Bowser sighed as he sat down in his throne. Today was his birthday, and he thought he'd get Princess Peach to make him a cake. Forcefully, of course. Unfortunately for him, those two damned plumbers thwarted his plans. Again…
And he tried. He REALLY fucking tried this time! But whatever gods were up above him decided to intervene at let Mario and his allies win as usual. Bower grumbled to himself at the recent memory. Maybe it just wasn't meant to be…
From outside the throne room, Kamek the Magikoopa saw how depressed Bowser was and frowned. He lost many times in the past, but losing to the Mario Bros. on his own birthday? That must've taken a lot out of him. If only he knew how to help…
Kamek warped back to his chambers and thought to himself. How could he make Bower's big day better again? Let's see, could he-? No. What about-? Nah. Or maybe-? Absolutely not! What would he even-?!

Suddenly, the realization dawned on him. Long ago, he wore an outfit that resembled Peach's likeness. He promised himself to never wear it again as it was so humiliating, but what other option was there? Besides, without his titular robes, he looked… Kinda girly. He hated it, yes, but maybe he could use it to his advantage?
With a wave of his wand, his robes and cap were replaced with Peach's dress, and a blonde wig complete with a crown. Slowly breathing in and out, Kamek warped back to Bowser's throne room door. Hopefully, this will make the Koopa King feel at least a little better.
Kamek slowly opened the large doors leading towards the throne room. He couldn't believe he was resorting to this again. But he hated seeing the normally cocky, boisterous and self-proclaimed 'King of Awesome' like this. A shell (no pun intended) of his former self.

Bowser heard the doors opening. He would REALLY like to be alone right now. After all the other attempts, this one stung him HARD.

"I don't need an audience. So screw off and..." Bowser trailed off as he saw his trusted advisor in a garb he never thought he'd see ever again after one attempt. It was clear that Kamek looked so flustered, as he adjusted the dress and wig.

"H-hello my Depressiveness... uhm... surprise?" The Magikoopa said awkwardly. And neither knew what else to say.

"... Kamek. Why are you wearing that? Is this supposed to make me better or remind me even more how much I've failed? On my own God damn BIRTHDAY." The Koopa king growled out.

"No, no, no! Of course not, your Grumpiness! I was just... uhm..." What else could he even say? Maybe this was a terrible idea.
Bowser sighed as he calmed down. "Sorry, it's been one hell of a 'Happy' birthday." He said. Using air quotes. "But… I thought you hated that outfit."

"I-I do, your Burliness." Kamek explained. "It's just that, um… I would like to, you know… Take your mind off of what happened…?"

"What do you mean by-?" Bowser began, but then the realization dawned on him and he blushed hard. "Oh! You're… You're serious about this aren't you?"

Kamek nodded. "Yes, your Evilness." He replied before lifting the dress. Revealing that he was wearing panties, as well. "I assume you're not into males, but perhaps you could give it a chance?"

Bowser thought it over. True, he hadn't shown interest in males prior, but the way Kamek was provoking him… It kinda turned him on~ Maybe… It wouldn't hurt? "If you insist, Kamek~" Said Bowser before he revealed his cock.

Kamek's eyes nearly popped out of his head seeing the size of Bowser's dick. Holy shit, he was huge! No wonder he was the King!~ Gathering his composure, Kamek approached Bowser and began jerking him off.
Kamek started and was admiring his King's cock. He knew he was big, but God damn. He put most other males to shame! He could heard Bowser groaning as he watched Kamek do the work. Never in his life would he ever be in this kind of scenario.

Something about his loyal advisor and confidant in a dress, and almost looking like Princess Peach was... doing something. He doesn't know what, but he's kinda curious.

"Does this please you, your Evilness?" Kamek asked him as he strokes Bowser's huge cock. Clearly dwarfing him.

"Mmmm. It's a start. But perhaps you can do more, if you know what I mean~" Bowser suggested, causing the other Koopa to blush at the comment.
"Right, of course, your- MMGH!" Whatever Kamek was about to say was cut off when Bowser shoved his cock inside the Magikoopa's mouth.

