When he was younger, Jeremy's favorite place in the whole world was Indigo Park. All the rides, entertainment, and who could forget their mascots? Including Jeremy's favorite: Rambley the Raccoon.

When the news came out that the Park closed down, Jeremy was understandably upset. All the memories and moments there were a thing of the past, and there was nothing anyone could do to bring it all back.

As for the reason it closed… Well… He didn't know. In fact, nobody knew! Officials at the time refused to comment on the fact, which made everyone go wild with their own theories about what happened. Still, Jeremy was curious about what led to this decision…

After the eight-year anniversary of the Park's closure, Jeremy decided that he needed answers. He was on the road to the abandoned park in order to snoop around and see what he could come up with. He invited a friend to come along, but they backed out and said that he was crazy. Nevertheless, he was on a mission.

Driving up the front entrance, Jeremy got out of his car and looked up at the gate. As he expected, it was rusted and ruined beyond repair. However, reminiscing would have to wait. Time to get in there!

But how?

Heading off to a small room on the right, Jeremy found a setup that could probably control the front gate. Upon taking one step, however, a nearby monitor turned on and a voice was heard. "Hi there! And welcome to Indigo Park!"
"You're the first guest in 2,920 days, four hours, 23 minutes and 38 seconds- Congratulations!" The owner of the voice and on the animated screen was some purple raccoon. A very familiar one.

"My name is Rambley. Rambley the Raccoon! I'll be your guide and host here at Indigo Park! Although, uh..." He noticed the surroundings were a bit... dreary. "It is kinda late... but no matter! You must have come here for some reason, right?"

Jeremy was silently amazed. Rambley was really speaking to him! And not only that, but he was still operational after all this time! He shook off the nostalgia. Clearly having a mission to do. "Uh, hey." He greeted. "Are you able to open the park gate?"

"Certainly!" Rambley replied before the main gate could be heard creaking open. "Have a great time!"

"Thanks." Said Jeremy before he began walking out of the control room.

"You're welcome, Jeremy!" Rambley replied.

Jeremy stopped dead in his tracks. Did Rambley… Just say his name? He didn't even give it to him! Jeremy turned to face the AI raccoon again. "What did you say?" He asked. Hoping that he misheard Rambley.

"Oh! I was just, uh… Guessing. Yeah. You look like a Jeremy." Rambley replied before the monitor turned off. Well, THAT was weird.

Letting out a shaky sigh, Jeremy entered the run-down park. As he expected, it was completely broken down. Overgrown plants, rusted buildings, the works! It looked more like the set of a horror movie rather than a family-friendly experience.

Trying a few doors to the buildings, Jeremy found most of them to be locked. That is, except for one. He recalled this being the gift shop from when it was still active, so what happened to it? He expected it to have some leftover plushies and merchandise, but when he entered, he saw that it completely changed.

"What in the…?" Jeremy breathed. A little freaked out at what he saw. The building was completely repurposed as a small apartment. Complete with a small kitchen, a bed, a TV, and even a door that probably led to a bathroom. The most shocking thing about it was that it looked well-kept as opposed to the rest of the park.

Just then, Rambley appeared on the TV. "Hey there! I see that you found the guest house!" He said excitedly. As if he was waiting for this moment for a long time.
Jeremy was confused. Everywhere else was rundown and abandoned and yet, Rambley took care of this one spot?

"It took me a while to spruce this place up, but boy howdy was it worth it!" Rambley says with a smile. Strange, it was almost like he did this himself. But that couldn't be possible. He was just an A.I guide, right?

"Yeah, it's very nice, Rambley. But, uh... you said you did this yourself? How?" Jeremy asked, and he saw the cartoon character on the monitor comically sweat.

"O-o-oh! Y-yeah, uhm... T-thanks to some advanced tech and stuff. Yeah! I-it's not like I, a character in a screen, can do this! Hahaha... ah..." If he wasn't being suspicious before, this certainly didn't help.

It almost didn't sound like a computer program at all, almost like it was actually someone talking back. But there shouldn't be anyone else in the park, besides Jeremy himself.
Ultimately, Jeremy began backing away. "Wait! Don't you like it?" Asked Rambley. Worry now audible in his tone of voice.

