As Lire stood on top of the hotel, he glared as King Boo chuckled evilly. He had managed to ensnare Mario, Peach, E. Gadd, the Toads, and even Luigi in a painting in a surprise attack. The painting containing them floated around the roof as the two fought. As they did, King Boo felt that Lire was getting the upper hand. His sword was charged with spectral energy thanks to E. Gadd. He needed to figure out Lire’s weakness…
“It’s over, King Boo! I’ll defeat you and save my friends from your magic!” he said as King Boo laughed.
“Haha! That’s rich! You’re getting really lucky, but nothing more!” he said as Lire sighed, rolling his eyes.
“You love boasting…” 

“Nah, this is the boast of a lifetime! I’ll figure out everything!” he said as Lire rose an eyebrow.
“Huh…?” he said as King Boo quickly flew in front of him, letting a purple glow radiate from his eyes.

The color was soft…gentle…hypnotic… Lire was confused, until his eyes slowly began radiating the same purple aura. He hesitated, trying to peel away from his eyes. King Boo reached out to him, rubbing his cheek gently as he readjusted his face to look at him.
“Look deeply into my eyes, Lire… Stare… Droop… Relax…” he said calmly.
“N…Naah…” Lire said as the background in his vision faded to black.
All he could see was King Boo, and he was unable to look away. He was already too far gone. His eyes became half-closed as King Boo chuckled, removing his arm from his cheek.
“Your friends are far away… You’re all alone… Lonely…huh?” he said as Lire nodded slowly.
“I…I’m all alone… It’s…cold…” he said as the purple glow completely encapsulated his eyes.
King Boo chuckled, loving that he had Lire completely under his power. He had hardly ever used hypnosis, but it was a last ditch effort. He moved closer, letting his tongue hang out more as he strengthened his glow.
“Yes…you are all alone… Completely helpless… You are speaking to yourself…” he said as he began circling Lire. “You are at peace… Complete tranquility in darkness… Tell yourself…what are your weakness against the King of Boos…?” 
He stopped behind Lire, rubbing his head softly as he grinned evilly. Lire now saw no one in the darkness. He believed King Boo’s every word, nodding his head and murring. 
“Mmm… King Boo has such a sexy butt… What I would give for him to pin me under that rump of his… I’ve always wondered what a ghost’s butt smells like…or what a ghost fart would be like… Hehe…but if I acted on any of this, I’d lose pretty easily… Besides…he might just think I’m a freak and power up… It’s hard…to have a crush on your enemies…”
King Boo licked his lips, laughing as he continued to pet Lire’s head.

“Mmm, such a dirty imagination for a hero… What if King Boo said to fall onto your knees and kiss his rump? Would you do it?”
“Mmm… If Mario and the others were…around…then no. If alone…my mind would say no…even though my heart would scream yes. It would be a dream come true…”
“Heh… It seems you just need a good dose of corruption, my friend… Commanding you to worship me through hypnosis is pointless. I want YOU to do it. But…I do want you to be a little horny… Heh… Drop your clothes…”
Lire nodded, dropping his sword as he took off his shorts, underwear and shirt, laying them to the side. King Boo floated back in front of Lire, letting his tongue stick out more.
“Would you like to be licked by King Boo?” he asked.

Lire could now see King Boo in his dark vision and nodded with a playful smile on his face.

“It…would be a dream come true…” he said as King Boo chuckled.
“With pleasure, my secret lover…”

He reeled back before pelting Lire’s face with his wet, long, powerful tongue, starting from his ballsack, licking all the way up his body, letting his tongue flick as it left the top of his head. Lire moaned and blushed as his cock grew more erect. King Boo decided to indulge him, giving him another long, loving lick from bottom to top. His fur was slightly moist from the lick, but Kung Boo got what he wanted. Lire was leaking pre, as well as panting in total pleasure.
“Aah… So good…!” Lire moaned as King Boo let his long tongue extend right in front of Lire’s mouth.

