“Holy shit! It’s so big! How can a mascot earn enough to live in a place like this?!” Macaron exclaimed as the group finally arrived at their destination and were being escorted by some bodyguards to the front door. Moffle wanted to reprimand him to not sound that surprised. They couldn’t let it show that they weren’t used to seeing a mansion like this. Tiramy and Triken’s reactions weren’t ideal either, though the dinosaur was the worst since he was filming everything.

Damnit! It was already bad enough that they needed to visit that guy on his birthday and all. Tom was a famous fairy from Digimar land, one of the biggest theme parks that existed in Urayasu. He could be quite greedy and annoying when money was on the table – maybe because he was a tanuki fairy? – but the worst thing about him was the reason they were here today.

“Earth to Moffle! Are you there?” Tiramy asked, trying to sound cheerful and energetic as always. Moffle could tell though, the dog fairy was nervous. He couldn’t blame him… the mouse felt the same way. Only Macaron and Triken seemed to somehow have it under control.

“Uh… yeah but let’s just say I wish I wasn’t here. I still can’t believe we’re doing this! It’s… it just sounds crazy! Damnit…”

“Yeah but we gotta do it for the park. You know that. We… we all know that. No matter how har… I mean how dir- uh… h-how troublesome it can be!” Macaron sounded quite determined at first, but clearly was thinking a lot about what they had agreed on. He even avoided using words that could have anything to do with it, making Moffle and Tiramy more nervous as they looked at each other. For a second all three of them looked back at the gate they passed not long ago. Yeah, there were bodyguards - fox fairies with sunglasses - but screw them! Moffle was confident that he could just punch them out if they get in the way. They could still run for it.

“Certainly, you guys aren’t thinking of quitting now that we are here right? Not only it would be rude but there’s also the breach of contract fine we would need to pay. You know since we already signed them with Tom and all.” Triken said, adjusting his glasses as he aimed his video camera at them.

The three gasped and turned to face the yellow fairy with Macaron being the first to complain immediately. “Wait a second. What fine? You didn’t say anything about that, Triken!”

“Hmm? Was that something I really needed to say? You guys read the contract before you all signed after I explained the deal, right? Unless you were so drunk that you missed a detail like that… but no way you three would show up drunk to work right? I mean imagine what our acting manager would have to say about that.” For some reason, Triken seemed amused about that and smiled playfully with those questions.

That bastard… d-did he knows that the three of them went to that party before? Only some mascots were invited but if he knew about it and got upset that he wasn’t invited… was that why he only discussed the deal and showed the contract the next day where they were still drunk since they had to show up for work right after the party?! Good thing that Seiya that annoying acting manager of their park hadn’t noticed it, but it seemed that Triken had and wasn’t willing to forgive and forget.

Moffle and the others sighed, admitting defeat. The worst part was that even if they weren’t drunk when they signed it, they probably would have still done it. They didn’t have a choice after all. It was all to get Animus and save not only the park but everyone that lived there.

Moffle, Macaron, Tiramy, and Triken were all fairies, denizens of a magical realm called Maple land. While some fairies looked like humans, it wasn’t the case for all of them. These three looked like a mouse, ram, dog, and triceratops, respectively. It doesn’t really matter if you looked like a human or not though. If you were a denizen from a magical realm such as Maple land, then you needed Animus to be able to sustain your own life essence.

For that reason, all denizens of such realms had theme parks on Earth. Animus is the joy felt by human guests that goes to such parks, so it was very convenient to have a place like that that could gather so many humans together. Guys like Moffle and his coworkers that didn’t look human worked by acting as mascots for the park, and each used their own set of powers or skills as fairies to entertain the guests that visited.

So, the parks served as a facility to gather Animus, such facilities were called Argels. In Maple Land’s case, their park was called Amagi Brilliant Park. Moffle was the most popular mascot in that park with his own attraction called Moffle’s Sweet House.  Aside from that he also worked hard as the cast leader, holding that position as the de-facto leader of Sorcerer’s Hill, which was one of Amagi’s themed lands.

Unfortunately, things were not going well for the park lately. So much so that if they didn’t find a way to get 250,000 guests in the next three months the park would close! They even went as far as to “invite” the genius boy, Kanie Seiya, to work as their new acting manager thanks to some prophecy that said he would help. Of course, the mouse really didn’t trust that guy, like at all! So, when Triken told them there was a very easy way to save the park, Moffle had to listen to what he had to say. 

They needed to try whatever they could to save the park.

Even if Triken’s solution was… well none of the three mascot guys were exactly in ecstasy about it. At first, they even thought it was a joke, but the triceratops even showed the contracts. He was dead serious.

Triken was friends with Tom, the tanuki who was one of the most famous mascots from Digimar Land, and he talked with the yellow dinosaur about helping to save Amagi. After all, it’s not like any of them wanted to see another magical realm and its denizens die. Such was a terrible fate. He would be glad to use his influence and contacts to help boost the number of guests coming to their park so reaching 250.000 guests would be easy.  The catch was he couldn’t do it for free, but with his birthday coming up he had an idea.

“So it’s easy. All you guys have to do is to sign this contract, go to his birthday party with me where you all agree to be his sex slaves, and have to do whatever he tells you to. Probably to his friends too but hey no big deal, right guys!”

