It finally happened: Karl’s uncle had passed away.
He knew it was inevitable, but it was still unexpected. Either way, it saddened Karl as he was really close with his uncle. After the funeral, his will was read. In it, Karl inherited his late uncle’s house in the suburbs. Not only that, but he specifically instructed him to go into the attic and, in his words, "Look for a videotape".
The odd thing about it was the fact that, whenever Karl visited his uncle, he was told to never go in the attic. Every time Karl asked what was up there, his uncle would immediately change the subject. It was a complete mystery as to what was up there.
Still, Karl wanted to respect his late uncle and go into the attic as his will stated.
Upon entering the house, Karl found it to be surprisingly well-kept. But there was no time for reminiscing; he clearly had a job to do. Karl made his way to the attic’s staircase, and as he climbed, his mind started racing as to what secrets his late uncle kept from him.
Reaching the top, Karl grasped the door handle. It felt cold. Eerily cold. As if the door hadn’t been opened for a really long time. Shaking, Karl turned the handle and opened the door.
Inside wasn’t anything too special; lots of cardboard boxes, some broken appliances, a few cobwebs here and there… Stuff that a normal attic would have. Karl sighed. Was this it? All those years of wondering, and he was severely let down.
“Let’s see…” Karl wondered aloud. “I’m supposed to look for a videotape, right?”

At the far end of the room was an old television set with a built in VHS player. Next to it was the video tape in question, and a note. Karl picked up both and read the note first.

"Dear Karl: This might be a mistake, and God forgive me if it is, but you have to pick up where I left off. Just know that once you watch this tape, there’s no going back. Sincerely, your Uncle Albert."

So many questions soared through Karl’s mind. What did it mean? Why was there no going back? And most importantly…
What was on this tape?

The tape in question had a strange logo on it: An apple with the words "Amanda the Adventurer" written on it. On the side, there was text entitled "In the Kitchen". Was this some kind of children’s show? Only one way to find out…

Having little choice, Karl popped the tape into the VHS player, and almost immediately, the episode began. After the title card, the camera cut to two figures: One was a girl, the other was a sheep.

“Hi! I’m Amanda!” The girl greeted the audience.

“And I’m Wooly!” The sheep added.

[…]

Through a complex series of events, Karl found more tapes and watched episode after episode. Trying to piece together why his uncle left him these. Still, it seemed like this was no ordinary cartoon for kids. Or wait… Was it?
Judging by how eery it was, it seemed as if it wasn’t made for kids at all judging by how Amanda and Wooly interacted. Every instinct Karl had was to just abandon the whole thing, but curiosity kept getting the better of him. So he pressed on.
At the end of tape… Four? Five? He lost count at this point. At the end of the episode he was currently watching, something compelled Karl to keep playing this tape. He didn’t know if was chance, or something beyond that, he knew he just had to.
After the credits rolled, it cut to static for a few seconds, and then to Wooly sitting alone in a white room. He noticed the camera. “Oh! I didn’t see you there. Hi!” He said.

Karl waved back for the hell of it. He didn’t know why, but something about this sheep spoke to him. “Sooo… Albert’s gone, huh? I guess that makes you Karl.” Said Wooly. At that, Karl’s jaw dropped. Was Wooly actually talking to him??

“You seem shocked.” Wooly pointed out. “Then again, your uncle was, too during our first encounter.”

“You knew my uncle?” Asked Karl. Seeing as how Wooly was talking to him, it’d make sense he could talk back.

Wooly nodded. “I did, yes.” He said. “Enough of that, though. Why don’t we begin?”
Begin? Begin what?? Karl was afraid to find out…

Wooly got up and approached the camera. He walked closer, closer, until eventually… He was literally coming out of the TV! Karl screamed as this happened. He turned and tried to make a run for it, but he felt something grab his hand and knock him to the floor.
When he looked up, Karl found himself making eye contact with Wooly. Wait… Did he change? He was now taller and more… Curvier~ Wait, what was he thinking?! This wasn’t normal!

“Wow, you sure are handsome~” Said Wooly before kissing Karl on the lips.

“M-MMH!?” Karl’s eyes widened. Why was this happening to him? Why was he too damn curious? And why…? Why…?

Why was this starting to feel good?

Slowly, Karl closed his eyes and began kissing Wooly back. Two moaned as their togues danced in each other’s mouths. Upon parting for air, they stared at each other lovingly. “Let’s see what we’re working with, shall we?” Wooly breathed.
After that, Wooly slid down Karl’s pants to reveal his dick. Wooly eyed it up and down. Drooling slightly at the thought of having it inside him. Without a single word, Wooly took the tip of Karl’s penis into his mouth.
“A-Aaah! Holy shit~” Karl moaned as Wooly bobbed his head up and down his erect shaft. Why the hell was he so frightened earlier when he was capable of giving such great pleasure?
Wooly continued to suck Karl’s dick. Determined to treat him better than Amanda treated him. Karl, meanwhile, felt nothing but pleasure as he rested a hand on the back of the sheep’s head.
“I’m so close!” He moaned. At that, Wooly deep throated Karl’s entire length as Karl came.
“MMGH!” Wooly groaned in a mixture of both surprise and pleasure as he gulped down Karl’s cum. Once he was finished, Wooly pulled away and panted. “Hah… Hah… You have such… Hah… Tasty cum, Karl~”
Karl sat up and took Wooly’s hand. “What do you say we go someplace more comfortable~?”

Wooly smiled lewdly. “Lead the way~” He breathed.

[…]

As soon as the two newfound lovers entered the guest bedroom, Karl tossed Wooly onto the bed on his stomach with his ass pointed towards him. Karl poked at Wooly’s entrance a few times before he finally slammed in.

“Aaaahn~” Wooly moaned. “Go hard, Karl. I can take it!”

Karl winked at the femboy sheep and started thrusting hard into Wooly’s ass. Watching his cheeks bounce and jiggle with every thrust. “H-Holy shit~” Karl groaned. “This feels so fucking good~”
“Mmmgh! F-Fuck me, Karl!” Wooly begged. “Keep at it!”

Wow, for someone from a mock kids’ show, he sure knew some raunchy language~ As Karl sped up, he gave his new partner’s ass a harsh slap. “AH!” Wooly moaned. “How naughty~”

After a few more slaps the sheep’s rear, Karl made his announcement. “I-I’m gonna cum!” He moaned.
“G-Go for it! Mmmf! Cum in me!” Wooly groaned. And that was all Karl needed to hear!

With a few more hard thrusts, Karl finally came inside of Wooly. Both of them shouted in pleasure as it happened. The pressure from it all was too much and Wooly came as well. Staining the bed’s sheets. Karl then pulled out and stained Wooly’s ass with the remainder of his cum.

Once it was all over, the two flopped down onto the bed. Completely exhausted. Wooly leaned in and kissed Karl on the cheek. “That was incredible~” He sighed.

“I couldn’t agree more!” Karl replied. Happy to have inherited his late uncle’s house, as well as a sweet piece of ass~

Wooly slowly embraced Karl to which he gladly returned. “We’ll have more fun tomorrow, Wooly~” Karl whispered.
Wooly couldn’t help but chuckle at that. Together, the two fell fast asleep. It was a new chapter in Karl’s life, and surly, things couldn’t be better~
