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"Mickey Mouse, the father of an empire. He crafted the Disney corporation with his bare hands, taking it from a small studio for toons to one of the biggest companies on the planet, a trillion dollar empire that befitts the name of the mouse. In doing so, he's cultivated a fine roster of babes.

Mickey Mouse, the father of an empire. He crafted the Disney corporation with his bare hands, taking it from a small studio for toons to one of the biggest companies on the planet, a trillion dollar empire that befitts the name of the mouse. 

In doing so, he's cultivated a fine roster of babes. Too many to name, Mickey himself has to keep all his information on them written down, lest he forget. The amount of new bitches his company can pull off the street and turn into working girls in a week is beyond his comprehension, but what he really likes to see are the reboots, the new kids on the block that are there to replace the old women and give them a reason to work as hard as they did when they were new, nothing motivates a woman like a replacement. 

After a long night out of publicity events, Mickey decided it was time for him to retire for the night, his current partner at the event, Elsa, was standing by his side the whole night, and she didn't plan on leaving him for the time being. His arm was wrapped firmly around her back, and his hand was positioned low. 

"Have a great night, folks!" He said as he hurried her into an elevator, the ear-deafening sound of screaming fans and the blinding sight of cameras going off by the hundreds leaving him as he fished around his pocket the very moment the elevator doors shut. "Aw, fuck me." He said as he dug out a cigar, not seeming to have a smoke on him.

"Elsa noticed the predicament."You can't wait 5 minutes until we get to your office?" She said as she pulled out a lighter from... somewhere in her dress, and handed it to Mickey.

"You're one to talk, carrying a lighter around." Mickey was snarky, but thankful, as he took the lighter out of her hand and lit his cigar before immediately taking a massive drag. 

"I only carry it around for you, sir, I understand how busy you are and felt the need to take a little bit of the weight off you. Smoking is quite awful for me."

"Where'd you keep it in your dress?" Mickey asked with a raised eyebrow. 

"In my hole, sir." Elsa replied plainly.

"Hey now~"

"It burned my biscuits a little." Elsa Fanned off her dress.

"That's alright, I like girls who are completely hairless." Mickey leaned against the wall as the elevator ascended through several stories of glass windows. He took another drag.

"Perhaps I should call Young Elsa to service you then."

"Let's not get ahead of ourselves." Mickey cleared his throat. "A bald pussy is good, but nothing beats experience and passion, and sister, you've got that passion. When you go down on me it feels like you're trying to suck my nuts off." Mickey laughed at his own joke.

"What can I say? I'm more driven than my sister." Elsa smirked. Her personality could be cold, but she had a sense of humour to her.

The door opened after what felt like an eternity, and Mickey couldn't wait to go at it. He swept Elsa off her feet and bridal carried her in one quick motion. "You've been standing on your bare feet for hours, you must be tired." She held her arms around him. As they marched into his office, wading through numerous doors leading to other facilities. Mickey was only 3 feet tall, so he stumbled as he carried Elsa, yet his passion endured.

He barged into his office with a kick and a slam of the wooden door, it rebounding against the wall as Elsa was shown what Mickey's main room looked like after the re-model. Gone was the obnoxiously stuffy working enviroment full of staplers and pages of meaningless records. Now Mickey's office was a proper sex dungeon, with a desk still in the middle for when he actually needed to get work done.

He layed Elsa down on the desk as she surveyed the area aroind her, it was dildos, fuzzy handcuffs, and lubricant as far as the eye could see. The walls of his office were stocked with enough sex tools to keep him busy for a year or two if he were locked in here. "Oooh~" Elsa could only moan in impressment as she realized what she got herself into.

Elsa gazed into Mickey's eyes like she loved him, a very juvenile emotion, as she knew this was strictly business. Mickey loved what she could do for him, and she loved how he treated her, but this love was only procured out of mutual gain. 

Mickey places his hands on Elsa's thigh, uncovered by her dress. "I'm shocked that such an icon for young women like you would dress so whorish." He smirked. His hands ran down her legs, touching more and more of her while he could feel an iron in his pants growing. 

Elsa reached down to his shorts, feeling them up as she teased his cock inside his pants. She could feel just from one touch that he was big, and he was rock hard just from touching her legs. "You must've been pent up for days."

Mickey scoffed. "I've been with Minnie for days, and she hasn't made me cum since the original Aladdin was in theaters." 

"That's so very cruel, though I suppose that's what I'm here for now." Elsa enjoyed her position.

She quickly reached to pull Mickey's shorts down, and what greeted her was a cock so big and black that it looked like the center of a vortex against her dress, blue as the sea. Mickey's cock sprung forth with everything but a sound effect, his pants letting loose a box office monster.

"Good lord! Your fucking cock is so huge! And you're telling me Minnie never sucks this?" 

