the truth…or I will lose energy…” it said as Lire sighed, standing up straight and walking to Lymir.
“L-Lymir… I…”
“I truly do love you, Lire. I love dominating you with my butt… It’s so cute to see you cum off my smell. I wish you’d let me do it more often to you. Sure, you’re in a fake reality…but is that really an issue? Is it wrong to lose yourself in a world that your friends willingly gave into? I want you to let yourself fall into bliss while under my furry booty…” Morgana said as Lire sighed as Lymir’ tail began wagging.
Lire couldn’t lie to himself anymore…or Morgana. He hugged Lymir as he began speaking.

“I…I of course want to give into this reality… I would love nothing more than to be your throne! Y-Your butt deserves my face to be under it! But…giving in feels wrong… It doesn’t feel like something I should do…even though it would feel amazing… What I want is to…t-to…” he said as he looked at Lymir, who nodded at him. “I…want to lose in fair battle, if I’m gonna be in this place…”
“Lire…” Morgana said as Lymir nodded, licking his face.

“Thank you for being honest with yourself…” Lymir said as he disappeared.
Lire sighed as he turned to Morgana.
“T-There. Happy…?” Lire said as Morgana nodded.

“Very. So to give into this reality…you basically need to be tamed while still fighting for your friends. Then I promise to defeat you, Lire! I give you my word!” he said as Lire blushed.
Morgana gave him a sly grin as a blue aura surrounded him. Power surged from his body as Lire could feel his power increase.
“W-What in the world…!?” Lire said as Morgana winked.
“Looks like I have awakened to a new power… Come, Mercurius!” Morgana said loudly as his power exploded into a new Persona.
Lire was in awe at his power, gulping a bit at his powerful presence. But he held his resolve, summoning Lymir.
“Alright… Let’s do this!” Lire said as Mercurius and Lymir flew towards each other, colliding with their fist/sword.
Power shot out all around them as their Personas were pushed back, continuing to fight. Morgana lunged at Lire with his scimitar, but Lire blocked his swing with his staff, pushing him back. They both were panting from using a lot of power from their Personas fighting.
“Even without a second awakening…your Persona is pretty powerful, Lire,” Morgana said.
“Y-Your Persona is powerful as well…” Lire said as Morgana smirked.

“Thank you. But it’s time that I end this. You crave defeat, right? It’s an excuse to stay… Heh…” he said as he held up his paw. “Mercurius! Wind Break!”
Mercurius backed away from Lymir, summoning a green ring and shooting it at Lymir. It hit him, and Lire saw a green barrier shatter.
“H-Huh!?” Lire said.
“Heh heh… My special move… Now Mercurius! Miracle Punch!” Morgana said as Mercurius summoned a boxing glove again, pointing it towards Lire.
“I don’t think so! Lymir! Megaton Raid!” Lire said, pointing at Mercurius. 
Lymir lunged towards him, ready to swing his sword. Morgana smirked as his eyes shined gold with delight.
“Heh… Do it, Mercurius!” Morgana said, crossing his arms with pride.
Mercurius quickly looked up at Lymir, preparing a different attack.
“Garudyne!” Morgana said powerfully.
“I told you, that’s not gonna work!” Lire said as Lymir was closing in.
Mercurius shot a powerful stream of wind at Lymir, but instead of being ineffective, it hit him powerfully, sending him flying back as it roared. Lire felt the damage, also getting blown back a bit, still remaining on his feet. Lymir crashed into a wall, crumbling it on top of him. The weight of the rubble was felt on Lire, making him fall to one knee.
“W-What the…!? I…I can barely move… How the hell…did that hurt me!? Wind is supposed to be ineffective…” Lire said as Morgana snickered.
“Oh Liiiiire…” he said as Lire turned towards him.

