Finally, after spending hours running aimlessly, you somehow managed to escape the abandoned attraction Indigo Park and return home. Before you arrived, you wanted to uncover the mystery as to why the favorite park you remembered fondly from your childhood was supposedly shut down. You already have experience exploring abandoned areas, so this shouldn’t be a problem. But, after being chased down and nearly killed by the animatronics Mollie Macaw, Lloyd, and Finley, it seems like you have more than enough answers. However, you didn’t walk away empty-handed as you acquired something pretty big, which was the amusement park’s AI mascot, Rambley the Raccoon.

How you did it was… somewhat simple. Because he officially registered you as a ‘Rambley Rangler’, you needed the authorization to get access to his database. So, after he kindly guided you to one of the staff security rooms (along with helping you get the password to access the PC monitor, you were able to successfully transfer all of his data onto a USB drive. However, you had to convince the AI raccoon to come with you as there is no way you’re able to restore the park, which was a very tough pill for him to swallow. The park was his home, the very place he was created and rose to success alongside his friends (except Lloyd), where he brought smiles to many kids and adults alike. But after being confined to the entrance for so long and learning the horrible state the park was left in, he had no other choice. Plus, you’re the only visitor he’s interacted with for how many years since he’s been inactive, one that he considers you as a friend. Having to waste the rest of his life inside Indigo Park and be forgotten was something he didn't want. So, he willingly came along with you, leaving his past behind.

A few weeks have passed since you brought Rambley home from Indigo Park. Needless to say, he’s adjusted to the new lifestyle very quickly. Granted, he’s still saddened about the events before leaving that place, along with your inability to fulfill his wishes to restore the park. But, you made sure to comfort him whenever he’s feeling down, which includes giving him virtual pets both with the touchscreen on your smartphone and computer mouse. You also helped fix the glitch stutter in his speech patterns. While you’re not a tech wiz and had little to no knowledge about coding, it grew a lot more sense once you put a bit of time and effort into your research.

All in all, Rambley seems relatively happy now that he gets to spend most, if not, all of his time with you through any electronic device he can appear on. However, as time passed each day, the digital mascot began to feel… strange. Like, he gets this weird fluttering inside his chest whenever he interacts with you. He soon relaxed; he was experiencing a certain type of emotion, one that he never experienced and goes beyond his initial programming.

It was love. Rambley is in love with you. Heavily.

As that feeling grew stronger every single day, you were all that Rambley could ever think about, day and night. Hearing your calm, soothing voice, seeing your handsome features through his facial tracking data, and feeling your virtual pets made his artificial heart skip several beats. It was a definite struggle to keep himself composed and not be rendered into a flustered mess.

But, the AI mascot felt as if that wasn’t enough to satisfy him as he couldn’t shake that weird feeling going through his digital body. He wanted something more than just virtual pets. He wanted physical contact. The thought of being in your arms as you comb your fingers through his fur, inhaling your natural scent, and tasting your lips and skin made his body ache. It made me go nearly insane for how badly that desire was burning deep within his artificial heart. But, no matter how much he wants to make that fantasy a reality, it is impossible.

You and him are two worlds apart; his code and your heart. If he could break through the glass wall keeping him away from you, just for a single day, he would be happy. But, no matter what happens, whether that wish for him will come true or not, he’ll always be there for you, waiting right there through your screen.
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You were residing in your bedroom on a lukewarm weekend night, spending most of your time playing video games on your PC while chatting with your friends in a group call. Suddenly, Rambley appeared on your second monitor. His digital body was encased inside a pop-up window as he stood behind the same yet simple gradient blue background with many dots running across the screen, just like him back at Indigo Park. Your green light on top of your PC has also been turned on as the AI mascot is using your webcam to see you fully using his tracking data.

“Hey, Y/N?” He gently called out your name. “Can I talk to you for a moment?” He asked in a rather bashful tone, his furry cheeks turning slightly red as he nervously twiddled his thumbs.

You glanced over at him and gave him a quick silent nod. “Sorry, guys. I’m gonna have to step out for a moment. Something’s come up. I’ll be back in a bit.” You said to your online friends currently in your call, to which they all gave their replies.

After quickly exiting both game and call, you clicked on Rambley’s pop-up window and dragged him over to the screen in front of you.

“So what is it you wanna talk about?” You asked.

Rambley didn’t respond as he gazed at you with a lovestruck look on his face. His artificial heart skipped a beat as he silently admired your attractive features through his facial tracking data, his stomach and chest aching with that warm and fuzzy feeling.

“Uhh? Hello? You there? You’re not buffering on me again are you?” You called out.

The AI raccoon soon snapped out of it as he heard your voice. “S-Sorry! I spaced out for a moment there!” He said with a small awkward laugh. He then cleared his throat to compose himself as he did not want to let his newly developed emotions go haywire.

“There’s… something I’ve been wanting to ask that’s been bugging me as of recently…” He trailed off, his tail flicking nervously behind him as fiddling with his paws.

“What is it?” You asked, curious.

Seeing that you were open to hearing him out, Rambley perked up slightly and slowly turned his gaze back to you. The raccoon fidgeted for a bit more before he eventually gathered the courage to say what had been on his mind for a while now.

“Is… there any way I could come out of this monitor?” He shyly asked, the tip of his tail twitching behind him.

You raised an eyebrow. “But isn’t that impossible? Why do you even want to come out in the first place?” You asked, curious.

