Defeat #3: Heartless
As Sora, Donald, Goofy and Lire fought Xehanort, he was gaining the upper hand, weakening Sora significantly. He knew that he wouldn’t last long but saw Lire in his Golden Will form still going strong. He could see Donald running out of magic, and Goofy losing steam as well. He had to make one last move.

“Lire… We’ll give you our light! You have to stop him!” Sora said as Lire nodded.

“Ok… I’ll try!”

Sora, Donald and Goofy nodded to each other, lifting their hands in the air, disappearing and turning into light particles. They flew into the air and into Lire, powering up his form dramatically. Xehanort saw this power increase and got a little nervous. Though, he had a plan to take advantage of Lire’s other form…

“Xehanort! It’s over!” Lire exclaimed, drawing his sword.

“Look at you, Lire. You’ve grown ever so powerful in the name of light. It’s a noble plan…but tell me, honestly. Is it what you want? Do you truly want light to win…?”

“O-Of course I do…!” Lire said.

“Do you? Or does the real you want to submit to the Heartless…eventually becoming one of them?”

“W-What…!?” 

“A little birdie told me that when you first appeared in this world, you let the Heartless walk all over you. Since you aren’t from this dimension, you wouldn’t lose your heart when you’re defeated. But you offered yourself to them because of your…other half.”

Lire sighed, lowering his sword a little.

“You aren’t wrong about what happened, sure. But I have learned to keep that side of me in check! I won’t let it happen again! I won’t…”

“But…you want to. In fact, you want to submit right now to them… To darkness. Don’t you…?” he said softly.

His words started affecting Lire. He shook his head in protest, but he couldn’t deny his true feelings.

“I can summon the swarm. They can take you and all your light away and fully corrupt you. Your dark form would be the only true Lire left. Worlds would be bathed in darkness, creating dark, corrupted copies of all your friends, who you would be used by. Or, you could simply stay in the Dark World and surrender to Darkside…the leader of the Heartless, letting you be pleasured by him for eternity. But all this can only happen if…you submit to darkness. Let it control your desires. You’ll get nowhere with light. But it’s your decision. Choose…within your heart.”

Xehanort knew that this was a gamble. He would be soundly defeated if it didn’t work. But if it did, he would beat four birds with one stone. Lire drew his blade again, thinking about what he said. As it looked like he was ready to fight, he threw his sword down, making Xehanort smile triumphantly. He floated to the ground, landing in front of him.

“I…I submit…to darkness.” Lire said as Xehanort lifted his hand, summoning a dark portal under Lire.

“Good. Now, to destroy the light in your body. Do not resist…”

Tentacles flew from the portal, wrapping around the defeated Lire. They invaded his clothes, ripping them off, and encased his sword in a dark bubble. One flew to his forehead, attaching itself to it. Lire felt it pumping something into him…something dark…something evil. He noticed his golden aura go black, along with his body turning into his demon form. 

“Aaah…” he moaned.

“You have allowed darkness to win this day. Your friends, along with their light, have been destroyed. And you, Lire, will live bathed in darkness. A path that was meant for you, you chose.”
Lire nodded, feeling dark energy shot into him. He could feel his other-self disappear, along with any goodness he had. He had been overcome with desire, and the darkness magnified that.

“I…surrender to darkness. I want to fall…deeper…darker… Please…let them take me…” Lire moaned as Xehanort chuckled.

“Of course. Goodbye, my dark friend.”

He rose his arm again, causing the tentacles to disappear. Lire fell to his knees as he saw, in the distance, a giant spiral of Heartless spiraling in the air. It headed towards him fast, and Lire simply relaxed on his knees, looking at his now corrupted sword.

“Thank you…Xehanort…” Lire said, grabbing his sword weakly.

“No, thank you, Lire. Submitting to your desires has allowed darkness to win today…and forever. I hope it was all worth it.”

Lire smiled as the swarm came in hot, scooping him up as it flew away.

“Enjoy the Dark World, Lire. I will rule this one. Haha…”

Lire floated in the spiral before losing consciousness, feeling pinches and grabs from the Heartless Swarm. The next time he woke up…he was in the Dark World. He was laying on the cold ground as he opened his eyes. He wasn’t radiating his dark aura but felt immensely powerful. He heard the shuffling of feet around him. As he sat up, he saw that he was surrounded by hundreds to thousands of small Heartless. They were docile, sensing the darkness within him, and had their puny cocks dangling as they moved about. Lire giggled, spreading his legs, exposing his asshole.
“Corrupt me…Heartless,” he said bluntly.

It was almost like a switch turned on in the Heartless as they began to rapidly swarm him, jumping all over him and holding him down. There were so many…it nearly overwhelmed him. Six cocks were in his ass, fucking him hard, and five Heartless were on his chest, fucking his mouth. Some used his hands to pleasure themselves while others used his feet. The rest simply rubbed his body and nibbled him playfully.
“Mmm…” Lire moaned under them, completely relaxing his body.

The Heartless had every intention of using him, but they heard the word ‘corrupt’. That made them rougher and powerful, scratching him lightly and fucking him hard. He felt cum already trickling out of his ass as the Heartless came. They didn’t have much stamina, but they ruled in sheer number, as the sex that were fucking him were quickly replaced with more. They came in his mouth, also replacing themselves in an instant, going right back to fucking it. As they released cum in and on his body, his skin tone darkened even more. His fur lost its red stripes as well as his feet losing their red undertone, becoming pitch black and freezing cold. His tail lost the red tip, turning a bright yellow. His claws grew sharper as well as his horns. His wings grew more devilish, also becoming pitch black. Lire could feel this, grinning as the color in his eyes became a glowing yellow, just like the Heartless. Some even used his cock, ass-humping it to turn it pitch black as well.

