The Next Day comes around and Oswald and Mickey are still asleep.

Soon Oswald wakes up and sees Mickey and smiles softly before getting up and leaves to take a shower Mickey curls up and continues to sleep.

Oswald continues to take a shower and Mickey slowly begins to wake up. Soon Oswald leave and goes into the kitchen to get a snack 'I wonder if we're still doing the bet'.

Mickey gets up and goes to take a shower and Oswald then leaves into the living room and lays down on the couch.

Getting out Mickey gets dressed before going to look for Oswald "Morning" Mickey greets walking over with a smile Oswald was still laying on the couch and watching TV.

Oswald looks at him "morning" he smiled back.

Going over he scratches behind his ears "how are you feeling?".

Oswald begins to purr as he leans into the touch while his foot begins to thump "I'm fine, you?"

"Same here" Mickey replies continuing.

"That's good," he says.

"Oh and by the way I know what I want you to do for your next task," Mickey says with a smile "wait here" he then leaves going back into his room.

Oswald watches him leave then relaxes on the couch though a small part of him was a little nervous.

Mickey comes back with a maid's dress and a white collar with a bell on it "you have to wear these for today" he gives Oswald a fanged smile.

Oswald stared at it in shock as he blushed "even outside?".

"Yep," Mickey chuckled before raising an eyebrow "what's the matter, Ozzy? are you chickening out?".

Oswald stares at him with a glare as his hands turned unto fists "you know what, yeah. There's no way I'm wearing that out!" Oswald sits down as he crosses his arms.

"And here I thought you wanted to win" Mickey sighs "guess I was wrong and that you're too much of a chicken to ever have a chance" he begins to walk off to put the dress away.

"That's only one negative point! I can still win, mouse!" Oswald sulks as he waits for Mickey to come back while thinking of what Mickey didn't like doing 'well he is allergic to pigeons but I don't want to put him in the hospital' he thought.

Mickey soon comes back and looks at him with his arms crossed.

Oswald doesn't face him thinking "go make a scene with Pete outside. You can choose whatever it is, just make sure to get a crowd watching you".

Mickey frowns but goes outside and soon there's a bunch of noise the loudest being Mickey and Pete shouting at each other Pete shouting anti-trans abuse at him and referring to him by female pronouns to mock him while Mickey is calling him various insults.

Oswald's ears twitch at this and he looks out the window and watches.

Oswald looks out just in time to see Pete grab Mickey by the throat choking him while also punching him both in the face and in the stomach making Mickey cry out in pain while he clawed to try and get free from Pete's grip and eventually he bites him hard enough to rip Pete's hand open making him let go.

Oswald's eyes widen in shock then runs out side then goes to Mickey's side "Mickey I'm so sorry! I didn't mean for this happen".

"Urgh" Mickey groans getting to his feet "it's fine" he was holding his stomach and a black eye was already forming.

Oswald sighs "no it's not" Oswald then bring Mickey back inside then begins to aid back to health feeling very guilty.

"Don't feel guilty" Mickey tells him "this isn't the first time Pete's beaten me up I knew what I was getting into when I went to go do that".

"But you didn't have too!" Oswald sighed "I'm still really sorry..." Oswald's ears pin down.

Mickey pulls him into a hug scratching behind his ear "if it didn't happen now it would've happened at some point".

Oswald is startled by the action but doesn't mind and begins to purr as his nerves calm down "fine..".

Mickey continues before rubbing his back.

A shiver goes down his spine "so what's the next task?".

Mickey gives him a quick kiss "now you let me take care of you" he gently pushes him back on the couch.

Oswald looks at him "um...alright".

Mickey then nuzzles at his neck nibbling slightly while sliding a hand under his shirt.

Oswald moves his head to the side giving him more access as he lets out a shuddering breath.

He continues and removes Oswald's shirt.

Oswald lets him and watches the mouse.

Mickey starts placing kisses on his chest working his way down to his pants which he starts to take off.

He watches him feeling his body get all tingly from the kisses.

Placing a few more kisses on his midriff Mickey pulls off Oswald's pants while he watches his reaction.

Oswald bites his lip as he gets an erection Mickey grins at this before beginning to tease him occasionally licking the tip.

Oswald let's out a pleasured groan in response.

Mickey soon takes him into his mouth deepthroating him with ease his nose pressing against Oswald's stomach.

Oswald gasps at this and one hand grips the couch while the other rests on Mickey's head and lets out a moan "ah... oh god...".

Mickey smirks and begins to bob his head up and down.

He scratches Mickey behind the ears and watches him "y-you're good at this" he pants.

Mickey purrs and continues while Oswald continues to let out groans of pleasure.

