Located on a faraway planet known as Pop Star, the world of Dreamland was normally peaceful aside from alien plants, robotic invasions, sorcerers made of yarn, and so on. However, the most problems came from Dreamland’s very own King Dedede.
If there was one word to describe him, it would most definitely be "Mean". He was rude, bossy, and just all around unpleasant. In fact, he once stole all of the food in Dreamland to satisfy his appetite. Thankfully, he was stopped by Pop Star’s very own hero: Kirby.
And oh how Dedede hated him! Kirby always got the glory from saving the day, the planet, and even the universe a few times. He was the king; not him! Dedede tried to get rid of Kirby by any means necessary, but the little pink annoyance always found a way to thwart his plans.

As he sat on his throne pondering on how to clobber that there Kirby, as he often puts it, he heard the doors to his chamber open up. “Who’s there?!” He exclaimed.
“I-It’s just me, your highness!” A small voice replied. It belonged to one of his Waddle Dee guards.

Dedede sighed and calmed down. “What is it?” He asked. “I’d really like to be left alone for now.”

“Apologies, your highness. Someone wishes to speak with you.” The guard replied. “They’re waiting for you in the arena.”
Dedede raised an eyebrow. He didn’t recall scheduling a meeting with anyone. And for that matter… The arena? Was someone seriously looking to fight him when he’s down like this? As if he needed another reason to feel defeated!
Either way, Dedede got up from his throne and retrieved his weapon: A giant hammer. “Tell them I’ll be right there.” He said. The guard nodded and ran off.
[…]

Dedede made his way towards the arena. The same one where he and Kirby first fought. (He was still trying to get that hole in the ceiling fixed) He still pondered on who could be waiting for him. And for that matter, why there in general. When he got there, Dedede opened the door and entered the arena.

Most of the lights were off aside from the spotlight that was illuminating the ring in the middle. Jumping over the ropes, Dedede saw someone standing in the center. “There you are!” They said. Judging from the voice, they were a male. “It’s rude to keep a king waiting!”
King? They were a king, too? Well, that had to be given considering the crown atop his head. He was a green crocodilelike creature who was also wearing a red cape, and his stomach plating was made out of gold. “You’re King Dedede, aren’t you?” He asked.
“Yeah, that’s me.” Dedede replied. “Who’re you?”
The creature bowed respectfully. “King K. Rool; Leader of the Kremlings on Crocodile Isle!” He introduced.

King K. Rool? Oh, that’s right, Dedede fought him in Smash. How could he forget? “Yeah, I completely annihilated ya! Heheheh!” He taunted and chuckled.

K. Rool was unfazed by Dedede’s insult. “But what about Kirby? Wouldn’t you love to clobber him, as well?” He asked. Dedede stopped laughing and stared at him in disbelief. Where was he going with this? “Speaking from experience, I know how it is to feel the agony of defeat again and again.”
Dedede listened intently. “I have a plan for you, nay, us to rid of him once and for all.” K. Rool continued. “All I need is something in return…”
“What, you need me to take care of some monkeys?” Dedede asked sarcastically. “I can’t even clobber that there Kirby! What makes you think I-?”

“Not that.” K. Rool interrupted. “As a king, I’m sure you can relate to having… Needs, as we’ll put it.”
…Needs?

“Looking after your army and kingdom as a whole gets stressful, I’m sure. I can remove Kirby from your life if you give me… Pleasure~” K. Rool finished. Pausing for dramatic effect.

Dedede’s eyes widened in utter shock. Was he serious?! “Who do you think I am?!” He exclaimed. “Sure, Kirby’s a nuisance, but that’s no excuse for you to waltz in here and act like I’m… THAT!”
K. Rool grinned mischievously. “I didn’t ask you; I told you.” He said ominously before reaching behind his back and pulling out… Oh no…
The Star Rod!? How did he get his hands on it?!

Before Dedede could ask him, yell at him, or do pretty much anything, K. Rool pointed the Star Rod at the Dreamland King as it fired out a beam of pink light. Without having a chance to react, the beam reached Dedede who went stiff as a board.
‘What the hell did he do to me?!’ Dedede mentally yelled. ‘I must… Get that… From him…!’

