

Lire, wearing a black shirt and jeans, walked into a deep part of the Underworld. He managed to separate from Sora, Donald and Goofy. As he delved deeper, he felt the whispers of demonic energy in his head. But the last time he fought…he contended with the Cerberus. When he fought it earlier, he noticed the Cerberus tried to look into his eyes constantly. At one point, he did, and Lire heard it call out to him in his mind, commanding him to follow. The fight was filled with hesitation and confusion from Lire, leading to him even being scratched a bit. However, the scratch seemed to disappear rather quickly, leaving only a warm, sinister feeling in his body. Lire was worried about something he had heard from Hades. A curse that would affect him specifically because of his demon form. But he kept it to himself as Cerberus retreated. Sora and the others chased it down, but Lire didn’t attack it anymore. Instead, he used Haste magic on Cerberus to allow it to run away, unknown to Sora. He needed to get answers.
As Lire reached the lowest part of the Underworld, he saw a gate that lead to a dark room.
{Hmm… I wonder if he is in there…} Lire thought as in the darkness, he saw six red eyes glaring at him.
Lire clenched his head, shaking it as he felt weak.

“N-No… I’m not…supposed to be doing this… I have to…be strong… I have to…protect the light…” he said as he heard a loud bark, making him look forward.
{Come in…}
{Throw us your weapons…}

{Embrace your…darkness…}

“D-Darkness… No… I have to leave…I…have to…go…”
Lire knew this was the Cerberus talking to him yet again. Strangely, his body was compelled to obey. He summoned his Keyblade along with his sword. 
“I’m…going to…go inside…”

He walked towards the darkness, hearing them growl. He could hear their mouths open, feeling warm breath from the dark. As he walked inside, the gate closed behind him. A light lit up in a lantern in the center of the room, shining a blue flame in the room. Lire was face-to-face with the Cerberus. It grinned at him as a head on each side of its body opened its mouth, showing off its sharp, large fangs. Lire looked in the middle head’s eyes, feeling demonic energy flow into him. 
{You belong here… In the darkness with your kind…}
“My kind… I… This is because…of the scratch…”
{You are a demon…a monster, just like us… Growl…}
The energy charged into the back of his body, making his body turn into his demonic form. It felt so good, that Lire even let out a loud moan, grinning a bit. His wings spread through his clothes as they disappeared, leaving him naked. He put his sword in one of the mouths, while he put his Keyblade in the other. He even began to growl a bit, feeling their influence.
“I…I knew I shouldn’t have come here… Someone with darkness in them shouldn’t…step foot in the Underworld…”

{Good demon… Embrace who you really are… One of us…} 
Lire tried to resist, but he felt a power unlike any other grip his mind, crippling his will. It was…the Curse of the Underworld. And now…he had succumbed to it.
“Y-Yeah… I…I embrace who I am.”

The heads on the sides chomped down on his blades, breaking them in half and shattering the magic within them. They swallowed the pieces as they panted. The middle head grinned as it moved closer to Lire, licking his face powerfully. Lire licked it back as the left head moved to Lire’s butt, beginning to sniff it, getting used to his scent. Lire was too busy licking the tongue of the middle head to notice the right head do the same, sniffing Lire’s rump to make his scent known to the body.
{We will never lose you… Your scent is in our minds forever…}
“May I…have your scent too? Maybe more… Hehe…” Lire said as he whispered something to the middle head, making it grin.

Cerberus stopped sniffing Lire and turned around, lifting its tail, exposing its large, smooth, black rump. The musk coming off it was already incredible, and as it lifted its tail, the musk seemed to flow towards Lire, making him even hornier.
“Mmm…”
{Let our scent corrupt you… Make you feral…like a true Cerberus…}
Lire rubbed its smooth butt as he pressed his muzzle against its already musky hole, beginning to take big, powerful sniffs of its ass. He rubbed Cerberus’ large ballsack, feeling the melon-sized testicles churn in his hands. Lire began panting, already entranced by Cerberus’ aroma. It was musky, rich and demonic, everything necessary to make Lire moan with delight.
{Lose yourself… You are no longer a hero with the two legged species… You are a feral wolf…loyal to only the Underworld.}
“Y-Yeah… G-Grr…” Lire said as he began to feel a bit feral.