Triken’s words echoed in Moffle’s mind as they finally arrived at the front door with one of the bodyguards ringing the doorbell. Macaron and Tiramy was one thing, and he could expect Triken to go easy with it given that dinosaur’s… unique tastes, but how did he get himself caught in this mess? What if Latifah heard about this?! She was the young princess of Maple land and as her uncle, if word gets out… terrible wouldn’t even begin to cover it. Sure the contract said that not a word of what happens in that mansion would ever come out given everyone involved would sign similar contracts but still… and that’s not even thinking about the idea itself.

Sex slave… for a MALE Tanuki? And Tom at that? Moffle hadn’t met him that many times, but he couldn’t say that he clicked with him. Though, to be fair, the only other fairy from Digimar Land that he both knew and was friends with was Macky, the big star there. Macky was a mouse like him and was a nice guy… no way he would make an indecent proposal like Tom did!

“By the way, Triken, why did you bring that?” Tiramy pointed at the video camera. Apparently, he had been wondering about that for a while. “I mean none of us will want to record… whatever happens in there! Imagine if any footage leaks! It would ruin my womanizer reputation forever!”

“As if that was the biggest problem!” Macaron complained, but the ram seemed to have realized something now that the Pomeranian mentioned it. He made a funny, yet clearly angry expression and grabbed Triken by his green tie before he demanded to know. “Why do you even bring that thing here for starters?! You weren’t planning on recording us inside of there just because it would be “fun” footage… right?”

“C-come on guys. Sure Triken is a pervert who loves to make AD videos and all, but he wouldn’t record us doing… doing stuff and… selling the footage online.” When he heard himself saying it the brown mouse realized that not even himself believed it.  That actually sounded exactly like something Triken would do. “Hey, Triken! Why did you bring that video camera?” now his concerned voice joined Macaron’s.

“Uh… that is…”

“Hey, you weren’t really going to record us… r-right Triken?” Tiramy asked now clearly feeling worried. Especially when the triceratops just looked nervous. His eyes darted all around them as if he was wondering if he could make a dash for it or something.

“…”

“…”

“….O-of course not…”

“CONFISCATED!!!” Moffle announced without hesitation as he took that video camera right from Triken’s paws and threw the thing on the ground as hard as he could, smashing it. It wasn’t over yet though. Soon he, joined by Macaron and Tiramy, started to stomp all over it as if trying to make sure there was nothing left that Triken could use to record absolutely anything.

“NOOOO!!!! CHRISTINA!!” Triken called for his video camera with teary eyes, even falling to his knees, clearly shocked with so much death and destruction.

“You named it?!... You know what, it doesn’t matter. You shouldn’t even have brought that thing up here anyway!” Moffle complained before stepping harder a couple more times on what was left of that video camera. Just in case.

“How cruel… and I was going to share 25% of the profits with you guys too…”

“I knew it! You were going to record us!” Macaron complained followed right by Tiramy.

“And why only 25%?! We should get like 70%! At least me!! Unforgiveable!!!”

Before the others angrily mentioned that this would be a problem in its own right, they all heard a laugh coming from the behind them. “Hahaha! Seems that as usual things are never dull with you around, Triken.”

It was obvious who that voice belonged to. The door was open, and the tanuki in front of it dismissed his bodyguards. All of them recognized Tom, although only Triken seemed happy to see him.

“Ah, Tom! Long time no see! Happy birthday!”

“Hello, Triken, and thanks. Welcome to my humble home. Of course the same to all of your lovely friends.”

Moffle wished he could punch the smug out of that face, but he knew it would just make things worse. It didn’t seem that Macaron and Tiramy were that far behind since they were clearly nervous and likewise didn’t dare to say anything.

“Haha come on guys no need to look so… like you don’t want to be here at all.” Tom said noticing the obvious discomfort in all of their faces. “I promise I will do everything to ensure that you enjoy what’s about to happen. Remember it’s all to save your park. I’m a fairy of my word, and I will do everything to help Amagi Brilliant Park… after you all give me my birthday present.” He grinned anticipating what was going to happen. “Oh but first come inside!” He made room for the others to cross the door, and the other mascots saw no choice but to go inside the mansion, following behind an eager Triken.

Triken had been here a few times before probably but it was Moffle’s – and as far as he knew Macaron and Tiramy’s – first time here and… urgh… a mascot doesn’t need so much space! It was so big inside, and full of such luxurious stuff, but what really called for Moffle’s attention is the party atmosphere. Mascots from many parks across Japan and further were doing stuff that would be the end of innocence for any kids.

He saw two foxes getting into a fistfight and being cheered on by others, probably their friends. A group near the entrance was playing some drinking games. Two guys were already drunk and clearly shouting obscenities seemingly just because they thought it was fun. Finally, another group was on that large sofa playing video games, which would all be fine and dandy if they weren’t all smoking.

All of them were setting such bad examples for the reputation of mascots everywhere! Moffle knew that if he dared to approach any of them and complained then he would just be a hypocrite, given what he was in this party for… urgh… He tried to don’t think much about it for now. Everything would be fine if it was over quickly, and as long as Latifah never found out.

The mouse noticed the clear interest of his friends. Tiramy and Macaron were looking around amazed, and he had no doubt that if they could have it their way, they would already be drinking and smoking, and who knows what else. Part of him wished he could do the same, admittedly, but knowing what they were supposed to do here just took all the fun out of the party for him. And that’s even if they could hang out here for a while before “things” started.

“Hey, Moffle? Come on this way.” Tom called for him, signaling for him and the others to follow him down a corridor. “You guys can join the party up here later. If you still have the energy for it later that’s it.” He grinned with that remark, and Moffle and the others didn’t want to think much about how they would spend that energy. Though deep down they already knew exactly what he meant. Only Triken seemed to maintain his composure as they followed the tanuki until he stopped in front of a door and grabbed something from a basket nearby.