"Mmn… Fuck yeah!~" Bowser moaned. "Less talking, more sucking!"

Bowser started facefucking Kamek like no tomorrow. Kamek's eyes widened at the sudden forcefulness, but slowly, they lowered until they were closed. Although his technique was a bit sloppy, Bowser let it slide. For now, at least.

"Fuuuck!" Bowser groaned. "You like the taste of my cock, Kamek!?"

'Y-Yes! I do! Fuck me more!' Kamek begged in his mind which was started to unravel with each thrust down his throat.
Bowser easily lifted Kamek up, and used him as a makeshift fleshlight, hearing his muffled gurgles and moans around Bowser's cock. The Magikoopa's dress drops down, exposing his plump ass and him wearing the panties.

"Hehehe... If I knew it would feel this awesome, I would've done this AGES ago! You even went the extra mile to dress up like this. I'm startin' think you actually WANT to be treated like a crossdressing slut!~" Bowser says, as Kamek simply moans in response, facefucked and feeling his throat getting used.

'Oh, God yes!~ Please... just fuck and use me!~ This is amazing!!~' Kamek thought to himself, getting a bulge in his panties as he lets his Koopa king to use him as he sees fit.

In some way, Bowser technically wasn't wrong. But experiencing this for himself, only sealed the deal. He wanted... no. NEEDED this.
On and on it went before Bowser felt himself reaching climax. "Nngh… I'm so fucking close!~" He moaned as he grit his teeth. "I hope you're ready for it…!"

'Yes! Cum for me, already!! Give it all to me!~' Kamek begged and pleaded in his mind.

Bowser roared and even breathed fire as he let loose. Filling Kamek with his warm seed. All while the Magikoopa's eyes rolled back as his stomach began bulging ever so slightly from the shear amount of cum that was shot into him. When it was all over, Bowser pulled out and Kamek swallowed the rest of the Koopa King's load.

"Haaah~" Bowser sighed. "Fuck I needed that~"

It was then he noticed Kamek's bubblebutt and grinned naughtily. "And I think I need something else~" He continued as he groped his advisor.

"Hnng…" Kamek moaned girlishly before turning his head to face Bowser. "Fuck me hard, your Burliness; don't hold anything back!"

Bowser laughed before poking his cock against Kamek's entrance. "If you insist~" He breathed before slamming inside. "MMNGH! Fucking take it!!"
Kamek lets out a loud moan, feeling Bowser's cock inside of him, stretching his stomach some more, on top of being filled up.

"Hnghgh!~ Y-yessss!!!~" Kamek squeals out, eyes rolled back and has a dumb smile on his face.

Helpless and at the mercy of the horny Koopa king. The Magikoopa feels Bowser moving him up and down on his huge shaft, moaning all the while, his cock just begging to poke free from his confines.

"Grahaha! You're ass is even better than your mouth! I bet you just wanted to be fucked stupid by my dick, huh?!~" Bowser says, as he fucks the fat ass of his advisor, hearing his girlish moans and panting.

"Hhah!~ Hhah!~ Yes!~ It feels so good!~ It feels so fucking good, your Horniness!~ Use me!!~" Kamek begged. Why had he never tried this before?! He felt so damn stupid for not attempting such a wondrous feeling of being a Koopa sex toy~
Bowser chuckled at how raunchy Kamek had become. "Heh! Who knew you'd be such a slut for my cock?~" He joked. "Then again, it IS the best~"

"Fuuuck~ Your cock is the best, your Evilness!" Kamek confessed as their moans, groans, and the clapping of the Magikoopa's asscheeks were heard in the room. In the heat of the moment, Kamek reached down and began stroking himself off.

Bowser noticed that and smirked. For being such a wise advisor, he sure knew how to act so horny~! To ward him for his lewd behavior, Bowser thrusted even deeper. Even hitting Kamek's prostate a couple of times. "Mmnf! Take my cock, Kamek!! TAKE IT!!!"

Kamek's tongue flopped out as his eyes had fully formed into hearts. "AAAAHNN! Fuck me more! I need your cock, your Horniess!" He begged. Sounding like he'd die without it.

