Defeat #1: Bowser Jr.
On top of the floating platform above World 7’s exit, Lire fight with Bowser Jr. was intense. However, a bomb surprised Lire, knocking his sword out of his hand, making him wall onto his bottom. Bowser Jr. saw this, grabbing him with the boxing glove hand of his clown car, bringing Lire in front of him.

“Gotcha, hero! Hope you break free of this…”

He then turned around in his car, bending over and pressing his scaly, musky booty on his face.

“I’m charging a powerful fart! You’ve got 10 seconds. Or else, you’ll smell like my musk when I throw you away.”

His ass vibrated a little as Lire simply relaxed in his grip Bowser Jr’s ass smelled quite musky, and Lire sniffed it a little, loving the scent. He didn’t really want to fight it. After 3 seconds, Bowser Jr. looked back, seeing Lire not resisting at all.

“Heh…”

He used his right hand to hold Lire’s face in place. Lire just continued sniffing, even kissing his asshole. After 4 more seconds, he looked back again, seeing Lire still not putting up a fight. He grinned, using his left hand as well to hold him in place.

“Wow! No fight, huh? Honestly, you should have just surrendered to me at the start! Daddy would be so proud of me! Defeating the hero with a legendary fart that he surrendered to!”
Bowser Jr. giggled as he rubbed his ass on his face, letting three more seconds pass before letting out a powerful, musky fart. Lire moaned happily as his nose was blasted with warm gas.

“I surrender… Lord Junior…” Lire moaned as Bowser Jr. chuckled.

“Say that you will serve as the Koopa army’s sex slave.”

“I am the Koopa army’s sex slave…”

Bowser Jr. laughed at the power he now held over him. He was so happy, that he used his mechanical arm to lift Lire over the clown car, dropping him inside.

“Though… If I show you to Daddy…he might take you for himself! I am the one who defeated you, right?”

“Yes, Lord Junior.”

“Yeah… I did! All by myself! I don’t need Daddy to rule the Mushroom Kingdom! He’s failed so many times! But now, I have the power to succeed right now!”

He flew his Clown Car down to the platform, picking up Lire’s sword. He also dropped it inside.

“My sword, sir?”

“You’re gonna defeat Daddy. And then bow to me. I am the new king. Understood?”

Lire murred happily.

“Yes, Lord Junior!”

“And if we see Mario or any of those other heroes in there?”

“I will capture them in your name, Lord Junior!”
“Good boy. And actually, King Junior sounds much better…”

“Hail King Junior!” Lire said, wagging his tail.

As they flew towards the castle, Bowser Jr. let him off on the top floor. Lire went in, soundly defeating Bowser, Mario, Luigi, Toad and Toadette, freezing them solid. The Koopa army questioned his motive, but when they saw Bowser Jr. approach, they tried to stop him from getting defeated by him. On the top floor of the castle, Bowser Jr. landed his Clown Car, approaching Lire.

“Master Jr! Please flee! He is too powerful! Even your father was defeated!”

“Silence, fool! I’ve got this.” 

He approached Lire and pointed to the ground. Lire then fell to his knees, presenting his sword next to him. Bowser Jr’ stepped on it, kicking it away. The army was confused as to what he was doing.

“You did well, slave.”

“I love you, King Junior.”

Bowser Jr. gripped his face, kissing him softly.  Their tongues played in each other’s mouths as they parted, letting a strand of saliva break between them.

“You are fit to be my personal slave. Army, this castle is now mine! The hero has surrendered to me! Right?” he asked.

“I submit to my new king, King Junior! I serve in his name! The Mushroom Kingdom is his to control!” Lire moaned as the army cheered.

“Wow, he really beat him? How!?” one koopa asked.

“Never doubt our king!” another one chimed in.

“Now, witness the defeat of this hero. And his birth as a sex slave to the Koppa army! Remove your clothes, hero!”
The army chuckled as Lire removed his clothes, throwing them into the breeze.

“Clothes will never touch you again, unless there’s something sexy I want you to wear! Understand?”

“Yes, King Junior!”

The army gathered closer as Bowser Jr. chuckled.

“Lay down, slave.”

Lire laid on his back, and Bowser Jr. walked to his face, wiggling his toes over him.

“Worship your king’s feet!” 

Lire sniffed his feet softly, licking each toe, sucking on one of them. He snickered, rubbing Lire’s forehead with his other one.

“Wow, you really did a number to this guy, Lord Junior,” a koopa said.

“Yeah. What did you do to him to make him submit? Some mental magic? Hypnosis?” another asked.

Bowser Jr. grinned, moving his foot off him.

“I’ll show you how I took the fight out of this hero.”