“Ok before we get in here you guys need to put those on.” Tom distributed what he just got from the basket, making the guys from Amagi gasp. Moffle wasn’t sure what he expected but certainly wasn’t… those.

Each of the four of them received from the birthday boy a pair of thigh socks and a matching pair of arm warmers. They were all pink in color and looked quite fluffy and… also quite feminine. Moffle wondered briefly what they were supposed to do with that sort of stuff? Then it occurred to him. Wait a second… were they supposed to…

“You want us to put… to put those on?!” Macaron was the first to voice what they were all afraid to ask, but now that the question was out there it really should be obvious. Maybe what he – and by extension, all of them – wanted to know was if they could NOT have to put those on.

“Yup! All of you. Don’t worry they’re the best stuff that money can buy. It will feel juuust right when you guys put them all on.” Tom explained. Moffle, Tiramy, and Macaron looked to one another, still obviously wary about the idea.

“Uh… but… why do we need to have those on? It’s like… girl stuff… right?” Tiramy questioned, clearly worried. Of course, a perverted womanizer like him would be more worried about that than anything, even if he confessed to while drunk once that there were a few times that he put panties from his “adventures” on to have fun. Thigh socks and arm warmers weren’t as bad as panties geez!

“Yeah and I suppose that’s why. Guys with girly stuff like that on are still a turn on for you, eh, Tom?” Triken chuckled, looking more amused by this sudden predicament than anyone else. “Guess you didn’t change at all… imagine if all your fans knew that their favorite mascot had such a kink fetish.”

Hearing that was enough to make the tanuki blush and stomp on the floor, pointing at the only dinosaur in that corridor. “Y-you shut up! As if your videos were any better! Besides, that’s not all… I-I… it’s not the true reason!” That guy… he just said not all just now… right?! Moffle wanted to object but he controlled himself and listened. “We needed a way to, you know, “identify” you guys to the others, and I thought something simple like this would be very effective.”

“And if it plays with your kink, all the better, I presume?” Triken teased his friend. Tom’s eyes and the fire in them were enough reason to make him stop with further comments.

“So, what are you guys are waiting for? Put them on!” Tom demanded and they saw no other choice. They were all working for that tanuki for the time being, so if this is what he wanted… besides, it couldn’t be worse than what was coming after, right? Sighing and trying to not think about the near future, the mouse started to put the thigh socks on, followed by those arm warmers. The other fairies followed right after.

Hmm… this is…! Moffle didn’t want to admit it, but they didn’t feel half bad. It felt quite comfy in fact; not tight on his arms or legs as he expected, which was great. “Hahaha you look even more like a girl with those on Tiramy!” he heard Macaron teasing the flower fairy and laughing.

Tiramy gasped and retorts clearly upset and embarrassed. “Me?! What about you and your stupid white wool? It makes you look much more like a girl than me! At least my gorgeous pink fur hides this stuff more!”

“Huh?? Since when is my white wool girly? You’re just jealous since guys will love you so much with those things on!”

“Now now, guys, let’s not fight. We’re all in this together.” Triken got in between them and neither felt like saying anything to him. For some reason, the pink accessories didn’t make the yellow fairy look any more or less… well feminine. He hardly looked any different from before really. Maybe because it didn’t bother him like it obviously did them?

“Triken has a point. It’s no time for petty discussions like this. Remember you two! We are in this together! We’re doing this to save the park since we can’t trust that idiot Seiya with the job. It’s all up to us.” For a second it seemed that the two of them looked moved by Moffle’s little speech, but then their faces turned into clear expressions of disgust.

“Oi, Moffle… why are you hiding everything under your robe?” Tiramy asked. Moffle didn’t say anything. For a second, they just looked at the mouse. He in turn looked at Tom and said, clearly trying to push things forward.

“We’re ready Tom so let’s g-“

“READY MY ASS! You bastard!

“Th-that’s not fair, Moffle! Just look! Everything is hidden under your robe! You were going to hide that you are one of us and let us do all the work??” Macaron and Tiramy complained, both all over the mouse.

“Take that robe off! NOW!

“STOP IT! Don’t pull it like that!! H-hey you two…!”

While the three of them struggled with each other Tom chuckled, clearly amused by the display of intimacy between fairies that worked in the same park. “Haha! Your friends are quite lively, Triken. That’s nice to see.” The other male just smiled and nodded, clearly used to things like that. 

“As much as I hate to interrupt such a lovely display of affection, we gotta start. It is my birthday, after all, so first… let’s start with this room!” He opened the door before anyone could have anything to say about any “display of affection,” but as they saw the door open and what lay inside…

It quickly got the attention of everyone. The good news, at least for Moffle, was that now the others weren’t worried anymore about his trick to try and go under the radar. Now they were all getting inside the room to make sure what they were seeing is exactly what they were thinking, and that would be the bad news.

It was a simple room that at first glance didn’t seem to have anything different or wrong with it, except for one of the walls. It had this… strange hole in the middle of it, just big enough to fit a small person, with a mirror above it that emanated magic.

Maybe a human kid that visited their parks wouldn’t have thought much about this room. But given the experience and malice that each of those mascots felt, it was clear what exactly the purpose of a hole like that in such a room was… it… it was…

“I thought it would be for the best if I brought one of you to stay here in this glory hole.” Tom explained, standing against the door, and looking amused by their reaction. “I could appoint one of you to stay here but I think it’s more amusing if you guys decide between yourselves. I don’t care who, after all, but one of you needs to get in there and get ready to… work. If you know what I mean.”