"Y'know, scratch all those nicknames." Said Bowser. "Call me… 'Master'~"

Kamek nodded vigorously. "Yes, Master! Claim me as your own!!" He moaned shamelessly before Bowser gave his ass a slap. "AH! Oh, fuck yes~"

Bowser grinned and spanked Kamek again. This one left a bright red mark on his cheek. If this is what Kamek wants to give him, then he would certainly enjoy it to the fullest~
On and on it went, the sounds of moaning and the slapping of Kamek's ass cheeks could be heard in the room. Kamek was enjoying this so much and his lust and arousal was clouding his mind, he forgot why he even did this in the first place and dressed up for this moment. Well, whatever it was, this was much better~

As for Bowser? This was possibly the best make up gift Kamek could possibly give him. And he was all his to use whenever and wherever. Eventually, Bowser was getting close, thrusting into the smaller Koopa harder and faster.

"I'm gonna fucking cum inside this ass pussy of yours! Would you like to be filled, slut?!" Bowser growled out, slapping his bubbly ass again, the red marks present on his advisor's ass cheeks. He squeals in pleasure and nods vigorously.

"Yesyesyesyes!!!~ Fill me up, Master! MAKE ME PREGNANT!!!~" Kamek had no clue what he was saying anymore, not that Bowser gave a shit honestly. It just made the whole thing hotter, watching as Kamek was losing whatever sanity he has.

"Then... TAKE IT, YOU FUCKING WHORE!!!~" Bowser gave one last push, pushing deep inside him as he roared, filling Kamek up even more with his seed, the Magikoopa's stomach expanded some more as the crossdressing and broken Koopa moaned in utter bliss.
"HAAAAGHH!!!" Kamek screamed in ecstasy as he came, as well. It felt oh so good… But then he vomited up some of Bowser's cum. "BLAAARGH!!!"

When it was all over, Bowser pulled out as Kamek collapsed to the floor. Cum-filled ass hanging in the air. "Ahahaha…" He giggled stupidly. "Sorry, Master… I couldn't keep it down…"

Bowser smirked seeing Kamek in this state. In fact, it gave him a naughty little idea~ "Looks like you need to be punished for not keeping my cum down~" He breathed as he took his dick in his hand.

Kamek looked back and perked up. He knew even the Koopa King had needs, as well. Getting onto his knees, Kamek closed his eyes and opened his mouth wide. Eagerly awaiting what was about to come.

Bowser let out a sigh as he began peeing onto the slutty Magikoopa. Mostly aiming for his mouth. "Aaahh… You like the taste?~" He asked sensually.

"Uh-huh~" Went Kamek as he was covered and tasted his Master's piss. When Bowser finally stopped peeing, Kamek slowly stood up. "Thank you for this, Master~"

Bowser chuckled. "Haha! You're more than welcome, Kamek~" He replied. "God, this was the best birthday ever…!"

[…]

Since that day, a new routine was made: Kamek would dress up as Princess Peach, and he and Bowser would go at it once again.
Kamek honestly lost track over how many times they've done this. But he didn't care. Anything to make Bowser happy and be rewarded. He was the Koopa king's cumdump, fleshlight, slut, whore, whatever he's called, he happily accepts his new role.

Bowser may not have Princess Peach exactly, but he's found a suitable substitute. Some followers of Bowser and his family notice he's in a good mood, but has no idea why. Nor why Kamek always seems to be 'busy'. But if anyone knew the truth...

Inside, Kamek rides Bowser's cock, moaning like the whore he is, pleased to satisfy his 'Master' again and again.
"Aaahnn! Ahahaha!" Kamek groaned and laughed. "Master! Fuck me forever, Master! Please, don't ever stop!!"

"Believe me, I won't stop for anything!" Bowser replied as he came inside of Kamek for the umpteenth time. "Mmgh!!! Such a good slut~"

All Kamek could do was moan and blush. It was true, wasn't it? He was the best sour a king like Bowser could ever ask for~

END
