
“I think he's waking up.” Bowser heard a voice nearby. Everything was black and the big Koopa king kept fading in and out of consciousness. He was barely conscious enough to wonder what had happened to him or where that voice was coming from.


“What... is it?” another voice asked; a soft, quiet voice.


“I don't know. It... kinda looks like a monster... But it doesn't look like any monster I've seen, that's why we went to get you, Alphys... D'you recognize it?” there was a pause before the other voice answered.


“N-no... I don't know what it is. I've never seen anything like it before.” Bowser was slightly aware of something prodding at him curiously.


“Hmm... Well, let him rest here for a bit.” there was a third voice; a deep, gruff one, “He's obviously not a human, so he's not an enemy.”


“I don't like the idea of leaving this thing unguarded though.” the first voice said, “What if he wakes up and attacks someone.” there was another pause before the gruff voice spoke up again.


“I'll handle it if he does... Come on, I'll check up on him later. Let's leave him for now.” Bowser heard the three of them leaving, their footsteps becoming softer as they left the room.


“Mmrrph...” Bowser groaned, opening his eyes weakly, his senses slowly returning to him. He started to remember what had happened... He'd been fighting that plumber, Mario, on top of Mount Ebott... Mario and that dinosaur butt buddy of his managed to defeat him, as they usually do, which resulted in him falling off the peak of the Mountain... Bowser assumed the fall had knocked him unconscious and somebody had found him and decided to help. Who that person was, however, Bowser had no idea. He had never heard those voices before in his life. He didn't sense any malice behind them though, and he didn't feel like he was in any danger. The Koopa grunted in his semi-conscious state and started to relax. He felt too tired and too weak to do anything at that moment; the only thing he could do was sleep and recuperate. He'd get up when he was ready.


He had no idea how long he'd been asleep for, but eventually, his eyes started to open and the room around him slowly came into focus.


“Mrrrph...” Bowser grunted as he shuffled about in the bed he'd been placed in. Eventually, he managed to make out his surroundings. He was in a big, fancy looking bedroom. The type you might see royalty living in. There were fancy, expensive looking decorations everywhere. Although, it seemed like whoever owned this place was trying to cover up how old and dilapidated the room was... There were a few cracks in the wall that someone had attempted to cover up with some decorations, as if it had been a while since the place had seen proper care. Bowser grunted and slipped his legs off the side of the bed and sat upright, examining the room further. This place looked pretty old and worn alright, but somebody was definitely making an attempt at making it look nicer than it actually was. Bowser noticed a small pot with a few golden flowers resting inside it. He had to wonder who this place belonged to...


“Ah, you're awake!” Bowser jumped slightly when he heard a familiar gruff voice nearby. He turned to face it, “I was just coming to check up on you. How are you feeling?” Bowser raised an eyebrow when he saw the owner of the voice. In the doorway stood a big, tall man; a goat man, covered in snow white fur with golden hair and sporting a goatee of the same colour. He was dressed in rather royal looking armour and donned a long, purple cape. The stranger approached him.


“Well? How are you feeling?” he asked again.


“Eurgh... Fine...” Bowser answered simply.


“I'm glad to hear it. You're not hurt anywhere?” Bowser shook his head in reply.


“No.” he answered. He was a tough, hardy Koopa. It would take more than a fall like that to hurt him.


“Ah, good. One of my royal guards found you unconscious and brought you to me.” the stranger explained, “So I gave you my room to rest in. I hope the bed was comfy enough.” Bowser looked at him.


“Yeah... Thanks...” he said. He was wondering whether this goat man could be considered friend or foe. It was true that he'd helped him, but Bowser made a habit of not trusting strangers. This goat man might very well have had some hidden motive behind helping him.


“My name's Asgore.” the goat man told him, “Asgore Dreemurr.” Bowser looked up at him.


“Bowser.” he said, “Just Bowser.”


“Nice to meet you, Bowser. Um, I have to ask though... What, ah, are you? You don't look like any monster known to live in the Underground...” Bowser raised an eyebrow. What an odd question... Did this Asgore person not know what a Koopa was?


“What am I?” Bowser gave him an odd look, “I'm a Koopa. Ain't you ever seen a Koopa before?” Asgore shook his head.


“I've never even heard of Koopas before... Where do you come from? You're not from the Underground are you?” Bowser shook his head in reply.


“Underground? Is that what this place is called?” he asked.


“That's right. If you're not from around here then you must have fallen from Mount Ebott. That, ah, happens sometimes. We've had quite a few people drop down into the Underground in the past. You're the first “Koopa” I've seen though.”


“Huh...” Bowser grunted, “I'm from the Mushroom Kingdom.” Asgore tilted his head slightly.


“Hmm, I've never heard of the place before...” he said. This Bowser person was turning out to be a quite interesting creature; belonging to a race he'd never heard of from a kingdom he'd never heard of. Bowser just shrugged.


“Why did you help me, anyway?” he asked, “You expectin' me to repay you or somethin'?”


“No, of course not!” Asgore asked, indignantly, “We couldn't just leave you unconscious in the gutter, could we? I helped you because, well, I wanted to. You needed help, so I helped.” Bowser looked at him suspiciously. Surely he wanted something in return for helping him?