A freaking glory hole? He was serious? And they were supposed to choose someone between them to…? Th-this was crazy! How they were even supposed to choose?! Moffle was worried about this in more ways than one when he felt paws on his back.

“Well, it’s a good thing that we have someone eager to start working here, right, fellas?” Triken said. Macaron and Tiramy seemed to catch on quickly.

“Yeah! We have the best mascot for the job!”

“The one that totally wasn’t going to hide and leave the rest of the work to us!”

Things were starting to look dangerous for the mouse. Slowly he felt himself being pushed against the hole! He tried to resist but it was three fairies against one! “H-hold on guys! Let’s talk about this, I-”

“We already talked, cast leader! So noble of you to offer yourself for this role! For this… GLORY role!” Moffle wasn’t sure what was worse! Those bastards were really going to do this just because maaaaaaybe he was using his robe to hide that feminine stuff over his body, or Tiramy using the situation to make that stupid perverted joke! It was like he was drunk already or something!

“Ok so let’s do it guys. One two and…THREE!” Under Macaron’s direction, the three of them shoved Moffle right into the hole. The poor mouse tried his best to resist but he failed. Once his head reached the other end, the hole seemed to shrink around him. Suddenly he found himself unable to get out!

He could move his hands, but that was pretty much it. His green hat fell to the ground and out of reach as he tried to struggle. Such an embarrassing position! His robe was still over his body but all someone behind him would need to do was lift it to… to… he couldn’t bring himself to think about it. And that wasn’t the worst part of this whole mess he got himself into.

Soon the door in this part of the room opened, and a tanuki entered. It wasn’t Tom, but someone that was a bit chubbier than him. What really caught Moffle’s attention though was that the guy was naked, and his cock was erect and clearly visible.

“Finally! We were waiting for one of you sluts to get in there for a while. There’s quite a line for you buddy.”

Moffle was in shock. This was really happening! That guy coming in here with that hard-on… he stuck in a glory hole… such a nightmare! “W-wait I-”

“Ah seems there’s already someone getting ready to have fun back there. Good for you, eh?!” he said, looking upwards. Moffle realized that just like the other side there must be a mirror that was above the hole. Probably the mirrors were enchanted and allowed views of each other’s side so the guy on one end would see what was happening on the other end. Moffle being stuck in that stupid hole couldn’t really turn around, but he didn’t need to see since he could feel what was happening.

Clearly, someone had entered the room since he felt paws rubbing against his rear before his robe was pulled rudely upwards. He was thankful that at least the guy didn’t try to tear his robe apart or something, but Moffle had no illusions about any kindness the guy would offer. Feeling his chubby rear exposed, he knew what was going to happen.

“Fuck… could fap just looking at that mirror… bet that guy is excited seeing me with ya too.” the tanuki said. Moffle was aware that he had two things to worry about now, the male fairy in front of him and the other in the other room feeling and squeezing his butt.

Just when he began to imagine it couldn’t get any worse, of course, it did. The mouse squealed as he felt two fingers shoved right past the ring buried between his golden asscheeks, stretching him inside as much as they could.

“Yeah… nice…” the tanuki was stroking while watching the show from the mirror, and Moffle felt humiliated that someone was using his body like this as if he was a cheap porn actor from those videos Triken loved to search for instead of working. He was working so perverts like that could get off!

Before he could complain about it and try to ignore the… worrying feeling that those fingers were forcing him to experience, the male fairy in front of him moved his erection and heavy balls over his face. “Now let’s get on with it. I’m too horny to just keep watching! Suck it!” He demanded simply as that, clearly expecting that Moffle would follow his orders swiftly.

“Screw you! I’m not some cheap whore… d-damnit…” the mouse complained, still trying to keep his tough aura up. After all, he was the most famous mascot of Amagi Brilliant Park! The cast leader damnit! And he wouldn’t let anyone take that from him.

“You better tell that to the fairy behind you. Sounds like he is planning on using you as if you were just a whore!” Hearing that was very worrying for the mouse, especially since he felt those digits leaving his butt only to be replaced by something… warm, something hot and hard rubbing right against his hole!

Moffle tried to think of a way to stop what deep down he knew was inevitable given his situation. Still it didn’t make him feel any better. Even less the second he felt that unknown fairy cock pierce his insides and claim his virginity.

The mouse didn’t hold back his scream, and his panicked voice echoed through the lewd room. It didn’t really hurt much… at least his body. But to his pride as both a male fairy and also as the most popular mascot of Amagi? To be taken like this by some random fairy he that he had no idea about? It was absurd and humiliating!

“STOP… nhg… stop…” he begged for it to stop, fully aware that the stranger wouldn’t hear him. Even if he did, most likely he would just get off from hearing this kind of thing and fuck him harder. To make things worse the other male in front of him had his own agenda.

“Seems he won’t stop. And you know what? Time for you to get started on my end too!” the tanuki demanded, clearly impatient at this point. He held Moffle’s head in place with his paws and tried to force his penis inside of his mouth. While the mouse tried to keep his mouth shut tight, it was hard given his experience right now. He wanted to run, he wanted to scream… for a second, he even forgot the canine in front of him and gasped, which was all that the tanuki needed.

In seconds Moffle almost gagged as that fairy pushed his cock inside him. If he had pushed in the whole way out of the blue it would have ended very badly for both of them, but it seemed that he caught on that Moffle never did this kind of thing before. “Ahh nice… now come on get to sucking on it! The sooner you do it then the sooner we will be done here.”