Rambley rubbed the back of his neck shyly. He knew that what he was asking was impossible. He’s an AI mascot designed to bring entertainment, not in being physical. At least, that's what he thought. Despite being an artificial being, he was self-aware and experienced emotions in his very long, complex line of coding. So, he secretly held onto a faint hope that he would be able to achieve his wish. The little raccoon shrugged and looked at you with slightly pleading eyes.

“I...I don't know. But I was hoping maybe I could… y’know… be physical and whatnot." Rambley mumbled. He isn’t hiding the fact that he was that desperate for some physical contact. “So… is there any way I could do that?”

You sat in silence as you pondered for a bit.

‘I don’t see that happening. That stuff only happens in fictional media. Of course, I could just try and download something off the web to help him respond to touch like I did with my phone and mouse. Though, I don’t want to risk installing an malware virus onto him. Plus, I hate seeing him upset. Hmm…’

Eventually, you decided to abide by his request. You had your doubts, but you were curious to see what would happen if he did come out of your monitor. As the raccoon watched you with anticipation for your response, his face morphed into a look of confusion with a hint of sadness he saw you back away from your desktop.

“Umm… Y/N? What are you doing?” He asked.

“Giving myself some space.” You replied, standing up from your gaming chair. “Go ahead and try pushing yourself up against the screen. We’re gonna put this theory to the test.”

Rambley’s face lit up in excitement before nodding, taking a deep breath to steel his nerves. He walked closer till his face mostly filled the size of the pop-up window, raising his arms up and carefully placing his paws on the glass screen. He had no idea if this would work, but he was willing to try. He closed his eyes and concentrated, focusing on his wish.

"Let's hope this works..." He mumbled before pushing on the screen with all the strength he had. The raccoon pushed and shoved his paws against the invisible wall, using all the weight of his small body as he silently prayed that he would be successful.

You watched the ordeal with silent anticipation. At first, nothing happened. However, you noticed that the lights in your room began to flicker and the PC monitor was shaking violently. As the screen begins to shimmer and warp, you are about to tell Rambley to stop. But your eyes soon widened in shock when you saw his paw stick out from your computer screen, the disembodied limb glitching heavily.

The indigo raccoon looked up when he heard your surprised gasp. His heart skipped a beat as his mind processed the fact that what he was attempting was actually working. His paw appeared in your world. He was becoming physical! With newfound excitement, he pushed harder, basically shoving himself through the invisible wall. Doing so caused the tips of his ears to pop out first before the rest of his head, shoulders, and front paws came through the monitor. Like the splitting of a waterfall, the barrier between the physical and digital breaks. Words fail to come out of your mouth as you watch the AI mascot continue to push himself out of your PC in a mixture of awe and disbelief.

With one last hard shove, the raccoon managed to push himself out of the monitor, landing on the desk face down with a small thud. He looked down at his body, his eyes widening in shock and joy at the fact he was actually tangible. His body glitched for a little bit before fading away, his form becoming fully solid. The little raccoon looked back up at you with sparkling eyes and a bright wide smile.

“Oh my gosh… I DID IT! My wish came true!" He gleefully exclaimed, his bushy striped tail wagging frantically with excitement behind him.

After getting over his initial shock, Rambley slowly stood up. He down at himself, wiggling his toes against the cold wooden surface of your desk, flexing his fingers. A wave of happiness washed over him as he giggled with glee. He was finally physical after being confined to a screen for so long, being able to stand before you with his very eyes! The digital raccoon hopped off your desk and came forward, now standing less than a few inches from you.

Because of the major size difference between you and Rambley, with him barely being over four feet tall, he had to crane his neck to look up at you. He was finally here in front of you, finally getting a better chance to directly admire your features up close and personal instead of seeing you through a monitor screen. He silently took in the details of your face; your rugged jawline, your beautiful eyes, your soft hair, etc. He still couldn’t believe that he was able to achieve the impossible .

After a long shock silence, you’re finally able to form words from your furiously processing brain. “Wow. I… I believe that worked.” You breathed out.

Rambley nodded his head, his eyes sparkling with excitement and joy. He couldn't believe it either. He didn't think that he'd be able to come out of the monitor and appear right in front of you.

"Y-Yeah. I...I can't believe it either.." He mumbled, looking down at his body for a quick moment. Before looking back up at you, his expression turned into a wide smile. His heart skipped a beat as he saw your stunned yet amazed expression, his eyes drinking in all the details of your face.

So many questions ran through your mind at this incredible discovery. However, one stuck out to you the most.

"Soo... what now? How long do you plan on being out here? Is there a sort of time limit till you have to go back inside the monitor? If you can, that is..." You asked.

The little raccoon shrugged. He honestly had no idea how long he'd be able to stay out for. For all he knew, he could disappear in a few minutes, or he could be able to stay out permanently. With a small giggle, the raccoon placed his paws on his hips and looked up at you mischievously.

"Beats me, I honestly have no idea! But I'm hoping that I can stay out here and be with you." He hoped before chuckling.

You stare at him for a moment before shrugging. “Hmm… alright then. If there are no consequences, I guess it's fine that you're out here.” You said, sitting down on the edge of your bed. “So, what do you wanna do first?”

Rambley took a minute to think. Immediately, his first thought was to jump into your arms and snuggle himself up against your chest. But he still wasn't sure if you would be comfortable with that. So, he decided to start with something more tame. He shrugged his shoulders once more before coming towards you, his paws barely making any noise against the floor.

