II. Party Games - The Bonus Room

By: Byruble

“Hey Azzy. Wanna go play with the other kids? Maybe make some new friends?”

“Oh! Uhm… o-okay.” Azzy’s ears droop down.

“Trust me. You don’t wanna be down here when everyone gets drunk. I also gotta make sure Toshi doesn’t do anything stupid. You know how she gets...” Khloe bends down and hugs Azzy. “Go enjoy yourself, okay? We are here to party after all!”

“Well…” Azzy hugs her back. “Okay then! I will!”

“Good. I’ll come get you when it’s… safe to come down, I guess?”

“I’ll be waiting!” He heads upstairs and waves goodbye.
A dim, quiet corridor awaits Azzy at the top of the stairway. He moseys along its decorated scarlet carpet scanning the labels on the numerous doors ahead. A door labeled ‘Get Ya Freak On’ grabs his attention.

“Oh! Is this the game room?” He reaches for the handle. His advance is halted when he hears loud moans and banging on the other side of the door. “Uh oh… they’re probably fighting…” He turns around and sees a door labeled ‘Kidz Rule Grownups Drool’. “Oh! This one! For sure!” He carefully opens the crayon marked door and peeks inside.

Everywhere the eye can see: video games, board games and table games galore. Kids of all ages are enjoying the games or running around and playing with one another. A small table next to the door is loaded with pizza, soda, cake and chips.
“W-wooooow!” Azzy sets foot into the wondrous room. “So… cooooool!”
“Hey!” An older cat-like boy approaches Azzy.  His fur is an odd shade of deep pink.
“H-hiya!” Azzy responds with a bright smile.
“Wanna come play with me?”

“Oh! Sure! Hold on…” Azzy grabs a pizza from the table. “Okay!”
“Hehe. Good idea!” The cat boy grabs a slice as well. “So, what’s your name?”
“My friends call me Azzy!” 

“Azzy, huh? My name’s… Derryl.”

“Nice to meet you Derryl!” Azzy’s tail wags.

“Same!” Derryl points an unoccupied gaming console. “Wanna join me? No one wants to play this game with me because they say it’s too hard…”
“Too hard?” Azzy looks at the CD case on top of the console. “Darkest Soul 3!? I love this game!”
“Really?” Derryl places his paw on his chin and smiles. “Maybe you can help me get passed this boss, then?”

“Yeah, let’s do it!”

Derryl turns on the console. The title screen plays epic intro music and displays the game name in big bloody letters. The two pick up the controllers and sit back on the two seater sofa.
“Okay… I’m gonna choose the warrior.” Derryl selects a buff lady with a sword and shield.
“I’ll be the cleric!” Azzy selects a dwarf with a laughably small staff.
“A dwarf… cleric? You sure? I don’t think that’s a good combo…”
“Yep! I like things that don’t make good combos… they’re the most interesting!”

“Heh… okay, then…”

Derryl’s warrior begins his advance with Azzy’s dwarf following closely behind. They enter a dark cave scattered with torches, barely lighting the way.  After only a few steps inside, suspenseful music begins screaming at them.  A mob of skeletons appear from the inky depths wielding swords, spears and crossbows.

“A horde? Already? We’re screwed…” Derryl sighs.

 “Yeah, right… Watch this!” Azzy’s dwarf draws a circle of light around them with his small staff. “Ring of Repulsioooooon!” He lifts the controller over his head.

“Oh?” Derryl nods as he sees skeleton get pushed back and their arrows being deflected by the pulsating circle. “Nice… very nice…” He reaches over and grabs Azzy by the crotch.

“Wh-whaaah!” Azzy shivers and covers his privates.
“Sorry… I was going… for my pizza.” Derryl reaches for the small table next to Azzy for his pizza slice.

“Oh ahah… th-that’s okay!” Azzy’s voice cracks.

“Yup…” Derryl peeks over to see Azzy pitching a small tent in his shorts. “Heh. Let’s keep moving.”

The dwarf and warrior inch deeper and deeper into the cave, its blood-covered walls growing wider and taller. The Ring of Repulsion begins to fade away. All of the skeletons lie in wait, ready to strike.
“Uh oh… Should’ve thought of a plan B…” Derryl’s warrior gets into her stance, eyeballing the surrounding enemies.
“I did!” Azzy’s dwarf slams his staff into the ground and emits a bright golden light. “Holy Blaaaaast!” The staff releases a thunderous shockwave that stuns the surrounding skeletons. “Get ‘em!”