“So, what, you just helped me out of the goodness of your heart?”


“Well... yes, actually.” Asgore replied. Bowser scoffed at that. It wasn't often people did things for him just out of the “goodness of their heart”. The Koopa grunted and got up off the bed, giving a good, big stretch as he got to his feet. Asgore grumbled slightly as he looked upon Bowser's naked, chubby figure.


“Er, do you need clothes...?” he asked, “I think I have some spare I can give you.”


“Heh, nah.” Bowser shook his head, “I don't do clothes. Hate the things; they're too constricting. I'd rather just let everything hang loose. Besides...” he reached down with a smirk and adjusted his big, scaly manhood, “Maybe I like to show off.” Asgore's cheeks blushed bright pink under his white fur as he watched the Koopa grope himself. He was... big, to say the least. Asgore felt himself getting a bit flustered just looking at the well-endowed male and tried to tear his eyes away from the Koopa's crotch before things got too awkward.


“Ah... Well, ahem...” Asgore coughed nervously and tried to hide how much he was staring at the naked Koopa, “That's fine... A few of the monsters in the Underground go naked too. The Ice Wolf in Snowdin never wears clothes.”


“Huh.” Bowser grunted. He looked up at the golden crown Asgore was wearing, “So... you the king around here or something?”


“That's right.” Asgore beamed proudly, “King Asgore Dreemurr! So, ah, anyway, you're welcome to stay here as long as you need. Feel free to make yourself at home.” Bowser was surprised at how nice Asgore was being. Bowser always thought kings should be big, tough, assertive types. Asgore might have had the big and tough parts down, but he certainly didn't seem assertive at all.


“Alright. I'll think I'll take you up on that offer. It ain't a bad place you've got here, “King” Asgore.” Bowser smirked.


“Heh, well, in that case, let's find you a room for yourself to sleep in. You arriving here came as a surprise, we had no time to prepare a room for you, which is why I let you rest in mine until you woke up.”


“Huh. I dunno, I think I like this room.” Bowser said, “I think I'll keep this one.”


“Hm?” Asgore looked at him, a confused look on his face.


“You heard me. This is my room now.” Bowser smirked at the big goat man in front of him who scowled in reply.


“I don't think I like your tone.” he said, “Me and my guards were nice enough to let you rest here and you think you can just act like this?” Bowser chuckled. Asgore's own tone had changed; it was stronger, more assertive than it was a moment ago. It seemed like the kindly old goat dad was capable of holding his ground after all.


“Heh, don't try and act tough with me.” Bowser scoffed and approached the other male, glaring at him intimidatingly, “I can tell what kind of person you are, “King” Asgore. You might try to act all tough when you need to, but really, yer just a li'l softy, ain't that right?” Asgore took a step back, grimacing at Bowser's words.


“Tch! Maybe I was wrong to show you so much kindness... I'm not going to let you talk to me like this! Get out of my castle, now!”


“I don't think so.” Bowser growled. He stepped up close to Asgore, staring deep into his eyes, “Listen to me, Asgore. Nobody orders me about. I guess I didn't tell you that I'm king of the Koopas back in the Mushroom Kingdom.” Asgore was surprised at that. This tactless brute, a king? Bowser continued; “And, see, since I'm the king, I don't get told what to do. I tell others what to do. You listening, Asgore?” Asgore hesitated for a moment before nodding, “Good. Oh, and another thing... I noticed you staring at me.” he reached down and groped at his naked, scaly sheath and balls, “Heh, you like it?” Asgore just blushed and looked away, unable to look the Koopa in the eyes.


“I... I don't...” Asgore stuttered.


“Hey, I asked you a question!” Bowser growled, “Did the big, tough king enjoy checkin' me out?” Asgore hesitated for a moment, his cheeks bright pink.


“It's... It's just... I was surprised. You're big...” he said.


“Heh, damn right I am.” Bowser smirked. Asgore looked back at him, their eyes meeting. Bowser was really backing him into a corner here. The pure confidence oozing from the Koopa was starting to intimidate him. Besides that, Asgore was embarrassed to admit that the big, strong male radiated a strong feeling of raw sexual appeal. His attitude, his confidence, and his... equipment was all getting King Asgore hot under the collar.


“You know what I think, “King” Asgore?” Bowser smirked, “I bet yer nothin' but a little fucktoy.” Asgore glared at him.


“Is that what you think?” he grunted.


“Yeah. I bet you'd just love to get between this Koopa's legs and get a good hard dick in yer mouth.”


“Heh, and what makes you so sure?” Asgore smirked.


“Oh, I saw how you were starin' at me.” Bowser chuckled and reached down to grope at his scaly balls, “Yer mouth was practically watering. I bet you really had to resist gettin' on yer knees and beggin' for it.”


“Hrrrm...” Asgore grunted, his cheeks turning pink, “Heh, well, you can't blame me for staring, can you? You do have a rather impressive tool.” Bowser smirked at that. It looked like the big old goat dad was going to play along after all.


“And what about you, Asgore?” Bowser asked, “Does the mighty King Asgore have a mighty tool between his legs?” Asgore grinned at the Koopa.