"Hmm...to be honest, I just wanna be close to you..." He mumbled, looking up at you sheepishly, fidgeting his little fingers. “I-Is that alright with you?”

“Yeah, of course. I’m fine with that.” You said, patting the spot on the bed next to him.

A happy smile spread across Rambley's face before hopping up onto it and sitting down right by your side. The weight of the bed pushed down by his sudden weight before springing back up, a soft 'creak’ emanating from the springs of the mattress. Rambley scooted over to you ever so slightly until he was pressed up right against your side. The little raccoon leaned against you, his soft and fluffy indigo fur radiating a comforting warmth as he looked up at your face. The proximity did nothing to cease the pounding of his artificial heart. The fact that he was able to be sitting right next to you like this excited him and also made his feelings for you grow even stronger than before.

“Comfortable?” You asked, glancing down at him.

Rambley gave a small nod, letting out a soft sigh as he nuzzled his head against your arm.

“Mhm. this feels nice..." He said quietly, feeling a pleasant tingle in his stomach.

You let out a small hum in agreement. It is still surreal how this AI mascot is sitting beside you. No cameras, monitors, etc. He’s just… there. Not to mention, he feels incredibly warm, like he’s actually… alive. It’s both fascinating and terrifying. However, you feel curious, feeling the sudden urge to pet him, wanting to run your fingers through his realistic, fluffy fur.

“Hey, Rambley?” You called his name.

Rambley looked up at you as soon as you called his name. “Hmm? What is it, buddy?”

“Can I touch you?”

“H-Huh!?” He squeaked, a warm flush of red spreading across his face.

“U-Uh, not in a creepy way!” You quickly said. “I just… y’know… wanna feel your fur.”

“N-No, I understand what you mean.” He replied.

Deep down, Rambley wanted nothing more than for you to run your hands through his thick, bushy pelt. The thought of you touching him all over made his heart skip several beats. The raccoon gulped, mentally shaking his head to dilute his thoughts into reaching inappropriate territory before giving you a shy nod.

“But, I-I'm fine with you touching me!" He said with a wavy smile, his tail subconsciously twitching behind him.

Given his permission, you slowly raised a hand and laid it flat on Rambley’s head, the raccoon instinctively folding his ears from the impending contact. Then, you began to gently pet him, combing your fingers through his purple-grayish pelt. Rambley felt… incredibly soft, your fingers gilding through his furry coat with ease. It’s hard to describe, but it feels sort of like you're feeling up a plushie with high-quality fur etched onto it, one that’s luxurious and silky to the touch. Plus, you can feel his warmth emanating underneath your fingertips.

Rambley felt a wave of pure ecstasy wash over him, his eyes fluttering close at the feeling of your fingertips gently gliding through his fur. He practically felt like he was melting under your touch as shivers ran down his spine. A low, content-sounding noise escaped from his lips, almost akin to a soft purr.

“Mmm… that feels good.” He managed to mutter through his pleasant daze, pushing his head more into your palm, almost like a cat.

You couldn’t help but chuckle at how adorable Rambley was acting, being this touched-starved for affection. Granted, he has been confined behind a screen since Indigo Park was first created, having yet to experience a sense of touch up until now. Still, you find it to be a rather cute sight. As you continue to pet him, the AI mascot has practically gone into a completely blissful state. Every single touch you made with your diligent fingers caused his body to tingle in ecstasy. Warm, eclectic tingles traveled through his body as you continued to shower him with your attention, his striped bushy tail swaying back and forth. But at the

same time, he feels as if this is not enough. He can feel his body starting to grow needy and impatient with each passing second. He wanted more than just your pampering.

Rambley slowly looked up at you, his small paws clinging to your shirt tightly as he stared at you with a half-lidded gaze and slightly flushed cheeks. The look he was giving you, shining behind those big indigo eyes, indicates a hint of want and desire, silently begging you to do something to him other than petting.

Before you can ask what’s wrong, Rambley suddenly shifts his position, removing himself from your side and settling himself down onto your lap, his paws pressed lightly against your chest to keep himself upright. Your eyes widened slightly in shock at his sudden action. Meanwhile, Rambley’s heart was beating out of his heart, giddiness coursing through him as switched his focus between your face and your lips. Based on the raccoon's body language, it’s very apparent that he was trying to non verbally tell you what he craved. He wanted you. Badly. The atmosphere in the room suddenly became thick with intimate tension as he looked up at you, his expression needy and wanting, but still shy and hesitant.

“R-Rambley? What’s gotten into you?” You asked him.

Rambley swallowed a nervous lump in his throat. He was internally screaming at himself for being so desperate. But deep down but deep down, he wanted your attention more than anything. And he was willing to do anything to get it.

“I… uh… I… want you…” He said in a shy yet slightly needy tone, his voice low and quiet.

“What?” You breathed out in shock. “Is this why you wanted to come out of my monitor? You just wanna be with me?”

Rambley slowly nodded, his tail swishing softly as bit his bottom lip. His body continued to feel hot and bothered… in more ways than one.

"Y-yeah…" He said shyly, his ears twitching as his face burned bright redder. "I...I wanted to be with you...I've wanted it for so long.”

Rambley’s grip on your shirt tightened before continuing. “During our time together, I began to feel… weird. Like, my heart starts pounding fast and my stomach starts to fill with butterflies. But, I soon realized that I was experiencing an emotion, one that was completely foreign to me and went beyond my initial programming. And… you were the cause of it, buddy.” He said, his cheeks burning bright red.