He began speaking in Lire’s mind.
{Do what feels natural, Lire. Listen to your mind, this time. But…do NOT cum.}
Lire nodded, staring at his tongue for a couple of seconds before sucking on the tip. King Boo grinned as he pushed his tongue in him more, letting it go down his throat a little. He fucked his throat with his tongue, chuckling evilly as Lire moaned. His arms drooped at his sides as King Boo began speaking in his mind again.
{After I take my tongue out of your mouth, you will stay in this tranquil state for five more seconds. After that, you will break free. But…you will attach this to your mind, my pet. Be honest with yourself. Be honest…with King Boo. Discard that heroic spirit and listen to your mind. If it wants to submit to me, then let yourself fall to your knees. If you understand…moan.}
Lire moaned loudly, and King Boo laughed, slipping his tongue out of Lire’s throat and mouth. His tongue returned to normal length as he floated back high into the air. Lire stood in a blissful daze for five seconds before his eyes returned to normal. He looked confused as he saw that he was completely naked, and that his throat felt…kinda nice.
“W…What the hell…is this…?” Lire said as King Boo grinned.

“A new attack! Impressed? It got you out of your clothes and everything… I mean, it makes you way more comfortable, right?”
Lire was about to say no in anger, but he sighed as his heart beat a little in passion. He felt like…his hidden intentions and desires were bubbling up. He hesitated, but nodded his head.
“It…does feel a little better to be out of these clothes…” Lire said, blushing fiercely. 

King Boo nodded, flying down to him. 

“Great. Glad you’re comfortable. Now, I’m gonna be frank with you. I used hypnosis to learn how you truly feel. Now I know… I know how you lust over me. I know what you really think deep down in that horny heart when you see me. You just want to be defeated by me, right? You wanna be pinned by all this thick, kingly action back here. Admit it!”
Lire gritted his teeth as his fists clenched. He wanted to say he was wrong. That he was insane. But…he couldn’t muster the words. He turned his head away, making King Boo frown.
“Grr! Don’t be like THOSE idiots in that painting!” he said as he let his tongue lengthen, slapping Lire powerfully with it, sending him into the forcefield surrounding the roof.
He smashed against it, falling to the ground on his bottom. He rubbed his face, feeling a bit of the wetness of his tongue from it. He blushed a bit, sighing as he picked himself up.
“You liked that, Lire! You did! My tongue against your face made you happy!” he said angrily as Lire slowly nodded.
“Y-Yes… I did…” he said quietly, making King Boo raise a brow, moving towards Lire slowly and retracting his tongue.
“Huh? I didn’t hear that…”

“I…liked your tongue very much!” Lire said as his cock twitched.

King Boo got right in his face, letting his powerful, warm breath blow across Lire’s face, making him smile.

“That’s right. You DO. You love it! And so much more… That’s what I like about you, compared to that coward Luigi and his foolish friends. Good guys all the time! Pure-hearted and squeaky clean! No evil intentions. It makes me sick! But you…you are a hero with flaws. You get attracted to your enemies! You crave defeat! You don’t want to be the perfect hero! And I can help you not be… Heh…”
“Help me…not be…?” Lire said as King Boo’s tongue glistened, grabbing Lire’s attention.
“Yes. Surrender this battle to me, Lire. Every hero needs to be defeated. And I think your time has finally come. And it’s by the King of all Boos even! You should feel honored! Give me your weapon and fall to your knees. That’s all you need to do.”
Lire sighed, putting a hand on his heart as King Boo grinned.