"She says it's too big and it hurts her pussy." Mickey patted elsa on the head, he wanted her to go down, he would make her go down. "Now do me a favor, and suck it." Mickey quipped.

Elsa knew who the boss was, as she got down on her knees to start sucking Mickey's cock as he sat on his desk with his legs spread. She put her mouth around it, taking the best inside her. This thing had to be atleast a foot long. "Mmm~" Elsa moaned out as she started sucking on tge dong of a lifetime. Mickey's cock filled her throat as his face turned into a beautifil shade of red, a look of pure joy forming on it. He placed his right hand on top of her head, rubbing it back and forth.

"Good girl." He whispered, knowing that it always pleased Elsa to know she was obeying her superior well. He ran his fingers through her hair as she sucked the semen straight out of his cock, her technique was reminiscent of a vacuum cleaner, and Mickey hadn't had a blowjob this good in a long time. He kept his hips still for the moment, this was about Elsa, her abilities, and her dedication. Thrusting wasn't to be necessary when he was evaluating her, he simply wanted to see how good she was going to be as a future prospect. 

"Balls." He snapped his fingers. The word alone should be enough to get the point across. Seems Elsa wasn't much of a dumb blonde, as she understood the sentiment perfectly. She immediately moved away from Mickey's dick to start lapping at his balls like she was told to. He couldn't tell if she was trained to do this, or if it just came naturally to her,. Either way she was absolutely phenomenal when it came to ball-licking. Her sucking seemed to be just as good, as she was able to take one of his nuts into her mouth with remarkable speed. It even hurt a little bit, but Mickey allowed it. She swirled the ballsack around with her tongue. He was tasty. His balls had a very refined texture to them.

"Lower." Mickey said as Elsa immediately drifted down to the space between his balls and his ass, licking that crevice like her life depended on it. He wasn't sweating his ass off but that salty taste was noticeable back there. She could feel his grip tighten upon her as she did so, his hand starting to mess up her hair. 

"You know what I want." A true statement, yet not one people would acknowledge so quickly. Most men would typically want to atleast cum once from a blowjo before they were licked upon the ass. That when they were all tuckered out from cumming, the tongue in their ass would wake them back up. Mickey was not most men, he wanted a rimjob as his main course, and he got everything he wanted.

Mickey lifted his legs up into the air, holding them with his arms together. He exposed his asshole directly to Elsa's face. It was shockingly pristine and well-groomed, absolutely befitting of this media giant. He had kept even his rear fully up to the standards that were expected of Disney. Elsa was lucky that she had done the same by this morning, it always helps to shave your pussy. A fair-skinned blonde has an easier time hiding body hair to be fair.

Elsa saw no reason not to dive in. She placed her face upon Mickey's butt, wanting to give him a nice tease before she went directly into his hole. She layed a gentle kiss against his opening, causing him to moan. She realized that he, the big man in charge, was sensitive down there. She held her snicker, knowing how adorable that was. Her tongue was extended from her mouth as it met the very same opening as her lips. It was dragged across the curve of his ass, getting her first real taste of Mickey's hole. It was delicious, of course. That was what she was going to tell him whether she liked it or not, but she really did like it. This might have something to do with how dulled her taste buds had been with the "Period Accurate" catering of Frozen. 

"Enjoying yourself down there?" Mickey asked with a smug tone. 

Elsa could only reply "Yeth!" With the lisp caused by her tongue being stuck in his asshole. She deigned to explore more of his insides with her mouth. She went in deeper, pushing her tongue fully inside of him as she lapped at his anus. Her lips pressed against the entrance, her tongue slipping into his walls. Elsa knew she definitely didn't want to see her sister doing this, but maybe it would be good to see her face in some ass for once, she's too spoiled. 

Mickey could an orgasm welling up in him. he could feel it in his balls, the load was coming. He gave Elsa a warning only because he wanted to paint her face, not her head. "Fuck! Let me see your face!" He said, quite ominously.

Elsa obeyed, she removed her face from his ass, finally giving her some time to breathe. As soon as she faced towards her boss, she was immediately stained with a load of white cream. He came directly onto her face with a weeks worth of cum. Elsa immediately recoiled in shock, keeping her perfect smile in tact. She giggled fervently as she was assaulted with semen.

"Potent!" She quipped. Not yet realizng he was still going. He let the remaining cum spray out onto her face with a grunt of satisfaction. 

It still wasn't over.

Mickey held the back of Elsa's head. He stood on top of his desk, wiping his dick onto her face, letting her be marked by the residual sweat that trickled down his balls. He angled his cock directly towards her chest. Mickey pissed directly upon her breasts as she looke upon him with a shocked expression on her face. She had no idea the boss was into that kind of thing. His piss cascaded down her toilet tits as he couldn't help but laugh at the whole situation. 

"Does this mean I've earned a Frozen 3?" Elsa asked while her boobs were soaked in Mickey's piss.

"Honey, with this you've earned a live-action remake."
Actions