“W-What I’m trying to say is that I… I love you. I love you more than just a friend. Every night you’ve been plaguing my dreams. I can hardly think straight when I’m around you. A-And… I-I want you. I want you so bad.”

Rambley gulped nervously, his breath growing shaky as he began to tremble. His heart was beating like a jackhammer and his entire face was tomato red from pouring his heart to you. The raccoon gently pushed his body against yours, wanting to be as close to you as possible. He fidgeted, feeling anxious and impatient at your lack of a response.

“Please…” He pleaded, neediness evident in his trembling voice. “Please, tell me you want me, too…”

You need to choose your words carefully. Taking a deep breath, you responded. “Wow uhh… this is something I was not expecting in the slightest. having a mascot character confessed their love towards me.” You lightly chuckled in an attempt to hide the nervous feeling brewing inside your gut. “But… I’m not opposed to that idea. I put my trust in you just like you did for me when I first entered the abandoned park. So… I would be lying if I said that I don’t want you.”

Rambley’s eyes widened at your words before a wide, beaming smile spread across his face. Then, with a surprising amount of strength coming from his small form, he pushed you down on your back, catching you off guard as he pinned you down underneath him, his paws placed on either side of your head. Rambley looked down at you with a happy, loving smile adorned on his furry face, his heart pounding with pure bliss as his tail wagged frantically behind him. The little raccoon couldn’t believe this was happening. Here he was, pinning you down on the bed, with the knowledge that you wanted him as much as he wanted you. It was the happiest day of his life.

“I’m so glad! You have no idea how long I've waited to hear you say that…” He said unable to contain his excitement.

His gaze would flick down to your lips before going back up to your face, his intentions clear as day. “C-Can… can I kiss you?” He asked shyly.

You gave a small silent nod in response, your heart beating out of your chest. With you giving your consent, Rambley slowly brings his face just inches away from yours. His eyes slowly became half-lidded, his warm breath gently grazing your flushed cheeks. He lingered for a moment, his heart beating so fast that he almost thought it would burst out of his chest. Eventually, the raccoon titled his head a bit and gently pressed his muzzle against your lips, sealing the deal with a light, tender kiss. It was chaste and sweet, yet it held a hint of desire and longing.

You slowly close your eyes, wrapping an arm around him as you kiss him back, wanting to savor this moment for as much as he could. You feel yourself losing track of time for how long you’ve been making out with the AI mascot. The kiss felt everlasting, your lungs began to burn from the lack of air. And yet, you didn’t want to stop. Neither does Rambely.

The purple-grayish raccoon let out small muffled moans into your mouth as he laid himself fully on top of you, deepening the kiss. The feeling of your lips pressed against his, and the subtle taste of your saliva was like an addictive drug that he wanted more of. He gently nipped at your bottom lip, a silent plea for you to allow him to enter inside your mouth. Of course, you took the hint, opening your maw just enough for Rambley to eagerly shove his tongue inside your moist cavern.

The AI mascot’s paws gently held your head in place as he continued to make out with you. His warm, wet tongue danced with yours in a fiery tango, exploring and tasting every inch inside your mouth. The utter silence of the bedroom was drowned by the sounds of the muffled moans and wet smacking of lips. Eventually, after what felt like hours, Rambley

slowly pulled away, his muzzle detaching from your lips in a wet pop. Doing so, a thin strand of saliva still connected him to you, but quickly broke apart, leaving behind a small wet patch on your chin. The little raccoon looked down at you with heavy-lidded eyes, panting heavily as he was clearly pleased with that mind-numbing kiss.

“Whoa…” You breathed out, desperately trying to get air into your lips as you subconsciously licked your kiss-swollen lips, feeling the tingling sensation linger for a bit.

Rambley smirked, letting out a small breathy chuckle. “Hehe, looks like I took your breath away, didn’t I?” He asked playfully, his striped bushy tail slowly swaying back and forth behind him.

You nodded. “Yeah. Especially coming from an AI mascot character.”

The raccoon snorted at your little remark. “Well, you’re in for a treat then. Cause this little mascot character has a few tricks up their sleeve…” He said, his voice filled with playful intent as he leaned his face down to be inches away from yours once again. “In fact, there’s something I’ve been dying to show you. Are you interested?”

You couldn’t help but feel a thrill of excitement at the seductive, whispery tone in Rambley’s voice and his inviting gaze.

“Y-Yeah…” You uttered, nodding your head.

“Close your eyes. And no peeking~” He gently instructed, playfully poking a finger against the top of your nose in a small ‘boop.’

You rolled your eyes at him before closing them. You felt Rambley ease up on you a bit before he snapped his fingers. There, you began to hear static as well as other glitchy, distortion-like noises lasting for a couple of seconds before they quickly faded away.

“Alright. You can open them.” He called out, sounding excited.

As you slowly open up your eyes, a silent gasp leaves your lips. The mascot character now had a more feminine, humanoid form compared to his original child-friendly look. His upper body remains lithe, save for the slightly rounded curve of his plump belly jutting out by just a couple of inches from his waistline. But as you trail your gaze down to his lower body, you can bluntly see that Rambley’s curves are much more… exaggerated, explosive even. Voluptuous hips wide enough for any man to grab and assert their dominance, thighs so thick and meaty that they can crush a watermelon with ease. Even the mediocre sex of his now exposed genitalia was the size of a mere coin purse. You didn’t think a mascot character like Rambley could possess a body that just screams vitality.