Morgana pointed up, and when Lire looked up, he saw the boxing glove and Mercurius above him. Lire still couldn’t move his body, making him a sitting duck to his attack.
“Game over,” Morgana said as the boxing glove smacked him in the face, sending him flying to the entrance door.
 He slammed against it, falling on his ass as he was downed.
“A-Aah…” Lire said as Morgana ran towards him.
“Time to finish you!” he said as he swung his sword, striking Lire powerfully.
He slashed upward, sending him into the air. He pulled out a slingshot, shooting him powerfully with a shot, smacking him in the chest. Lire felt his body weaken as he saw the shot was more of a dart of a purple liquid, quickly injecting into his body. Lire pulled the dart out of his chest, throwing it to the side as he could still barely move.
“E-Ergh… What is this…?” Lire said as he felt warmer.
Morgana smirked as he landed in front of him, snickering.

“Silly… Now you’re all mine. It’s a shame that Lymir can’t move from under that rubble… Maybe I can help…” he said as he moved between Lire’s legs, pulling Lire’s cock out from his pants. “And this’ll have something to do with it…”

“W-What do you m-mean…? A-Aah…!” Lire said as Morgana gave his cock a soft lick, kissing it softly.
“Mmm… Tasty… But it’s not the color I want… I told you I’d make you lose… And this will seal the deal…” he said as he turned around, pressing his furry rump against Lire’s cock. “There’s not gonna be any brainwashing in this one… In fact, I think Lymir will love it… His new master, of course!”
Lire’s eyes widened as Morgana farted powerfully on his cock, causing it to pulse as it began turning purple. Pre-cum that leaked from his cock slowly turned to purple from his gas, while more of it blew across Lire’s face, making him moan in bliss.
“N-Naah…” Lire moaned as he could hear Lymir howling in pleasure.
Lire turned his head, seeing Mercurius heading over to Lymir, who was still trapped under debris. He could see a purple aura beginning to overtake his body.
“L…Lire…! I…I cannot…resist…” Lymir moaned as Morgana snickered, farting on his cock again.
“Heh… Hope it smells good, Lire… And I know it feels good, Lymir… Now…get up,” he said sternly to Lymir.
Lymir moaned as his body fully radiated a purple aura. He winced and grunted as he sighed loudly. Lire tried to get up, but Morgana smacked his face with his tail.
“Stay down. I have plans for you.”
“L…Lymir…!?” Lire said as Lymir got up from the rubble.

“…Master…Morgana…” Lymir said as his eyes became solid purple.
“W-What…!? L-Lymir, what are you talking about!?” Lire said.
Lymir didn’t even respond to him. He instead walked with Mercurius to Morgana, bowing to him. Morgana snickered as he pet his head, making him pant a bit.
“W-What did you…!?” Lire said.

“Heh… Lymir is under my control now… That dart helped infiltrate both you and him…while the gas managed to corrupt your cock… Now he officially belongs to me… Isn’t that right, Lymir?” Morgana asked.
“Yes, Master Morgana. You are my ruler,” Lymir said as Lire’s eyes widened.
“Good boy… Now it’s time to break your vessel… I’ve got the perfect thing for him… A little drive…” Morgana said as he stepped forward, transforming into his van form.
The side door opened as his tail wagged a bit.

“Load him in, Lymir,” he commanded as Mercurius disappeared.

Lymir looked at Lire, growling as he picked him up.

“L-Lymir! S-Stop!” Lire said as Lymir ignored him, putting him in the front seat of Morgana, fastening his seat belt.
“Good boy. Now, go back into Lire. But you listen to me now, understand?” Morgana said as Lymir closed the door.
“Yes sir,” Lymir said as he disappeared.

