Link paused resting in the stairwell of the Obsidian tower. This tower was one hundred floors of booby traps and monsters of particular ferocity. Even the mightiest soldiers of Ganon paled in comparison. “The tower itself must be powerfully enchanted.” Link thought having paused long enough to realise that the stairwell he was in was too wide, it’s curve too gradual to fit within the walls he had beheld outside. That made plenty of sense to him seeing as the whole thing had seemingly sprung from within the earth.
“If I hadn’t skewered that pig myself i’d have sworn this was Ganon’s plan.” Link said finally rested enough to move up the stairs towards the final level. “Lure me up to the highest point of a tall tower and wear me down with Lynels, Darknuts, Iron knuckles and every goddess damned beast I could name.” Link grumbled as he ascended the steps. “And then he’d try and pitch me off the roof.” And the weird part was that all through the tower the enemies were not just numerous or tough, no they were strange as well. A bokoblin in proper armor, a moblin trained to use a giant boomerang, and a Lizalfos that spat bombs of poisonous gas. The iron knuckles and the Darknuts that weren’t wielding their typical weapons were the worst especially that ball and chain wielding Darknut. “Finally floor one hundred.” Link said as he saw the double door marked as such with an elaborate wingspan style crest and the numeral in gold and white.

Pushing the door open, Link was surprised to find an arena with naught but a stone floor and a single opponent waiting at the opposite edge of the marble white circle that took up all the floor he could see. This room stood In stark contrast to the dirt or steel grate floors of the other levels. Far across the room was a door just like the one that stood behind him.

“So one with the strength and skill to overcome my challenge has arrived.” the other figure said as Link stepped into the room fully. “Long ago they called me hound of war, the bloodletter, sage of destruction, Dominator of the land.” the Figure strode further into the room no doubt ready for the coming battle.

“Yeah?” Link said a cocky grin coming over his features he had heard boasts like these fairly often. Ganon had even boasted in such a manner before Link had stabbed the boarman in the groin. “They call me hero of arms, savior of hyrule, chosen of the goddess.”

“Then we are well matched. Tell me, oh Hero of arms, Do you understand the purpose of this challenge?” his opponent said stopping still a good distance off enough time for him to draw a weapon if Link charged. Link paused and then decided he might as well get some information out of his foe. 
“Murdering anyone who’s not brave or strong enough to get through it?” he ventured in a farcical tone while drawing the master sword from his back as he took up his shield. “Go ahead and tell me?” Link looked to use the dialogue to examine his foe much closer.
“Hah very well then. I am under a curse that can be ended only in two ways.” His foe said as Link realized that the man before him was a hulking figure ten foot tall and wide enough he wondered if he could even leave through the narrow front door. “The way I would prefer for it to end is to be bested in battle, my curse of endless life brought to a close.” Link looked at the vibrant purple armor heavy on his shoulders chest and the strange canine helm he bore. The bulk of said heavy armor would slow his foe but could just as easily be a bulky body. “Of course it is not so simple I am not boasting in the slightest when I say I am a warrior without a rival. I can not simply challenge some knave who doesn’t know a spear from a pike and concede. I must be brought low by a master of the blade.” Link’s foe wore a cape hooked to the pauldrons of his armor, the satin black looking lovely against the lavender armor but also making it difficult to see his hands moving. “I can hold nothing back and so neither shall you.” Link jumped back as his foe flared his cape and suddenly in his gauntlet clad hands was a titanic club.

“Then let the battle be joined.” Link said rolling to the left to dodge a downward strike from the club as he charged forward he realized the clubs head was decorated with a carefully engraved wolf’s head. Link got in close and made a solid swipe that shattered the thick armor from his foe's vambrace. “Perhaps time has dulled your edge?” Link said hopping over a sweeping blow that would have surely shattered his legs.

“Nay, Tis merely that I long ago ceased to face single foes in combat.” The foe said turning his low swing into a high one as he came around giving Link just enough time to duck beneath it. “You are quite nimble and too many of my foes would rather be struck to do me harm.” Link took out the other vambrace with a ferocious strike.

“The best blood to be wiping off you is your enemies as my uncle used to say.” Link said rolling right as his foe’s club whistled through the air towards his head. “Pretty fast for such thick armor, not that it helps you much.” Link rolled backwards out of striking range with a quick tumble. “Actually why wear the armor if you are hoping to be killed in battle?”