“Wouldn't you like to know?” the two stared at each other, looking deep into each other's eyes, both waiting to see what the other would do next. Suddenly, Bowser gripped Asgore by the arms and shoved him against the wall, pinning him against it and pressing their bodies together.


“Yer damn right I would.” he growled, “You know, Asgore... Yer quite a looker.”


“Heh... You're not too bad yourself... King Bowser.” Asgore smirked. Bowser let go of one of Asgore's arms and reached up, placing a hand on his white-furred cheek.


“Mmm, I'm going to have a lot of fun with you.” Asgore was about to reply when Bowser gripped the back of his head suddenly and pulled him close before shoving his tongue inside his mouth.


“Mrrrph!” Asgore let out a muffled gasp of surprise as the Koopa kissed him dominantly and forcefully. He struggled for a moment, but Bowser wasn't letting him go. His hand stayed planted firmly on the back of his head, holding him in place as his tongue explored his mouth. Asgore eventually stopped struggling and let out a soft moan around Bowser's mouth. This Koopa knew what he wanted and he really knew how to get it... And the more Asgore thought about it, the more he felt like giving the Koopa what he wanted. Bowser's raw confidence and sex appeal was overwhelming and, as the big, scaly male kissed him, Asgore soon decided that he wanted this.


He placed his free hand on the back of Bowser's head and pulled him as close as he could before returning his kiss, shoving his tongue into his scaly mouth and moaning as their tongues rubbed up against each other. Their muffled gasps and moans and their heavy, lustful breaths filled the room as they kissed, their bodies rubbing up against each other. Bowser let out a soft, approving growl. That shy, reserved goat he'd been talking to moments before seemed to have disappeared completely. Now that he was getting into it, Asgore seemed a whole lot more assertive and a lot less shy than he seemed before.


Their kissing was starting to have an effect on the Koopa. He soon felt a tingling in his crotch as his big, thick Koopa cock started to harden from his scaly sheath. He grabbed Asgore's hand and placed it on his crotch, letting the white-furred male rub at his hardening manhood.


“Mmm...” Asgore let out a muffled moan as he felt his hand coming into contact with Bowser's length. He started to rub it, getting an approving moan from the Koopa. The two big, strong males kept kissing each other deep and passionately while Bowser's cock continued to harden slowly out of his sheath, growing bigger and harder as Asgore played with it, rubbing his hand all over his sensitive meat. Soon enough, Bowser's cock reached full hardness at ten whole inches. Asgore looked down at it and grinned, impressed by his size.


“Mm, my, King Bowser really is big down there.” Asgore grinned and ran a finger down Bowser's impressive length.


“Heh, damn right I am.” Bowser smirked, “Now, how 'bout we get those clothes off you and you show me how well you compare?” the two grinned at each other and, a second later, the two of them were tearing at Asgore's armour and clothes, both of them eager to get the goat man out of them. They hurled his clothes haphazardly to the floor, leaving them in an untidy pile before ripping off the loincloth Asgore wore as underwear, leaving him completely naked. Asgore blushed slightly as the Koopa ogled his big, strong musclegut.


“Nice body you've got.” Bowser smirked, placing a hand on Asgore's chubby belly and rubbing it softly. Asgore let out a low murring sound as Bowser touched him. The Koopa looked down, eager to see what Asgore had between his legs. He was greeted with a nice, big sheath with a stripe of golden fur down the centre with a pair of huge furry balls resting underneath. Bowser noticed the pink tip hardening from Asgore's big, fat sheath.


“You enjoying yerself?” Bowser smirked and used a finger to tease Asgore's sensitive tip.


“Ohh!” Asgore gasped when he felt the Koopa's digit running across his length ,”Y-yes...”


“Mm, let's get this cock of yers nice 'n' hard.” Bowser smirked and groped at Asgore's sheath, squeezing and groping at it and making the goat man gasp and moan at his touch.


“Mm! Oh, B-Bowser, that's nice!” Asgore gasped, going limp as Bowser stroked at his sheath, coaxing his member to harden further before gripping his shaft and stroking it.


“You like that?”


“Y-yes...” Asgore moaned, looking deep into Bowser's eyes. The two leaned in close once again and kisses deeply, pushing their tongue's into each other's mouths as their naked bodies rubbed up against each other, Asgore's cock growing harder and harder as Bowser played with him. The Koopa reached around with his free hand and placed it firmly on the goat man's ass before giving it a good squeeze. Asgore grunted in surprise as his soft, plump behind was groped at.


“Heh, nice, fluffy ass.” Bowser chuckled, breaking the kiss for a moment. Asgore blushed slightly as that. Bowser kept stroking his cock with one hand and playing with his rump with the other and, soon enough, Asgore's cock grew to full hardness at eight inches, falling a couple inches short of Bowser's huge length.


“Heh. Not bad... Not as big as ol' King Bowser, but still not bad.” Bowser smirked proudly as he rubbed his cock against Asgore's smaller length. Asgore's cheeks turned bright pink in embarrassment. He had always thought of himself as being a very good size. Seeing Bowser's cock towering over his own like this was more than a bit humbling.


“You're... you're huge...” he said.