Lire tried to struggle, but his body felt weak and drained. Morgana snickered as he cranked on.
“Heh… Maruki gave me some upgrades… I can drive myself around. I think I’m gonna take you to my special place, my defeated pet. But I still need to break you as much as I broke your Persona… We’ll gonna take the slow, scenic route there… By the way, how does it smell in there…? Cause it’s gonna smell even better soon… Windows won’t be open in this ride…” Morgana said as he began driving himself.
Lire sighed as he could hear Morgana purring as he drove. It was soothing him greatly. The seat was so soft and comfortable… Morgana could sense him nodding off.
“Heh… Falling asleep, hero? Who knows where I could take you if fall asleep…” he said as Lire shook his head.
“I…I feel…so weak…” Lire said as he saw the air conditioner open.
“Aw… You’re finally losing steam, huh? Then sit back, relax and breathe in my special air… Hehe…” he said as purple gas began to flow from the vents.
As it filled the van, Lire could smell it was super musky… It was definitely his gas… But he felt drowsy at the same time. It was inflicting Sleep on him.
“N-No… I gotta…get out…of…” Lire said as his seat reclined back and began vibrating like a massage chair.
The vibration sounds sounded like Morgana purring. Lire’s eyes wavered as he breathed in more. Morgana felt him slipping as he descended to another level.
“Close your eyes…” Morgana whispered as the purring grew more calming.

“M…Mor…gana…” Lire said as he closed his eyes in the purple haze, breathing in more of his musky scent.
“Nya haha… We finally got him… Lymir, remove his clothes…”

Later…

Lire woke up in a dark room, naked and confused. His weapon wasn’t there, and he could barely see anything. A door was a bit in front of him, but it was clearly an exit door. It had chains on it. He felt weak, grunting a bit as he sat up against the wall.
“Ugh… G-Guys…”
“Finally awake? Good,” Morgana’s voice said in the darkness.

He stepped out of the shadows with a grin on his face. Lire tried to get up, but his body was too soft. Morgana shook his head.
“Don’t bother. I already took your SP. You have no energy to oppose me now. Look at your cock.”
Lire looked at his purple cock, fully corrupted and leaking purple cum. He moaned softly as Morgana walked to his cock, poking it with his paw.
“But you’re still gonna fight, huh? You’re gonna fight until you blow your load all over the floor… Silly Lire…”
Lire looked at Morgana while looking back at his cock. He was incredibly horny. His body ached with fatigue. He had enough…
“N-No…” he said as Morgana looked at him, puzzled.
“No?”

“I give up.”
Morgana smiled, stepping on Lire’s torso and kissing him happily. Their tongues played in each other’s mouths as he moaned.
“Fall… Mmm… Deeper…” Morgana said as Lire succumbed to his kissing, feeling the world lighten up for a second before returning to normal.
Morgana’s kiss felt so real now… The room lit up, showing a throne with mountains of sushi and gold around it. Lire felt his Persona come out, grinning at his submission.
“You’re finally done… The fight is over… I belong to Morgana now…and so do you, correct…?”
“Y-Yes…Lymir…” Lire moaned as Lymir disappeared, finally bound to Morgana’s command.
Morgana stopped kissing him, smiling as he turned around, lifting his tail.

“I think you know what to do now…” he said as Lire nodded, moving his face to his ass.
He pushed his muzzle against his asshole, sniffing his sweaty, musky hole. His scent was perfect; It was the right amount of musk mixed with the right amount of sweat. Morgana began speaking bluntly.
“Lire, this is your world. This world is your reality. You need to accept that. Sniff.”
Lire sniffed his asshole, nodding to his words.

{My…reality…} Lire thought. 
“My duty here is to keep you happy. You WILL be happy, no matter what, Lire. Here’s a big one.”
Morgana farted powerfully in his face, making him murr. 
“You being happy means that you stay in the dream world. The dream world is your home now. Forget what “really” happened between us. This is better for you. Open your mouth!”
Lire hesitated, but opened his mouth wide, just for Morgana to fart inside it, making a loud fart noise as it rang through the tunnels. He could see Lire’s hesitation and wanted to erase his memories of the outside. But the only way he could do that…was to make him cum up a storm. 
“Lay on the floor, Lire,” he said as he turned towards Lire.

