Hearing Mickey let out a squeak for the fifth time in a row Oswald turned to his brother "okay what's up with you".

"N-Nothing" Mickey quickly answered his tail quivering there was also a slight tremble to his legs.

"Doesn't look like nothing" Oswald retorted as Mickey had to sit down he also kept wriggling "seriously what's up with you right now?".

"Nothing!" Mickey snapped before bitting his lip hands gripping the bench.

"Right," Oswald says sarcastically his eyes narrowing a little.

Mickey let out a few more squeaks tail wriggling and quivering "n-nothing's wrong I promise" his breathing seemed to be a little laboured but it quickly evened out.

"I'm going to keep bugging you until you tell me," Oswald says sitting down next to the mouse.

In response, Mickey just sighed.

Mickey is ignoring Oswald and is still giving out the occasional squeak every so often while Oswald continues to keep bugging Mickey about his problem "I told you I'm fine" Mickey responds looking away before he trembled a little biting his lip.

Oswald glared at him "Mickey, I'm serious, tell me or else".

"It's nothing serious" Mickey sighs rolling his eyes.

"that's it!" Oswald shouted before tackling Mickey to the ground before sitting on his back something he used to do to Mickey when they were younger "Now tell me or I'm not getting up" he says as he crosses his arms.

"Alright then," Mickey says "just now you brought any potential embarrassment upon yourself" he wriggles a little "I lost a bet with Minnie so I now have to spend the day with a bullet vibe in me that's why I've been acting odd and why I wouldn't tell you".

Oswald was surprised by this and turned his head to look at him "seriously? why would she even suggest that? and why would I be embarrassed? you're the one wearing the bullet vibe".

Mickey shrugged "we get bored and come up with perverted bets every now and then if she'd lost she was going to be my personal "pet" for the day" he then looked at him "and the reason why I mentioned you being possibly embarrassed is because the only time I squeak in pleasure is when I've hit orgasm" he chuckles "unlike Minnie she's quite the squeaker of a mouse I can tell you that".

Oswald stares at him before realizing the squeaking he's been doing before his eyes widen in shock and looks at him as he blushes slightly "but you've been squeaking quite a bit, how many times did you do it?".

"I lost count after twelve" Mickey answered.

"what the hell?!" Oswald facepalmed at that then stood up and helped the mouse up "your hopeless Mick, how long have you had that in you so far anyway?".

"Since about nine this morning" Mickey replies.

Oswald gave him a look "you've had that in for 4 hours?" he sighed "you and Minnie are about the perviest mice I have ever met, and I've met Mortimer who is pretty pervy himself".

He just grins.

Oswald rolls his eyes at him and gives him a look "it amazes me how you can do these things sometimes, I don't think I could survive any of your ideas".

An almost sinister smile forms on Mickey's muzzle "oh really? why don't we make a wager then? if you can survive anything I come up with then you get to do anything you want to do with me if you lose well... I'm still thinking of that".

Oswald stares at him then shakes his eyes "hell. no. I just said I didn't think I could do any of your pervy ideas, I'd probably wanna die from embarrassment which is not happening, go call Minnie if you got any pervy ideas you wanna try out".

"Aw come on Ozzy" Mickey kept that same smile on his face "if you win you get to do anything you want to me anything at all surely that would make it worthwhile wouldn't it?".

Oswald pulled on his ears making noises to ignore Mickey so he wouldn't get tempted 'and what if I lose!? it would probably even worse'.

"Come on Ozzy" Mickey purred sauntering over to him "surely the idea of having me do anything you want is tempting? if you win then I'll be yours to be used to fulfil anything you desire".

"You are a demented vulgar Mouse, you know that?" he says giving him a look.

He just laughs softly "oh I know but what's the harm in seeking out a bit of fun?".

Oswald sighs "alright fine, I don't really know what to make you do if I do win but i'm not doing anything until I know what's going to happen if I do lose, at least that way I can be more motivated into trying to win".

Mickey grins showing sharp teeth "if I win you belong to me until I let you go but to make it fair that's also what will happen if I lose".

Oswald stares at him then glares at him "there is no way i'm losing then!".

Mickey just smiles at him.

"What's the stupid deal anyway?" Oswald asked crossing his arms.

"Easy we tell each other to do something and if we chicken out we get a negative point just like if we go through with it we get a point so first to fifty points wins and first to ten negative points loses," Mickey tells him.

Oswald thought it over ".....so the first one to fifty points wins but the first one to negative ten points loses? alright well, who's going to keep score?".

"Minnie that way neither of us" Mickey adds 'more like just you' in his head "can tamper with the score".

Oswald nods at this "alright" he adds 'he would probably tamper with the score if one of us had to keep count' in his head.

"So then" Mickey chuckles "let's start why don't you go first and tell me to do something?".

"Wait are there any rules to this?" He asks pretty much stalling at this point since he's kinda nervous of what Mickey would make him do

"Anything goes" Mickey answered.

'Fuck' thinks the rabbit "okay um...." He says trying to think of something quick before shrugging "I'm just gonna start with something easy....actually" he says with a smirk 'there's no way he can do this' "how many times you came? more than twelve right? So tell the first stranger you see that you love to be publically humiliated and show him or her how wet you are" he crosses his arms with a proud smirk.

Mickey shrugs "alright" he then goes to do exactly that.

Oswald stares at him in shock 'is he crazy?!' He then facepalms "of course he wouldn't have a problem with it, where's Minnie anyway?" He looks around for her

Minnie pops of a bush nearby "hey Ozzy and yes I was technically stalking you two but it was to make sure Mickey didn't back out and remove the vibe not that he probably would but you never know with him".

"Tsk you got that right" Oswald said with a small scoff.

"So anyway" Minnie pulls a clipboard out of her hammerspace "that's one point for Mickey" she marks a point on the chart.

Oswald groans at this "damn it, I thought that would give him a negative".

"I thought you would have known by now that I have no shame," Mickey says walking over to them.

Oswald gives him an annoyed look but sighs knowing Mickey's right "yeah yeah".

"So... now it's my turn" Mickey chuckled "hmm... what should I have you do?" he begins to think.

"Is there any point on asking if you can do an easy one for the first one?" Oswald asked as he sits on a bench.

Mickey goes and sits on his lap "hmm... no".

He rolls his eyes "fine, just get it over with".

Mickey chuckles before whispering in his ear "I want you to eat me out. right here. right now."

Oswald blushes at that and looks at him "seriously?"

"Completely" Mickey replied before with a mischievous smile latching onto his pulse point and sucking while rubbing his chest and stomach through his shirt a little.

Oswald bit his lip and shivered 'well there's no getting out of this now... I just hope no one sees us...'.

