
A bored looking koopa sat at the door, swiping through a phone with the odd glance up to make sure there weren’t any irate customers in front of himself. He was quite styled up, wearing a nice suit fit for a turtle of his kind and size, drumming a few fingers on the side of his face as he checked his messages for the tenth time in a row.

It was decent pay, working front of house at the strip club, making sure riffraff wouldn’t slip by, not that there really were any such worries. It wasn’t the most honourable of jobs in his mind, feeling a bit embarrassed to tell people about his work, but money was money, and a steady job was more than enough for him.


Ding! The doors slowly pushed open, announcing the arrival of a guest to the establishment. The koopa shuffled his phone, looking down as he finished checking. “Hello sir, welcome to The Den, what services would you be interested in to…..meeep!” He finally looked up, an all too familiar and well-known figures towering over his small stature. “L-l-l-lord!” He quickly covered his mouth, not wanting to shout out the guest’s name, Lord Bowser stood right before him. One of the main rules of the club was to never remove the anonymity of the guests…even though no other being could be mistaken for THE King Koopa of all people.

“A-ahh! W-welcome, sir, w-would you care for a private room tonight?” Bowser simply nodded, putting down a stack of bills on the counter that more than enough covered the cost, heading off in the right direction through the private back halls, keeping himself out of the limelight in the main room. The koopa stared, then jumped back to focus, buzzing the room that they had a “very important” guest coming.

Bowser entered the private room slowly, gently closing the door behind him. A pair of hammer bros sat inside, mildly surprised at first, but professional and very good at hiding it, waving the koopa king further into the room. “Come, sir, take a seat with us and relax, and we’ll get into the fun stuff soon enough~”

Bowser growled out, “Enough with the formalities, you know who I am. Just call me by my name.” The pair smiled, standing and walking forward as the king sat down for now, helping him out of his clothes, gently pulling his pants down his thick legs. “Of course, Bowser, you can relax with us here. Now, what would you like to do today? Perhaps some massaging, or riding? Or perhaps you wish to be ridden yourself?~”

The King paused for a moment, clearing his throat, and growled out. “I want to do everything. I want the full works; to be used until I feel I can’t move a limb, dripping after countless orgasms.”


The pair of hammer bros smiled again, nodding at his selection. “Oh, most wonderful choice Bowser. How about we ease you in then, before hitting your deep end so to speak?~” He giggled gently, rubbing his hands down Bowser’s exposed cock, standing a good foot or 2  flaccid. The other began to lick up and down the length, providing some good lubrication for the first’s hands.

Bowser made for a good customer, his cock perking up eagerly and rapidly from the gentle massages, already building eagerly up as the two koopa began to work faster. With enough basic pretense, the first hammer Bro took his hands back, circling around their customer. “How about we get you down on the padded floor here, Bowser? That way we can get to the fun bits.”

He grunted and nodded, breathing hot and heavy as he slumped down off the chair on his knees, cock stood tall as the hammer bro continued to lick and slurp, his tongue quite adept at sucking. The first Bro slipped around to Bowser’s backside, pressing a few fingers against his tailhole. Bowser grunted and roared up, nearly coming right away.

“So eager, and so open, let me fill this empty gap for you!~” The first Bro hopped up, getting the leverage he needed to drive his cock right into Lord Bowser’s hole, balls deep from nothing. The King howled and roared again eagerly, this time spraying a load right over the second Bro, his cock shuddering and shooting off.


“Quite a quick shooter, Bowser~” teased the second Bro, licking and wiping the cum from his face as he stood up, leaving the twitching cock pumping away while his partner hammered into Bowser’s ass, already building him up to his second orgasm. “Let me get something a little special for that.”


The second pulled a toy from a hidden shelf in the wall, wrapping a large ring around Bowser’s cock before turning it on. The pink toy began to buzz and heat up, stimulating the large koopa cock into another orgasm as their customer painted the floor white in roaring orgasm.


“Now now, Bowser, we can’t have you disturbing all the other guests too much, just let me fill that wet maw with something else.” He gently pulled Bowser down further, right on to his hands and knees before slipping his own cock in Bowser’s mouth. The King was more than happy to be used as such, slurping on the dick as he was pounded from both ends like a big tree saw, back and forth.