“M…Morgana…?” Lire said in confusion, questioning in his mind the reality of the situation.

“I’m the leader of the Phantom Thieves, right? You always listen to your leader,” Morgana said calmly with a soft smile.

“R-Right…” Lire said as he sat on the floor, putting the crown he was holding to the side as he laid on his back.
Morgana jumped to the floor, walking to Lire’s face and sitting on it. He made sure his asshole was right on Lire’s muzzle as he took his place on his face. Morgana wiggled his ass, smiling as he looked down behind him.
“You need to forget about the “real” world. This is your perfect fantasy, right? Why would you want to think about anything else?” he said as Lire moaned in a muffled tone. “I know you don’t. It’s that pesky heart of yours. It still feels the fact that the real me isn’t into you now that he’s a human! Well, forget him! I’m the one who’s here! This world is real! Doesn’t this feel real? Huh?” he said as he began bouncing up and down on Lire’s face dominantly.
“Mmhmm!” Lire moaned.
“Yeah, my ass is as real as it gets, Lire! This is true reality! Accept it in your heart! Accept it!” he said, slamming down as he let out a powerful, musky fart.
Lire moaned loudly as Morgana saw his bulge in his boxers.
“The more you cum, the deeper you fall into this world. Lire, you need to be here. Your happiness is the most important thing for me. So, I need you to cum, Lire. Don’t hesitate. I know you aren’t used to letting loose instantly, but you need to be here. Otherwise, you’ll be unhappy. Now, I’m gonna fart a lot. Cum when you feel the urge to, and DON’T hesitate. Ok? I’m gonna lower your boxers too.”
“Mmhmm…” 

Morgana leaned forward a bit, lowering Lire’s boxers as his cute asshole twitched. Lire took the time to speak without being muffled by his ass.
“I…should just forget that this world is a lie…?” Lire asked as Morgana wiggled his ass over his face cutely.
“Lire, you have the benefit of living in a pod that will keep you alive, forever! Your power will be used to bring people into a world of pure happiness! Yet, you act like this is punishment… You’re trying to be a hero when there is no one in need of heroics. You are being a hero simply by being here and giving in! And I am a reward for you. Think about it like that. Maruki is rewarding you for helping to bring happiness to the world. So, accept it.”
“Accept my reward… Right… I…I accept my reward,” Lire said as Morgana rose an eyebrow.

“Say it like you mean it!” he said as Lire nodded.
“I accept my reward, Morgana!”
Morgana grinned, feeling the seriousness and impact of his declaration. 