“Touch it.” Bowser said. Asgore looked into Bowser's eyes before looking back down at his huge length. He reached down, slowly, and took the huge, throbbing Koopa cock in his hand. Bowser let out a soft breath as the goat man took his shaft in his hand and slowly moved it up and down.


“Ohh yeah... Just like that.” Bowser breathed, “Give it a good stroking.” Asgore did as he was told; holding Bowser's cock firmly in his hand as he stroked it, listening to the groans and moans he was getting from the well-endowed male.


“Heh, you know what?” Bowser said with a grin, “Since I'm the bigger man... Maybe I deserve this cute li''l crown of yers more than you do.” he took the crown Asgore was still wearing and placed it on his own head, “I think it suits me more anyway.” Asgore scowled at him.


“Hey, that's my-” he stopped when Bowser glared at him.


“Yeah? What were you gonna say?”


“Hmph... Nothing.” Asgore grunted and decided to let the Koopa wear his crown. It did look cute on him anyway.


“Yeah, that's what I thought.” Bowser said.


The Koopa looked down at Asgore's cock which, while a good size, was still no match for Bowser's massive ten incher. He reached down and gripped the goat man's cock, getting a surprised moan from him.


“Mm, real nice dick you've got, Asgore.” Bowser growled, “Heh, I didn't expect you to be this big. Usually submissive li'l bitches like you are much smaller.”


“Submissive? Me?” Asgore scoffed.


“Ha! Don't try to act tough. I know your type. You talk tough but all it takes is a big, strong man to put you in yer place. Heh, look at you, yer blushing! I bet all I need to do is wave this big cock of mine in yer face and you'll be slobberin' all over it like some thirsty slut.” Asgore shrunk back. Bowser really wasn't pulling any punches here, “In fact... Get on the bed, boy.” he emphasized the word “boy”, practically spitting it at the goat man in front of him. Asgore hesitated before doing as he was told. He approached his big, king-sized bed and sat on the edge, his hard cock dangling between his legs as he watched Bowser approach him, the Koopa's own member throbbing hard and begging for attention. Asgore knew what was coming next and looked up at Bowser who towered over him. Bowser reached down and took the base of his massive cock in his hand.

“You're gonna suck this.”


“Hmph!” Asgore scoffed and turned his head away stubbornly. If Bowser wanted Asgore to obey him, he was going to have to work for it, “I think a king like me is above sucking the cock of a brute like you.” Bowser grunted and gripped the back of Asgore's head, gripping his golden hair and forcing his hard cock into his face.


“Yer gonna do as I tell you and yer gonna like it!” Bowser growled, “You ain't a king tonight, boy! Yer just a li'l bitch! A fucktoy for the real king to use!” Asgore let out a soft whimper as he felt the hard, throbbing length of the Koopa king rubbing up against his face, smearing his white fur in the sticky pre that was dripping from Bowser's tip in copious amounts. Asgore looked at it in awe. Bowser was massive;  his cock long and thick... Asgore's own cock twitched at just the thought of taking it inside him. As proud and noble as he was, Asgore couldn't hide the fact that he wanted the Koopa's cock bad.

“Look at you, boy!” Bowser laughed, “You just can't take yer eyes of my cock! Just admit it already; you're thirsty for King Bowser's cock, ain't ya?” Asgore hesitated.


“N...no...” he said.


“No? Huh. Alright then.” Bowser shrugged, “I guess I won't let you suck my dick after all.”


“Wait!” Asgore said as Bowser pulled away from him. The Koopa looked down with a smirk, “I...”


“Say it.” Bowser said, his voice low and demanding.


“I... I want it?” Asgore said.


“Want? Is that all?” Bowser smirked, keeping his aching length less than an inch away from Asgore's watering mouth.


“I... need it.” Asgore said, his voice now close to whimpering for the cock presented to him.


“Good boy. Now open wide!” Bowser grunted. Asgore barely had a second to brace himself before he found his mouth filled with the Koopa's massive, throbbing cock.

“Mrrph!” Asgore let out a surprised, muffled groan as Bowser shoved his length inside him, the taste of his aching member filling the goat man's mouth.


“Yeah, that's it!” Bowser grunted, his cock twitching in Asgore's mouth as he pushed himself deep inside him, shoving his length deep down Asgore's throat. Asgore just moaned around the thick length.  He'd never done anything like this with someone as big as Bowser before and he was starting to have a hard time taking it. Still, he tried his best to take as much of it as he could. Bowser placed a firm hand on the back of his head and held him in place as he forced himself deeper down this throat, his cock dripping pre inside Asgore's mouth which the goat man eagerly swallowed.

“You like the taste, boy?” Bowser grunted. Asgore moaned around his cock in reply, “I'll take that as a yes.” he looked down at his bitch with a smirk. Asgore started sucking on Bowser's hard length, making the Koopa moan with how well he was pleasuring him. Aasgore was quite the talented little cocksucker. He started working his cock in and out of Asgore's mouth, grunting an moaning as he felt the king's tongue working over his overly sensitive tip, cleaning it of his pre-cum. 