The pair were more than eager to use him, milking orgasm after orgasm out, quite literally at some points as they took turns rolling Bowser over instead, fucking him with legs spread or squatting their smaller bodies on his huge cock, taking thick milky-white loads in their own tail holes. By the end of the night, Bowser had a milker strapped to his cock, extracting loads of jizz one after another, while his body dripped wet with cum, both his own and the duos’.


Bowser lay splayed on the ground, dizzy and murring as he was spit-roasted for the countless time that night. Bro 1 had just given him another tasty treat of cum, humping his mouth, while Bro 2 was pounding his ass, so slick with semen.


“Hmmmm, well, I think we should try out that special we had been talking about, hmm? We’ve wanted to try it for so long, and on such a special guest such as yourself Bowser, I don’t think we could hold back!~” He chuckles, while Bowser is unable to answer, both due to sheer complete exhaustion, as well as the talking Bro’s cock still pushed in his mouth. The other Bro smiled and nodded. “Yes, I think Bowser and we would enjoy it so. Go ahead, I want to know if he’ll tighten up back here when you push in.”

The hammer bro pulled out his cock, still wet with cum and drool, swiping it along Bowser’s face to get to the King’s side. Bowser looked dazed and lost, head swaying before it was gripped for stability. “Now, hold on Bowser, this may feel really good~” The koopa thrust forward, and slammed his cock directly into Bowser’s ear. With the lubrication, the girth easily pushed straight in, and jabbed right into the Koopa King’s brain.


Bowser tensed up everywhere, shooting another couple loads from his cock down the milker, grunting out like a cow as cock pushed right into his grey matter, scrambling any tired thoughts he had, mouth agape and eyes rolling in shocked lusting bliss. “Oh heavens, his brain feels like bliss around my cock!~” Moaned the koopa, humping his King’s ear with ferocity, blasting and bruising it with his tip and length.
The other Bro moaned as well, fucking Bowser’s ass harder as he filled it once again with seed, dripping down to the floor below. “He really tightened up back here, wow!~ It feels amazing!” “As good as this brain?” “Well, I guess I’ll have to find out!~” The pair laughed while their customer grunted and drooled, too hazy from a dozen orgasms and brain bludgeoning, but the second Bro quickly joined via Bowser’s opposite ear, shoving his cock in the grey matter as well.

Bowser bucked and twitched, kicking out and slumping down further to the ground. “Ah gosh, this brain feels so good! It’s hugging my cock so tightly!~” The other hammer bro could only moan in agreeance, already building up towards a release. Both began pushing further, sometimes pulling out and jamming a new hole through the koopa king’s brain, sending him into a new fit of dumb grunts and heavy orgasms.
Eventually the two koopas nodded, pushing in as hard as they could, feeling their cocks slip against each other through the mushy wet grey matter. Grasping hands, they yelled out, filling the King’s lobes with hot white seed, his subjects cum sloshing between his ears. 

Bowser’s eyes became extra hazy, blowing another load, before passing right out, his cock still twitching as the pump continued to pull out every last load in him. The two Bros grinned at each other, slowly pulling out and wiping the mashed cerebral fluids against Bowser’s unconscious mouth, cleaning them off with his tongue.

“Let’s let our good customer relax and get his bearings back here for the night, hmm?” The pair began to clean up, mopping and wiping around the large sleeping koopa, pulling up a cozy comforter over him after they had cleaned enough of the cum off. They left the bit dribbling from his ears, a nice reminder of the fun they had.

Bowser had quite a turn of mood as he got back to his castle in the coming days, always much preferring to go around nude, letting his kingly cock hang out and inviting others to do the same. He enjoyed his time as king and ruler during the day, the castle busy with work. At night, the Den was bustling with new business, the line going out the street as all comers were eager to take a turn with the newest employee.
The King would grunt and moo in delight, hosing down the floor as he begged and pleaded for cocks in his ears, and for more jizz scrambling up his thoughts and grey matter. The crowds were more than eager to please, balls deep in his brain, sometimes double teamed or even further, Boos pushing their cocks in his skull to shoot ectoplasm in his lobes. As the receptionist koopa managed the line at the front of house, he thought to himself that he couldn’t wait to go home and tell his family and friends all about his work.
