
It was a long and hard fight atop World 7’s castle. Lire, the exploring multiversal primate was contending with one of the strongest Koopa, Ludwig Von Koopa. His hair fluttered in the breeze as he laughed while floating in the air, summoning two more clones of himself to attack the lone monkey warrior. Corruption filled the Koopaling, something the monkey was hunting down. Ludwig’s magic was now stronger, and had an added effect. Sensitivity. With every blue fireball that struck the primate’s fur, no damage would be sustained. But his libido would increase. The slightest touch could send him over the edge. The corruption was also healing him as well. Lire was slowly realizing, as he fought, that it was almost pointless to do damage to him. It was just heal after heal. And anytime he got hit, it just made the fight harder. Part of him thought…what was the point? Mario and the others brought this mess upon themselves, and Ludwig was a formidable foe. Underestimating the Koopalings was their greatest mistake, and he wouldn’t make their mistake again. A set of three fireballs headed straight for him…and he stood there, letting one hit him in the face, chest and crotch. A moan escaped his lips as he fell to his back, dropping his staff. Ludwig chuckled with a grin as he and his clones descended. The three admired the fallen warrior, placing a foot on each place that had been struck with the magic. But Lire noticed something… One looked angry…another looked nervous, and the one with a foot on his mouth looked triumphant. They rubbed his body slowly with their feet, while the nervous one was the first to open his mouth.
“D-Did we beat him?” he said, twiddling his fingers.

“Of course we did! We ARE the strongest in the group after all,” the angry one said, looking annoyed at Lire. “Now hurry up and cum so we can bring you back to Bowser. You’re lucky the eldest of the Koopalings is wasting his time pleasuring you, HERO.”

“Now hold on…” the one by his head said, grinning. “I think this little “hero” needs a bit of a reprogramming. We should take advantage of this…especially while he is in this…state.”

He pushed a toe in Lire’s mouth, chuckling. He finally realized it. The clones represented a facet of Ludwig’s personality. The angry one was his fierceness and confidence, the nervous one was his innocence and caution, and the one by his head was his cunning and deceit.

“B-But what if he escapes…?” the nervous one said. 

“Stop WORRYING so much! Besides, I know just the thing to make this monkey blow his load!”

“I do too… Heh,” the cunning one said.

Lire gulped, unsure of what was about to happen. But his body was unable to resist anything else from the three blasts, so he was a their mercy. He was sat up on his knees, fully erect and panting. The clones began chatting amongst themselves, finally deciding on what to do. Though, he’d heard something behind him. 

“But I’m…m-musky…”

“He’s into that sort of thing, I can just tell. All you have to do is sit…”

“A-Alright…”

Suddenly, the monkey’s vision was shrouded with a soft, musky pair of Koopa cheeks. The nervous one sat on his face, gulping nervously. The other two knelt in front of him, pressing their asses against his cock. With another loving moan from Lire, the cunning one laughed.

“I totally knew it… You WANTED this from the very beginning…”

Lire thought deep down, maybe he was right. The angry one rolled his eyes.

“Then why’d you waste our time with this fight when you wanted this from the start!? You should have just knelt like the toy you are!”

“M-Maybe he was worried…we wouldn’t take him seriously.”

“A-Aah…” Lire said, sniffing his asshole hard.

“Whatever reason it is, what matters is that he’s ours now. No more Mushroom heads for you. From now on, you serve US. You’ll be a nice secret weapon against Mario and those losers,” the cunning one said, thinking to himself. “Perhaps even Bowser will be no match for you…hmm…?”

“Heh, we’re gonna get our BITCH to take Bowser out!? Now that’s a good idea! Us Koopalings have been bossed around by him for FAR too long!”

“I…I didn’t think I could do this myself…but with you on my side…then surely we can…”

Lire was surprised. Ludwig wanted the Koopalings to control everything. He had spared the others so far, not senselessly defeating them like Mario would have. But he noticed that they were simply following orders. Well…maybe they were done with the orders. They are powerful enough on their own, without Bowser obsessing about Peach or whatnot. 

“L…Ludwig… I…”

The cunning one smiled, knowing what he was going to say. 

“I know. Just cum…and the cogs will be set in motion. You’ll be my strongest…MINION.”

“Tell us what will make you cum, MINION!” the angry one said, rubbing his ass a bit more on his cock.
“F…Fart…” Lire whispered.

“O-Oh… You want us to…do that…?” the nervous one said. “I never would have thought you’d be into something so…well…” 

“He’s being honest with us, so surely there is no ulterior motive,” the cunning one said.

“Let’s GAS this chimp!” the angry one said, grunting.

The three let out a collective fart on the monkey’s body, ringing on the rooftop. His moan was loud…and his cumshot was powerful. He had reached his breaking point. Now…he truly belonged to Ludwig. The nervous one wiggled his ass on Lire’s face suggestively.

“I…I hope you liked that… Um…but…it’s not over…”

“N…Not…over…?” Lire asked as the angry one snickered.

“Not by a LONG shot. We’re gonna make sure you don’t get cold feet! That when we say BOW, you BOW!”

“It’s only fitting for such a strong warrior to be claimed strongly…” the cunning one said. 

The three moved off him, allowing him to fall to his back weakly. The angry one quickly sat on his face, while the other two sat on his chest and cock.. They were sitting side-by-side on his body…rendering his movements useless. 

“Now, just relax and get comfortable,” the cunning one said.

“And start HUFFIN!” the angry one said.

“T-Tap if you need air…” the nervous one said.

The three continued to fart on him, causing orgasm after orgasm to cement is newfound obedience. It wouldn’t be long before the hero was taking Ludwig’s orders…