“Yer good with your mouth, boy.” Bowser said and let out a small gasp as Asgore gave his cock a good suck, making the Koopa shiver in pleasure and getting his cock to shoot a hefty rope of warm pre inside his mouth, “I bet you've sucked dick before. Heh, I wonder how many of yer subjects you've brought here so you can give them some 'royal treatment'” Bowser smirked. He could see Asgore's cheeks blushing pink underneath his fur. He loved how what he was saying was having such an effect on him. Bowser gripped Asgore's hair firmly and rammed his cock deep down his throat forcefully which got a sudden loud moan from the goat man as he was made to deep throat the huge Koopa cock. The room was filled with Bowser grunts and moans as he pounded away at Asgore's mouth, filling him with his pre and enjoying the sucking the goat man was giving him

Asgore was loving this. Bowser's cock just felt so amazing in his mouth. He loved how that big, manly Koopa was pounding away at his mouth and filling him with his pre which he eagerly swallowed, savouring the taste. His own cock ached and throbbed and begged for attention as he sucked on Bowser's cock. Asgore couldn't resist the need to play with himself and reached down, gripping his eight inch shaft in his hand and stroking it furiously, pleasuring himself as he sucked on the other male's cock. Within moments the white fur of Asgore's hand was covered in his pre-cum. Bowser couldn't help but notice the caprine stroking himself.

“Heh, you enjoying suckin' me off that much, eh?” Bowser chuckled, “That's it, stroke that cock of yers, boy!” he gripped Asgore's hair firmly and pounded away at his mouth, his big, thick cock being worked hard and rough in and out of him. He could hear Asgore whimpering and moaning as Bowser kept ramming his length deep down his throat with every powerful thrust of his hips. The Koopa leaned forward for better leverage as he face-fucked his chubby bitch and closed his eyes in pleasure, moaning out loudly.

“Ohh, fuck!” Bowser gasped, “Suck it you dirty li'l bitch! Heh, wonder what yer subjects would say if they knew their big king Asgore was nothin' but a horny cocksucker!”


“Mmm!” Asgore moaned around the Koopa's shaft, still furiously stroking his member.


“You enjoyin' yerself down there, boy? Heh, that's it, stroke yerself while you suck me, boy! Can't help but play with yerself, ain't that right? You just enjoy suckin' dick that much!” Asgore could only moan in reply. Bowser clenched his teeth, his body awash with pleasure as the goat man below him sucked long and hard on his manhood.

“Y'know what? Let's mix things up a bit. On yer back!”


“Huh?” Asgore grunted in confusion and disappointment as Bowser pulled his cock from his mouth. Suddenly, the Koopa placed both hands on Asgore's shoulders and pushed him onto the bed, the king letting out a susprised “Oomph!” as he was forced onto his back. A mere second later and Bowser was lying on top of him, their tubby bellies rubbing up against each other as well as their aching lengths.


“You know, Asgore, you've got a pretty cute dick on you. I think I want to have some fun with it.” he smirked and Asgore could only wonder what he was planning when he shifted positions, turning around so that his crotch was in Asgore's face, his hard Koopa cock rubbing up against his muzzle. He opened up, assuming that Bowser wanted him to suck him off again when he suddenly felt the other male's scaly hand on his cock.


“Ohh!” he gasped. He'd never been with anyone with scales before... The feel of them on his sensitive length was really something... Bowser's scales felt slick and cool and made him shiver as he felt them running up and down his shaft. 

“Mrrr, real nice...” Bowser growled. He opened his mouth and slowly let his tongue run across Asgore's pre-dripping tip, making him gasp suddenly.


“Mm! Ohh, B-Bowser...!” Asgore gasped, bucking his hips upwards, his cock twitching.


“Heh, you want it sucked, boy?”


“Y-yes!” Asgore moaned.


“Yeah? I bet you do... You want King Bowser to suck it, then beg.” Bowser growled.


“W-what?”


“Beg for it! You want yer cock sucked, then beg for it!” he ran his tongue all over the goat man's throbbing tip, cleaning it of his pre and making him moan and whimper. He moved his hand up and ran a thumb over his overly sensitive tip.


“Ohh!” Asgore gasped out.


“You gonna beg, boy?!” Bowser growled, a wicked smirk on his face. Asgore grunted. He wanted it; he needed it, badly... But Asgore was hesitant to straight up beg for it... Was he really going to damage his pride that much? Bowser was clearly getting impatient as he squeezed Asgore's tip between his fingers, making him gasp and cry out.

“Well, boy?” Bowser grunted, “You gonna beg or not? I ain't suckin' you unless you beg!”


“I... I can't...!” Asgore whimpered, “I'm... I'm a proud, noble king... I can't... I can't just- ohh!”


“Proud, noble king, eh?” Bowser laughed, “Last time I checked I was wearin' the crown here!” he continued to tease the poor goat man, squeezing and rubbing and running his tongue over his tip and giving his cock a good squeezing. Asgore whimpered and squirmed underneath him. The Koopa really knew how to push his buttons. As embarrassed as he was to admit it... He needed this, and he was willing to beg for it.

“P-please!” Asgore gasped, “Please! I need it sucked so much!”


“That's it, boy. Beg for the king.” Bowser smirked, “You want me to suck it, don't you?”