Dedede’s mind slowly became foggy as he dropped his hammer. K. Rool grinned evilly seeing this. “Are you going to obey me now?” He asked the woozy king.
“Y… Yes, Master~” Dedede breathed out. Feeling warm all over,

“Please, call me 'Sire'.” K. Rool added before he took off his gold chest plate and revealed his cock. “Start by worshiping your king~”

Dedede nodded slowly and approached K. Rool. Getting onto his knees, he opened his mouth and took the Kremling’s dick inside. “Aaah~” He moaned. “There’s a good servant!~”

As he sucked K. Rool off, Dedede saw him wave the Star Rod and make his clothing vanish. His normal self would’ve been infuriated at that, but this time? He accepted it~ With both kings fully nude, they could now experience this to the fullest~
“Mmgh…” K. Rool groaned. “You’re a good cocksucking servant~!”
‘I am, Sire~’ Dedede thought lustfully as he reached down and began masturbating. ‘Your cock is so tasty~’
K. Rool saw what Dedede was doing and chuckled. “Heh! I never knew you could be a complete slut!” He remarked before grabbing the sides of Dedede’s head and thrusting down his throat. “Nngh! Take my fucking cock, dammit!!”
Dedede’s eyes widened from the sudden forcefulness, but his eyelids quickly lowered. In fact, wasn’t there something he was planning on doing beforehand? Something about clobbering, and… Kirby? Meh! If he didn’t remember, it surly can’t be that important, right?
On and on it went before K. Rool began leaking pre. “Are you ready for my cum, servant?!” He grunted out.
‘Yes! Give me all your cum, Sire!’ Dedede begged in his mind.

With a few more hard thrusts, K. Rool let out a loud moan as he finally came. Dedede’s eyes rolled back as the dominating king’s cum filled his mouth and stomach. And holy shit, it tasted amazing! When he was finished, K. Rool let go of Dedede’s head and allowed him to pull away and take some breaths.
“Phaa… Hah…” Dedede panted. “Your cum is… Hah… So yummy, Sire!~”

K. Rool smirked seeing the once angry king act like an utter whore. And they were far from done yet~ When he helped Dedede up, he slammed him against the ring’s ropes and positioned his dick against his asshole. “Ready for this~?” He asked sensually.
Dedede shuddered in anticipation. “Fuck me…” He muttered before K. Rool gave his fat ass a slap. “AH! Please, fuck me, Sire!”
“I don’t know…” K. Rool teased. “Maybe if you were more explicit~”

“Hnng…” Dedede groaned in frustration. “I need your cock inside me, Sire! Fuck me until I can’t walk!! I NEED IT!!!”

K. Rool grinned hearing how horny and slutty Dedede was acting. The Star Rod must’ve really let his raunchy side out~ With that, the Kremling gave Dedede what he asked for and slammed inside. Causing them both to moan with the penguin being the louder one.
“Aaaahn~” Dedede moaned shamelessly. “A cock… Inside me~!”
“Hold on tight~” K. Rool whispered before thrusting hard and fast. The two kings moaned and groaned as Dedede’s asscheeks bounced and jiggled all the while. “Mmngh! Does that feel good?!”
Dedede tried to speak up, but all that came out were more slutty moans. “I’ll take that as a yes~” K. Rool taunted before thrusting faster and deeper. Even hitting the Dreamland King’s prostate a few times. “Fuuuck~ Take my cock, servant!!”
“Haaagh!!” Dedede groaned as his eyes turned to hearts. “Yes, Sire! I was made for your cock!!”
This went on for a while before K. Rool felt himself reaching climax again. “Fuck, I’m so close…!” He moaned as he grit his teeth. “I hope you’re ready for more of my cum!!”

Dedede nodded vigorously. “Yes! Cum inside of me, Sire! Don’t pull out!!” He begged and pleaded before practically screaming. “FILL ME LIKE THE SLUT I AM!!!”
And with one last thrust, both kings moaned louder than ever as they came. Dedede’s cum stained the ground beneath them while K. Rool filled him with his. When it was all over, K. Rool pulled out and stained Dedede’s ass with the rest of his cum. “Haaah~” He sighed. “Such a good ass~”
Dedede collapsed onto floor with his cum-filled ass hanging in the air. Panting and breathing heavily with hearts in his eyes and a big dumb smile on his face. “So… Do we have a deal?” Asked K. Rool.
“Hm? What deal?” Asked Dedede.

He forgot why they were doing this in the first place, huh? Hmm… Never mind the whole Kirby situation; this makes things more interesting~

“I asked you to be my personal slut.” K. Rool explained. Spinning a new story in Dedede’s broken mind. “Are you in or not?”

Dedede perked up hearing this. “Yes! I accept, Sire!” He replied excitedly. K. Rool smirked in a mixture of mischief and naughtiness. Knowing Dedede was in it for the long haul…
[…]

Since that day, Dedede forgot all about his rivalry with Kirby and became a slutty servant to King K. Rool. Whenever the Kremling was in Dreamland, or even future Smash tournaments, Dedede would be fucked by him all over again~

Right now, the two were in the throne room. K. Rool was sitting on the titular seat while Dedede bounced up and down on his cock. “Mmgh! Fuck me more, Sire!” Dedede begged. “Gimme more of your cock and cum!”
And as K. Rool came inside of Dedede for the nth time, he knew that he made a good deal~