“Let’s do it!” Derryl’s warrior crouches down and holds her sword behind her back. With a loud battle cry, she spins her whole body around like a cyclone, devastating all in her path. Bones and skulls fly everywhere.
“Yeeeeaaaaah!” Azzy cheers.

“Sweet…” Derryl leans over and grabs Azz’s crotch again, this time with a little more finger movement.

“Gyahaaah… h-hey!” Azzy’s cheeks turn bright pink.

“Oops! I must be blind or something…” With a smirk, Derryl grabs his pizza once more from the small table next to Azzy.
“Why d-don’t you just move your pizza over to your side?” Azzy discretely pushes down on his little half-chub.
“Okay. I’ll do that…” Derryl moves his pizza over to his side, as requested. “Let’s continue, shall we?”
“Uhm… y-yeah…”

The dwarf and warrior reach the deepest level of the cave. Standing on a large pile of rotting flesh before them is a colossal skeleton with two massive swords and curved, bloody horns. The horned skeleton ominously turns its head towards them with loud cracks that echo throughout the cave.
“Oh my gosh! I don’t remember this boss!” Azzy lets out a tiny gasp. “S-so scary!”
“Yeah. This is the secret boss that appears if you manage to kill everything in the cave. Any ideas?”

“Uhm… maybe we can-” Before Azzy can finish, the skeleton slams its gigantic sword into the ground in front of them creating a gaping fissure in the earth.

“There won’t be anything left to fight him on if we don’t think of something fast!” Derryl’s warrior strafes around the skeleton.

“Uh… I… uhm… I- I got it!” Azzy’s dwarf points the tiny staff at the skeleton and uses his free hand to taunt it with inappropriate hand gestures. “Beam of Banishment!” The staff releases an enormous surge of energy with a blinding white light towards the skeleton. “This should distract him! Get his hands!”

“On it!” Derryl’s warrior charges at the stunned skeleton’s stationary arms. *CRACK!* He dismembers its bony right hand. *CRACK!* Off goes the other. “Yes!”

“Now…” Azzy’s dwarf leaps high into the air. He grabs his staff with both hands in an axe-holding fashion and, with a whimsical quote, plunges the blunt end on the top of the skeleton’s skull. The skeleton flails around and screeches in pain. “See ya!”
“What!? No way…” Derryl’s mouth widens as he witnesses the skeleton fall forward into the fissure, vanishing into the abyss. Its screeching eventually comes to an end. The screen goes dark and the words ‘VICTORY BELONGETH TO THOU’ appears in large jewel encrusted letters.
“Woohoooooo! We totally kicked his butt!” Azzy springs his paw back for a high five.

“That we did. I can’t believe we beat that boss so easily…” Derryl goes for the high five. Their paws come together to create a crisp clap.
“I can’t wait to tell Khloe! We never made it this far!” Azzy pulls out his phone.
“Khloe?” Derryl stares at Azzy. “Who’s Khloe?”
“Oh uhm… she’s… uhm… well she’s kinda like-”

"YEEEEEEEEEEEEEEHOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" A ridiculously loud cheer pierces the room from the open window.
“Sounds like they’re having fun downstairs…” Derryl observes his arms. His eyes dart around the room. “Uh… hey, Azzy. You know what? You’ve been a real good friend to me.” He reaches behind him and pulls out a black and blue satchel. “I want you to have this.” He rummages the satchel and retrieves a bright purple pill with tiny green glittering crystals inside of it.
“Huh?” Azzy tilts his head in curiosity. “What’s that?”
“It’s a… candy…” Derryl hands it to him.

“Really? I’ve never seen a candy like this before…”

“It’s a special candy… for special friends.”

“Really? Awesome! Thanks!” Azzy places the pill in his mouth and chews on it. “Whoa… it’s really sweet… and sour! Yummy!”
“Glad you liked it. C’mere, I wanna show you something…” 
Derryl leads Azzy to the middle of the room. A large red tent with strange symbols blocks the way. The top of the tent almost hits the ceiling.
“Huh? Was this… always here?” Azzy inspects the tent.

“Yeah… you don’t remember?”Derryl unzips the tent’s entryway. “Come on in.”