“Yes!” Asgore moaned, “P-please suck it! I need it!”


“Yeah, good boy.” Bowser smirked, “Heh, I think you've earned this.” with that, he leaned forward, opening his mouth wide and taking Asgore's aching length inside him.


“Mmm!” Asgore gasped in pleasure, closing his eyes as the Koopa started sucking on his big, hard cock. Bowser gripped the goat man's shaft and stroked it as he worked his mouth up and down the aching cock. He licked at Asgore's tip, savouring the taste of his salty pre as he swallowed the stuff hungrily and eagerly. Bowser sighed and grunted while he sucked on Asgore's meat. The goat man had one helluva nice cock, he had to admit.  He reached down and groped at Asgore's big, fluffy balls, squeezing them lightly as he suckled on his big, throbbing length. He pushed his hips down, rubbing his cock against Asgore's mouth and smearing his mouth and beard in his sticky pre-cum. Asgore knew what Bowser wanted and opened wide, letting the Koopa shove his dick inside his mouth and fill his maw with his pre. Asgore suckled on it obediently, his tongue running all over the Koopa's shaft and aching tip.


The two kings were soon pounding away at each other's mouths, their big, hard cocks working deep down the other's throat, their moans filling the room. Asgore gripped Bowser's scaly ass and squeezed it tight, letting the Koopa ram his cock deep down his throat. The goat man groaned and forced back his gag reflex as he was made to deep throat that huge cock of Bowser's. But he took it; eager to please the Koopa. He could feel Bowser's had caressing his big, heavy balls before slipping between his legs. Asgore let out a soft moan when he felt the Koopa rubbing at his entrace, running a finger up and down his crack and rubbing it against his tight hole.


“Mmm...” Asgore moaned, his hole twitching as Bowser teased it, pressing his digit against the goat man's entrance, “Mrrph!” Asgore let out a loud groan as he felt the Koopa shove his finger inside him, stretching his hole around it as he pushed it deep inside him. Asgore whimpered and clenched his hole around Bowser's finger as it was forced deeper and deeper inside his chubby ass. He shoved it in as deep as he could, his fingering making Asgore shiver in pleasure. Asgore could feel the Koopa's finger prodding and rubbing up against his prostate, sending waves of pleasure throughout his body and making his cock shoot hefty ropes of pre-cum inside Bowser's mouth which he eagerly and hungrily swallowed, savouring and loving the taste.


Asgore kept moaning loudly around Bowser's cock as the Koopa started using his finger to fuck the goat man's ass, shoving it in and out of his ass rough and hard. Asgore groaned, feeling Bowser's finger slamming against his g-spot. The way Bowser made him squirm and wriggle in his grasp alleviated all doubts Asgore might have had about how experienced Bowser was. This Koopa really knew what he was doing. Asgore soon found himself humping into Bowser's face, bucking his hips upward and shoving his cock deep down his throat while the chubby scaly male sucked on his big, throbbing cock. Asgore closed his eyes, whimpering in pleasure still sucking on Bower's own aching length. Bowser shoved his finger deep into his body once again and Asgore knew he couldn't take much more. He was so close; his body was tense, his cock throbbing and twitching in Bowser's mouth, begging for release. One more thrust of  Bowser's finger was all it took to send the goat man over the edge and, with a loud muffled moan, Asgore thrust deep down his throat, blowing his hot, thick load inside the Koopa and shooting rope after rope of his warm jizz inside him.


“Mmm!” Bowser let out an approving moan, running his tongue over Asgore's cum-covered tip and swallowing the stuff, expertly taking every load Asgore shot into him. Bowser stared to pound away at Asgore's face harder and faster, ruthlessly working his scaly dick into his mouth and filling Asgore's maw with his pre-cum. He could hear the sound of his big, heavy balls slapping against his bitch's face whenever he thrust inside of him. It wasn't long until he reached his own climax, still sucking on Asgore's member while he shot his load inside his mouth.


“Mrrph!” Asgore groaned when he felt his mouth flooded with hot cum. He tried to swallow it but the sheer amount of spunk Bowser shot inside  him was too much for him. The Koopa's cum dripped out the sides of Asgore's mouth, dripping down his cheeks and covering his white fur in the stuff. Suddenly, Bowser pulled out, shooting several more loads of Koopa cum all over Asgore's face before rubbing his dick across his face, smearing his fur in his seed.


Bowser gave Asgore's cock a couple more licks, lapping up his cum before climbing off him, sitting next to him, on his knees. He looked down at Asgore who lay there, gasping, his mouth full of cum.


“Yer good with your mouth.” Bowser smirked, “Yeah, you're real goo at sucking dick.” Asgore just looked at him, trying to catch his breath after that huge mouthful of cum Bowser gave him.


“That... was amazing...” he gasped.


“Heh, you liked my cock that much, boy?” he smirked, “Well don't relax yet, we ain't done. You better be up for round two.”


“O-of course.” Asgore gasped.


“Good.” Bowser looked down at Asgore's cum-covered cock and ran a finger across his tip, making the goat man gasp and whimper loudly as the Koopa caressed his overly sensitive cock head, “Heh, still nice 'n' hard.” Bowser grinned. With that, he adjusted his position. Asgore watched as Bowser knelt above him, his ass positioned above his cock as he slowly lowered himself. A second later, Asgore could feel Bowser's tight ass rubbing up against his dick.