His sniffs began to get a bit more exploratory, pushing his nose all over its asshole. He even sniffed its balls too, just to get a feel for how Cerberus smelled entirely. Its heads all looked back with an evil grin, seeing Lire delve into pure desire and corruption. As his nose touched its asshole again, they let out a powerful fart, blasting him with corrupt, black gas. The smell was enough to make Lire leak pre and moan on the spot. His eyes began to lose their pupils, turning pure red, similar to Cerberus.
“So…musk— G-Grrr…rrr…” Lire said as he began licking its asshole.
Cerberus grinned, pushing Lire back with its rump, making him fall onto his back. Without hesitation, they sat down on him, enveloping his head with their large, black rump. He was pinned, yet, his body accepted the position rather than fighting it. A column of smoke appeared in front of Cerberus, and Hades walked out, snickering at the sight of Lire under his pet.
“Ah, so the hero gave into your scratch, huh? Guess the call to darkness was too much for him. Ah well. It’s another ally we have to get rid of Wonderboy, am I right? Make him loyal, pet. I’m counting on you.”
Cerberus nodded to Hades, and he nodded back, disappearing from the room as fast as he came in. Lire felt his sense and reason slip away as growling and obedience began filling his mind. Cerberus pressed down, farting massively again, making the sound ripple through the room. The black gas did not seep from under him. It shot straight into Lire’s body, whether it be his nostrils, mouth or body itself. Its gas was pure darkness, making Lire compelled to listen and fall deeper into his feralization. 
{I am your alpha… You are Mini-Cerberus…}
“Grrr… R-Ruff! Ruff!” Lire barked from under it.

Lire’s teeth sharpened, his claws grew a bit, and his horns became pointier rather than curved. Cerberus rewarded his submission with another powerful blast of dark gas, darkening Lire’s fur to the point where the red stripes disappeared. He was beyond corruption. He was a feral demon. Even his cock became more menacing, developing a pointy-looking tip, while his knot increased in size a bit. Cerberus moved off him, turning to see his new product.
{Rise, Mini-Cerberus.}

Lire ferally got on all fours, seemingly comfortable on them as he looked up at Cerberus with a loyal, serious look on his face.
“Grr…” Lire said as he bowed submissively.

Cerberus put a paw on Lire’s head as the left head licked its lips.

{Good… You are almost ready. But…I think you know what you need to do to prove your loyalty to your alpha…} 
Lire nodded as Cerberus moved its paw. Lire turned around, lifting his tail and panting, looking back for satisfaction with his eyes still having a pure, feral look. All the heads of Cerberus licked their lips as it approached him. The middle head leaned down, licking his butt a couple of times, getting his backside a bit moist. It then towered over Lire’s body with its cock ready, prodding Lire’s ass already. Lire’s body was tense, but he had a duty to service his alpha, no matter what.
{Good boy…}
Cerberus pushed its massive shaft inside Lire’s asshole, making him yelp a bit. Only half of its extremely thick, five-inch shaft could go in, yet, Lire’s asshole was already stretched. And this didn’t even include the baseball-sized knot bulbs on each side of his cock. Cerberus growled as it drooled a bit, beginning to hump Lire roughly.
{Let it all go… You are one of us…}
“Rrr… Grr…! Ruff…!” Lire said ferally, trying to take more of Cerberus’ cock.

Cerberus felt Lire pushing back a bit against his cock, clearly wanting more inside him. It put its front legs out a bit more, pushing against Lire, forcing its cock inside all the way to the base of its knot. Lire panted in both pain and pleasure as Cerberus began fucking him hard, making smacking noises as it humped his rump. Its ballsack smacked against Lire’s ass powerfully, and some of the heads began to let their tongues hang out.
{The knot is going to go in… Cum out all of your light…}
Cerberus growled loudly as it began trying to force its knot in his asshole, having a bit of a hard time. Lire growled too, holding his own as he tried to push back even more, having his ass already full from the massive shaft already in him. It took about three grunts before Cerberus pushed its knot inside Lire’s asshole, roaring loudly as it shot hot, demonic spunk deep inside Lire’s body. Lire came as he roared and moaned too, cumming out bright, white seed that had a glimmer to it. He had truly cum out all his light, leaving only pure darkness to fill the void. Cerberus panted a bit as it pushed in hard again, releasing another load. Lire came once more as well, starting to shoot out dark cum, splattering all over the white seed, corrupting it. Dark cum overflowed from the sides of Lire’s asshole as Cerberus growled lowly, pressing down on Lire’s back gently as it began to pull out. Lire moaned loudly as Cerberus’ cock shot out of his ass with a loud *PLOP* sound. As its cock drooped and leaked a bit more demonic spunk, it moved back a little as Lire turned to him with a happy smile. Eyeing its cock, Lire crawled over quickly, beginning to lick the corrupt cum clean as it seemed that all of the cum that was shot into his ass was absorbed entirely.
{Good boy… Clean your alpha…}

