To say that Alan Beckard was a fan of horror games was an understatement. He was practically obsessed with them! He owned so many games of this genre, he had to get an external hard drive just so he could own them all!

He enjoyed the popular games, and even gave the low-rated ones a chance in the limelight. But there was one game in Alan's growing collection that he loved more than any of the others: Amanda the Adventurer.

Alan was impressed on how it started as such a short experience, and quickly grew into something with a huge cult following. Not only that, he had a fascination with a character named Wooly the Sheep. He didn't know why, but something about him spoke out to Alan.

Alas, since the game was still so new, the developers currently had no plans to make a follow-up. But that didn't stop fans from making their own fangames. Albeit most of them being really crappy.

On a fine Spring evening, Alan was on Reddit looking for new horror games to play. He posted a topic in the horror game Subreddit and got a couple of responses, but none of them had that special oomph that Amanda the Adventurer had. Jus as he was about to exit Reddit, he received a direct message. Curious, he clicked on it.
One of those messages, seemed to be a link to an entirely different game. And it read as thus:
'Itching for more Amanda the Adventurer games? Need something to satisfy that urge? Look no further! Just go to this link and download it for a brand-new experience! No surveys, no scams, no bullshit! You won't regret it!'

Could it be? That seemed a bit too good to be true. But, well... if it meant seeing more of Wooly the Sheep...
Although, Alan was hesitant. This seemed like the beginning of either a lame creepypasta, or something beyond that. Regardless, he clicked the link, and the game immediately began downloading.

After a bit if waiting, the game had finished downloading. Clicking on the zip folder, Alan saw three things: The game's launcher, a folder containing the components, and txt file labelled README. Clicking on that, the document opened.

It thanked him for downloading, stated what the game needed to run proper, all that fun stuff… Wait, what was this?

"YOU MUST BE OVER 18 TO PLAY THIS GAME!" Was what it said. This threw Alan off. Why would he need to be over eighteen? Granted, the original Amanda was a horror game that needed its players to be that age and up, but something about all this seemed… Off.

Nonetheless, Alan clicked on the launcher. Only to be met with a text box that asked for his name and age. Was he being scammed?! Then again, a fanmade Amanda game is better than nothing, right? With that, Alan input his name and age, and the game began.
So far, it started off normal with the usual intro. Alan didn't know what all the fuss was about. It didn't seem changed. At first. Then, when the intro was finished, the game had properly begun.
The game started in the usual attic. Looking around, Alan furrowed his brow as he found that nothing had changed! He knew it was too good to be true…

That was until he saw the first tape next to the TV. Instead of saying "In the Kitchen" like it normally would, it read "New Feelings" on the side. Well, this was new. What lied beyond this tape?

Feeling a newfound excitement, Alan popped the tape into the TV. After a zoom-in on the screen, it showed the Amanda title before instantly changing to static. What was going on? Did Alan want to find out?
If this wasn't the kitchen tape... what was it? The static disappeared and it showed Wooly the Sheep on screen, looking around until he stopped and stared at the camera.

"O-oh! H-hello there Alan! I'm Wooly the Sheep!" He introduced himself, and he sounded like his usual self, although... did his appearance change? Yes, he's still a sheep and wooly as ever. But... was he this girly? What the hell was this game? And did Wooly actually address him or the player character?

"Actually, I was kinda looking for you. So, uh... can we talk?" He asks, and there were some prompts.

YES

NO

SCREW OFF, NERD (Ends the game)

This was... definitely different.
Once again, curiosity got the better of him as Alan selected the YES option. At that, Wooly breathed a sigh of relief. As if he was waiting for him for quite some time.

"Thank goodness!" He said. "Anyway, before I can ask you my special question, I was wondering…"

Wooly paused, looked around again, and then turned around. Revealing his plump ass. "You like what you see?" He asked seductively. For lack of better words.

Alan blushed profusely at this. What was this game? Was it official or just fanmade? And more importantly…

What was this 'Special Question' that Wooly spoke of?

Alan had no time to think as he was met with two more options:

YES

NO

Every instinct Alan had was to shut off the game, delete it, and forget that this incident had ever happened. But… If he was being totally honest, Alan was slightly turned on by Wooly's new look. That's why he chose the YES option again.

Wooly turned back around. Looking completely satisfied with Alan's choice. "Glad you think so, hehe~" Wooly giggled. As if he was always this way and not just a timid sheep. "Anyway, my special question is…"

Alan waited for Wooly to speak again. Still curious as what this special question could be.
"... Would you like to spend time with me on a special 'adventure'?~" Wooly says and stares at the screen, waiting for Alan's answer.