“Uhm…” Chills run down Azzy’s spine. “Th-that’s okay… I’m just gonna grab another slice of-”

“Please.” Derryl extends his arm towards Azzy and makes a claw shape with his paws. “I insist.” He points towards the tent.

“Ahh…” Azzy’s forehead glows purple. “Okay…” He takes long, heavy steps into the tent’s opening.

“Good boy.”
Inside the large tent are three kids: A young chubby panda boy and two bunnies, one boy and one girl. They sit in a triangle formation staring into the lantern in the middle with unfocused eyes. Their foreheads emit a dull purple glow.
“Have a seat.” Derryl points to the ground. Azzy obeys. “Right, then.” He snaps his fingers and points at the bunnies. 
“Huh?” The young bunny girl looks around. “Big bro? Wh-where are we?”

“What the…” The bunny boy shakes his head. “I don’t know… who are you guys?” He looks at Azzy and Derryl.
“Doesn’t matter.” Derryl holds his middle finger with his thumb and waves his paw in a circle. “Weren’t you just about to… entertain us?”
“What are you-HHNNG!” The bunny boy’s crotch goes from flaccid to rock hard in the blink of an eye, practically tearing through his shorts.
“Big bro!” His sister’s big eyes affix themselves to his bulge.

“Ack! It hurts! I feel like… like…!”

“…Liiiiike?” Derryl giggles and pets Azzy’s head. “You’re gonna love this.”
“Uhm…” Azzy stares with wide open eyes.

“M-make it stop! I can’t take it!” The boy pulls down his shorts and his underwear. He grabs his pulsating cock and jerks it furiously. “Aahh!”

“Maybe you should help out your big brother? He looks like he’s in need of some… relief.”

“Hey! Stop that! You’re being a bully!” The little bunny girl stands up and yells.

“The longer you wait the more pain he will be in…” Derryl shakes his head. “Be a good little sister, won’t you?” He waves his paw in front of her and points to her brother.
“Oh…” The girl’s forehead glows brightly. “Okay…” She calms down and takes off her little yellow skirt.
“Wh-what are doing to them?” Azzy watches in bewilderment.
“These two were fighting earlier. All I’m doing is helping them bond…”
“Hey! You better stop this right now!” The bunny boy tries approaching Derryl.
“It’s okay big bro… let me take care of you…” The bunny girl pulls down her panties and grabs her brother’s angry cock.
“Ah… n-no! Ew! D-don’t touch it!”
“Relax.” She pushes him onto the floor.

“Oof!” The boy lands on his bare butt with his cock slapping against the floor. “C-cut it out!”

“Heh…” Derryl rubs his growing hard on. “You.” He points at the panda boy. “Get in position.” 

“Ooooohkaaaaay…” The panda boy gets on all fours with a dopey smile. “I like hugs.”
“Well you’re about to get a big one.” Derryl snickers.

“Here we go…” The little bunny girl sits on top of her big brother’s legs rubbing her tiny pussy lips against his shaft. 
“Gross! Get off of me Cici! You’re being… uh… uhhh… ah… aaahhhh…” The boy’s struggling comes to a halt.
“Do you like it?” Cici continues rubbing on his dick, using his precum to lubricate her tight fleshy entryway. “I want to make you happy, big bro.”

“Dammit cici…” The boy stares at her pulsing purple forehead. He moans and bites his lip. “I don’t know what to feel…”
“Oh n-no…” Azzy peeks under his shorts. His little willy stands on end. “Uhm…” He reaches in to grab it.
“You naughty boy!” Derryl slaps his arm.

“Ow! S-sorry… My noodle is kinda… uhm…”

“Don’t worry… you’ll be taken care of. For now, I just want you to watch…”

“B-but it’s getting all hard…” Azzy huffs.
“Good.”

“Can I stick it in?” The little bunny girl grabs her big brother’s slippery girth and points it towards her tiny pink slit.
“Uh… I don’t know… is it g-gonna hurt you?”

“Nope.” Derryl interrupts and kisses his fingers. “Your welcome.”