“Ohh, Bowser...” he breathed.


“You want this ass, boy?” Bowser smirked.


“Yeah...”


“Then beg for it.” Bowser said, rubbing his taint against Asgore's tip, “You want that dick of yers in my ass, then show me how much you want it.” Asgore looked into his eyes. He'd only just cum, but still, he found himself needing more. Something about Bowser's raw, manly sex appeal just made him need it.


“Please...” he said.


“C'mon, you can do better than that!” Bowser scoffed.


“P-please, I need it!”


“That's right. You need a good ass to milk that dick of yers, ain't that right?”


“Yes!” Asgore gasped, bucking his hips in a desperate attempt to penetrate Bowser's teasing hole, “I need it so bad!” he looked deep into Bowser's eyes and the Koopa gave a wide smirk before deciding to take pity on Asgore and his pathetic begging.


He lowered himself down on Asgore's cock, getting a sudden moan from the goat man.


“O-oh damn...!” Asgore gasped.


“Mm, fuck, goat boy, you've got one helluva cock on you!” Bowser's cock twitched with pleasure as he let Asgore shove inch after inch of his dick inside his body. The Koopa clenched down on Asgore's length, making him moan out as he felt Bowser's muscles tighten around his thick, throbbing dick. Bowser grunted and moaned, clenching his teeth and closing his eyes as he took that big cock of Asgore's inside his ass until he finally managed to take the entire thing.


“Like it, boy?” Bowser asked.


“Y-yes!” Asgore gasped, “Your ass is amazing!”


“Heh, damn right it is, boy.” Bowser chuckled, clenching around Asgore's dick and grinding his ass against his crotch, making Asgore gasp in pleasure, “I bet it's the first time you've taken a man like this... You've got the body of a dom, but the personality of a li'l cocksucking boy. I'm doin' you a favour letting you fuck me, goat boy.”


“Y-Yessir!” Asgore gasped out, his voice whimpering in submission. Bowser placed his hands on Asgore's fluffy, chubby belly and started working himself up and down that big, aching shaft of his, groaning in pleasure as he felt Asgore's manhood being worked in and out of his tight scaly ass. Asgore pushed his his hips upwards, gasping as he felt his cock being shoved deep into Bowser's body. His hands clawed at the bedsheets, the room filled with his gasps and moans as Bowser's ass pleasured his fat cock.


“Goddamn you're good, boy!” Bowser grunted, bouncing up and down on Asgore's dick, his fat Koopa balls slapping against the goat's waist as he pushed down and let Asgore's dick fill his body, “Tell big daddy Koopa how it feels!”


“Amazing!” Asgore gasped, “It feels so good! I need more!”


“Yeah, I bet you do, boy!” Bowser grunted and picked up the pace, working his ass up and down Asgore's dick furiously, reaching down to stroke at his own big, fat Koopa cock as he felt Asgore's length slamming against his g-spot every time it filled him. The two big males moaned and gasped, their voices echoing around the room as they were both pushed steadily towards their orasms.


“You close, goat boy?” Bowser grunted.


“Y-yeah!” Asgore gasped in reply.


“Then fill me up already! Daddy wants to feel that load of yers in his ass!” Bowser gasped, the scales of his hand now covered in pre as he furiously worked at his cock. Asgore thrust upwards, filling Bowser's ass with his cock as much as he could until he finally felt himself pass the point of no return.


“I... I'm getting...!” he whimpered in pleasure and left the sentence hanging as he felt his cock throbbing hard before filling Bowser's ass with his hot load of thick goat spunk.


“That's it, boy! Fill me up!” Bowser roared in pleasure, still working up and down Asgore's shaft as he came. The Koopa grunted, moaning out as he felt the sheer amount of cum Asgore was shooting inside him actually cause his belly to distend slightly as he was filled with the stuff. Bowser tensed up, clenching his teeth as he still ran his hand up and down his thick length, holding it tight in his hand. A few moments later and it was his turn to cum; blowing his load all over Asgore's white and golden furred belly and chest, covering him in the stuff, a fair amount of it even managing to splatter across the goat man's face.


Asgore gasped and lay back on the bed, trying to catch his breath as he recovered from blowing his load inside the Koopa who slowly slid Asgore's cock from his ass which dripped cum from his abused hole and onto Asgore's crotch.


“Heh, not bad, boy, not bad.” Bowser chuckled, “Ready to return the favour?”


“H-huh?” Asgore breathed, looking up at the Koopa, “A...another round?”


“Damn right another round.” Bowser grunted, “What's the matter? The big, strong King Asgore can't take it?”


“I can take it!” Asgore said. Bowser could detect the neediness in his voice; almost like he was begging for another round.


“Heh, good. I'd have another round with you even if you couldn't take it, goat boy. Now get on your stomach.” he placed a foot underneath Asgore's body and made the goat flip onto his front, presenting his fat, fluffy ass.


“Mmm, oh I'm gonna have some fun with this.” Bowser smirked and swung his leg over Asgore's body, positioning his dripping cock against his taint.