While still feeling that cock explore his insides and that other one on his mouth, Moffle still was aware of his surroundings and all. What he just heard… yeah it made sense. He did want this to be over… plus the reason why he even came to this stupid party was to help the park… damnit… fine. He would do it! Since it came down to it, he would try and put on his best performance! Even if it was for lewd stuff such as this!

There was nothing much he could do stuck in a hole, at least for the guy behind him. Doesn’t seem he would need much help in popping his cherry anyway… bastard. The rodent noticed that now he was getting used to it, for good and for worse, it was making him feel… different. But for now, he decided to try and focus on the dick in his mouth. So he started to suck on it, using one of his paws to gently rub the tanuki’s big ballsack.

“Finally getting into it huh, slut? Nice!” Moffle growled in response to the insult. He would easily kick his ass if he was free, but now there was nothing that he could do but to keep sucking and blush at that raunchy comment, fully aware that it would seem to indicate that he agreed with it. “Good… just keep going…” the tanuki said after a moan, starting to guide his cock in and out of Moffle’s mouth and surprisingly being gentle with it. It allowed Moffle to get used to sucking it so that was good if that were a word that he could really say about any of this experience.

Actually… fuck what was he thinking! He could get if someone depraved like Triken was into crazy shit like this. Maybe Macaron and Tiramy too if they were drunk enough. But… him? And yet now that he felt that unknown male press his cheeks so hard with his hands and bury his dick harder inside of him…

Moffle found himself making a muffled moan as he continued to suck on that tanuki pole. It was sudden, and he couldn’t control it, but it felt well… good. And he wasn’t someone lewd like Triken whom he was sure even liked to put toys in that forbidden place just to spice things up! So why?

To make things more confusing for the poor mouse, the tanuki cock started to drip pre, and he found himself eager to lick and taste it. Sure he didn’t exactly have a choice, such was the curse of being inside a glory hole like this, but why was he so eager? Why had he started to put more effort into how he sucked that fairy? W-why did he feel his own penis getting hard?!

“Hmm yeah… seems the guy fucking you is enjoying himself quite a bit too. He seems to be pushing inside of you pretty rough!” Moffle didn’t need that cheeky tanuki to tell him that! He couldn’t watch, but he sure as heck could feel it. The sheath belonging to his unknown lover wasn’t being nice and gentle. If he were a wuss, he would be crying by now. 

Instead, it was making him feel embarrassed as he felt this different but also nice pleasure. He even found himself clenching his insides for him! “Me too… maybe after I cum here I should go to that other room and check your ass for myself. Would you like that, mouse whore?” Obviously, Moffle couldn’t answer and looked up with an angry yet shameful expression as he kept sucking hard, feeling more pre drip right inside. “I will take that as a yes!”

The only possible saving grace for Moffle was that although he couldn’t see his lover behind him, he could tell that he was getting close. He must have been, right? Pounding him this hard; a virgin and nice mouse ass like his. He felt it! There were a few times that he must have shoved in all his length since Moffle could feel what seemed like balls to rub against his own! It was embarrassing as heck, but there was also a thrill to it. Somehow it felt almost dangerous and exciting to not even be able to see who was doing it to him. Soon, he could feel the movements of the guy become more erratic and desperate, signaling that he wanted to cum as soon as he could.

Not that he couldn’t say something similar about that stupid tanuki in front of him. If anything, it was even more obvious with him. The way he was panting, holding his head firmly with his two paws as he thrust inside of his mouth… yeah, this guy was close. Moffle had his own paws grabbing the tanuki’s thighs since he wanted to be the one in control here even if he couldn’t do anything to protest against it.

It was so hard to really focus on one part of his body given how molested he felt. The tanuki’s big balls kind of hurt every time that they hit his chin and… ah! He didn’t even notice it! But, yeah… he managed to deepthroat that guy eventually! But what about his gag reflex? Maybe he didn’t have one? Was supposed to be good at stuff like this?! N-no way!

“Ghn… YEAH!!” The fairy in his mouth didn’t hold back, and he locked Moffle’s head firmly in place with his paws as he pistoled inside. Moffle couldn’t do anything but brace himself as the penis exploded inside of his mouth, shooting cum everywhere. He didn’t know if the vision of that in that mirror triggered it, but the guy in his ass also reached his own release. Of course, Moffle didn’t need to see to know that. The mysterious magical mascot pushed rougher and more frenetically than before, and his cock started to swell and throb inside of him, shooting the cum that belonged to… someone he couldn’t even begin to guess.

The only thing more humiliating than any of that for Moffle was knowing damn well that he was rock hard. This whole experience should feel much worse than it did. Instead for a second, Moffle caught himself feeling strangely empty as the guy behind him took out his pleasure tool and left, though not before something seem to slap against his back. It felt like a tail… not fluffy and quite sturdy. Maybe a reptile? Actually, did he even want to know?

“Ah, he left already huh! He looked like he was in a hurry too. Maybe he wants to return to the party.” The tanuki said before he also pulled back, Moffle feeling some seed dripping from his chin and hitting his face as the cock left his mouth. He was officially marked as a cock sucker. Imagine if any of the guys in the park saw him now! O-or one of his young fans… wait why the fuck did a scary thought like that make his dick throb?!

“Hmm what to do… maybe I should return too… but I’m also curious to know how you feel inside. What do you say hot stuff? Want me to fuck you too?”

