Pretty much everyone knew Mime; the mute deer who, like his name suggested, dressed and acted like a mime. Behind closed doors, however, he was completely different.

To put it bluntly, Mime was a complete slut for cock. And contrary to popular belief, he did have a voice. Albeit, he would be confused for a female if he revealed it. Hence why he became a mime. And it certainly didn't help that he had a curvy figure.

One evening, Mime was riding on a dildo. Moaning loudly as he bounced up and down. "A-Aaah! Fuuuck, this is so fucking good!!" He groaned as he jerked himself off while feeling the dildo inside of him. Imagining that an actual cock was inside of him.

Mime practically screamed as he came. Staining the floor with his load. Standing up, Mime panted heavily and saw the mess he had created. "Hah… Hah… Whoa~" He breathed. Even he was impressed with how much he could cum.

Although, Mime sometimes got lonely. He was a single deer who got most of his pleasure from masturbation. And it wasn't like he could just go out and get himself a hot guy to fuck him; he spent nearly his whole life as, well, a mime! What was he supposed to do…?

Just then, the realization dawned on him: He could just go without the makeup and usual attire! Surly nobody would notice him like that, right?
It sounded crazy, but it might just work. After all, nobody knew what he actually looked like without his mime attire and makeup. Besides, who would even know? And on the plus side, he could finally have the real thing instead of these toys and masturbation. It could only satisfy him for so long before he gets bored.

Deciding on this plan, he decided to do just that. Mime could already imagine some males eying him, admiring his figure and doing all kinds of perverted shit to him. It was enough to make him aroused again. There was no going back now. He was so doing this~
Slowly breathing in and out, Mime opened his front door and stepped out into the open world in nothing but a thong that did little to hide his bulge, nor his curvy figure. It was currently nighttime, but Mime was still determined to scratch his perverted itch.

He walked all the way to the shopping district. Still not seeing anyone out and about. Sure, it was late at night, but he couldn't be the only one out and about, right? Mime stopped walking and looked around. Was he seriously the only one awake at this hour??

Mike sighed to himself. "Maybe I should just go home…" He said to nothing.

However, just as he was about to turn back, he saw someone in the distance. And they were walking towards him! Who was it? Shit, it doesn't matter! Hopefully, it was a male who was looking for a good time~
This was finally his chance! Who cares what someone thought of him in the getup (or lack thereof) he was in. As Mime got closer, he could faintly recognize who it is. And that somehow, made him more excited.

"Alrighty. Mime. It's showtime~" The purple deer whispered to himself, as he decided to put the moves on his target.
When he was close enough, Mime cleared his throat. Causing them to turn around. Now he could see that it was Toothy. Whom of which was taken aback by the sight of Mime.

"Wha-? Can I… Can I help you?" He asked nervously.

"You sure can~" Mime replied before turning around and showing off his glorious ass to the beaver. "I've been feeling a bit… Needy lately."

"Hold on…" Said Toothy. Squinting his eyes. "Mime, is that you?"

Mime's eyes winded. He knew? How did he know?! "Wh-Who's Mime?" He asked nervously while turning back around. Hoping that playing dumb would throw him off.

Toothy raised an eyebrow. "There isn't any other deer in town. Besides, I thought you couldn't talk." He replied. Clearly not falling for it.

"I… I…" Mime stammered before sighing in defeat. "You've caught me. I could talk all this time because I was afraid of what others would think of me."

"Seriously?" Toothy asked. He wasn't expecting this to come from Mime of all his friends!

"Dead serious." Mime continued. "I've just been feeling so empty and… Yeah. I'm sorry you had to find out this way."

Mime turned around to walk back home, but Toothy grabbed him by the arm. "Mime, wait." He said. "They don't care if you talk or not; what matters is that you're a good a friend to others."

Mime was totally silent. Did he… Really mean that? "Although…" Toothy continued. "If it makes you feel better, I can… Y'know. With you, if you'd like."
Mime then remembered what he was out here for. and smirks. The deer pulled him close and whispered seductively to the beaver.

"Oh, I do like, Toothy~ C'mere cutie~" Mime says and presses his lips against Toothy's, kissing him. Tongue and all.

Toothy was of course, surprised. But he quickly relaxes and kisses him back. It was clear he has a lot of practice by himself. Hell, he could probably put most girls to shame! And now that he looks at Mime... he was downright sexy. A certified femboy.

How the fuck did he not notice this? He mentally kicks himself for passing such a cute, handsome and sexy deer~

They soon pulled away and stared at each other with lust.

"Oh, fuck... This is way better than my toys~ I think I'm ready for some more~" Mime panted out and giggles.
"So am I~" Toothy replied.

The two newfound lovers ducked into an alleyway so they wouldn't be spotted by anyone who just so happened to pass by. Winking at Toothy, Mime got onto his knees and revealed the beaver’s cock. Wasting no time, Mime immediately began sucking Toothy off.

"A-Aah!" Toothy moaned. "Holy shit~"

Mime let out a muffled giggle and continued bobbing his head up and down. Toothy just stood there and let it all happen. He either got some practice beforehand or he was a natural cocksucker~ Either way, there was no chance he was letting this go to waste!

As Mime began swirling his tongue, he reached down and began masturbating again. "Heh! Who knew you could be so slutty, Mime?~" Toothy chuckled. Mime just looked up and him and winked. It eventually got to the point where Toothy grabbed hold of Mime's antlers and began thrusting down his throat. "Mmgh! Take my fucking cock, Mime!!"
Mime lets Toothy have control, using both of his hands to pleasure his own dick. All the deer could do was moan and gurgle with every thrust against his throat. Toothy, in the meantime was moaning in pleasure, using Mime's mouth like a sex toy for his shaft.