A sly grin morphed on the raccoon’s lips as he enjoyed the shocked, speechless look on your face at the sight of his transformed body.

“What do you think? This is my ‘After Dark’ form! A special feature of mine that’s only accessible to our most valuable guest of Indigo Park!”He said, giving you a cheeky wink.

“Wait, wait, wait! You mean to tell me they programmed you to look like that?” You asked, trying to keep yourself from staring too much at the mascot character’s new form.

Rambley's excited expression dropped to a more embarrassed one before giving a meek nod in response. “Yeah… it’s a bit of a long story.” He said, rubbing the back of his neck sheepishly. “Back when the park was still running, some of the staff members thought it’d be a really funny idea to add this to my long, extensive line of complex code!”

The raccoon dramatically gestured at himself for emphasis before continuing. “Course, I was both embarrassed and really annoyed at them that I was given these… over exaggerated curves. Can you imagine the amount of lawsuits the park would get if kids and parents saw their cute, lovable mascot looking like this with my junk all exposed? It would be shut down in record time! I’m best known for my impeccable cuteness, trains, and insatiable love for Rambleberries, not something you see on an adult website!”

He let out a heavy sigh to calm himself down from his little tangent. “But… despite my heavy displeasure, I slowly… started to like this new look.” He admitted, his cheeks glowing a soft shade of red. “I-I just… like the feeling of being soft all over. Though, it’s… kinda distracting with how my lower half constantly bounces around to every movement I make.”

“I-I see…” You said, taking this newly found information in.

‘Man, I didn’t think some of the staff would actually program that onto their mascot.’

“I-If you don’t like it, I can change back to my original look if you want.” He offered quickly, nervously twiddling his thumbs. “This altered form given to me is still in beta, unfortunately. So there’s a couple of features that are impossible for me to change and whatnot.”

You shook your head. “No, no! I’m okay with you looking like this.” You said.

“Really? You don’t mind?” Rambley asked, his shyness faltering a bit.

“Of course not. In fact… you wouldn’t mind if I gave this new form of yours a little test drive, hmm?” You said, grinning coyly.

The raccoon's eyes widened slightly at your words before they lit up with a mischievous glint. He knew exactly what you were hinting at. Yet he wanted to hear more about what you're gonna do to him.

“A test drive, huh?” He teased in a low tone, leaning back down so that his face was inches away from yours. “And what exactly do you have in mind?”

“Well, let me see that butt of yours and we’ll find out~” You replied, reaching your hands out to boldly grab onto the AI mascot’s mom-shaming hips.

Rambley let out a small gasp, suppressing a shudder from you putting your hands on him before chuckling lightly. “Someone’s eager, huh?” He purred in a sultry tone. “Very well then. Let me give you a better view of my new assets~”

Lifting himself up and out of your grasp, the little raccoon faced away from you with a quick little turn, showing off his immense backside. Rambley looked down at you from over his shoulder with an impish grin, moving his bushy tail out of the way as he bent over slightly, presenting his hindquarters right in your face.

“Well… what do you think, big guy?” Ramblety asked, wiggling his hips in a slow, enticing manner.

You felt your shaft give an excited twitch within your constricting pants as you watched the mesmerizing display of the mascot character’s titanic, thickly-padded ass wobble like fresh gelatin to the subtle shifting of his wide hips. Instantly, you were enamored by the sight of it. They were giant indigo-colored moons, each cheek looking soft and malleable to dig your fingers deep into the plump flesh and watch the turbulent, ocean-like waves run across them.

You blinked to snap yourself out of the trance Rambley’s rump had you under before responding. “Holy fuck, Rambley. Your ass is huge.” You breathed out.

Rambley giggled at your reaction, grinning smugly. “You can thank those staff people for making me this way. Buuut, there’s nothing wrong with having a lot of junk in the trunk~” He replied in a teasing tone, his eyes shining with playful mischief. “Go on, give it a good squeeze~”

Unable to contain your eagerness, you reached both hands out and greedily grabbed onto the AI mascot’s sizable glutes, your fingers indenting into the malleable flesh of his doughy asscheeks with relative ease. The indigo raccoon let out a small pleasurable hum from the sudden contact.

“There you go, big guy~” He chimed, his voice filled with playful encouragement. “Mmm… feels nice, doesn’t it?”

“Yeah. Definitely.” You said with a firm nod, infatuated with how the cushions of his heavily-padded ass jiggled to the slightest touch you make.

After a bit of kneading and massaging, you dip your thumbs slightly into the deep valley in between and spread those plush cheeks apart. There, you were greeted with the mouthwatering sight of Rambley’s anus. The tight, flexing ring of muscle was a deep dark purple, the outer rim covered with numerous wrinkles, prodigy slightly outward to give it a puffy sort of look. The winking orifice glistened slightly, under your bedroom lights at just the right angle, the rim-coated sweat and slight precipitation. Not to mention, the little raccoon’s anus emitted an earthy yet musky scent that made you swoon instantly.