Cici tries sliding the throbbing cock into her snatch. She struggles to even fit the head inside. “Gotta… fit… big bro… all the way... iiiiiiin!” Cici lifts up her rump and dives down onto her brother’s totem. His cock plunges all the way inside her with a loud squishy slap.
“Ooooooh sweeeet moooother of… aawwww yeaaaaaaah…” The bunny boy feels every inch of her untainted virgin walls. He sees his cock protruding from her slim belly. “Man it’s aaaaall the way iiiiiin…”
“Oohh…” Azzy coos and pulls on his ears. He crosses his legs to try and tame his erection.

“Almost my friend… almost…” Derryl strokes Azzy’s long fluffy hair.
“Does it feel good, big bro?” Cici gently lifts herself all the up and down his slick shaft, delivering the deepest of strokes.
“Yes!” The boy grabs Cici by her hips and thrusts harder into her in hopes of going even deeper. “This is… just what I needed!” He pulls out his raging boner and slams it back into his little sister over and over, experiencing everything her young pussy has to offer. “Fuck yes!”
“Wow…!” Azzy grits his teeth, rocking back and forth. He can feel his boyish juices dribble down to his balls.
“I think you’re just about ready, my friend.” Derryl walks over to the chubby panda boy. “Take ‘em off.” He points at the boy’s stretchy sports shorts.

“Oooohkaaaaay…” The panda pulls down his shorts, still on all fours.

“That, too.”

“...Oooohkaaaaay…” The boy pulls down on his heart patterned boxers. They hang around his knees, exposing his big plump butt.
“All yours, Azzy. Consider this as a token of our newfound friendship.”

“Wha…” Azzy gawks at the exposed panda boy. “Wh-what am I supposed to d-do?”
“Are you for real?” Darryl walks towards the panda boy. He grabs his thick butt cheeks and spreads them apart, revealing the boy’s pink pin sized butthole. “Do I gotta spell it out for you?”
“Oh! uhm!” Azzy stares at the boy’s taint for a few seconds. He pushes his erection further down his shorts with a groan. “I can’t do that! It’s… it’s not r-right!” Azzy shakes his head and looks away.
“What do you mean ‘not right’? It’s not gonna hurt him… I made sure of it. Watch, I’ll show you…” Derryl whips out his rather large fluorescent green penis and rims it around the panda boy’s butthole, spreading his precum all over it. “Gotta get it nice and slippery…”
“F-faster! Faster!” The bunny girl presses her legs together as she continues getting rammed by her big brother.
“You asked for it!” He picks up the pace and looks down at where the action is. His glistening penis slides in and out of Cici effortlessly. Her tight pussy lips grab a firm hold of his cock every time he pulls it out of her. “I never knew a girl’s coochie could be this good!” 
“I’m glad I can make you feel happy, big bro!” Cici gives her brother a heartwarming hug as she bounces up and down on him.
“I see you’re enjoying the show, Azzy.” Derryl finishes rimming the panda boy. “Now watch this.” His bright penis pushes up against the panda’s quivering anus. 
“Heh… hehe… that tickles…” The panda boy looks behind him and smiles at Derryl.

“Uh… sure…” With one hard heave, the head of Derryl’s cock is immediately encapsulated by the chubby boy’s butthole. “Ooh… now THAT’S a perfect fit!” He opens his mouth and lets his tongue fall out.
“Feels gooooood…” The panda boy lies on his arms and relaxes.

“Ah… you see? He’s fine. No need to worry.” Derryl digs deeper into the panda’s taint. “Yeeeesss…” The boy’s rectal walls swallow his entire penis, giving him a very slick, textured experience. “… I swear fat boys have the best asses.”

 “Oh my g-gosh…” Azzy bites on the tip of his ear. “I c-can’t take this…”
“No worries, Azzy. I’ll let you have at it soon… just let me have him a little longer…” Derryl grabs a hold of the panda boy’s shoulders and begins sliding in and out of him. The boy’s thick butt and belly jiggle with each pump. “Wow… I really need to find myself more of you chubsters. This is fantastic…”

Azzy groans and peeks over at the bunnies.
 “Cici! H-hang on!” The bunny boy mounts his sister and thrusts into her like a jackhammer. “I’m gonna go for it!”
“Okay! I’ll help!” Cici tightens her fleshy grip around her brother’s cock, giggling as she looks into his lustful eyes.
“Oh damn! Keep doing that!” The bunny boy grins down at his little sister and continues drilling deeper and deeper inside her, practically burying his balls in as well. “Crap… here I come!” With a couple of long powerful thrusts, his cock unleashes his potent cream. “Aaaahhh! Fuuuuck!”
“B-big bro!” Cici feels her velvet walls being coated in her brother’s thick white seed. It sloshes around her womb as he delivers his final pumps in and out of her.
“Ooh!  Cici…!” The bunny boy pants and moans as he feels Cici squeeze out every last drop of cum from his softening cock.
“Heh… cute...” Derryl continues plunging himself inside of the panda boy’s still tight butthole. He bends over on top of him and grabs his little boobs from under his shit. “You like that, fatty?”