“My curse has made me a monster and moreover it wants to deny me all pleasures including death as a release.” He bemoaned thrusting forward with the club as if it was a spear, a blow Link only barely dodged, dropping the master sword as in the sudden maneuver. “Such Is the cruelty I have endured. That witch was quite vindictive.” he said rushing Link with a wild swing.

Link rolled to the side and from the belt of his tunic he pulled a tiny hammer that expanded in his grasp into a warhammer marked along its width by the royal family's crest. “In all honesty that does sound pretty bad but I gotta ask how you got cursed in the first place?” Link said as his Hylian Hammer shattered the backplate with a jumping strike that had pieces of metal dropping to the floor. “I mean that list of titles and what i’m seeing… it doesn’t add up?” Link questioned as he counter struck his foes swing and the club shattered into fragments.  Link paused as he wound up the killing blow; he wanted the rest of the story almost as much as he wanted to win.
“A woman cried out about a thief, I rushed to her aid. I acted in haste killing the man before her without a thought, he was not the thief but her much loved husband.” His foe said knocking his cape and pauldrons off balling his hands into fists and taking a familiar fighting stance. “I was so shocked by the turn of events that when the woman cast her spell upon me…” he threw a punch at Link that saw the wooden handle of his hylian hammer snapped in two when the hero sought to block it with it.

“Goddess bless!” Link exclaimed finding himself on the back foot as armored hands lashed out at his head and stomach each narrowly missing. Scrambling Link pulled two items from his belt and in an instant his right arm was bound in a gauntlet while his left arm had a spiked vambrace with a trio of hooked claws on the back of his hand.  Link swiped with his left and noted that in his haste he had mismatched his weapons. “Yeah okay.” Link said as the hook claws caught the edge of his foes gauntlet letting him tear the armor away. “Okay so she cursed you to be an immortal beast of battle until you are bested in single combat.” Link delivered a punch to the helmet before using the claw gauntlet  to strip the last bit of armor from his foe. “That doesn’t really explain the tower?” Link then noticed something about the sections of his foe's body no longer covered by armor, namely that they were instead covered in ash black fur. Then Link was kicked in the gut and sent sailing backwards. 

“Had a wizard build it for me, I kept having to add more layers over time. Then eventually no one would come near it, so i had it enchanted to move to places where great warriors live.” The foe said as he drew closer. “You have done better than most to even reach me, but sadly this is the- eauugh!” The foe screamed in pain clutching his eyes which were no doubt searing thanks to Link’s Chili-pepper bomb that had smacked into his helmet. 

Link stood up still gasping as he pulled his spear from his belt. “Nope not even close to the end.” Link said jabbing the tip into the heavy armor chest plate pulling it away. As Link struggled to dislodge the spear from the plate his foe rose from the ground helmet discarded. Now Link saw his true face and was very confused. His foe had a decidedly dog-like appearance, sharp featured muzzle angular ears and big sniffy nose. 

“That was a dirty trick.” The canid said eyes red and runny. 

“All is fair in a fight to the death.” Link said in reply, dropping his spear for another weapon this time pulling his bow and arrow from the belt. “I thought you said you were cursed into a monster?” Link said knocking and firing two arrows into the foes legs pierced the plates. 

“Do you not think i am monstrous?” his foe snarled as he ripped the arrows and shin guards from his legs. “Do you think this is some game!? I’ll kill you.” he roared, splaying the claws on his fingers as he rushed Link.

“Honestly you were half-way to cute until you did that.” Link said as he stowed his bow and took out his sole magic casting device the staff of six.  Which is where everything went wrong in the space of three seconds. Link backed out of the enraged dog knight’s reach and stumbled on a shattered bit of armor.   
Now here it should be noted that the staff of six being an artifact of hylian magic made solely for the Hero had been given many protections. Sadly none of those protections changed the fact that it was made from a crystalline glass. It should also be noted that foriegn magics like the ones that made the tower function tend not to get along with Hylean magics, reacting in strange manners to one another.