'Some of the guys I've been with over the years liked this so I wonder if Oswald will too?' Mickey wondered before beginning to massage his balls while deepthroating him again.

Oswald threw his head back "Mickey..." He says as he feels close.

Mickey purrs happily tail swishing and Oswald holds Mickey's head before he cums in his mouth.

Mickey was surprised but swallows though some does run out the corner of his mouth.

Oswald pants trying to catch his breath then looks at Mickey and wipes his mouth "I'm not gonna even ask how you know how to do that".

Mickey chuckles in reply.

"So now what?" He asked as he begins to put on his pants "also did you tell Minnie the scores?".

"Um no I'll text her them now," Mickey says before pulling out his cell phone and texting Minnie the current score once he did that he looked at him "and it's your turn to give me a task".

"Wait hold up, that blowjob was my task? You should've said something Earlier man!" Oswald exclaims crossing his arms while Mickey snorts his blue eyes amused "How about you wear that dress you were going to make me wear for the whole day" Oswald says after a moment.

Mickey's ears go back in response to that.

Oswald chuckles at that "unless you wanna chicken out" he says with a smirk.

"I'm not doing it and it's not due to embarrassment either" Mickey sighs "you haven't had to deal with the struggles of getting people to see you as a man instead of a woman and people like Pete they'll use me wearing a dress as an opportunity to tear me down say that I'm not truly transgender and I'm just attention seeking along with just doing it to get the testosterone shots".

Oswald stares at him and sighs "alright fine, but since you did actually refuse that gives you a negative point, your turn" Oswald sits down leans on his hand

Mickey begins to think of something he could have Oswald do and Oswald waits for him to say something Mickey gets an idea and gets up "we're going to need to go out for this and no I'm not saying what it is yet as it will ruin the surprise" he began walking to his room "I do need to get something so wait there".

Oswald watches his leave then waits for him wondering what Mickey has planned then goes to the door.

Mickey goes over to him and they leave heading back to the park where this whole thing started he then turns and starts going down the track that leads to the woodland area of the park and Oswald follows him.

Mickey continues until they get to the point where the woodland is very dense and there's nobody around.

"uh...Mickey?" Oswald asks as he looks around his nerves going crazy the deeper the going on in the area "what's the stupid task anyway?".

"Here" Mickey gives him a bag of chocolates "these will help with the task" he then cups his cheek "also don't be scared nothing here will hurt you".

Oswald takes them and raises an eyebrow at him "so the task is to eat chocolates?" Oswald chuckles then began to eat the chocolates "this is the easiest task you ever come up with Mickey".

Mickey just chuckles and eats a couple himself but doesn't eat anymore after that.

After a while, a blush grows on Oswald's face as he pants "Mickey...w-what was in t-those chocolates" He then lays down on the ground feeling his body grow hotter by the minute

"Just a bit of aphrodisiac" Mickey shrugs sitting next to him.

Oswald looks at him in shock "w-why?" he pants.

"Why do you think?" Mickey questions raising an eyebrow.

"Y-You...have issues" Oswald panted then curled into a ball.

Mickey simply watches him.

Oswald looks at him then pouts "h-help me mouse...! this is your fault".

"Well then I have a question for you" Mickey smirks "do you want me to use the strap on? or do you want to be on top?".

"I don't care, you're the one with the perverted mind you chose, I'm fine with both j-just ah....help me" Oswald said panting as he lays on the ground in the spread eagle position

Mickey chuckles before starting to undress while Oswald continues to pant and whine Mickey looks at him before tugging off Oswald's pants he then lays down spreading his legs for the rabbit with a smirk "come on then".

Oswald goes to him and gets in between his legs and thrusts into him.

"Ah~!" Mickey moans putting his arms around Oswald's shoulders and he starts thrusting into him.

Mickey moans happily and starts to brux.

Oswald continues letting out a moan against Mickey's neck "y-you feel so good" he smiles his tail happily wagging.

Mickey continues and eats a few more of his own chocolates before kissing him Oswald kisses back as he continues to thrust into Mickey and lifts his hips.

Mickey moans loudly into the kiss as he goes deeper.

Oswald pulls away from the kiss and nibbles on Mickey's neck.

Mickey gives him more access as he moans while scratching behind his ears.

He purrs at the action before gently biting.

"Oh... Ozzy" Mickey bruxes happily.

Oswald pulls away and continues to thrust into Mickey and picks up the pace.

"Ah" Mickey's back arches as he pants before lapsing into feral speech and starting to give out fast high pitched squeaks his toes curling out of pleasure.

Oswald purrs in pleasure as he continues.

Mickey continues before letting out a loud squeak as he cums tensing up a little before relaxing as he pants.