“You know what your heart wants, Lire…”
Lire thought about it for a second, summoning his sword. King Boo grew worried in his mind. At this range, Lire’s sword could split him in two. His concerns were relieved, however, as Lire fell to his knees, dropping his sword to his side.
“Y-You’re right… You’re absolutely right… I hate myself… I…I…” Lire said as King Boo looked at Lire seriously, lowering to his face, kissing him while holding his body with his arms.
They kissed passionately with them both closing their eyes as they made out. King Boo’s tongue overpowered Lire’s easily, extending into Lire’s throat. They parted, letting King Boo’s tongue slip out of his mouth after a while. Lire moaned softly as a bit of saliva leaked from his mouth.
“It’s ok, Lire. You’re finally listening to your heart. Like I said, you needed to be defeated. Your heart craved it. All these ghosts you captured with Luigi… I bet you wanted to lose some of those fights, huh?”
Lire nodded as King Boo laughed, lifting his sword next to himself with his power.
“Yes… Many times…” he said as King Boo’s crown began to charge with purple energy.
“I know… And I know that you’re sorry. But honestly, those fools were nothing. Of course, they all paled in comparison to me. But, that’s ok. I should have recruited my own help. Not let that fool of a woman do it for me. You’ll make a good partner…” he said as Lire’s eyes widened.

“P-Partner…?”

His crown finished charging as he chuckled.
“With this strike, your sword will be imbedded with my will. My power. Not that infernal Gadd. Do you accept my power?” 
Lire nodded his head without hesitation, finally glad he is able to be honest.

“Yes. I accept.”

King Boo laughed triumphantly as he zapped Lire’s sword powerfully, warping it into a dark blade with a purple line down the middle. The roof shook as King Boo’s dark energy flowed into the blade. His laughed could be heard over the electricity. He stopped, levitating the sword to Lire, putting it by him.
“Your sword is done, Lire. But now, it’s time for…YOU.”

He used his power to push Lire onto his back, surprising him.
“M-Me…!?” 

“The hero in your brain was telling you to constantly fight, right? Well, I’ll just consume it. That shouldn’t be a problem for you…my sword.”
Before Lire could respond, King Boo turned around, cutely shaking his large, white tush before slamming down on his face, causing the roof to rumble. Lire’s muzzle was completely submerged under King Boo’s ass. He was surprised by his weight, given that he was a ghost. Lire could see King Boo’s asshole twitch, and as he sniffed, he immediately fell in love. His musk was ancient and potent. It made Lire’s head swim. He quickly began licking his pucker, not hesitating in the slightest. King Boo chuckled, eyeing Lire’s cock as he spoke.
“I see you’re already enjoying yourself. Feast on your king… I’ll focus on something else… Heh…”
He began chanting in the Boo language, surrounding Lire’s cock with a blue aura. He grinned as he wiggled his ass, slamming down again. He could hear Lire’s muffled moans under him as his cock grew fully erect. Lire was digging deep, loving the sheer weight and scent of King Boo’s rump. He chuckled as he licked his lips.

{The surprise will bring his hero spirit out of him…} he thought as he lifted his ass, slamming down powerfully.
He then farted monstrously, having white gas erupt from his backside. As the gas blasted against Lire’s face, the musk made his eyes roll back a little in pleasure. It was what he had dreamed of… He came instantly, moaning loudly. However, along with come that erupted from his cock, blue energy flowed out of his cock as well. King Boo chuckled as the energy welled up into a large blue ball. 
“Heh… Your hero spirit… Now, nothing will disrupt your need for me… All your goodness, virtue and heroism. It will be consumed…by ME!” he said, chomping on the ball of energy.
Power coursed through King Boo, and it made him laugh triumphantly, slamming up and down on Lire’s body.

“Hahaha! Your hero energy is mine! It tastes and feels so delicious… But don’t worry… I’ll give you something in return! Two things, actually!”
A calm, purple aura radiated from his crown, filling Lire with more libido. He got super erect again as King Boo floated high in the air. His crown shined brightly from his new power. Lire, while he felt horny, also felt like his power was drained. But seeing King Boo fly high into the air excited him.
“Do you accept your defeat, Lire? Announce it for the woods to hear!” he said in a thundering tone.
Lire weakly yelled as best he could to answer.
“You have defeated me, King Boo! You win!” Lire moaned, relaxing on the cratered ground.
King Boo laughed loudly, pulling the painting of Luigi and the others to him. 

