“I’ve got just the thing ya need, from one king to another, gwaharhar!” Bowser laughed, giving a heavy pat on the back to his furrier friend as Asgore sat next to him, the pair sharing a drink in the latter’s royal palace. “Let your good friend Bowser here give ya a nice relaxing massage and help all those worries melt away!”
“Oh, if you’d be so kind, I would really enjoy one…I’m glad we started talking together, Bowser, you’re quite a good ruler and helper yourself, no wonder your kingdom affairs seem to run much smoother than mine.” Asgore chuckles, the goat monster taking a seat and relaxing his weary body down.

Bowser took a stance behind his new ally, cracking his knuckles and stretching his fingers out before he started working along their brow and upwards, pulling back and towards himself as Asgore lightly groaned, shuffling awkwardly.
“Ah, sorry, it’s just been so long since I’ve had a nice massage, it reminds me back when I was first dating my queen…her hands were so soft, yet so firm and powerful.”

“Tsk, don’t be thinking about your ex now, that’s the opposite of relaxin’! Just let your mind wander, and rest your bones back in that chair, and I’ll help ya feel a lot better~”

Asgore nodded gently, sitting back fully, and reclining back in the chair, feet up on a stool. He did have to admit, it was much easier to relax and let go of his worries with a new friend here, and one so good in working his hands at that. With the passing of time, he could even feel himself nodding off a bit, keeping himself just awake to not snore and pass out on Bowser. He was just murring gently, a deep baaing sound, unaware of most his surrounding in the deep bliss.
The king was certainly unaware, as Bowser pulled back one of his hands, stripping from his clothes and tossing his own pants and underwear aside. His royal sceptre stood tall and excited, emanating a heat as he carefully positioned himself. Tilting Asgore’s head to the side and keeping up the massage to keep him distracted, Bowser stepped forward. With a shove, he pressed his cock against, then deep into his pal’s ear, plowing into his skull.

Asgore’s eyes opened wide for a moment, then returned to their blissful listing state, drooping and drifting a bit, staring at the far wall as Bowser shoved his cock around inside the monster’s brain, pushing himself in and out to help get rid of all those stressing thoughts, and really any thoughts in general. The goat king opened his mouth but no words came out, just grunting and gasping as each one he tried to say was quickly pounded away and replaced by want for cock.
Bowser growled and grunted, the grey matter a nice snug fit for his cock as he continued to thrust. “Mmm, no thoughts of an ex…or ruling…just a nice fuck pet….how’s that sound, pal? Bwahahah!” He guffawed, picking up the pace more as he churned and sloshed all the pink neural tissue to a wet paste on his length.

Asgore moaned and shivered, limbs twitching and buzzing as he came in his pants, over and over again. Each thrust through his quite-lacking mind sent a trigger shooting down his spine, flexing his cock to orgasm repeatedly. His pants dripped white, balls churning on empty as Bowser did his work.
Having thrust his cock around the brain enough, Bowser growled and pushed in, cumming and filling the monster’s skull with koopa jizz. The king came, and came hard, pumping several loads of koopa cum deep in his head. White and pink fluids dripped from Asgore’s other ear and nose as the goat’s tongue flopped out, his eyes stared off, body twitching gently every so often.
Bowser chuckled and pulled himself free, cock tugging out of the hole with a pop, dripping wet with pink, grey and white. He flexed it up, resting it on Asgore’s head, wiping it off along his fur and between his eyes, the king paying it and everything else no mind. “How’s that feel, Asgore? Any more stresses in there? Anyone home at all? Gwahahah!”
Asgore blinked slowly, licking some of the brain juice dripping down his face, staring off with hazy eyes as he gave a dumb chuckle in response. “Sounds about right. Now, since I helped you with your stresses, you outta help me now. How about being my brainless pet while I take over your kingdom now? Don’t worry, we’ll have a lot more fun like that! Gwahahah!”
Bowser gave him another pat, this time thumping on his empty head, save for the cum mix sloshing inside, splashing around with every turn and nod of his noggin. Asgore was in pure bliss, an eager pet for his new owner Bowser, ruler of the newly conjoined Koopa-Monster kingdom.