“Aaah…” Lire hummed.

They used him for hours, filling his insides with dark cum, making sure that everything about him now became Heartless. He came multiple times, noticing that as he did, his cum went from all white to corrupt black. They finished with him after about six hours of fucking, nearly draining him of all energy. Lire stood up in the cluster, looking at his corrupt hands and legs. He radiated a dark aura unwillingly now. He was simply too corrupt. He moved to the water, looking at his reflection, only seeing a Heartless version of his demon form. He smiled, licking his lips.
“It’s over now… I’m one of them… Forever…” he said, noticing a slightly bigger Heartless behind him.

He turned around, and the Heartless simply stared at him. Lire saw his throbbing cock, which was almost five inches, and moved to him, hugging him softly. The Heartless put one arm around his back, nuzzling with Lire’s nose. He fingered his already loose hole, making Lire moan.

“Fuck me…”

Lire turned around, bending over, and the Heartless put two hands on Lire’s waist, pushing his cock deep in Lire’s ass.

“Aaah..! Yes…! Do it!” Lire moaned as the Heartless pounded his ass roughly.

Another version of that Heartless appeared in front of him, petting his horns as his cock stood up, fully erect. Lire opened his mouth without hesitation, allowing the Heartless to grip his horns, pushing his cock inside and slowly humping his mouth. He was on a different plane of pleasure. He moaned and moaned, feeling a tentacle encase his cock, sucking on it. The two Heartless fucked him in tandem, nearly identical thrusts and speeds. They sped up, powerfully fucking his mouth and ass with no remorse. Lire let his arms dangle as they used him, completely submerged in lust and corruption. After a while, they finally pushed in hard, filling his ass and mouth with powerful, dark cum. Lire came into the tentacle which retracted back into the ground. The Heartless pulled out as Lire fell to his knees, completely spent.
“Aah…thank you…” Lire said as the two Heartless stood in front of him.

They held hands and began to merge, surprising Lire. They formed a large Heartless, definitely the most powerful version of one. It had a 12-inch cock that was fully erect, along with soccerball-sized testicles as he looked down upon Lire.

“Woah… You must be…Darkside.”

It nodded, wrapping its hand around its cock.

“You will…be the…third…” it grumbled.

“You can talk…?”

It didn’t answer his question. It simply used its other hand to summon a dark ball of dark tentacles, attaching it to Lire’s backside. It began to spread slowly, encasing his legs and tail in a tentacle prison. Lire felt it, and just smiled, feeling that the time had come to be one with Darkside. The cum from the Heartless not only corrupted his outer appearance, but his mind as well. He felt loyalty to the Heartless. He couldn’t part with them. He had to be…one with them. And his new master was giving him the chance to do it. He stared at him jacking off, simply opening his mouth to accept his dark seed. The prison spread to his ass, forcing three large tentacles into it, making him moan loudly. His entire backside was completely encased with the dark shell. Darkside in front of him lowered itself slightly and gripped Lire’s mouth gently, positioning his cock right in front of it.
“Accept…darkness…”

“I accept you…Master…” he said, feeling the tentacles reach halfway up his stomach. 

Lire’s cock has been encased, with one small tentacle slowly moving inside his urethra, as two attached to his balls, stimulating them with dark energy. He would never lose erection again. The Heartless came, letting a massive load of dark cum flow into Lire’s mouth. He swallowed it all, feeling the prison reach his chest and wings. The tentacles fucked him powerfully while they stimulated the rest of his body. Lire moaned, feeling more and more bound to the Heartless in general, even forgetting who he was before. In his mind, he had always been a Heartless. Darkside let him go, letting Lire stand up as the prison encased his arms. The old Lire was gone. The only one left was a dark shadow of the previous, addicted only to pleasure and darkness.
“I love you…Master…” Lire said as he saw the Heartless’ body distort a little in his stomach.

It seemed that he was invite him in. Lire could see that there were even more tentacles inside him than in his prison. He didn’t know why it would be important that he would be in there, since he had a tentacle prison forming on him, but he didn’t care. He slowly moved towards the Heartless, feeling the prison go over his face and horns. The process was finished. He was completely his. But that’s when he realized, his mouth wasn’t encased. That’s what he was for. He would be pleasured inside his Master…possibly becoming his third version. A duty meant for a powerful, loyal Heartless.

“Come…home…” it said, making its tentacles move wildly inside him.

Lire nodded, stepping into the wriggling mass, letting it completely surround him. He relaxed on it as if it were a bed, looking at the outside world one last time before the Heartless closed his stomach up. Inside his master, the tentacles rubbed his body in the right way, getting him nice and horny. One attached to the back of his head, and Lire felt a presence from it.

“I am Heartless… You are Heartless… We are Heartless…” Darkside said in his mind.
Lire nodded passionately. 

“I am Heartless… You are Heartless… We are Heartless…” he said robotically.

He hadn’t lost his free will entirely. He simply had no amount of resistance left in his body. He simply surrendered his power, his body and now…his mind to the Heartless. It was everything he wanted. He was now one with them. Free to be used by his Master, and trapped in a cluster of dark tentacles, always being filled. He would become the third part of Darkside, the ultimate Heartless. A being who could level cities with its power. And Lire’s power magnified it exponentially. But Lire didn’t care about the wellbeing of the planet. He only cared about being who he was meant to be. More tentacles attached to Lire’s body, letting Lire share his power with Darkside. Darkside summoned a large, dark sword from it, nodding in satisfaction. Lire felt the satisfaction of Darkside not only in his mind, but in his heart too. Blackened by corruption, it was fully turned into a Heartless form of it. That’s when Lire knew something. Xehanort was right. And as two large tentacles approached his mouth, he opened it without hesitation because he had a duty. A duty…to be a Heartless.