“No! Screw you! When I get out of here-”

“Eh, still that feisty? I Like that. Now I know what I will do now so…” The tanuki turned to open the door and just before he left the room, grinned at Moffle. “See ya soon, but guess you won’t see me!” he said before he almost ran into another guy in the way.

The other guy was a fox fairy, and he got inside in a hurry, closing the door behind him and losing his pants just as fast. Moffle was still groggy and feeling strange right now, still imagining if he should feel disgusted or angry at that tanuki for claiming openly that he would use his situation to try his other hole just because he could. Now he had to worry about more guys?! Wait… that fox… using sunglasses like the ones outside too. Could it be?

“Wait! Aren’t you one of the bodyguards here?”

“N-no I’m not.”

“Yes, you are! You have the same uniform as the guys outside and-”

“SHUT UP!” the fairy demanded as he stepped out of his pants, his cock hard and ready for action. “We bodyguards deserve some fun too, damnit! You have no idea how stressful it is to bodyguard a crazy party like this! And we aren’t paid enough for it!”

“Uh, seems that you guys do get it rough…” Moffle knew the problems of doing a job you weren’t paid enough for, so he kind of could relate to that guy. Though that bit of sympathy soon died when the bodyguard grinned and got closer to him, bringing with him his erection, sheath, and musk.

“Oh no need to worry about me. That’s why I and my buddy are here. You can help us both relieve some stress.”

For a second there the mouse was going to complain, claim that he wasn’t just a toy that someone could use in this degrading way! The nerve! But what he said there… he mentioned him and a buddy?!

Moffle gasped as he felt unknown paws reach for his rear and spread it. Certainly, that other fox would see that his rear was already freshly used. Moffle would be embarrassed if he could see the face that guy probably made. Not that it seemed to matter much to the guy since the fairy of sweets and candies soon felt something rubbing against his now wet entrance.

“Wait a second! I’m not here for… for this! I mean… not like this…” he tried to argue forgetting for a moment that the fox behind him could hear a word that he said and also forgetting what he was, in fact, here for.

Meanwhile, the other fox grabbed Moffle’s arms and squeezed the arm warmers on them. “Oh sure you’re just holding these for a friend, and you’re only inside that hole by accident. That’s also why you clearly sucked dick. At least be an honest fairy and admit you’re a whore geez.” 

The fox was amused, and the Moffle had to admit it didn’t look good on him. Besides, he was there for a lewd reason! He knew what was going to happen before going to this stupid party! He just didn’t expect that it would be this humiliating!

He didn’t have much time to argue about it with the other male anyway, since soon he felt the other male behind him claim his ass and this time, he found himself moaning out loud. It surprised him and made him embarrassed, especially since he wasn’t alone there.

“See? Such a cute little mascot you are!”

“I-I… I’m not…” he wanted to say that the dog was wrong. He wanted to say that he wasn’t a slut! He was Moffle, the most popular mascot of Amagi Brilliant Park, and very proud of that! He was part of the royal family of Maple Land! Yet, he couldn’t deny that when that dick penetrated him like this… it just felt… right. It felt… good.

While Moffle still struggled with those feelings that he knew nobody from Amagi could ever find out, the fox in front of him was growing impatient and horny watching his pal fuck the mouse through the vision in the mirror. That’s why he got closer and rubbed his erection all over the mouse’s face and muzzle.

“Yes, you are! Now come on! Lick my dick! I want to feel you worship it before I give you the honor of sucking me off.” Seemed that the guy had an ownership kink or something! Moffle was still confused with his own feelings thanks to the other member, alive and hot and pulsating, inside of him, feeling every inch of it exploring his mouse cave and making him feel this strange way. He was suddenly struck with a strange need for more this time… it was no wonder that he didn’t even try to protest again.

Instead, the fairy reached for that sheath and squeezed it while kissing all over it. “Hmm yeah, see? You are a slutty fairy. That’s good. No shame in it, buddy.” Moffle wasn’t sure why but hearing someone such a compliment from the fox was making him hot. Now that he was getting into it, it was exciting somehow. It was a lot like when he performed in the park with an audience clapping and praising his show, but it was also different in this… dirty, forbidden way.

Plus he found himself genuinely enjoying the taste this time. Kissing his way down he let the entirety of the meat rest against his muzzle, and he moaned as he slurped right in the sweet spot between the fox’s balls and his shaft. The whole time the cock in the other room kept ramming inside of him.

It was troublesome to move while he was stuck in the wall like this, but it didn’t hurt and at least he could still control his paws. So he started to try and rub the bodyguard’s balls as he worked his way up the shaft, now licking it. When he reached for the head, he saw it dripping pre. Despite not being told to or anything Moffle licked it and was in the heat of the moment but he found that he enjoyed the taste.

“Ah… Very nice job, mouse. Now beg to suck my cock!”

Beg?! How could he think of trying to make him do that! Normally Moffle would have already given a good punch to anyone who even thought of saying that kind of stuff to him. But right now, with that fox dick all over his face, that scent and taste, the cum of a previous fairy still on his face and taste buds, and a rocking member still rocking his insides out… It was all too much.  It was enough to make the mouse sing a new tone and really go with the flow here.

“Please… give it to me…”

“What was that? Didn’t hear you! Beg as a mouse slut should!” the fox demanded, getting really into it. Moffle and he both knew it was only a matter of time until he got exactly what he wanted. Moffle had that exposed cock rubbed over his face and he gasped feeling somehow even more excited.