“M-moooore…” The helpless panda begins to drool.

“You’ll get more… but not from me.” Derryl reluctantly pulls himself out of the boy. His penis dangles in a circular motion, still shiny from its recent encounter. “I’d rather have this one all to myself buuuut… I like to share my toys with my friends.” He gives Azzy a thumb up. “Don’t mention it.”
“I…” Azzy gets up, visibly shaking. “I g-gotta go…”
“Huh?” Derryl holds his middle finger with his thumb and waves it at Azzy. “Gotta go? Where?”
“I uhm… gotta go t-tinkle…?” Azzy laughs nervously and stumbles towards the exit.
“What?” Derryl performs his paw gesture again.  “Obey me…” He tries once more to no avail. “What is this…?” His eyes focus on Azzy’s forehead. The purple glow has faded. “Oh, I see… that was quick.”
“S-see ya!” Azzy unzips the tent.
“Hold on hold oooon.” Derryl grabs Azzy by the shoulder. “You’re not leaving so soon, are you? You haven’t even had a turn yet!” The pink cat quickly reaches in his satchel and grabs a pill. He shoves it down Azzy’s throat.
“Eugh! Why’d you do tha-” Azzy halts all movement. He blinks twice and looks around the tent.
“Feel like playing now?” Derryl waves his paw in front of Azzy, still holding on to him.
“Eheh… I feel all funny…” Azzy tilts his head as he examines Derryl’s odd fur color. “Whoa…”
“What?” Derryl lets go of him. A blue glow with strange symbols appears on Azzy’s forehead. “Did I just give him Rita’s… oh my shit…”
“Hmm? What’s wrong?” Azzy peeks behind Derryl. The two young bunnies lie on top of each other. The boy rests atop his little sister with his cock still inside her. White cream oozes down from the girls pussy down to her puffy little tail. “H-holy moly…” Azzy looks down at his throbbing little hard on. His shorts are wet and sticky from all of his precum. “Wow! I uhm… I… uhhh… d-don’t look!” He sprints out of the tent hiding his little boner.
“Wait! …Dammit.” Derryl sighs and crosses his arms. “There goes another one…”
“Oh man! G-gotta find a bathroom, fast! I need to… h-handle this!” Azzy hunches his body over to try and hide his attention-seeking boner from the rest of the kids. “M-maybe back there?” He turns around and sees a large empty spot on the carpet. “Huh? Where did the tent…” His eyes are drawn to a crayon-marked door. “Bathroom!?” He sprints towards the door and tackles it open.
“What the-!?”

“Oh! K-Khloe!” Azzy exclaims with a twinkle in his eyes.

“Hey buddy! What’s the rush?”
“For fuck’s sake! Why did I have to toy around with him so much? My dirty games will be the death of me! I should’ve just… ugh.” Derryl snaps his fingers. The panda boy and the bunnies’ forehead glow purple once more.  “Good thing I rigged this tent. His memory of this place should fade soon…” He shuffles through his small satchel. “I can’t believe I accidently gave him one of Rita’s pills. That crazy old lady just tosses anything in here, huh? Still… the fact that he survived it means he’s definitely not from around here. This won’t be the last time we meet, Azzy…” Derryl wafts his arm in a circle around the lantern. “Places, please!” The panda and bunnies sit up straight around the lantern in a triangle position. “At least I still have my entertainment…” 
Derryl leaves the tent and searches the room.  “Eh… didn’t think he’d stick around. I’ll just take what I can get… for now at least.” He looks down at his arms. “Fading… already? I need a new body, and fast… this one doesn’t seem to like this world…” He notices a fox boy with a green fedora sitting in the corner by himself. “…Eh. That’ll do.” He approaches the boy with a wide grin. “Hey!”

“Oh! H-hello!”

 “Wanna come play with me?”