“Mph! O-oh, Bowser...” Asgore gasped.


“You want it?” Bowser grunted.


“Yeah... So much.” Asgore said, pushing backwards and rubbing his hole against Bowser's cock.


“Heh, I ain't gonna be gentle.”


“I... I don't want you to be...” Asgore said, “Breed me... Breed me hard!”


“That's it, beg for my dick, goat boy!” Bowser grunted and thrust in deep, stretching Asgore's hole around his cock and making the goat man cry out in a mix of pain and pleasure. He scraped at the sheets, gasping and whimpering as he felt Bowser force that huge length of his deeper and deeper inside of him.


“Take it, boy!” Bowser grunted, “Take it all you dirty slut!”


“More!” Asgore gasped, pushing back against the Koopa, “I need more of your cock, Bowser!”


“King Bowser!” the Koopa corrected him. Asgore hesitated, “Say it!” Bowser thrust forwards, burying his dick inside Asgore and making him cry out, “Say it, bitch!”


“I... I need more of your cock, King Bowser!” Asgore moaned, “Fuck me hard, my lord!”


“Good boy! That's a good little whore!” Bowser moaned loudly and started wildly fucking his bitch's ass, the bed creaking beneath them as the Koopa bred his slut's hole hard, letting out guttural, animalistic grunts.


“Yer a li'l slut, goat boy!” Bowser roared, “What are you?!”


“A little slut!” Asgore moaned in pleasure, his cock twitching and throbbing as he felt it rubbing up against his bed, smearing the sheets in his cum, “I'm just a little slut for King Bowser to breed and fuck!”


“That's right! Keep going! I love it when my sluts get all vocal!”


“Ohh! Harder! Fuck me harder, please, King Bowser! I need you deep in my ass!” Asgore clenched his hole around Bowser's cock, whimpering and moaning like a good slut as he felt the bigger male ramming his cock deep inside the goat's fluffy ass. Bowser raised his hand and brought it down hard on the side of Asgore's chubby ass, giving him a good, hard spank as he rammed his cock deep inside him.


“Ohh! Oh Lord Bowser!” Asgore cried out.


“Heh, Lord Bowser... I like the sound of that. Say it again.”


“L-Lord Bowser!” Asgore moaned out, his voice echoing around the room, “Use my ass, Lord Bowser!”


“Yeah, that's it! I think the li'l slut's learned his place!” Bowser laughed and got a loud moan from Asgore as he rammed his huge dick inside him once again.


Asgore whimpered and moaned in pleasure, his cock rubbing up between the bedsheets and his chubby belly, smearing them in his cum. He could feel himself getting close and he clenched teeth as his sensitive manhood rubbed up against the bed. He held the sheets tight in his hands, his body tensing up. Bowser could feel his ass clenching around his cock and smirked.


“You close, goat boy?”


“Y-yes!” Asgore whimpered. Bowser thrust forward, his cock slamming against Asgore's prostate.


“Then cum for me... And while you do it, why don't you tell me who the real king 'round here is?”


“Mmm! I... I-” Asgore.


“Say it, whore!” Bowser thrust in deep, stretching Asgore's hole painfully around his dick.


“You are!!”


“I'm what?!”


“You're the King! You're the real king around here!”


“Say “King Bowser rules”!”


“K-King Bowser rules!” Asgore cried out, “King Bowser rules!!” his words became slurred as he yelled out, unable to hold himself back anymore as he came between himself and the bed, covering his well-toned tubby belly in his hot seed. He felt Bowser's cock slamming against his g-spot, sending waves of pleasure throughout his body. Asgore could feel every rope of cum his cock shot out, making him whimper and shiver as his big, heavy balls tensed up. Bowser came not too soon after, ramming his length deep inside his bitch and filling him with his hot Koopa cum, pounding away at his hole and pumping him full of his thick spunk.


“Fill me!” Asgore gasped, “Fill me, Lord Bowser!” he pushed back, letting Bowser shoot his cum deep into his body before suddenly pulling out, his hand immediately going to his cock and stroking it as he shot several more powerful ropes of cum all over Asgore's body, the stuff splattering all over his body. Asgore whimpered submissively as he felt the stuff covering his fur.


Bowser's cock oozed a few more drops of cum onto Asgore's plump behind before the Koopa lay down next to Asgore, lying on his back and making himself comfortable on his bed. Asgore looked up at him and changed position, placing his arm around Bowser's midsection and nuzzling up to him. Bowser looked down at the king-turned-slut.


“You're my whore.” Bowser breathed.


“Yes, King.” Asgore said.


“Say it.”


“I'm your slut. I'm King Bowser's little cock slut.”


“Good boy.” Bowser took Asgore's chin in his hand before kissing him deeply, forcing his tongue into his mouth and making out with his little bitch.


“Now... One last time. Who's the king around here?”


“You are, my lord. King Bowser.”


“Yeah. That's right.” Bowser placed an arm around his slut's shoulders and held him close, a wide smirk on his face as his cum dried into Asgore's fur. He lay back in the king-sized bed that now belonged to him, his cum-covered cock slowly softening... Damn, it felt good to be king.