“Uh… I…” He stopped to moan after the cock fucking him pierced his rear at just the right angle, giving him the courage that he needed for what was to follow. “P-please sir! Give me your cock… please! Let me suck on it!” Ahhh he did it! How could he degrade himself like this?! Imagine if anyone from Amagi saw him saying such a thing! Like his fans, or his friends, or Latifah. But…it just felt so exciting…!

Fortunately for him, the bodyguard was satisfied. If he had demanded even more than that, Moffle probably would have done it. “Aww, such a good little mascot slut we have here. So you need my cock that much? Oh well what can we do… go ahead then. Open your mouth for me.”

The mouse wanted to feel rage, enough rage to be able to escape from that glory hole. He wanted to punch that douchebag waving a dick in his face, but instead, he found himself doing exactly what he was told. Moffle opened his mouth as wide as he could, wondering if the vision of the most popular mascot of Amagi Brilliant Park like this, with his eyes full of shame and lust while he was clearly being fucked as the mirror above showed, was too hot for him. It seemed so since the canine huffed before he grabbed Moffle’s ears and rammed his cock inside.

“Ghn!” It wasn’t a complaint, but the submissive fairy grunted as he eagerly sucked on the cock anyway. Still his ears… It hurt a bit! Couldn’t he at least grab them more gently? Maybe he would voice his concern if he could, but it was impossible as that fox dick was shoved so hard it rubbed against the back of his throat with every thrust. Moffle braced himself, trying to breathe through his nose as much as he could while that fairy dick did a number on his mouth. It wasn’t the only dick that he needed to worry about though. Moffle felt the male in the other room squeeze his asscheeks harder, thrusting like a wild animal or something. He knew what that meant.

“Heh… seems my friend just came, huh!” the fox said, panting as he watched the mirror above him. Moffle could only imagine how the male felt, watching his friend going so hard inside of the most popular mascot of Amagi park, even going as far as cumming inside. He wasn’t the only one cumming either.

Moffle closed his eyes in shock, sucking harder on the fox’s cock while his paws squeezed the fox’s sides. He felt his own orgasm taking over his body. He couldn’t see anything, but he knew that in the other room, his cock was shooting his seed all over the floor below. He did it… he came just from… from being fucked!

“Ohhhh! He made you cum huh!! You really are a slut… fuck!” The fox got quite excited as he watched it happen, and he squeezed Moffle’s big ears harder. It hurt quite a bit and ironically bothered him much more than how roughly he was thrusting inside his mouth. Though it was less annoying than when he felt his used butt left empty and dripping cum once the other fox pulled out and promptly left the room.

“Hmm… hmm! Hot… gotta skip more work if Tom’s always has sluts like you at his parties…” Moffle didn’t care about what the fox was talking about, not as long as he kept feeding him that dick. It was starting to drive him crazy how he could lust for something like this! “And I guess I’m not the only one that thinks that! You’re getting popular! Lucky you!!’ he huffed as his cock easily slid in and out of Moffle’s mouth, and his balls hit the mouse right on his chin. Soon the submissive fairy knew what he meant. He once again felt a pair of strong and rough paws on his butt before it was suddenly spread apart, exposing his wet hole to who knew what.

Perhaps the fox would tell him if he wasn’t busy with his own orgasm. He grabbed Moffle’s ears the hardest and pulled them quite hard as he thrust inside, determined to force him to drink it all! Moffle tried his best but he wasn’t exactly used to performing for something like this, so he coughed up after the fox let him go. Fox seed covered his chin and face, joining the cum from the tanuki before.

“Ahh, nice… Well, I gotta make some rounds, and then… maybe I will come back!” He gave Moffle a wink before leaving the room in a hurry, taking his pants with him. For a moment, Moffle was alone with the mysterious fairy pounding his ass. Such strong thrusts… probably a bull or something. Maybe a fairy of meat? Heh, wouldn’t that be appropriate?

“Yeah… this is nice…” Moffle moaned, now left to enjoy his third time being penetrated by someone he didn’t even know. Meanwhile, he also enjoyed the taste of two male fairies still in his mouth and on his face. He would be fine as long as nobody he knew found out about this. Especially a friend like…

“I can’t believe this… How could you, Moffle…” The mouse was getting quite into it, so he didn’t notice someone else had entered the room. His lustful expression changed when he recognized the fairy voice.

Why? Why of all possibilities did it have to be him?!

“Macky! I-it’s not what you’re thinking!” Macky Mouse, one of the most famous fairies not only of Digimar Land but in the entirety of showbusiness. Some would even say he was the big star of Digimar Land. More importantly to Moffle though, he and Macky were good friends, maybe the best of friends. That’s why he would be on the bottom of the list of anyone that should see him like this, even lower than kids or good customers!

The white mouse fairy that wore nothing besides his red shorts approached Moffle right after closing the door behind him. The fairy inside the glory hole wasn’t sure what the expression on his friend’s face meant, but he knew his own face betrayed humiliation. Things didn’t improve when Macky spoke.

After looking at the mirror where the action was clearly visible, Macky looked at the other mouse before addressing him. “Tom told me. He said that the four big guys of Amagi offered to become sluts that will do anything for him and his pals just for money and help get a few more customers. He insisted that such a thing was not necessary, and that he would be glad to do it for free, but you all insisted… When I heard that a mouse was in the glory hole room, I couldn’t believe it. I had to check with my own eyes.” Wait what?! Tom that bastard! Saying stupid lies like that! Moffle tried to defend himself but he ended up groaning as that mascot cock sank it in just the right way… right in front of Macky! How he was supposed to make him believe that Tom lied now?! Being seen like this…

“You… you fucking disappoint me, Moffle! I never thought you would be into such depraved stuff. Your perverted coworkers, sure, but… YOU?” For a second the fairy of sweet and candies thought that Macky was going to punch him or something. He really sounded disappointed and angry too. 