“Did you hear that, guys? Lire has been DEFEATED! And by none other than me! You aren’t even worth keeping! Go back to your crummy kingdom, worthless fools!” he said angrily as he threw the painting into the night sky, sending it back to the Mushroom Kingdom. 
King Boo looked down, grinning as he saw Lire still lying in the same spot. He chuckled evilly once more before coming down hot. Lire’s heart raced in excitement as King Boo thundered towards him. He landed with a powerful *THUD*. The whole hotel felt the vibration of his slam.
Lire moaned in bliss as King Boo grinded his ass down, chuckling evilly. 
“Game over. The hero Lire is no more. Only Lire, Knight of Boos, exists now! Your connection with those fools is over! And this will cement that fact!” he said, grunting as he farted powerfully, again unleashing a cloud of musky, white gas from his ass. 
Lire moaned, cumming again as the blue aura disappeared.
“Haha… All of your heroism is gone. And in place…I will put power and lust for Boos…especially your King!”
He shot a gentle magic blast form his crown, hitting Lire’s cock with it. He moaned, worshipping King Boo’s asshole powerfully as he felt dark power coursing through his veins. His fur darkened, and the undersides of his paws turned dark purple. His sclera on each of his eyes darkened, while his irises and pupils turned a demonic purple as well. His cock even turned purple, to the delight of King Boo who slammed down again.
“Look at you now! You’re a perfect servant for your King! Now, open that mouth wide! This one will go straight down your throat! And it will be BIG, just for you!” he said as Lire opened his mouth, licking his loose pucker.
He pressed his open mouth against his asshole, and King Boo felt it, chuckling as he pushed down, farting powerfully in his mouth. The musk was too much for Lire, making him cum. The white strands of cum he shot out were powerful as King Boo wiggled his ass. He lifted, turning around and sitting on Lire’s cum-covered cock, letting it go in his asshole. Lire was confused by the act.
“Y…You’re…riding me…?” Lire said as King Boo put his arms on Lire’s chest, grinning.

“Yeah. I wanted to talk to you. Your life is pleasure now. But don’t worry. I’m still in control here. You can cum however many times you want to. I’m riding you for my pleasure!” he said, beginning to slam up and down on his cock, continuing to crater the already cratered roof. “I sent the painting back to the Mushroom Kingdom. They should be freed any minute now.”

“Free? Why? Ooh…” Lire said, holding the sides of King Boo.

“What fun would it be for you to accept my power and then have no one to stop? We need enemies! Heh…” King Boo said.

“Ah, I understand… It makes so much sense, my King,” Lire said as King Boo nodded.
“And of course, you will fight by my side. We will beat them, then release, then beat, then release. This will break their spirits to the point where they stop trying… That is when we will claim the Mushroom Kingdom as the Boo Kingdom. That is my act of revenge… They will SUFFER. And you will help me enact their suffering, pet.”
“Yes, my King.”
King Boo laughed, extending his tongue to lick Lire’s face powerfully.
“You’re already loyal to the cause… Excellent. Finally, a minion that will perform. Now, cum in me, my loyal servant.”
Lire gripped him tightly as King Boo slammed his ass down, forcing him to cum. His load shot into King Boo’s ass, making King Boo’s body shine a purple aura. Lire was surprised.
“Did…you get power from my orgasm…?”

King Boo nodded, slapping him with his tongue playfully.
“Your now corrupted pleasure is nutritious for me. Especially since you are filled with my power… I will ride your cock twice a day, servant.”
He got off Lire’s cock, turning around to see that no cum was left; his body absorbed it all quickly.
“Heh… Now, let’s turn this dump into a Boo haven!” King Boo said as Lire blushed, standing up.
“U-Um… May I ask you a question, my King?”
King Boo turned to him, moving closer.

“Of course. What is it, Lire?” 
“D-Do…you…um…” he said hesitantly as King Boo grinned.
“Listen to you heart, Lire.” 

Lire nodded, taking a deep breath before continuing.

“Do you have a…cock? Do you experience pleasure?”
King Boo grinned evilly, moving very close to Lire.
“I do experience pleasure, and I have a cock. I choose to hide it because…it’s quite girthy. I am a large Boo after all. But judging by your question…you want to see it.”
Lire nodded with a lustful smile on his face.