“Finally! I think you understand. Now, where were we…?” he said as he plopped back down on his face. “Ah yes, my fart-cushion! A bunch of farts for my special partner! Who cares about the real world anyway? The real Morgana wouldn’t never let you sniff his booty like I am!” 
Morgana grunted, farting powerfully on his face. Lire shot a powerful spurt of seed in the air. Morgana giggled as he felt Lire’s connection to the real world fade. Lire felt that he was in the place where he belonged. Morgana was right… Why keep attempting to force a reality that the real Morgana would be unhappy with…? He wasn’t abandoning his friends… He was responsible for their happiness by giving in. 
{I…I belong in my dream world… Who cares if it isn’t real…? I love Morgana too much…} he thought as he moaned, sniffing Morgana’s booty ferally.
Morgana snickered, wiggling his ass dominantly on his face.
“Yeah… There we go! Sniff my ass up, Lire! I know the dominant kitty you want out of me… I said we’re partners, but honestly, it’s more like master and ass-slut!” he said, summoned a cigar in his paw and smoking it. 
As he blew smoke out of his mouth, he grinned as his ass vibrated and let out another powerful fart. Lire moaned loudly as his cock shot out more cum.
“And the best thing is, whenever you cum, you fall deeper! This place becomes more real, and my ass becomes better, softer and muskier… You don’t even get tired from it! Maruki made sure that you can enjoy me as much as you want!”
Lire nodded as he sniffed his ass hard, pushing his nose hard against Morgana’s hole.
“Of course, there are other ways this can work, though. He saw in your mind that if had the choice to give me your power and make me the most powerful Phantom Thief that can control two Personas. If you do that, I promise I’ll take care of you, and make you the happiest fart-slut ever.”
Morgana said, wiggling his ass once more before he got up, standing on the left of Lire. He smoked, blowing a little bit in Lire’s face playfully. Lire sat up, nodding his head.
“You are the most powerful Phantom Thief. Even better than Joker. I…I would be too distracted imagining my face in your behind all the time to fight…”
Morgana nodded, petting Lire’s head with his free hand.
“Naturally. My booty is just too spectacular to ignore… Well, you can give me your power, if you want. You don’t need it anyway. I’ll defend my fart-slut. The only one who gets to touch you is me.”
He summoned a black collar labelled “Morgana’s Pet”, grinning as Lire giggled. He put his hand on Morgana’s head, sending a blue aura into him. Morgana smiled as he felt his power increase exponentially.
“Good boy! Your power is great! You really did train your heart out for me! You really are a good boy… No more clothes for my special guy!”
Lire giggled as he got on all fours, wagging his tail like a happy pet as Morgana snapped his fingers, making his boxers and neckerchief disappear. Morgana smiled as he fit the collar around Lire’s neck, fastening it with a click. As it clicked, the world flashed for a second before subsiding. 
“There. Your power is mine, and you are linked with me forever… Good monkey!”
Lire nodded happily.

“Thank you, sir! I live to serve!” he said as a white, cat paw symbol appeared on the side of his ass.
“Indeed, you do. You are marked now. Traversing Palaces can get tiring on my paws. So, I think you’ll be a great method of transportation! Hehe!” Morgana said as Lire nodded.
“Anything for my kitty master!” Lire said obediently.

Morgana smoked, blowing some in his face as he walked behind Lire.
“Lower that ass a bit.”

Lire lowered himself, letting Morgana finger his hole.
“Mmhmm… And this ass is also mine, of course,” Morgana said, giving his ass a firm smack, putting his cigar in his mouth like a mob boss.
He gripped Lire’s fur powerfully, pushing his cock into Lire’s ass. Lire moaned as Morgana began pounding his ass roughly.
“Hard and rough, just like you like it, right?” Morgana said as Lire nodded.
“Heck yeah… So good…and big… Powerful even!” he said as Morgana snickered, sucking his cigar.
“All very good answers, pet. All correct answers. Just like my gas, right?”
Lire nodded as Morgana continued to fuck him powerfully.
“Just like your perfect gas, Morgana!”
Morgana farted playfully, filling the close area around them with a musky aroma.
“Good boy. You’re a perfect pet. I’m glad you decided to give me your power. I think you’re a lot happier without it, to be honest.”
“I don’t want any power… I just want to be a perfect pet for you… That’s all I care about…” Lire said as Morgana grinned, absorbing more power from Lire with his hands.
“Hehe, alright Lire. Then I’m gonna make you my perfect pet, ok? Let me take every ounce of power from you and rewrite you into complete perfection. You might feel a little weird…but it’ll feel amazing… Just let my charm do all the work…” he said seductively as Lire nodded.
“I trust you, Morgana!”

Morgana pounded him as his absorption increased. He began using his magic to make Lire calmer as he began the conditioning. Lire felt words disappear from his mind as his cock leaked a bit of cum. Morgana snickered as he slowed down, becoming rougher in his pounding. Phrases began reappearing in Lire’s mind. “Yes, Lord Morgana.” “Your ass is perfect, Lord Morgana!” “I obey your will, Lord Morgana!” “I want to sniff you, Lord Morgana!” “Thank you, Lord Morgana!” These phrases, along with a slutty attitude and extreme kink to Morgana’s cock, ass and gas filled his mind. Lire murred weakly as his eyes became half-closed.