He stood over Lire’s head, sitting on his face. He put his arms around Bowser Jr.’s thighs, making him smirk, holding them down.

“This hero’s legacy is to be defeated by my young, koopa gas! Haha!” he said, farting hard on his face.

Lire moaned under him as his knot popped out, making the guards laugh.
“Wow! This hero is a fart-slut! How pathetic!”

“What a loser! Done in by Lord Junior’s farts!”

“And he loves every precious smell of it. Right, slave?” Bowser Jr. asked as Lire moaned under him.

“Mmhmm…!”

He farted again, and Lire came, shooting thick ropes of cum into the air. The guards laughed triumphantly as Bowser Jr. unmounted him. Lire panted happily as the army grinned at him. Bowser Jr. cleared his throat.

“Ahem. Now, wherever my Dad’s throne was, take him there and chain him up. No one is to use him before me. Go round up any Toads and Yoshis in the surrounding area and put them to work. This castle needs renovations to be more…me. Get to it!”

“Yes, Lord Junior!” the army said.

“Yes…King Junior…” Lire moaned, making Bowser Jr. snicker.

“I am King Junior, army. Lords may have power, but a king stomps out all resistance with an iron boot!”

“Yes, King Junior!” the army rang.

Some grabbed Lire by his arms, dragging him away. Bowser Jr. looked at him, giggling as he jumped back into his clown car, flying to the top of the castle. He lit the Bowser flags on fire, wanting to have his own face on the castle. Over the next couple of months, the castle became more of a fortress. Lire was bound to Bowser Jr.’s throne room, constantly being violated by him and his guards. His cock was decorated with a black wristband with white spikes, while he was wearing black panties with Bowser Jr’s logo over them, marking him as their property. But whenever he needed a throne seat, Lire was quick to get into position, resting his head on the soft throne chair. Bowser Jr. would mount his face, establishing his new dominance not only against him, but onto the entire Mushroom Kingdom. He even let the four heroes be unthawed and released them. There were no allies they could go to. Everyone had been enslaved. It would be fun to just see them run around trying to change an impossible situation. Bowser Jr. laughed powerfully as he looked out to the dark clouds in the sky, knowing that none of this would have been possible without a slut like Lire.
“You are the cause of all this, Lire. Everyone you know, and love are enslaved. They’re mine. But you don’t care, do you? You just want my gas and to have my cock in your ass, huh?”

Lire moaned lovingly under him.

“Why just stop at the Mushroom Kingdom? We can conquer any place we’d like. You’d do it in my name, of course,” he said, farting hard. “And for that.”

He stood up, moving off the chair as Lire panted.

“I’ll…do anything for you, sir…” 

Bowser Jr. chuckled, using a key to unlock the chain on his wrist.

“You’ve been doing well for the last couple of months. No resistance. No objections. But now, I want more. And you will help me destroy any who oppose us!”

“Yes sir! I am a loyal slave to the Koopa army!”

“You’re more than that. You are a loyal pet…to King Junior.”

“I am a loyal pet to King Junior!” Lire moaned, presenting his ass to him.

“Excellent. You truly know what it means to serve. After ramming your ass for a bit, we’ll make tracks for the next kingdom,” he said, lowering Lire’s panties and fingering his asshole.

“Mmm…… Yes sir!”

Bowser Jr. jumped on his back, pushing his soft, spiky cock inside, making Lire moan.

“Aah… Fuck me hard, King Junior!”

“As you wish, my subject! Ergh…!” he said, smacking his waist against his ass.

He slapped his ass with one hand while holding his tail with another, making sure to completely dominate him. 

“Aah…! Fuck…! So strong…!” Lire moaned.

“A king must be strong to rule! Now moan my name!”

“I love you, King Junior!”

Bowser Jr. chucked, fucking him powerfully as he finally released his load in him. He sighed as Lire leaked a bit of pre from his cock. He wiped his forehead as he pulled out, jumping back to the floor and smacking Lire’s ass powerfully.

“Aaah! Hehe…” Lire said.

“I can never get tired of fucking that ass. Now, let’s get going,” he said, heading towards the window.
Lire pulled up his panties as he stood up, also heading to the windows. Bowser Jr. opened them to the balcony where his Clown Car was parked. He made some upgrades to it, making it a lot bigger, and having more gunpower, with laser cannons and big bombs loaded into it. Lire got in first, sitting on the floor and putting the back on his head in the seat. Bowser Jr. sat on him, wiggling his butt playfully as he closed the top, powering it on and taking off. As they flew into the darkness, Bowser Jr. released one more big fart, sighing peacefully.

“The Koopa Junior Kingdom will be unstoppable…”