Oswald thrusts a little more before he cums in Mickey he then pulls out and lays down on his side panting trying to catch his breath "that was..." he smiles "that was pretty great".

Mickey lays there and tries to catch his breath he smiles at Oswald's words "glad you enjoyed it".

Oswald thought it would end with just that before he clutches his chest "w-why didn't it stop?" He pants.

"You ate the whole bag that's why so you got a pretty big dose" Mickey answered.

"But you....t-told me to eat the chocolates, M-Mickey" he pants then glares at him with a pout.

"Yeah but I thought you would've realised something's up and not eaten all of them considering I gave them to you and you know how perverted I am" Mickey retorts "I mean I got you to eat me out in a public park in plain sight that should have taught you to be wary if I give you anything and say it'll help you with a task regarding this bet".

Oswald glares at him before turning away with a pout "T-that's because I didn't want to lose...I already...h-have one negative point" Oswald hugs himself as he curls into a ball trying to let it pass.

"Well you got a point for that now it's your turn," Mickey tells him "so what's my task this time?".

"Your next is to turn my body back to normal" Oswald said annoyed.

"Well, there's only one way I can do that so think you can move onto your stomach?" Mickey questions.

Oswald blushes at that and sighs but does as he asked and lays on his stomach "j-just hurry, it's starting to hurt".

Mickey chuckles before taking the strap on out of his hammerspace he puts it on then grips Oswald's hips before pressing against him "you ready?".

"Y-you carry a strap on with you?" Oswald glances at him but shakes his head knowing that was a stupid question then braces himself "never mind, y-yes I'm...ready".

"I don't I just brought it with me like I brought the chocolate," Mickey says before pushing into him taking it slow so he didn't hurt him.

Oswald let's out a shuddering breath trying to get uses to the feeling of being penetrated again and Mickey waits for a few minutes before starting to thrust.

Oswald begins to pant feeling the pleasure go through his body.

Mickey lifts his hips and quickens his pace.

He squeals at the sudden pace then moans loudly from the pleasure Mickey smirks and continues.

"Mickey~" he moans as he grips the grass as his prostate gets rammed into with a blissful smile before he cums letting out a breath.

"Wow you didn't last long did you?" Mickey comments as he continues.

He gasps "w-wait ah..." He raises himself up onto his hands and knees "y-you keep hitting- oh god..." He moans.

Mickey grips his hips "does that feel good Ozzy?".

Oswald pants and moans loudly before letting himself get lost in the pleasure "y-yes...ah.." 'How come I become a puddle of goo every time he does this?'.

Mickey chuckles and continues.

He pants as drool begins to drip from his mouth as he smiles blissfully "f-feels ah....good".

Mickey pulls out before turning him onto his back putting Oswald's legs over his shoulders he thrusts back into him.

"Ah! Oh Mickey" he moans feeling close again.

"Heh, so cute" Mickey chuckles.

He continues to pant "I-I am not- ah" Oswald puts his hands on Mickey's shoulder "s-stop hitting that spot" he leaks precum it smearing onto his fur.

"Why? you're obviously enjoying it" Mickey responds lifting up his hips.

Oswald gasps as his prostate gets hit again and cums letting out a breath as he feels overstimulated "i-i know I shouldn't- ah...be surprised c-considering what we went through b-but still" he moans loudly from the pleasure.

Mickey smirks before squeaking as he cums before he pulls out and removes the strap on putting it back in his hammerspace he then looks at Oswald "so... how was that?".

Oswald pants laid out in the spread eagle position finally feeling his body go back to normal then looks at Mickey "you're turning me perverted, Mouse" he glares at him playfully but smiles then looks at the sky "but it f-felt good, yeah...it felt good".

"That's good" Mickey then smirks "but I don't think you actually mind me turning you perverted do you?".

"I'm still thinking how I feel about it" Oswald crosses his hands over his chest "I don't really know how I feel about that just yet".

"Well anyway, you up for another task? I will be doing this one along with you just so you know" Mickey asks.

Oswald looks at him "okay then, what is it?" 'Please be something easy'.

Mickey puts on a string necklace with a crystal he tosses another one to Oswald "put this on".

"And what does it do exactly?" Oswald sits up as he examines the string necklace.

"Just put it on," Mickey says before he quickly puts their clothes in his hammerspace he then gets up and starts walking "and just trust me on this things will be fine".

"Your walking in the nude and you want me-" Oswald sighs knowing there's no chance of an argument and puts it on before he hesitates but does the same with his clothes and follows Mickey but he feels a bit self-conscious and keeps his hands forward to cover his crotch.

He really hoped they wouldn't get in trouble...