YES

NO

Was the sheep hitting on him? Did he always hide this side of himself? Either way, Wooly still looked adorable. Alan chose the YES option and saw the sheep smile at the answer.
Wooly was so happy, he almost shed a tear. "Good! Get ready, Alan~"

Get ready? For what? Alan wouldn't have to wait long for an answer.

The screen cut to static, and when it cut back, Alan was met with quite the shocking sight: Wooly was sitting on a bed in such a way, his cock and balls were revealed. Alan blushed as he saw them. They were just as big as his butt; absolutely incredible~

"Let's begin, shall we?" Wooly said before slowly grasping and stroking his dick. Making him moan. "A-Aahh~ I haven't done this in a while~"

Alan watched as Wooly jerked himself off. Completely shocked that this was actually happening. A small part of him still wanted to close the game, but a much larger part of him wanted this to continue.

He couldn't help himself and began jerking off as well. "Mmf! Damn, he's cute~" He moaned.
There were no choices this time around, and Wooly seemed to shudder from the praise, panting and moaning like the femboy he is.

"A-ahh... I-I am cute aren't I...? I-I see your enjoying yourself as well, Alan~" Wooly said between his moans, his cheeks flushed as he continued to stroke himself. "I haven't had anyone compliment me in a whole either... mmmhh...~"

It seemed he had some sort of praise kink. It would make considering the original. But here, he was laying it all out in the open, not caring if Alan's watching or not. And he couldn't lie... he was downright sexy~

"Yeah, well... your the cutest little sheep ever, Wooly~" Alan said, still jerking himself off and enoying the show.
Wooly blushed even harder before speeding up. "I am! Oh, yes I am~!" He moaned. On the verge of his orgasm.

Alan gritted his teeth as he sped up. He was getting close, too. However, Wooly was quicker as he came first before him. His cum shooting onto his chest and the floor. After that, Alan came, too. Staining the floor underneath his desk.

"Hah… Hah…" Wooly panted. Still coming off from his orgasm. "That was… Amazing~"

"You came so much, Wooly~" Alan praised. At that, the femboy sheep just chuckled.

That's when a thought suddenly struck Alan. One he was surprised he hadn't thought of during his masturbation session: How did Wooly hear him? His computer didn't have a microphone hooked up, so what was going on? Alan didn't have time to think as Wooly spoke again.

"Say, ready for the next step?" He asked.

Alan raised an eyebrow. "What's 'The next step'?" Alan asked back.
Wooly gave Alan a lustful expression. "If it feels good watching me masturbate to you and masturbating to me... why not go for the real thing?~" He says, giggling and giving the male a cute wink.

Is he serious? Was there a way to experience this for real? He wouldn't lie, he has had many lewd fantasies of doing something to this adorable and cute sheep. And now, thanks to this game or whatever is going on... all of that can be a reality.

"Sooo... interested? I'm very sooooft~" Wooly teases. That smug bitch. He knew. Somehow, he knew. Cursed game or not, no way in hell he was passing this up! This might be a once in a lifetime thing!
"Of course, Wooly~" Alan breathed. Wooly smirked at this.

"Be honest: What do you want to do to me~?" He asked seductively.

Alan went all out. "I… I want to use you as my personal fucktoy; give me pleasure whenever and wherever! Your mouth, your ass, it doesn't matter! I need you, my cute sheep!"

Wooly shuttered in excitement. Not only was Alan being honest like he said, but he was just the kind he was looking for~ "That's more like it! Now then… Why don't we get down to business?" He asked.

"How, though? You're in there, and I'm out here." Alan pointed out. Even though all that sounded wonderful, Wooly was just a fictional character in his computer! …Right?

"Oh? Well, here I come~" The femboy sheep replied.

Wooly took a few steps back, huffed in confidence, and then charged forwards. That's when the impossible happened: Wooly came straight out of the computer monitor and into the real world!
Wooly practically tackled him into a hug which Alam caught him and stumbled back, landing on his back as the two stared at each other in silence for a moment.

"Hi, Alan..." Wooly says, not letting go.

"H-hi..." Alan stuttered. Holy shit, this was real! Wooly was here in his own damn room! God, he looked just as cute as he was on screen. This was his chance!

Alan decided to get things started as he groped Wooly's plump ass, hearing the sheep moan. "You like that, don't you slut?~" He said, letting it slip out, but Wooly seems to smile at that and nodded.

"Y-yes...~ Holy crap I needed this...~ If you meant what you said... all of it..." Wooly gives him a lustful and lovestruck expression. "I'm all yours... M-M-Master...~ Use me. This is my purpose now~" It was now or never.
"Start by getting onto the bed." Alan ordered. Smiling lewdly, Wooly did as he was told.