"I-I said it was nice, but…" Jeremy stammered. Something odd was going on, and he sure as hell didn't like it! "This doesn't seem, y'know… Normal."

"…I understand, Jeremy." Rambley said sadly. "You came here a lot when you were a kid, and I thought you would enjoy it."

…Hold on, what?

"You… Remember me?" Asked Jeremy. Surprised that Rambley actually knew him after all this time.

"I've seen loads of guests come and go before Indigo Park closed down. But you? You seemed to come here more often than others." Rambley explained before chuckling a bit. "Heh! You seemed to really like me in particular, now that I think about it."

He sighed before continuing. "But if you want to leave, I won't stop you. Just know that you'll always have a special place here whenever you explore again."

Jeremy was speechless. For the longest time, he thought Rambley wouldn't even recognize him of all the guests in the Park's history! Then again, as he said, he kept coming back. A small part of him still wanted to leave, but a new larger part wanted to spend some time with the poor A.I.

Well… It wouldn't hurt, right? "Well... if you went to all this trouble... I'm not exactly busy or anything." Jeremy said slowly.

"You mean it?! I-I mean. Thanks. It, uh... gets pretty lonely sometimes. It would be nice to have company for once!" Rambley said, reigning in his excitement. "Just have a look around, Jeremy. It has all the essentials."

There was suddenly some noise coming from somewhere, and sounded like a box falling over.

"Uh, what was that?" Jeremy asked the cartoonish A.I on the screen.

"Oh, just my tail knocking stuff ove..." He realizes what he just said and tried to backpedal. "I-I mean... some loose wiring must have knocked something over! Old and abandoned parks, y'know?"

What's weird, is that the monitor showed Rambley, but there were no other objects. Is it possible...? No, it couldn't be. That's crazy. Then again, the park closing for no reason was even crazier.

"S-so, uh yeah. Like I said. The place is all yours for resting and stuff. So, uh, enjoy!" And with that, the monitor was turned off, leaving Jeremy alone for now.
Taking Rambley's advice, Jeremy began looking around. As the A.I raccoon said, it had all the essentials that a normal house would have: Food, running water, electricity, and there was even a working wifi router! If it wasn't in a rundown amusement park, he could probably make this a summer home.

Although, there was one question that stuck out in Jeremy's mind: Why did Rambley sound so… Real? He sounded nothing like he did on a monitor; more like if he was really in the room with him! Again, it sounded outlandish, but Jeremy couldn't shake the feeling away.

Jeremy got onto the bed. Surprisingly, it was pretty comfy! So much so, he couldn't help but lie down. Before he knew it, his eyes slowly closed and he fell asleep. It had been a long day, after all.

After a while, Jeremy was jolted awake by a loud noise. Taking out his flashlight, he shined it around and saw something so shocking, he dropped it and turned on a nearby lamp to confirm his suspicions.

Rambley was in the room with him. Not on the TV screen, but physically there! Jeremy let out a scream as he saw the downright impossible before him. "I hope you a good rest, Jeremy." Said Rambley.
Jeremy blinked, and thought he was seeing things. But no, this was the actual Rambley the Raccoon. Not on the monitors and in real life. He looked exactly like his cartoon counterpart, only more realistic.

"Uh... yeah. I bet you're wondering about... this." Rambley gestures to himself. "Long story. It's true I'm an A.I for the park, but I also have a mascot/walk-around character. Sorry for lying. Didn't wanna freak you out."

Jeremy supposed he could understand that, but now seeing one of his favorite characters up close and in real life. Only one thing blurted out of his mouth.

"... You're even cuter in real life." He said.

Rambley blushes from the compliment and smiles.
"Thanks, Jeremy!" He replied. "You're quite the looker, yourself~"

Rambley got onto the bed and cupped Jeremy's cheek. Acting purely on instinct, Jeremy leaned in and began making out with the raccoon. Of course, Rambley accepted this and began kissing back. Tongues dancing in each other's mouths. During the kiss, Jeremy reached down and groped Rambley's ass. Causing him to moan.

Breaking away for air, the two males gazed into each other's eyes. "You really want me, don't you?~" Rambley asked sensually.

"You have no idea~" Breathed Jeremy.

Winking at Jeremy, Rambley laid him down and slid down his jeans and underwear. Allowing his cock to pop out. "Whoa~ You're so big~" He complimented.