Without an ounce of hesitation, you shoved your face deep between Rambley’s doughy asscheeks, causing him to let out a small gasp. The entire world grows muffled and dark as the two soft pillowy surfaces molded around your encased head with ease, putting you in a very warm yet claustrophobic place. You let out a small whimper of pure neediness as the tip of your nose touched against his puffy hole, the wrinkled orifice tensing up in reflex at the sudden contact. You feel yourself getting drunk on the mascot character’s putrid scent emanating from the source which is his puffy anus, flooding your system with his intoxicating odor. You soon parted your lips and unfurled your tongue before beginning to

lather Rambley’s hole in tantalizingly slow strokes, searing the raunchy taste onto your tingling tastebuds. Your eyes rolled into the back of your head at how strong and addictive the flavor was. It egged you on more, wanting to taste more of the AI mascot’s puckered hole and explore deep into his guts.

“A-Ah! What the!?” The indigo raccoon let out a high-pitched shriek, his body jolting as he felt your warm, wet tongue lapping at his sensitive hole, electric tingles shooting up his spine.

‘O-Oh my goodness! This feels really weird with him licking me back there! B-But… at the sam e time… gosh does this feel really good.’

The lustful raccoon shuddered and moaned each time he felt your hungry lips passionately made out with his tender anus. Every lick sent an electrifying rush of pleasure throughout his body, causing his cock to swell up over time, pre bubbling at the tip. Eventually, you probed it even further, pushing your tongue past the winking ring and inside the AI mascot’s rectal muscles. The salty, murky taste of Rambley’s slick, quivering inner walls was incredibly stimulating. Abandoning your civil sense, you voraciously lapped and swirled your slimy wet appendage around his anal sphincter like a starved feral animal.

“A-Aaah!” He moaned, melting in your grasp. “K-keep doing that…”

Your oral muscle explored every nook and cranny it could reach, brushing its coarse taste buds against the little raccoon’s inexperienced walls. However, you faltered a bit as you can feel a wet, yet warm puddle form onto your chest possibly due to Rambley’s small engorged mast throbbing sporadically. Sensing a need to please the AI mascot’s needy and neglected shaft, you reached around and wrapped your fingers around his length, giving a couple of gentle strokes. Rambley squealed, wincing in pleasure as a fiery warmth striped within him. His body violently shuddered from feeling the combined rush of your deep rimming and stroking his rod.

“M-mmh! O-Oh my!” Rambley mewled, putting a paw over his mouth to muffle his lewd cries, failing to do so.

You let out a soft, muffled moan as Rambley’s musk-ridden hole made you high, clouding your thoughts and reducing you into a primal state of desire. You tighten your grip on the raccoon’s throbbing cock, stroking it from the base to tip, causing more precum to drool out of the flaring slit like a faucet. Rambley’s whines and mewls soon erupted into hysterics once your tongue plunged deep into his synthetic, life-like bowels and touched his prostate.

“G-Gyaah!” The indigo raccoon let out a high-pitched scream, his hips uncontrollably bucking into your hand. “W-What are you doing to me!?”

The AI mascot laid himself down onto you, covering his beet-red face as he was overwhelmed by the plethora of intense sensations wrecking his mind and body. His violent tremors were enough to rattle your skull. So, you timed your tongue probing along with your strokes, letting the tip of your appendage graze against his prostate while pumping his length from base to tip. His moans quickly spiraled out of control into frenzied hoots and hollers that echoed throughout your bedroom.

“O-Oh gosh, something is building up inside me! I can’t control it! I… I-I think I’m gonna-” The indigo raccoon interrupted himself by letting out a loud cry of pure ecstasy, his voice glitching out a bit as he experienced his first mind-numbing orgasm.

Rambley’s length jolted and twitches uncontrollably before firing thick ropes of cum onto your clothes and bedsheets. With each load he shot, his massive doughy asscheeks would squish around your face, his puffy anus clenching tightly around your invasive tongue. You continued to gently stroke the indigo raccoon to milk every last drop out of him. Feeling your thumb rub around his sensitive tip made Rambley shudder and squirm from overstimulation.

Once you were confident enough that he was finished, you pulled your head out of the AI mascot’s mammoth backside, finally getting a dose of fresh air after putting yourself down there for what felt like hours.

“Phew!” You let out a heavy sigh, licking your lips as you still felt that musk-high buzz. “That was amazing, eh Rambley?”

Rambley winced as you gave him a firm slap on his rump, causing it to wobble heavily from one cheek to the other. The raccoon is fighting the urge to not bite his lip.

“M-Mhmmm…” He replied with a woozy-sounding moan, his small form still trembling from the hard climax as a wide wavy smile was plastered on his furry face.

“You okay, little guy? I didn’t take it too far, didn’t I?” You asked, worried that you might've overwhelmed the AI mascot.

“No, no! You were fine! Just… give me a minute, okay?” He quickly replied, still seemingly out of breath from that whole ordeal.

“Sure thing.” You said with a small nod.

After giving Rambley a minute to gather his thoughts and ride out the afterglow, the indigo raccoon sluggishly turned himself around to fully face you. He blushed when he saw the state you’re in. Your hair was messy, sticking out all over the place, and your face was covered in his sweat, making it shimmer and glow under the bedroom lights.

“W-Wowzers. I didn’t think getting licked back there would give me that much pleasure.” He mused. “I’m still shaking from it…”

You couldn’t help but snicker at him. “Well, I’m a certified ass man. S, you can clearly see how I’m very passionate about booty.” You said, shooting him a wink along with a cheeky grin.

Rambley blushed at your words before giving a flattered smile. “W-Well, I’m glad my rump lived up to your expectations~” He replied.