“Lire? How do you feel?” Morgana asked, continuing to pound his ass.
Lire wanted to respond with “I feel great!” But instead, his mind forced a different phrase out.
“I obey your will, Lord Morgana!” he said happily.

As he let it come out, his mind felt like it was being pet by a soft paw.

“Good boy… I think your conditioning is complete! You’re my feral, fart-chimp now! This is what you really want! You want me to be happy and to appreciate you! This was your deepest desire, locked so far in your mind. You wanted me to appreciate you so much, I’d take you away from the group and completely break you to be my loyal fart-pet. You wanted me to take your power and say that you were too much of a slut to use a Persona. So, now your Persona is mine, your power is mine, and you are completely broken, Lire. I am your lord now! Nyah ha ha!”
Lire smiled as he nodded, feeling all of his words ring in his mind.

“Thank you, Lord Morgana!” he said happily as Morgana snickered, grunting as he came in Lire’s ass.
“Heh… Broken fart-puppy… Cum!”
“Yes, Lord Morgana!” Lire said as he came on the ground, shooting sticky seed on the floor. 

Morgana pulled out, letting cum leak to the floor as Lire turned around, licking Morgana’s face like a dog. He snickered, petting Lire’s head.
“Good boy! Good boy! I know you’re super happy now!” he said as he turned around, bending over and lifting his tail, farting on his face. “You get sniffies now and forever!”
Lire sniffed his gas as he licked his asshole hungrily, moaning ferally.
“Your ass is perfect, Lord Morgana!” Lire said happily as Morgana nodded.
“Of course it is, my horny wolf. Maybe we’ll even have some fun exploring the real world too. It’ll be pretty entertaining for many to see an anthro monkey being guided by a cat! Haha!”
Lire sniffed his ass powerfully as he nodded.
“Yes, Lord Morgana!”

As he let one last warm fart blow across Lire’s face, he backflipped onto Lire’s back, summoning a black, chain leash that was attached to his collar. Morgana pulled it playfully, making Lire murr as he panted. 
“Onward, Lire! We’ve got Mementos levels to explore! Mush, fart-chimp!”
Lire giggled as he began crawling ferally like a wolf, moving down the escalator. 
“Yes, Lord Morgana! I obey your will, Lord Morgana!” Lire said as Morgana snickered, farting on his back, making him blush and murr.

“And keep that nose open and that cock hard… Hehe…”
After that, Lire and Morgana were the perfect team. They would tackle the Palaces at a faster rate than the others. With Morgana having Lire’s power, along with two Personas, they stole Treasures and explored Mementos completely. Morgana did it for the money, rather than the morals of changing people’s hearts. They would make frequent trips to the real world, checking for the fame and popularity. They were known all across Japan as the Legendary Phantom Thieves of Fortune, rather than Hearts. Morgana would ride his trusty fart-slut all through the Metaverse on their quest for riches and pleasure. 
In the real world, inside Maruki’s Palace, Lire remained floating in a pod filled with a blue liquid. He was wearing a ventilator mask as he slept inside. Maruki walked in, seeing Lire’s mental resistance meter at a solid zero percent. He was permanently in his own world…forever. Maruki had already ensnared most of Japan into his perfect reality and was ready to expand it to the world. He looked at a canister next to Lire, seeing blue power in it. It was the power that Morgana had taken from Lire in his dream world. He absorbed the power in the canister, chuckling as he put a hand on Lire’s pod, seeing him smiling in his slumber.
“You saved your friends, Lire. You’re a hero. Your power will help me spread happiness to everyone… Now, take a long rest… Good night, Lire,” he said, walking away from the pod, closing the door behind him.
The inside of the pod grew foggy as Lire was unable to be seen anymore. He had accepted his reality…