The staff of six took the force of a slashing swipe of his foes claws. It seemed to happen in slow motion as the staff cracked and shattered from the blow. Link watched in horror and then things got worse as the head of the staff lit up with the protective spell Link had been trying to cast only for the six sage seals to release not the clean white light they normally did but six rays of the rainbow that rippled out like a blastwave. Link and his foe were both tossed apart by the shining light landing once more on opposite sides of the room. The staff head floated in mid air in the center of the arena as it filled the room with that strange magical rainbow.
Things began to happen rapidly as the staff’s magic went berserk. Links broken or discarded weapons glowed as they were mended and then vanished from his sight. His foes weapon and armor likewise mended and then vanished in a flash. Link’s and the Wolfman were both struck by concentrated beams of light that stripped them to bare skin and fur respectively. Then there came a sound of such calamitous cacophony that Link was certain Ganon himself was returning. While Ganon was not returning the towers magical properties and items being from far outside the domain of hyrule were freaking out in various sundry ways and collapsing the tower on itself magically in a manner akin to collapsing a telescope I.E. the top floor was crashing into the lower floors forcing them wider as it moved towards the bottom. 
Link however was facing a different problem namely the fact that he was growing sage green fur across his chest and arms. It was then he noticed the beam connecting him and his Foe wasn’t gone if anything now it was a stronger band of black that sunk into both of their chests. The transformation continued, fur spreading to his hand as his fingers twisted into claws. The fur swept over his back curling his body as his spine stretched even as he seemed to shrink.

As the fur grew over his head Link heard it for the first time. “Such a girly body for a warrior.” 
Link looked for the source of the voice and while he spotted his foe who was examining him with equal interest. “Such a lean form, just enough muscle for my tastes.” Link shook his head his foe had not spoken but that had not been his thought even as his face stretched out into a canine muzzle like the one his foe had his pointed ears moving to the top of his head. “Hmm that looks quite fetching on him.” more changes came over Links body rapidly where his ass and back joined a tail sprouted covered in more fur. 
“What is happening? is his curse infecting me?” Link pondered as his feet twisted into paws beneath him dropping him to all fours. The truth was not quite so simple for it was more accurate to say the curse itself was being changed as a result of the clashing magics.
“Such a lovely rear on this warrior. It looks so full and womanly.”  Link whipped his head around looking at his rump and found himself agreeing with the strange voices assessment he indeed had a womanly rump round and plump. 

“This can’t just be his curse!” Link realised as he forced himself to stand on two feet again. 

“Oh his lips are so full and vibrant  in that green! Doubtless that would feel like heaven around my shaft.” the voice came again and Link licked his lips finding that his newly canid form did indeed come with rather plump lips. “Oh my and that tongue so long and nimble! How good would it feel to kiss and feel it around my shaft…”  Links foe was gazing at him with naked lust his long suppressed sexual desire now amplified by the curse and his hatred of his changed form replaced with lust. 

“I have to get to the staff and stop whatever's happening.” Link thought taking a shaky step onto the arena as the fur covered his groin washing over his balls near totally hiding them.

“Oh and it seems the change has rendered his manhood all but gone. Such a perfect body.” that phantom voice said and Link looked down at his manhood distraught. For indeed as the voice had declared his cock and balls were both greatly reduced by their change is once impressive  ten inch cock and apple sized balls were reduced to a single inch and cherry sized. “Oh he is coming closer. Yes, bring that perfect body to me...”
“What are you doing to me?!?!” Link called out as he moved out onto the arena his gaze slipping from the staff and towards his Foe.

“So you say I am the one changing you?” his foe said striding into the arena the dark band that connected them seemingly pulling them closer now. “If that were so you would be happy for what comes next…” Somehow Link was aware of his foes thoughts. He could see in his foe's mind the strong desire to take Link growing greater. Darcmut’s urge to best Link in combat shifted to desire to make him his pet.
“What comes next? Why would I be happy with-” Link was silenced as Darcmuts deafening voice reverberated in his head. 

“You will pleasure me and love every second.” Link’s step faltered as the voice now assaulted him with images of himself kneeling before his foe and fellating him. To Links disgust the image actually caused his cock to grow stiffer. Link forgot about the staff moving towards the wolfman even as the tower was illuminated by the rainbow glow of clashing magics.