“Oh, you exceeded my expectations tenfold. So much so that I’m craving something more than just making out with your hole~”

The indigo raccoon let out a small ‘eep!’ noise as you firmly grabbed his wide hips and pressed his lap-devouring rump down on the swell of your concealed, throbbing length. The size of your shaft ran down to your right pants leg, a large wet spot stained around the tip.

“So Rambley, do you grant me permission to further inspect you?” You asked, your lips curving into a smug grin.

Rambley’s heart pounded with excitement before he gave a sheepish nod. “Y-Yes, please.” He meekly replied.

Your grin widened to the indigo raccoon’s response. “Awesome. Now, why don’t you make yourself comfortable while I get myself ready?” You asked him.

The AI mascot gave another small nod in response. “O-Okay then.” He said before moving himself off of you.

Sitting up, you scoot back over to the nightstand, reaching out to open the drawer to rummage through the items before pulling out a small bottle of fruit-flavored lubricant you’ve kept for special occasions.

‘I can’t believe I’m actually gonna fuck a mascot character from an abandoned amusement park. Now that I think about it, would that technically mean I’m banging a robot? Since he’s an AI program, not to mention physical…’

You mentally shook your head from the array of questions forming in your head.

‘Whatever. All that matters is that I’m getting some good ass tonight~’

With the bottle of lube in hand, you turned your head back around and were met with a glorious sight. Rambely was lying in a vulnerable position face down on the bed, his upper body touching the mattress while his lower body was raised high in the air, shamelessly presenting his immense hindquarters before your eyes. It fueled your carnal desires by a thousand percent.

You hastily tore your pants and underwear off from your lower body. A sigh of relief escaped from your lips as to finally freed your drooling hard cock and cum-filled balls from their restricting prison. You then quickly shimmed over to the bent-over raccoon.

“You ready, little guy?” You asked.

The AI mascot character looked at you from over his shoulder, giving a sheepish yet eager nod.

“Y-Yes… I’m ready.” He replied, his bushy tail wagging a bit in excitement.

Hearing his consent, you popped open the small bottle of your personal flavored lubricant and poured all of its contents onto your throbbing length, suppressing a shiver from the sudden cold sensation. After tossing the now empty bottle to the side, you slowly stroked your excited member, lathering the lubricant onto your shaft till it gleamed a shiny gloss.

“Good. Cause I don’t plan on holding back~” You purred.

Gripping onto Rambely’s tail with one hand, you wrap your fingers around the base of your shaft and aim it towards his tight, winking hole. Slipping between his large cushiony buns and into his hungry asscrack, you pressed the tip against the wrinkled office before it welcomed you with ease, parting quickly to better fit your mold.

The indigo raccoon gritted his teeth as your mammoth-sized cock invaded his tender ass slowly but surely with relative ease. It wasn’t long till your crotch pressed against his plush backside, stuffing every inch of your pole. You let out a quiet moan as you remained sheathed inside the indigo raccoon, the velvety textures of his rectal muscles caressing every inch of your twitching meat pole as it gets adjusted to your size. Then, you began moving your hips back and forth into a steadying humping rhythm, a gentle ‘plapping’ noise rang in the air each time your pelvis impacted Rambley’s fat, rippling ass.

“You holding up okay, Rambley?” You asked, glancing down at him for a moment as you didn’t lose your pace.

“Y-Yeah. I’m, a-ah, holding up f-fine.” He replied between his soft cries of pleasure. “G-gosh, this feels so good…”

“Good.” You said, smirking. “Cause I think it's about time to pick up the pace a bit~”

You begin to move your hips faster, adding more ‘oomph’ to your passionate thrusts as you plunge yourself deep into the depths of the AI mascot’s derriere. His slick, textured walls brushed and tickled all sides of your dick in a stimulating fashion.

“A-aaaah! G-Gmmmph! O-oh gosh…!” The indigo raccoon cried out, arching his back as his rump burned and throbbed with your harsh breeding.

You kept a firm grip on his bushy tail, tugging it slightly to get a better thrusting angle. His plump, furry haunches were mercilessly paddled by your hefty, cum-filled orbs with every ‘plap’ you delivered. Rambley’s toes curled as he buried his face into your bedsheets, his feminine-like moans sounding out.

“Y-Yes! R-right there!” He moaned, pushing his rump back against you as his paws tightly gripped the sheets.

You tugged on Rambley’s tail a bit harder in response, shoving your dick deeper into his artificial bowels. His warm, wet walls clenched sporadically each time the tip prodded against his G-spot, further enhancing this pleasure experience.

“A-Aaaah!” Rambely cried out, his small dick drizzling thick strands of precum onto your sheets, staining them under his essence.

The AI mascot's body trembled violently in euphoria as you repeatedly hit his G-spot. It sent a strong tingling sensation throughout his small form, from his groin till it reached deep inside his core. He easily succumbed to the mind-numbing ecstasy he was feeling as you ravaged his quivering insides with your large length like a wild animal in heat.

“G-Gosh. Y-You’re gonna ruin me at this rate!” He managed out.

“That’s the point, little guy!” You replied with a breathy chuckle, smirking.

The bed shook and the springs within the mattress squeaked slightly as you kept the momentum of your fast thrusts, watching the mesmerizing display of tidal waves repeatedly running across the mascot’s furry buns. Meaty wet ‘plaps’ and the cries of you and Rambley’s love making reverberated throughout the walls of your bedroom. It wasn’t long before you felt your balls tensing up, singling that your orgasm was fast approaching.

