Joka had enough! Time and time again, Ghadius’ plans were thwarted by Klonoa and his allies! And who got most of the blame when he lost? Joka. Not that stupid cabbit.
Currently, the fiendish clown was slumming it down a path with no destination in particular after yet another humiliating loss. What the hell would he-?!
“Wha-! OOF!” Joka grunted as he tripped and hit the ground. “Ugh! Dumb pebbles!”

However, when he looked back, the object he tripped on wasn’t a pebble or anything of that sort. Besides it was pretty shiny for a rock. Joka got onto his feet again and picked up the object. It was a pocket watch attached to a gold chain. The hands have stopped at 12, and the back of the watch had a note with some strange symbols written on it.
Hold on, Joka recognized these symbols. They were an ancient language that only a few could still read. Thankfully, he was one of them. “Let’s see…” He wondered aloud before reading the note.

It translated to: "Looking to liven up your party? Tired of the same old magic tricks? Is everyone just flat-out ignoring you? Look no further! The Watch of Bewilderment is sure to make your wildest dreams come true! Make them act like a chicken, or if you’re feeling mischievous, have them do your bidding! It’s all up to you!"
Joka grinned evilly. This could finally hold the key to victory! Maybe he could use it on Klonoa’s allies and force them to join the side of evil! Or hell! He could become king if he wanted to! First and foremost, he needed to test this. And he knew exactly who he should use this on…
[…]

Hiding behind a bush, Joka spied on his target. Klonoa was currently relaxing in the grass with his eyes closed. Purring softly. The clown smirked with many thoughts spiraling around in his head. Once the time was right, Joka sprung out and stood before the cabbit.
“Gueeeess who?!” He proclaimed.

“J-Joka!?” Klonoa gasped before quickly standing up. “What are you doing here??”

Joka laughed before revealing the watch. “This’ll answer it! Or not; whatever.” He said before swinging it side to side.

At first, Klonoa was ready to fight. But just as soon as the watch began moving, the cabbit’s eyes became swirls as his mind was drawing a blank.
“How do you feel, Klonoa?” Asked Joka.

“G… Good~” Klonoa replied. Sounding early calm. Joka chuckled a bit; the watch worked, but he wanted to see how far he could push it~

“Are you feeling… Warm?” He asked. Pausing for dramatic effect.

“I… I am.” The cabbit replied before he took his hat off and wiped his brow.

“Go on and take it off.” Joka commanded. “Take it aaall off~”

The clown watched as Klonoa began stripping down. Hmm… How did he not acknowledge his frame during all their battles? His hips, his ass, he almost looked like a girl! Joka smirked when Klonoa was fully nude. He was certainly gonna have fun with this~
“You look nice, Klonoa~” Joka praised. In response, Klonoa shuddered from the praise.

After looking around briefly, Joka revealed his dick. “Like what you see~?” He asked as he swayed it back and forth.

Klonoa’s eyes widened at the size of the fiend’s cock. It basically put his to shame! “It looks so… Good~” He breathed.
“Wanna taste it?” Asked Joka. “I’m sure it’ll taste good.”

Klonoa responded by getting down on his knees and immediately sucking Joka’s cock. Causing the clown to moan. “Mmn~ There’s a good cocksucker~” He moaned.
‘Yes~ I’m such a good cocksucker, aren’t I?’ Klonoa thought lustfully as he bobbed his head up and down Joka’s shaft.
Joka rested a hand on the back of the cabbit’s head. Holy shit, he was so good at this! Had he done this before, or was this the watch’s work? Ah, who cares? Better focus on the now.
In the heat of the moment, Klonoa reached down and began jerking himself off. Seeing this, Joka laughed. “Heh! How naughty of you~” He snarked before thrusting down the cabbit’s throat. “Mmgh! Such a good slut~!”
‘I’m a slut… Being a slut is good…~’ Klonoa repeated in his mind as he felt Joka go to town on him. After a while of this, he began tasting pre. ‘Cum in me~ Please!’
“Here… It… COMES!!” Joka groaned loudly as he filled Klonoa with his cum. The cabbit took it like a champ and gulped it all down. Once he was finished, Joka allowed Klonoa to pull away and breathe.
“Phaa… Hah… So yummy~” He panted. “Thank you… M-Master!~”
‘Master Joka? Heheh~ It has a nice ring to it~’ Joka thought before speaking aloud. “Would you like more?”
Klonoa lit up at this. More? He got to have more?? He’d have to be an idiot to refuse! “Yes! I need more! So much more!” He eagerly replied.
“Then show me that ass of yours~” Joka ordered. Klonoa obliged and shook his plump ass in the fiendish clown’s direction. Stopping to give it a slap which made it jiggle.

“How’s this, Master~?” Asked Klonoa. Joka responded by chuckling before hotdogging his cock in-between the cabbit’s cheeks. “Mn… Please…”
“Please, what?” Joka teased before giving Klonoa’s ass a spank.

“AH! Please fuck me, Master! I need your cock in my boy pussy!” Klonoa begged as he moved his hips. Trying to get Joka’s dick inside of his needy asshole.

“If you insist~” Said Joka before finally slamming inside. “MMGH! Take it!!”

“Aaaahnn~” Klonoa moaned girlishly. His eyes rolling back and his tongue flopping out. “Mmm… Fuck me hard, Master! I can take it!”
Joka winked at Klonoa before he began thrusting hard and fast into the cabbit’s bubblebutt. Both males were moaning and groaning while Klonoa’s asscheeks were bouncing and jiggling with every thrust. Klonoa was even moving his hips to make Joka’s cock go deeper. Even hitting his prostate a few times.
Klonoa looked back at Joka. “Please, gimme more! Your cock is the best!” He begged.

Joka grinned crazily hearing Klonoa act like a shameless slut. “If it’s more you want, it’s more you’ll get!!” He roared before grabbing a hold of the cabbit’s waist and going at it harder.

Klonoa let out more loud moans of ecstasy as he began jerking off again. Both his dick and ass being pleasured at the same time was too much for him and he came onto the grass. Seeing this sent Joka over the edge and he came deep inside of Klonoa. The two of them groaning louder than ever as it happened.
Once he was finished with his orgasm, Joka pulled out and stained Klonoa’s ass with the rest of his cum. “Haaah~” Sighed the cabbit. “Master’s cum~”
Klonoa then flopped onto the grass with his cum-filled ass raised in the air. Joka couldn’t help but laugh seeing this. Who knew dream travelers were such sluts when pushed~?

Joka gave Klonoa’s ass one last spank. “Glad you liked that, you slutty little cabbit~” He breathed before an idea came to him. Forget about the revenge plot; he found something even better than that! “Say, you wanna be a fucktoy for the public?”

Klonoa perked up before Joka continued. “Think about it: All the sex and cum you could ask for. All you gotta do is say yes~”

Klonoa couldn’t hide his smile. “I… I would love that, Master!~” He accepted. Making the fiend chuckle evilly. “Can… Can I be with you, too?”
“Oh. But of course!” Said Joka. “Just come with me…”

[…]

Since that day, Klonoa was set up in the town square. Labelled as a public cumdump for the world to see. Nobody knew why the hero chose this life and everyone had their own theories as to why. But Joka knew the truth. And he had the Watch of Bewilderment to thank.

Currently, both his ass and mouth were being fucked at the same time. But it was never enough. He wanted all this until the day he’d die! Joka watched all this from afar looking at what the former dream traveler had become and smirked. This was a thousand times better than fighting him~

When the day was over, Klonoa would be with his Master again. This was his life now, and he had zero regrets~