Jeremy blushed and smiled lewdly hearing this. "Go on, Rambley; give it taste~" He teased.
"Oh believe me, I will~" Rambley says and opens his mouth, taking Jeremy's cock inside. He gave a cute moan and stared at the male. "Mmmm...~"

The warmth around his cock felt incredible, and it seemed like Rambley had done this before. Maybe he did some naughty things behind the scenes. Either way, it didn't matter. Right now, Jeremy was getting the best head ever~

"Mmmm... You're such an adorable raccoon, aren't you?" Jeremy says and moans out. Rambley's cheeks blushed and he smiled as he bobbed his head. "Such a good cocksucker~"

"Mmmm~ Mh-hm~" Rambley gave a small hum, and even used his tongue, to taste more. His tail swishing back and forth in happiness.

'It's been so... SO long since I did this!~ Oh my God... This is the best~' Rambley thought to himself, his own cock getting hard down below.
It seemed that Rambley had a praise kink. Jeremy wouldn't lie, that made him all the more lovable~ "Mmgh! You're such a good raccoon, aren't ya, Rambley?" Jeremy moaned.

Rambley gazed up at Jeremy and winked at him before continuing. His tail swishing faster from his newfound lover's kind and lewd words as he let out more girlish moans. While that happened, Jeremy rested a hand on the back of the slutty raccoon's head and began gently thrusting down his throat.

"Fuuuck~" Jeremy groaned. "I bet you like the taste of my cock, don't you?"

'I do! Your cock is the best, Jeremy!!' Rambley screamed in his mind. 'Come on, go harder! I can take it!'

As if he read his mind, Jeremy did just that. Rambley's eyes widened at the sudden increase in thrusts, but then again, he asked for it, didn't he~? 'That's more like it!' Rambley thought in ecstasy.
The sound of Rambley's gurgles and cute moans only added more to the experience. The raccoon stares at Jeremy with lust in his eyes, doing his best to take his cock.

"Mmhhg... You're throat is the best, Rambley! You're the best cocksucking raccoon ever!~" Jeremy moans out, thrusting inside the male's throat.

'Yes!~ Yes I am! More!~ Please fuck me more!!~ I WANT IT!!!~' Rambley mentally screamed, not caring how he sounded. On and on it went, until Jeremy pushed Rambley fruther down, the raccoon's nose touching his crotch and tasting the whole length inside. 'Oohhhhh fuuuuck...~'

"Aahhh... I-I'm gonna cum...!~ Here's your cum, Rambley!!~" Jeremy groans, holding the raccoon's head in place, filling his throat. Rambley's eyes roll back, tasting and gulping down semen he hasn't had for a very long time. "Take it, you sexy bitch!~"

'C-cum... cum in me...!~ Oh my fucking God, yes... Finally!!!~' Rambley did his best to swallow, his cock twitching with need.
There was so much cum, Rambley's stomach began bulging slightly as some leftover coke came out of his nose and mouth. When Jeremy finished cumming, Rambley pulled away and took some breaths. "Hah… Hah…" He panted. "That was… Hah… So good~"

"I hope I wasn't too rough for you, Rambley." Said Jeremy.

Rambley shook his head. "Hehe! Not at all~" He giggled shamelessly. "Although…"

He then got on all fours and revealed his plump ass before continuing. "My other end feels a bit left out~"

Jeremy smirked lewdly. If Rambley's mouth felt this good, then his ass would feel even better~ Besides, his ass looked amazing~ "I hope you're ready for it~" Jeremy breathed as he began poking his cock at the raccoon's tight entrance.

"Do it~" Was all Rambley said before Jeremy inched his way inside. "Aaaahn~ Fuck yeah, that's the stuff!!"
"I bet you haven't had it back here for so long either, huh?" Jeremy asked as he began thrusting into the horny raccoon, the sounds of his moans and clapping of his bubbly ass cheeks could be heard.

"A-aah!~ Y-yeah... I haven't had this in... O-ohh...!" He tried to do some mental math but couldn't concentrate. "O-oh, to hell with it! Just fuck me!~ I need it, Jeremy!~"

Jeremy chuckles, seeing how pent up the normally cheeful and innocent raccoon is. And well, how could he refuse. He grabs Rambley's waist and thrusts deeper and harder.