“Yeah! Fucking take it all, Rambley. I’m gonna make sure that hole of yours is in ruins!” You growled out, sinking your fingers into his ample, pillory rump.

Rambley’s moans and squeals grew more frantic by the second as he felt his second soul-rattling orgasm coming forth. “H-haaah! Y-Y/N! I-I’m not gonna last much longer!”

You began to let out heavy ragged breaths as you hunched forward, wrapping your arms around Rambley’s waist. Using all of the power you mustered into the burning muscles of your hips, your humps became a blur, moving to that of a rabbit. Rapid-fire and relentless.

“S-Shit. I’m getting close too!” You choked out, pulling the raccoon’s rump into your thrusting fore as the churning feeling within your balls grew more intense. “Get ready!”

“Y-Yes! Take me! Breed me! F-Fill me up with your seed!” Rambley screamed out in pure ecstasy.

With a few more hard thrusts, you plunged yourself deep inside the AI mascot’s insides, completely burying yourself within him.

“M-MMMMMMMPH!!” Rambley burrowed his face deep into the mattress to muffle his wails, his body wracked with tremors.

His length twitched erratically before heavy thick globs of his spunk fired onto your sheets underneath him in an almost inaudible splatter. Feeling his walls tightly gripped onto your cock, it was enough to coax you into getting your long-awaited orgasm.

You squeezed your eyes shut, groaning through your gritted teeth as you dug your fingernails deep into the raccoon’s supple buttocks. Your massive rod twitched and throbbed aggressively before you soon pumped buckets of your piping hot seed inside the indigo raccoon, emptying your balls dry and painting his slick walls under your creamy load. Your copious amounts of semen soon began to overflow Rambley’s innards as it began leaking out of his plugged hole, making a growing puddle on the bed sheets. The AI mascot shuddered as he felt his belly bloat a bit from your spunk pooling within his guts.

Eventually, your mind-numbing orgasm steadily comes to an end as the lasts of the thick shots weaken down to a mere trickle. A sigh of relief leaves your lips, panting heavily as you come down from your sexual high. After giving Rambley one last playful jiggle, you slowly pulled your cum-soaked softened rod out of his anus, the orifice gaping open as your cum drooled out of him.

“Phew, that felt good to let out.” You said tiredly, wiping the sweat off of your brow. “So Rambley, how was the… ‘inspection?’”

The indigo raccoon let out a weak groan in response, to which you snickered.

“I’ll take that as a yes.” You said with a cheeky grin, giving his meaty posterior a couple of light, playful pats.

You grabbed the tuckered-out AI mascot and gently turned him over on his back.

“O-Oh gosh…” He quivered, struggling to sit himself up as his lower body felt incredibly sore from your doing. “I feel so full. It’s a weird yet good feeling…”

“I did warn you. But I’m glad you enjoyed it as much as I did.” You playfully replied.

Rambley let out a breathy chuckle, giving you a wavy smile. “Well… you certainly did deliver. In more ways than one…” He uttered that last part out, his cheeks burning red.

“I didn’t rough you up too badly, did I?” You asked.

The indigo raccoon shook his head. “N-No! You didn’t! My back is probably gonna be sore for a good couple of hours. B-But I enjoyed it nonetheless.” He replied

You gave a light snort before coming over to lie down beside the tuckered-out mascot.

“Man, what a night…” You mused.

“Yeah…” Rambley replied.

You and he soon fell silent, mindlessly staring up at the ceiling while basking in the afterglow. Eventually, after a few minutes, Rambley spoke up.

“Say, Y/N?” He awkwardly started.

You tear your eyes away from the ceiling to look at the indigo raccoon next to you. “Yeah?”

“Are we… y’know… official?” He shyly asked.

“I guess we kinda are.” You responded. “I mean, being in a relationship with a literal AI program from an abandoned amusement park is all kinds of crazy. Plus, with you breaking out of the digital plane and coming into the real world… it’s… still unbelievable.”

“Well, we can keep this little thing to ourselves. I highly doubt people will believe, let alone recognize me, walking and talking like this.” He offered.

“Yeah. People will say that you're really well animated or something along the lines.” You replied. “You sure you won’t get jealous of me going out to touch grass and finding someone to be in an actual relationship with?”

“O-Of course not! I’m not that obsessed with you!” He quickly retorted.

Your lips curved into a smug grin, knowing that he’s flat-out lying. “I find that hard to believe considering how lonely you’d get whenever I step away from my electronic devices for just a short moment~” You teased, lightly poking fun at him.

Rambley puffed his cheeks up in annoyance before lightly jabbing you in the arm. “Y/N…” He whined.

You giggled lightly. “Alright, alright. I’ll stay with you.” You said reluctantly.

The AI mascot’s facial features softened at your answer, a small smile curving on his lips.

“Good.” He said.

The indigo raccoon scooted close to you, laying his furry head down on your chest. A soft purr emitted from his throat as you wrapped a loving arm around his small form to keep him close to you. He craned his head up to look at you, smiling sweetly.

“I love you, Y/N.” He uttered softly, his voice filled with affection.

“Love you too, Rambley.” You said back to him, leaning down to give him a small gentle peck on his forehead.

Rambely’s smile widened at the gesture before returning it by kissing your cheek, adding a quick nuzzle for extra measures. He then laid his head back down onto your chest, relishing in the comforting warmth of your body as he listened to the faint drums of your beating heart.

With him being able to leave the digital plane, he’ll always stay by your side, up until the very end.