“Wha no no i’ll-”

“You will obey.” the voice was louder now the closer he got to the other Wolf. “Darcmut is your master. You love his body. His domination of you fills you with arousal, pleasure and bliss.”
“I will not obey.” Link thought back. “Darcmut is not my master. I do not love his body. His domination does not fill me with Bliss, Pleasure, and Arousal.” Link shook his head, his thoughts felt jumbled. He was feeling oddly happy and more horny than he had been in a while. His cock was standing at attention as he came face to face with Darcmut for the first time outside of combat.

“Kiss me and submit.” Darcmut said aloud.
“I’ll kill kiss him and never submit.” Link though even as he tilted his head to obey. Darcmut made no move to lean down so Link leaned up standing on the tips of his toes so he could push his lips up against Darcmut’s own. Link was conflicted, touching Darcmut like this felt so good but he had no interest in men. Indeed one of his less flattering titles was whoremaster of hyrule. “I should fight back give in.” 
“Forget any lovers of your past, I am your only desire.” Darcmut’s commanding Voice filled Links head again as the wolf man wrapped his arms around the slimmer shorter form of  Link. At the same time Links lips were parted as Darcmut’s tongue slipped into his mouth wrestling with Links tongue. “Let go of any hesitation. Love me for my masculinity. Release yourself from the chains of dignity and become a craven slut for me.” Darcmut pulled away from their kiss leaving strands of heavy saliva between their mouths.

“I’ve been with tons of girls never been with anyone before. I don’t love manly men. You are all I want. I’m not done fighting eager to give in. Nothing is too embarrassing so long as it pleases my master.” Link was no longer in charge of his thoughts and what was worse was that he hardly wanted to be. Darcmut’s desires had simply overwhelmed the confused and ill prepared hero 

“Ready to be a good slut for your master?” Darcmut said with his big hand grabbing Link’s tiny cock and balls.

“Die!” Link thought but what he said was. “Ready and eager master! Tell me which way you want it please?” he all but begged his cock leaking pre-cum into his master's touch.

“Hmm I suppose with such an eager whore at my side I’ll have time to fuck you anyway I desire. You will stay with me forever won’t you?” Darcmut whispered into Link’s ear before lightly nibbling on it sending shudders of pleasure through the smaller wolfman. 

“Oh fucking no stop don’t tell him!” Link mentally begged but that part of him was irrelevant. The part in control -the sissy wolf boytoy- knew just what to say. “All the wealth of hyrule couldn't convince me to spend one second away from you!” he declared as he nuzzled into the bigger wolf's chest his hands running over the erect lupine rod of his master. “I’m Link, Darcmut’s love slave until the end of our lives!” Internally the part of Link that was still a proud warrior screamed in impotent rage. “No no no… yes.'' That last little bit of the old Link gave up Darcmut’s manhood throbbed in his hand spraying a hot sticky load of cum onto the hylians furry chest. The scent of which made Link himself cum a tiny load of cum that dropped to the floor. “Ooh that must have felt good. Shall i do it again... master?” Link dropped squatting on the floor he ran his tongue over the still twitching dribbling rod. “Or should I just clean up?” 

