Here he was: Smith's first nightshift at Freddy Fazbear's Pizza! Sure, it wasn't the best one, but he heard it paid well. Besides, he needed the money.

His job in question was a security guard. Currently, Smith was in his office looking over the cameras in case anyone broke in and tried to steal the animatronics or anything else they could get their hands on. Even though he predicted to be uneventful, he could never be too sure.

Smith kept switching cameras throughout the restaurant. Keeping an eye out for anything unusual. However, when he got to Pirate's Cove, he could hear some strange noises. Had someone broken in while he was distracted?

The noises consisted of groaning and grunting as well as someone murmuring something Smith couldn't make out. With curiosity getting the better of him, Smith activated the curtains. Opening them to reveal an unbelievable sight.

The lone occupant, a fox animatronic, was masturbating. Wasn't this a place for kids? What pervert designed this?! Now that the curtain was open, the fox's moans were clearer.

"Nngh… Fuck…! I-I can't seem to-! Mm!" He moaned. Smith just kept watching this all unfold. Was this really happening?? On that note, were the other animatronics like this?

The fox looked over his shoulder and noticed that the curtains were open. Smith felt panic rise inside him as the fox jumped up and ran out of Pirate's Cove. Was he coming for him? Was he about to die?!
For being an animatronic figure, from what Smith could quickly glance at the cameras, he saw the fox practically running down the halls, heading towards the office, a single destination in his mind.

It certainly didn't help, that this place was taken care of so poorly, that some equipment was outdated or rundown to the point of wasting power.

Smith knew that these animatronics were special, downright sentient to the point of being alive! But he never expected the sight at all. Just as Smith was about to close the door, a hand quickly grabbed the bottom and pushed it back up. It was the pirate fox himself. All run down and ragged, fitting his appearance. This was it. He was going to die.
A bit of awkward silence hung in the air. Smith was visibly shaking at the fox's intimidating appearance. After what felt like forever, he found the words he was looking for. "P-Please don't kill me…!" He trembled.

"Kill? Nay, we don't do that here." The fox replied. "I couldn't help but notice ye pokin' in on me personal time."

The fear slowly vanished with awkwardness in its place. "I… I thought that someone had broken in." He said. Hoping that he would just leave in peace.

"And just what would a thief need with a run-down animatronic?" The fox questioned.

Damn. He had him there. Just as he was about to reply, the fox spoke up again. "Why don't we get introductions out of the way? I be Foxy. Ye?"

"…Smith." Smith replied. Slightly warming up at Foxy's comfort, but still a bit on edge.

Foxy placed a hand on Smith's shoulder. "I be honest with ye, the last one in ye shoes wasn't all that friendly. Who's to say you be the same?"

"I… I…" Smith stammered. Trying to find the right words. One wrong move, and he could be found dead in the morning. "How can I prove it?"

Foxy looked down at his dick which was still erect. "Ye a good lover?" He asked. Smith's eyes went wide. He wasn't suggesting… THAT, was he??

Before Smith could respond, Foxy knelt down and lowered his pants. Allowing his cock to flop out. Foxy was honestly surprised at this. "You be enjoyin' what ye saw?" He asked.
Smith didn't know what else to say. Foxy glanced over at the monitors, one that showed his little stage and then turned back at him and grins.

"Ohh... I be gettin' it now. I bet ye saw and heard everythin', aye?" Foxy said in a teasing tone, making Smith blush and splutter a bit. The fox animatronic gave a hearty chuckle and pats his knee. "Relax. It be just us. Besides... maybe this'll be fun after all~"

"Wh-what do you-oohhh..." Smith trails off, watching as Foxy opens his mouth and began sucking the night guard off, making sure not to hurt him. His eyes focused on seeing Smith's face, with a smug expression as if to say 'Knew it~'.

Words couldn't describe how this was possible, or how this could even be a thing. But at the same time... it was amazing~ Smith might as well take advantage of this, Lord knows, nobody would ever believe this!

Smith relaxes, letting out some quiet moans and panting, watching as Foxy bobs his head, tasting the male's shaft.
"Aaah~ Holy shit~!" Smith moaned. Damn, Foxy was so good at this! In fact, why was he so afraid of him earlier if he knew he could give such pleasure?

Smith rested a hand on the back of Foxy's head and began genetic thirsting down the pirate animatronic's throat. "Oh, fuck yeah~" He groaned. Not caring if they were to get caught.