"I thought you were better than this crap! I thought you were different, man! I liked how despite your situation your heart was still set on giving the best to your customers no matter what! Damnit… I always admired you. You were so strong and cool, and I thought that maybe you were the best at this. Even better than… than me.”

Eh? Moffle never heard Macky saying stuff like this before. Wait… that scent… was he drunk?

Macky scoffed. “Well since you’re here sinking this low, I guess you do like to be treated like nothing but a fucking whore…” Macky started to take off his shorts.  “Then maybe that’s what I should do, right?! I should give you what you clearly want!” Now his friend’s cock was fully exposed and eager for action.

This wasn’t even the first time Moffle had seen it. Being his best pal and all, they already did stuff like watch porn together. They never touched each other though. No homo and all that! Right now, Moffle had to admit that sometimes he was curious to try stuff with Macky, but he never even thought to suggest anything. Now seeing, how strangely eager to punish him the other mouse looked, Moffle wondered if perhaps he wasn’t the only one with forbidden fantasies.

“Macky… I-” he was going to speak when he moaned again, feeling the guy behind him pushing into him hard. Maybe he was getting close. Macky saw that and probably got more excited as he rubbed his cock right over his friend’s muzzle.

“Shut up! Just… just suck on it!” Macky demanded while blushing. Maybe a part of him wasn’t sure about this and right now it was more the alcohol mixed with dark fantasies doing the talking. Still, Moffle was long beyond the point that he would be against the idea of sucking the fairy that he considered his best friend. He opened his mouth as wide as he could to take that lovely mouse length inside.

“Hng… Moffle…” The other mouse gasped softly as Moffle started to suck right away. Macky’s cock was just perfect in a strange way. It wasn’t too big, and the taste was easy to get used to. Moffle even thought of it as delicious candy as he sucked, with his paws massaging his friend’s thighs. 

He moaned against it too, feeling the unknown fairy behind him slap his bottom before he pulled back and left the room. Moffle could imagine the state that his butt was in right now… but it was ok. Right now he just wanted to focus on Macky.

So he did. Macky was still the nice guy that he knew him to be. Despite the situation, he didn’t try to take control and be rude like the previous guys. So the yellow male could take his time for the first time and enjoy every second of sucking cock. He liked it more than ever, especially when he felt that member drip pre right inside his mouth. It wasn’t exactly the best snack, but still not bad! Was that why he was feeling his own dick hardening? Or was it because he was doing this to Macky, hearing him huffing hard while he watched his dick vanish inside of his friend’s maw? Fuck… Moffle didn’t want to become a pervert like Macaron or worse, Tiramy but… he really couldn’t get enough of this.

“Uhh… I’m going to… to…” Mack was so adorable! That cute voice saying that while the mouse thrust his cock harder inside of Moffle’s mouth! Moffle had no doubt about what he was going to do. Holding firmly onto the other rodent fairy’s hips he allowed his mouth to be ravaged, feeling the strength that Macky was using increasing little by little with each thrust until, of course, it happened.

Macky groaned while still screwing his mouth, and Moffle sucked harder, barely tasting the seed from the other mouse as he drank it hungrily. At the same time, he felt paws on his butt. Once again someone was there and eager to fuck his rear. To him though that wasn’t as important as satisfying the needs of his best friend.

He closed his eyes as he focused on the task at hand and only really stopped when Macky did by pulling his member out. He was panting and when Moffle looked at him… so cute. Macky still looked horny too, judging from the look in his eyes. However, Moffle wasn’t sure… there was something else in the air. Suddenly there was a moment between them as they looked at each other. Both were male mouse fairies, both were the most popular in their parks. They had a lot in common, but they were just friends… right?  

“Macky I-GHA!!” he gasped suddenly as the fairy in the other room claimed his rear, making him feel quite full again. Now his body was quite used to being invaded like this, but the shock of penetration still shook him, even if he was starting to lose count of how many times he had been taken like a slut fairy today! There was something dangerous about that to be sure, but for now, all he could do was just enjoy. Even if it made him feel like even more of a slut in front of Macky, who was still there watching after he had added more cum to his friend’s mouth and face. Macky’s cum…

Even if Moffle could swear that the eyes of the white mouse looked at him hungrily after he started to get fucked again, Macky acted angrily, grabbing his shorts and stomping on Moffle’s hat. “Damnit… fucking slut…” he muttered before getting out of the glory hole room in a hurry. He seemed hurt.

If he weren’t stuck in there, Moffle would have followed the mouse and talked to him. Maybe they could even do more stuff. But that would have to wait. Right now the reality was one in which he was stuck in that hole in the stupid wall, getting his ass ravaged by another fairy. Shortly, a new one came inside to ravage his mouth, already naked and clearly horny judging from the weapon between his legs. In the middle of all that, Moffle could feel his own member already erect again despite he never touching it all this time.

It was all to save the park. Even if he was surprised how things happened, and at how he enjoyed this… strangely exciting and lewd performance he would need to put on during this naughty show of his.

So while getting pounded and fully aware that the new fairy could see everything, the brown mouse licked his lips, tasting the distinct seed of at least three different male fairies on it, and grinned. “Welcome, sir. Hope you enjoy my private show. Feel free to… hmm… to join in.”