“Well, let me ask you a question then. What do you plan on doing with my Boo girth…?” he said, slyly raising an eyebrow.
“I want to worship it like the god that you are… Maybe even…take it…in my ass.”
King Boo pondered, licking his lips.

“Well, in your current state, you probably wouldn’t be able to handle it. But…I think I can make some…adjustments to your body. But let’s see how you worship the King’s cock…” 
King Boo waved his arms, and in a puff of white mist, his monstrous cock came out. It was about six inches long, but five inches thick… It was erect as well. King Boo had been enjoying the entire ordeal. Lire fell to his knees, overwhelmed by the musk that radiated off it. He reached for it, stopping short because he didn’t ask. King Boo chuckled, rubbing Lire’s head.
“You don’t need to ask to worship your King. Do it.”
Lire nodded, rubbing King Boo’s girthy cock. It was steaming and slightly sweaty. He got right next to the tip, letting King Boo’s natural musk fill his mind. He licked the tip as he rubbed his cock softly. King Boo hummed, rubbing Lire’s head.
“Mmm… Keep it going, pet… You’re doing great,”
Lire moaned, trying to open his mouth to get the tip. His mouth was too small however, making King Boo giggle.
“You’re excited to do this, huh… Heh, I guess I’ll modify you then…”
He shot calm purple energy at Lire’s mouth, and it chained to his ass. It felt gentle, almost like a massage. He felt his mouth loosen a bit, but his ass was heated. He stopped the energy, chuckling as he pushed his cock against his open mouth. Lire was surprised as the tip went in easily, filling his mouth.
“All that can happen is the tip. But I think you’re satisfied…” he said as Lire rubbed his tongue against is tip.
His cock pulsed in Lire’s mouth as King Boo began breathing a little bit more. He even gained a slight blush, rubbing Lire’s head more. Lire moved his hands to King Boo’s massive testicles, loving how warm and tender they were.
“Ooh… Aah… Lire… Keep running that tongue against…me…”
Lire rubbed faster, massaging his shaft with his hands and his tip with his tongue. King Boo sighed, gripping Lire’s head as his cock pulsed powerfully. He came greatly in Lire’s mouth, filling him with powerful cum. Just like King Boo, he gained a purple aura for a second as he felt empowered.
“H-Huh…” Lire moaned in a muffled tone.
King Boo pulled out, painting Lire’s face with sticky spunk.

“Heh, surprised? You have the same power as me… We will power each other. For we are connected,” King Boo said, using his power to raise Lire in the air. “We are a dynamic, spooky duo, Lire.”
Lire smiled, giggling as he nodded.

“I understand… May I ride your cock…into the moonlight…?” Lire asked as King Boo nodded, radiating a calming aura from his crown, relaxing Lire’s mind.
“Of course, Lire. I’m glad you decided to be honest with yourself now. You can still be a hero. A hero to all Boos!” he said as he levitated Lire to his cock, letting his back face the ground as his tip prodded Lire’s asshole.
Lire moaned as King Boo’s massive tip began spreading his asshole. His magic made him able to take his length.
“Only the tip isn’t gonna do, this time. But my magic should make this possible… And the pleasure should feel amazing…” King Boo said, pushing Lire harder against his cock, finally getting the tip in. 
Lire moaned loudly, letting it run against the night wind. King Boo chuckled, pushing a little more inside. He laughed triumphantly as he floated high into the air, using his magic to constantly move Lire up and down his cock. He made sure to grab his sword, attaching it to Lire’s back. Lire came, letting the seed shoot on his stomach as King Boo floated towards the moon in the night sky.
“I…I love…you…King Boo!” Lire said loudly for the woods to hear.
King Boo laughed evilly and loudly, moving him up and down on his cock faster.

“I love you to, my loyal servant. Let us disappear into the moonlight…”
They both did disappear into the night sky as the hotel repaired itself. All that could be heard in the howling wind was the sound of King Boo’s laughter, and Lire’s lustful moans.
GOOD NIGHT!