Foxy continued sucking him off. Swirling his tongue and trying his best not to use his teeth. He knew already that he was a thousand times better than the previous night guard and he was determined to make him feel good~

Eventually, Smith felt himself reaching climax. "I'm getting close, Foxy~" He moaned. In response Foxy gave him a look that meant 'Cum in me~'. That was good enough for him!

Smith moaned loudly as he came down Foxy's throat. Screw getting caught; Foxy was all he needed! The pirate fox swallowed Smith's load, and when he was finished, he pulled away and sighed.

"Hah… Hah… So fuckin' good…" He panted before getting up. "Ye not done yet, though~"

Foxy leaned up against the wall and shook his ass in Smith's direction. Taunting and beckoning him to fuck him. Did he always have these parts? Ah well, who cares? He figured that questions could wait. (If they were asked at all)

Smith began poking his cock at Foxy's entrance before he finally slammed inside. "Aah! Take it!!" Smith groaned.
Foxy let out a low moan, feeling Smith's cock inside of him and holding the wall for support. The sounds of moaning and slapping could be heard inside the office.

"Oohhg! Fuck me, matey! Plunge that cock inside me, booty!~ I know this is-nngh!~ W-what ye wanted!~" Foxy says, giving the night guard a lustful look. He was met with a slap on his ass, making his cheeks jiggle and let out a high-pitched whine. "Hhngh!~ F-fuck!~"

"Aahhh... Y-you're really a huge slut, aren't you? You like this kind of 'booty', huh?~" Smith teased him, as he heard the fox pirate's moaning and heaviy breathing. Foxy found himself nodding and tried moving his hips, trying to get more of the male's cock inside of him.

"Hahhh... Y-ye have no idea laddie... Oohh, fuckin' hell...!~" Foxy moaned out, his eye rolled back as he couldn't hide the smile on his face. Oh yeah, he was MUCH better than the last guard~

"You want me to go harder?" Smith asked him, gripping Foxy's waist.

"Give me hell, mate~ I can take it!" Foxy boasted, and with that, that was all Smith needed to hear. If Foxy wanted it all, he was going to give this needy pirate all that he needs~
Smith wasted no more time and began thrusting harder and deeper. His cock hitting Foxy's prostate a couple of times. Although, if anything, this only added to the immense pleasure they were both feeling.

Foxy's eyes rolled back and his tongue flopped out. Smith giving him the satisfaction he craved. The pirate couldn't help himself and began jerking off while being fucked. Seeing this, Smith moved his hand out of the way and jerked him off for him.

"Aagh~ Fuck yes~!" Foxy moaned before looking back at Smith. "Ye be punishing me booty fairly well!"

Smith chucked a bit before slapping Foxy's ass. "Heh! That's because your booty is the best there is, Foxy~" He replied.

Foxy grunted in pleasure at the spank. "Aye~ Ye are allowed to finish in me, if ye'd like~" He said. Feeling himself getting close, as well.
Smith went faster and harder, both males moaning as they were getting close. Finally, the night guard slammed deep inside Foxy, cumming inside and filling him up, as Foxy lets out a loud moan, blowing his load, staining the wall and floor.

Foxy lets out a whine, feeling Smith's cock leaving him and his cum leaking out of his used asshole.

"Aahhh... f-fuck me, that was good... A-aye, definitely better than the last~" Foxy says, giving Smith a wink.

"Hahh... N-not how I expected to spend time on my shift, but man... This was a lot of fun~" Smith chuckles, he looks at the clock. He still has plenty of time before his shift was up. And it didn't seem like anything else would be going on. Especially no vandals or thieves.

"Hmmm... Wanna go for round 2, matey?~ 'Tis up to you." Foxy suggested. Smith thought about it for a moment. Why not? He might make a habit of this.

"You visit often, Foxy?" Smith asked him, and he was answered with a nod. He then grins at the animatronic pirate. "Then why not? Besides, I bet you've wanted this for a while~"

"Lad, you have NO idea~" Foxy says, not hiding his horny intentions. Smith sat at his chair as Foxy sat on his lap and began riding him. "Mmmm... Think I'm gonna like ya~"
[…]

Since that night, Smith and Foxy have grown into lovers. In the day, he was a pirate entertaining the visitors, but at night, their lewd interactions started all over again.

Currently, the animatronic pirate was being fucked in the ass all over again by his night guard lover. "Aaagh, fuuuck~" He groaned. No matter how many times they had done this, it felt good every single time~

Smith responded by slapping Foxy's ass once again. Causing him to moan loudly. Smith was glad to have taken this job. The pay was the same, but the experience was something to behold~

END
