Boss Cass
Lire flew to Boss Cass’ mech, seeing it tear up the land in search for the talismans. He had a plan. As he landed in front of it, Cass saw him.

“Well, if it isn’t that annoying hero… I’ll squash you here and now, mammal!” he said, winding up the robot’s mechanical arm.

“Wait! I surrender!” Lire yelled.

Cass lowered the mechanical arm, opening the hatch.

“You surrender? Ha! This is a clever trick!”

“This is no trick. Here,” he said, taking out the talismans, laying them in front of the robot. “These are all of them.”

Cass pressed a button, sending a vacuum from the center of the mech to the ground, sucking up the talismans. The vacuum retracted as he looked over the contents, seeing that they were truly the all-powerful artifacts. He looked back at Lire, confused.

“You’ve decided to surrender these to me…? Why? I resent all mammals, including you.”

“Because…I want to live under your rule. I have taken these from Ty, in hopes to serve as your sex slave,” Lire said, falling to his knees. “Please accept me…”

Cass grinned, jumping down from his mech, landing in front of him. He pet his head.

“Excellent. Looks my rhetoric spoke to you. Who needs Sly? He was turned against me by one action. You will serve me MUCH better. But first…toss down your weapons.”

Lire threw his sword to the side, relaxing with Cass’ wing on his head.

“You understand your inferiority to me. Say it.”

“Mammals are inferior to you. Reptiles will be the top of the food chain and the dominant species. You will lead them, as the all-powerful Cass. And I, Lire, will humbly serve you,” he said passionately, earning a chuckle from Cass.

“Good boy… It’s settled then. Welcome to my team. After I mark myself into you, we’ll take a little trip to the altar to use these talismans. But first…why don’t you eat my ass?” he said, turning around and wiggling his black-feathered tail. 
Lire nodded, gripping his ass as he dug deep with his tongue, rimming him powerfully. Cass snickered, reaching to pick up Lire’s sword.

“Very sharp… This could come in handy if your ‘friends’ try to stop us.”

“I will kill them in your name, Lord Cass,” he said, making Cass smirk.

“Lord Cass? Heh… Get your ass ready. I’m not wasting any time in filling you.”
Lire stopped rimming him, kissing his pucker once more before turning around, getting on all fours and lifting his tail. Cass licked his lips, moving behind him and pressing his cock to his asshole.

“You’re about to be violated by your superior… Let’s hear a sex noise…” he said as Lire murred softly. “Good boy…”

He pushed his cock in Lire’s ass, sighing happily as he began thrusting. Lire moaned a little, feeling his shaft go in and out of his ass. Cass, smacked his ass repeatedly with his wing, laughing triumphantly. 
“Today marks the beginning of a new future! The beginning of the conquest of Cass! And it’s all thanks to my submissive little wolf here. You’ll be my #1 slave in my new kingdom.”

“Yes, Lord Cass…!” he moaned.

Cass grinned, gripping his fur as he pounded him faster.

“You seem so happy to be a slave…and to betray your friends, along with your entire species! You used the hero label as a ploy to secure the talismans for me, correct?”

Lire nodded.

“I…was always loyal to you, my lord. But I couldn’t outright serve you because I needed to know the locations of the talismans. When we went after them, I’d offer to hold on to them. When we finally finished, I ran over here to submit to you, sir.”

Cass chuckled, pushing in harder.

“You tricked them… What a cruel and heartless plan! Haha! You did well, slave. I will cum inside you as a reward!” he said, moaning.

“Fill me, Lord Cass! I surrender! Aaah…!” Lire moaned as Cass pushed in extra-hard, cumming in him.

His balls twitched as he filled his ass with semen. Cass sighed as Lire leaked a little pre from his cock. He pulled out, smacking Lire’s ass once more.

“You have been tamed. Now, bow to me, slave.”

Lire turned towards him, lowering his head.
“I surrender everything to you, Lord Cass. The world is yours… And I am your slave, meant to satisfy and serve you.” 

Cass pet his head, laughing loudly.

“Good. Now, let’s get to the altar. You will put them in, as a true backstab to mammals everywhere!”

Lire nodded as he stood up. They headed for his mech, getting inside. They made their way to the altar, seeing Ty, Sly and Shazza there. With Lire’s powers at Cass’ disposal, however, the three felines didn’t stand a chance. They were frozen, and then shattered by Cass’ mech. Lire took the talismans to the altar, putting them in. Cass came down as Lire knelt before him. He made a wish to banish all mammals except Lire into the portal. It began sucking in everyone, everywhere, forcing them into the portal to be sealed into the walls. After it concluded, the only things left were reptiles and Lire. He laughed as he made his next wish. A new kingdom ruled by him. It formed an extra-large castle around them, paved with statues commemorating Cass and his rule. The altar was now the throne room. And in his next wish, which was a surprise to Lire, he demanded that he be turned half-lizard. The talismans, gaining a darker color from the corrupt wishes, shot energy towards Lire, changing him into a half-lizard, half-wolf hybrid. Cass laughed as Lire obediently crawled to him, kissing his feet. As for his rule, he was a tyrant. Any sympathizers of mammals were sent to the mines or forced to be sex-slaves for his army. Lire was not only Cass’ personal sex slave, but the ‘head’ of the army. He would simply help out when needed, or just let the captain and some of the soldiers use him sexually. As the sun set over the area, in the throne room, Lire was worshipping his feet, kissing them softly.
“Heh… You are great with worship, slave. How do you like your new body?” Cass asked, wiggling his toes.

“I love it, Lord Cass… This is who I was meant to me.”

“Exactly. A testament to my rule, and a symbol of defeat all at once. And it’s all because you handed over the talismans. I’m sure every mammal is thanking you right now! Hahaha!” Cass said, laughing mockingly as Lire moaned, licking his feet.
GAME OVER