Once on the bed, Wooly shook his ass in Alan's direction. "Like what you see, Master~?" He asked seductively.

"Hell yeah…!" Alan whispered to himself. How else was he supposed to feel? Wooly the Sheep was in his room practically begging to be fucked. He really lucked out this time!

Wooly gave his ass a slap. Causing it to jiggle. "Come fuck me, Master~ Fuck me hard!"

Alan quickly stopped down naked and approached Wooly. He poked his erect penis against the femboy sheep's entrance a few times before Wooly finally spoke up. "Nngh! Stick it in me, Master!"

"How bad do you want it?" Asked Alan. Remembering when Wooly teased him earlier.
Wooly gave out a low whine, feeling the tip at his entrance, teasing him as revenge. "Oooohh... please...! Please I want it! Fuck me, nice and hard Master!~ Treat me like a piece of meat! Don't make me beg anymore...!"

That was all Alan needed to hear, before he shoved his cock inside as both males moaned, Wooly being the loudest. He gave a bleat and shakily sighed. "F-fuuuuuck... i-it's inside...! Do it, Master... claim me...! I'll be your willing cumdump...~" The femboy sheep said, sealing his fate.

Welp, if this is what Wooly truly wanted... then Alan was going to give him the best damn experience of his entire life!~
"You asked for it!" Said Alan before thrusting hard into the femboy sheep's ass. He enjoyed Wooly's moans! He enjoyed his cheeks bouncing and jiggling with every thrust! He enjoyed, well, pretty much everything about him!

"Aaaahn~" Wooly moaned and groaned as he felt his master's cock inside of him. It even reached his prostate a few times. Did it matter? Of course, not! He was with his Master now, and he'd be his sheep slut forever!

Wooly turned to look back at Alan. "Fuck me master! Fuck your little sheep slut!" He begged.

"Ooh, fuuuck~" Alan groaned. "That's right, you're my little sheep slut, Wooly!"

Alan started thrusting harder and faster into his newfound fucktoy. The moans increasing greater and greater. In the heat of the moment, Alan leaned in and bit the back of Wooly's neck. This caused him to moan loudly as his eyes finally turned to hearts.

"AAAH! M-MASTER!" He yelled before cumming onto the bedsheets. Alan pulled away and smirked at the hickey he created.

"I'm gonna cum, too!" He moaned loudly. "YOU WANT MY CUM!?"
Wooly nodded his head vigorously, his breathing going heavy as he has the biggest and dumbest smile on his face.

"FUCKING CUM INSIDE ME, ALAN, MY MASTER!!! MAKE ME YOURS!!! I NEED IT!!!~" He screams, almost like he would die without having something inside of him. And with such excitement and commitment like that, how could Alan refuse his little sheep slut's desires?~

"Then here... it... COMES!!!~" With one last push at Wooly's prostate again, he filled him up, the sheep femboy's eyes rolling back.

"YEEESSSHH!!~ FILL ME!!~ DON'T STOP UNTIL YOU'RE DONE!!!~ GIVE IT TO ME, YOU SEXY BEAST!!~" The words just came out of his mouth with no second thought, he felt like his mind was breaking apart. But then again, he had asked for it and this is what he wanted. And he has zero fucking regrets~
When Alan was done, he pulled out and stained the broken sheep's fat ass with the rest of his cum. Then the two flopped down and basked in the afterglow. Completely exhausted from the lewd activity.

"Haaaah~" Wooly sighed. "Master's cum… So good…"

Alan patted and rubbed the sheep's head like a dog. To which Wooly happily accepted. He was such a good sheep slut, wasn't he?

"Th-Thank you, Master~" Wooly breathed. "I love you…"

"Love you too, Wooly~" Alan replied before kissing the sheep's forehead. "We'll have so much more fun when we wake up…"

Wooly couldn't help but giggle at that. Together, the two dozed off in each other's arms.
And sure enough, as time passes, they continued their lewd activities. The game all but forgotten. Wooly would do anything to please his new Master. He would be complimented and get to be treated like a sex slave, which Alan found the sheep liked.

They tried just about every position they could think of. There were times that Alan woke up to the femboy sucking him off. Whatever mind that Wooly had was long gone at this point, and he didn't look like he cared to be honest. It was the mark of a beautiful and kinky relationship~

Wooly was riding his Master once more, his ass more than used to it at this point. He wrapped his arms around the male's neck, sloppily making out with each other. Did either of them have regrets? Not at all~ This file was the best thing that ever happened to them. Wooly and Alan would be together forever...~