Darcmut smiled wolfishly as he stroked Link's head between his pointy ears. “I think you can do both.” The wolfman declared taking hold of his cock and pushing it between Link’s lips. 
“Mmm.” Link moaned as he opened his muzzle just enough to let more of his master's cock slide in running his tongue around the girth that now filled his muzzle. Link pushed forward with a smile taking his master’s cock toth back of his throat moaning at the taste and the way it felt rubbing against his tongue. Link looked up, seeking his master's approval as he bobbed his head up and down the length, his tongue sliding along the length flicking over the tip lovingly. Letting the rod slip from his mouth for a moment, Link took a second to run his tongue over Darcmut’s sack sucking on each of the orbs before returning to pleasing his cock. Link ran his tongue up the underside of Darcmut’s rod closing his lips around the tip swallowing the pre-cum that was leaking out like it was pure honey. Darcmut placed his hand on Link’s head pulling his face against his crotch the former hero offerede no resistance letting his master fuck his muzzle. Darcmut held Link’s muzzle up against his groin as his cock throbbed filling Link's mouth with cum that the sissyfied hero gulped down. Finally the hand came away and Link let his master's cock slip from his lips, opening his jaw fully to show as he swallowed the last bit of Darcmut’s cum.  “Looks like I can.” Link said, wagging his tail. “Master can we go again? I want to you to fuck me like the little bitch i am!” 
“Well then let’s see you prove what an eager bitch you are.” Darcmut replied his cock still rock hard. Link stood up and turned in one elegant motion, the former hero lifted his tail high as he pulled his ass cheeks apart exposing his twitching anus. “Magnificent. That’s a sight I'm eager to enjoy more of.” Darcmut said as he stepped forward pushing the head of his cock against the tight ring of the hero's ass. Link moaned as his backside yeilded to Darcmuts member he felt every inch of his lupine lover fill him Link whimpered and gasped as more and more of Darcmut’s member slid into his rear, just when it felt like he could take no more he felt his masters balls slap against him. Links tiny cock spurted and dribbled Pre-cum as Darcmut began to fuckhis ass properly. Link’s whimpers were music to Darcmut’s ears as he leaned over his pet more with every thrust wrapping him in his arms as he drove his cock harder into the sissy wolf. Link dropped to all fours and then to his knees and finally his face was pressing against the stone floor as held his hips in the air to be fucked. “Flawless! If I could but sire a child with you as you are, it would be my fondest wish!”
In the center of the room the all but forgotten Sage of Six began to spin the technicolor light it was broadcasting beginning to blend into a white light.

“Oh goddess yes! I wish You could breed me like the little bitch I am! Just as you desire my  Master!” Link moaned as his cock spurted cumming from the idea alone. Links words seemed to have an effect on his Wolfish lover as Darcmut howled as he began to cum. Neither of the two wolves noticed as the whirling wisp of white that was the Staff of Six came to a halt unleashing a wave of all the magic left in it and in the tower. As Link felt his master’s cum fill him the white wave washed over them both.

---
Sheik looked at the area the sheikah warrior knew this must be the right location but the Onyx tower was gone. There was naught to mark that it had ever been present save dead grass where it had stood. “I should have left earlier… no I can not despair yet.  I will learn what happened here.” Sheik said striding to the center of the circle of dead grass.
He sat down cross legged and joined his hands across his chest before closing his eyes that his eye of truth may fully open. Sheik saw the building, how it had erupted from the earth, how it had been filled with traps and monsters. He saw the purpose of the building and the cursed being who lived within. Sheik was snapped to the waking world as the swirling chaos of some event within caught him by surprise. “No, I will not surrender so easily… to pain” he panted, returning to his meditative pose once more.Despite the whirls of chaotic energy the shadow warrior pierced through into the past and saw symbols and brief flashes of what had happened. Link had passed the challenge and confronted the cursed man. Suddenly the source of the chaos was revealed in clashing streams of magic. There had been a battle of wills. Link had lost and been destroyed but also reborn. Finally the images faded on a wish that had joined the conflicting magics to one purpose. Sheik sat eyes closed no longer searching but trying to understand the symbols. “Link ascended the tower conquering his foes till the tower lord forced him to call upon magic that he could not control… nor halt Link faced with oblivion chose to safeguard us by making a wish that destroyed the tower and himself.” Sheik was not sure if that was exactly what happened but it made sense to the shadow tribesman. “Princess Zelda will be most distraught.” he concluded as he left to deliver the news.
---
7 months later in parts unknown...
---
Link rested contentedly on his soft bed Darcmut had made it clear he was not to do else besides rest easily till their child came. Link looked at his gravid belly, the emblem of the triforce stretched over his skin indicating the magic that had granted him the ability to bear children for his master and mate. Link rubbed over the taught flesh feeling his pups through his belly. “Master they are getting lively again!” Link called out and Darcmut was through the door of their little shack in an instant pressing his face against Link’s belly. Link’s attention shifted to Darcmut’s groin being pregnant had made Link more sexually active and Darcmut more reluctant to engage. “I’m having that craving again.” he said eyeing Darcmut’s heavy balls.

“I’ll indulge you after all it wouldn’t do to let the mother of my child go hungry.” Darcmut said as he shifted, placing his stiffening cock in reach of Link’s muzzle. The former hero was thrilled, unable to imagine a better life than serving Darmut as sex toy and mother of his children.