Cerberus farted loudly as Lire licked its tip clean, letting black gas funnel into him as well as more dark seed. After it was all cleaned up, Cerberus licked Lire’s face with all three heads, looking deep into his eyes.
{Forever…a Cerberus…}

Lire nodded, growling as he licked Cerberus’ middle head softly. Another smoke column appeared in front of the two dogs, and Hades came back out with an evil grin on his face.
“Well, looks like the hero’s got a new way of thinking, ain’t that right?” he said triumphantly. 
Lire crawled to him, bowing obediently, garnering a head pat from Hades.

“Wow, looks like Cerberus trained you well. Now that all the light and hero stuff is out of your head forever, ready to make some mischief?” he asked as Lire grinned evilly, nodding and barking.

“Good.”
Hades began conquest on Olympus quickly. With Sora, Donald and Goofy leaving after their work concluded, Hercules and the others were vulnerable for a direct attack. They started with the Coliseum, where Hercules, Meg, Phil and Pegasus were. With the combined might and dark power from Lire and Cerberus, they were easily able to overpower Hercules and defeat him, with Lire bringing his alpha the defeated hero to be consumed. Meg was captured by Hades and had her soul taken, while Phil and Pegasus were enslaved to be Lire and Cerberus’ pets. Phil was to entertain Cerberus and bring him food, or else he’d be next on the menu. Pegasus honestly got a good deal, being a forced dom for Lire, forced to fuck him as well as let him get sniffs or farts whenever he commanded. It eventually gave into the Curse of the Underworld as well, making Pegasus a bit darker and more subservient to his new masters.
With the Coliseum ruled as well as Hercules out of the picture, Hades set his sights for the Realm of the Gods, now commanding Cerberus, Lire and Pegasus as they stormed the gates, attacking the gods with dark speed and raw power. Hades didn’t even need the titans. With both Lire and Pegasus under his control with the curse, the power was more than enough to even overwhelm Zeus, forcing him onto his knees to submit to the king of the Underworld himself. The Realm of Gods was corrupted completely by the Underworld after that. The gods were enslaved and forced to worship Hades, lest be sent to the Styx to lose their souls. Lire would always stay near his alpha during patrol to make sure the gods were staying in line. Pegasus would maintain an aerial view, constantly flying around the area. 
As a reward for both Lire and Pegasus’ submission, Hades had something special planned. He summoned the two to his throne room and commanded them to stay still. He used magic to summon chains to bind them in place as Cerberus walked in as well, knowing exactly what was about to happen. Hades approached the two of them, but they didn’t resist or react. They were too broken to have any form of resistance. Hades absorbed their souls, ridding them of the last components of their mortal selves. Lire and Pegasus came on the spot as he did, shooting their corrupt seed on the ground. After taking their souls, Cerberus was commanded to fuck them powerfully, and that the two should make a showing of who wanted Cerberus’ cock the most. Pegasus neighed happily as he lifted his tail, exposing his soft, white buttcheeks, but Lire was content to whimper and lift his tail slowly, wagging it cutely as his cock hardened. Cerberus, of course, chose Lire first, mounting him with ease and dominating him with his unmatched power. Lire’s moans filled the air along with Cerberus’ roars as he pounded him, finally cementing his new life with his permanent alpha. Olympus was shrouded in permanent darkness, unable to be travelled out of…or into. No one could save him. But he didn’t need saving. He was right where he belonged. Under the might of his alpha.