"Ooohhh, God yeah...! You have the best mouth ever!~ If I had known you were... mmhf... t-this much of a slut... I-I would've done this AGES ago!~" The beaver moaned out, and all Mime could do was smile and take the abuse.

'Yeah...~ Treat me like the cock hungry slut that I am~ Wreck me!~' Mime thought in his perverted mind, this went on for a while before Mime was leaking pre, getting himself close as he could taste Toothy's cum leaking out. 'Oh, fuck... I'm gonna taste cum for the first time!~ Fucking use me!~'
"I'm gonna cum!!" Toothy groaned. "I hope you're ready, Mime~!"

'I'm ready! Gimme all your cum!' Mime begged in his mind.

With a few more hard thrusts, Toothy practically howled as he came down Mime's throat. "Aaagh!! Fuuuck~"

Mime's eyes rolled back as he tasted Toothy's cum. Holy shit, it was incredible! So much better than he anticipated~ As this happened, Mime blew his load, as well. When it was all over, Mime pulled away and swallowed the rest of Toothy's cum. "Phaa… Hah…" He panted. "Fuck, that was so good~"

Toothy helped Mime back onto his feet before leaning in and whispering into his ear. "Show me that ass of your's, cutie~" He ordered.

Mike shuddered in excitement. Finally, he would have an actual cock in his ass! Leaning up against the wall, he showed off his plump rear to Toothy. "Like what you see, big boy~?" He asked sensually. Secretly knowing good and well what Toothy's response would be.
Mime felt Toothy's cock poking and prodding his asshole. He could hardly wait to have an actual dick inside of him.

"I'm gonna enjoy this~ You want my dick inside?" Toothy asked him, also knowing what Mime's response would be. He nodded his head and gave out a tiny moan. "Then here it is~"

The beaver shoved his cock inside, as both males moan. Mime soon felt Toothy thrusting inside of him.

"Mmmh!~ Oh, yeah... this feels much better than my toys...~" Mime moans out, not even hiding how aroused he is right now. This is everything he wanted and more~
Toothy kept thrusting as he and Mime were moaning and groaning loudly. They didn't care if they got caught or anything like that! This just felt too damn good~

Mime turned his head to face Toothy. "Give your all, Toothy~ Really fuck me up!" He pleaded. Toothy winked at Mime before grabbing the deer's waist and going to town on him. Even hitting his prostate a few times. "Mmmgh!! Yes, right there!"

"I never knew you could be such a slut for cock, Mime~" Toothy moaned before slapping the deer's ass. Mime gasped at the spank and shuddered at the name-calling. Even moving his hips in time with Toothy's thrusts.

"Yes! I'm a slut!!" Mime groaned without thinking. Hearts slowing appearing in his eyes. "I need more! Give me more of your cock, Toothy!!"

"You've got it, Mime~" Toothy replied before going as hard and fast as he could. Making Mime's asscheeks bounce and jiggle with every thrust. "Fuck yeah~ Such a good ass!"
Mime gave a squeal of pleasure, tongue lolling out and moaning like the slut he really is, and showing absolutely no shame at all.

"Aaah!~ Yes!~ This is so much better than my dildos! I'll gladly take this over them any day!~ Just fuck me!~ Treat me like the slut I am-aahnh!~" Mime bellows out, and felt a harsh smack on his bubbly rear, making his ass cheeks jiggle.

"It's like you'll die without me fucking your brains out!" Toothy joked, but then had a lewd idea. If Mime was actually serious about this, then why not have some more fun? This was too good be just a one night stand. "Actually... how about we do this all the time?"

"Hahhh! Hhah... a-ah?" Something about that caught his attention. He could have more of Toothy's cock all the time?
"You heard me!" Toothy replied. "Think about it: You can have my cock in your ass, your mouth, who cares? I personally can't pass up someone with an ass like yours'! All you have to do is say yes~"

The hearts had finally appeared in Mime's eyes as he gave his reply. "YES! I ACCEPT!!" He shouted. "I LOVE YOUR COCK! I CAN'T GET ENOUGH OF IT!!!"

Toothy grinned at how raunchy Mime had become. It was always the silent ones who had the loudest secrets, after all~ "That's it, Mime~ You'll love only my cock!" He groaned before he began leaking pre. "I-I'm gonna cum again!"

"Cum in me, Toothy!!" Mime begged and pleaded. "Don't pull out; let me have it all!"

And with one final thrust, Toothy and Mime moaned louder than ever as they came together. Toothy's cum filled Mime's as while Mime stained the wall and ground with his. When it was all over, Toothy pulled out and stained the rest of Mime's bubbly ass with the rest of his cum.

"Hah… Hah…" Toothy panted. "That was… Awesome!"

"Haaaah~ It was~" Mime sighed before turning to face Toothy. "I guess this solidifies it, doesn't it?"

Toothy smiled lewdly. "It sure does! C'mere you~" He breathed before he and Mime began making out again. Signalling the beginning of many, many lewd moments between of them…

[…]
Some time has passed since that night, Toothy and Mime have solidified some sort of relationship since then. Right now, they were doing what they always do once alone and have free time...

"Aaahn!~ Yes!~ YES!!~ Fuck me up! Make me pregnant! I don't care! This is so fucking good, Toothy!!~" Mime cries out, not even caring if he was spouting nonsense at this point. His brain is already fried and is only focused on Toothy and getting that cock inside of him.

Having the idea to go and have fun in the neighborhood at night was possibly the best idea he's ever had. It was just another day in Happy Tree Town.