"How's this?!~" The male grunted out, as Rambley's eyes rolled back and his tongue sticking out.

"Oohgh!~ Oh yes...!~ Right there! Please, please, please don't stop!" Rambley begged and pleaded, again, not caring how he sounded. He reaches down and began stroking himself off.
"Believe me, I won't stop for anything~" Said Jeremy before giving the raccoon's ass a nice slap.

"MMF!" Rambley grunted at the spank as his cheeks jiggled at the impact. "Yeees~ I need more! Please, Jeremy! Please gimme more of your cock!!"

Well, well, well~ Who knew the mascot for a family friendly theme park could be so raunchy? Jeremy rewarded Rambley's slutty behavior by thrusting even deeper. Even the raccoon's prostate a couple of times.

"Haaaagh!!" Rambley hollered as his eyes turned to hearts. "Fuck yes! I love having your cock inside my boy pussy!"

He turned his head to face Jeremy. "Keep going just like that! Fuck, this is the best night ever!~" He continued.

At this point, sweat was rolling down both of their bodies as they kept on going at it. "Mmng! God, I love you, Rambley~" Jeremy confessed.

"I-I love you too, Jeremy!!" Rambley moaned back. "Please, never leave me! I can be your slut, if you want!!"
If Rambley was serious about that, he could have a lot of fun with his favorite raccoon.

"I can do anything to you, whenever and wherever?" Jeremy asked, making sure as he thrusts into the slutty mascot's prostate again, hearing him squeal.

"Yes, yes, yes! Anything! Y-you can do whatever! Praise me, insult me, spank me, fuckin' use me!!~ I. NEED. THIS!!!~" Rambley bellowed out, before spraying his own load, with a dumb smile. "Hahhah!~ Fuck, fuck, fuck!~ Cumming!!~"

"Don't worry, Rambley. You'll get plenty of my cock and more, you slutty raccoon~" Jeremy thrusts faster, getting close, as the raccoon could only moan. "You won't have to be lonely ever again~"

Tears ran down Rambley's cheeks, he could feel Jeremy getting close.

"F-fill me!~ MAKE ME YOUR'S, FOREVER!!!~" Rambley moaned loudly, the hearts never leaving his eyes.
With one last thrust, Jeremy came deep inside of Rambley's abused ass. "MMMGH!!! FUCKING TAKE IT, YOU SLUTTY RACCOON!!!" He moaned.

"AAAAAGHHN!!" Rambley screamed in overwhelming pleasure as he was filled with Jeremy's cum. "FUCK YES!!!~"

When it was all over, Jeremy pulled out and stained Rambley's ass with the rest of his cum. "Mmn! Fuck yeah~"  He groaned before he and Rambley laid down and began cuddling.

"Haaah~" Rambley shuddered and sighed. "That was… Amazing!~"

"Yeah… Hah… It was~" Jeremy panted before he and Rambley gazed at each other lovingly. "I wasn't lying when I said I wanted to make you my slut."

Rambley smiled as the tears of happiness returned. "Thank you, Jeremy~" He breathed before yawning.

Jeremy kissed Rambley's forehead. "Sleep well, my cute raccoon slut~" He whispered before the two lovers drifted off in each other's arms.

[…]
"A-aahh...! H-here...?" Moaned the raccoon as he was currently getting pounded in some area of the abandoned park, his paws against the wall.

"You want me to stop-" Jeremy says before Rambley's eyes widened.

"NO! I-I mean... No. K-keep going... the cameras showed we're the only ones here, so it's-mmhph... a-s safe zone..." Rambley explained before breaking off into moaning.

The two established their new relationship together. Jeremy would try his best to find out what happened at Indigo Park, while also being with Rambley. The real, Rambley. And of course, when the needs arise... they would be in this situation, which of course, the raccoon mascot didn't care one bit.

Soon, Jeremy filled him up, as they made out. Rambley smiles and whimpers, feeling empty as the male pulled out, his asshole leaking cum.

"Hahh... I'm so glad I did this...~ I'm so glad to be your raccoon slut~" The raccoon says, giggling as they went further into the park. All you could hear, was the slutty raccoon's moans and pleading of more. All with a smile on his face. Another night in Indigo Park...
END
