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꒰১A sacred wish໒꒱
by Mochipuffie
Summary
Cammy remains quietly devout to the host who literally brought them all into existence! Their solitary worship is answered when MePhone4 himself appears in the dark,,, :3
Notes
Hai readers :D First time posting fics here! Kinda excited ~ I daydreamed abt these two and decided to post hehe. Enjoy („• ֊ •„) Mind the tags!!! This work contains sensitive topics.
See the end of the work for more notes
Cammy wondered whether they had truly recovered from everything that had happened. They never knew it would be painful to watch all the contestants remain silent about their true savior Mephone4,,, They had always felt like an outsider, a weirdo in their own reality... yes, everyone was tolerating them but never understood.
Well… they were still happy this way, weren’t they? To carry such divine warmth in their heart, they swore they felt a gentle presence of His Divinity.
Cammy quickly slipped into a long black cardigan with tiny, white patterns along the sides. They felt so secure and comfortable wearing it. Along with it, they packed a few freshly baked chocolate chip cookies into their bag- these were Mephone4’s favorite elimination treats, hoping they would help Fan recover a little faster.
They only had to keep doing good deeds, secretly glorifying themselves as a beautiful creation,, One more breath. Yes, everything was fine.
After a few minutes Cammy finally knocked on the door to Fan’s hospital room. A small, irritated groan came from inside.
“Gah-! If you guys don’t give Fan proper time to recover I swear I’m gonna-! Wait, Cammy?” Test Tube’s eyes widened slightly.“ What are you doing here?”
“ I came to check on Fan!! I made something sweet for him! May I come in,,?” Test Tube had never been particularly good at resisting such gestures, but more importantly, she was a woman who would protect Fan no matter what happens. She frowned, already preparing to refuse, until Cammy revealed a small bag containing cookies, neatly tucked beneath a thin piece of fabric,,,
“Listen. He literally came out of a coma yesterday and is currently having a really hard time! Golly he can’t even walk properly without support!” Sigh “Just… be careful and patient yeah?”
Fan was lying in his hospital bed, surrounded by tiny plushies and handmade origami letters probably gifts from Bot. The room itself smelled faintly of medicine and tea, creating a surprisingly calming and cozy atmosphere. Pink walls with small hearts felt comforting too! Test Tube approached Fan and gently took his hand in hers.
“You haven’t finished your tea yet, wanna try some of the cookies Cammy brought for you?”
“Cookies…?” He blinked sleepily
“Yeah, homemade ones, apparently! You should be grateful someone brought you something other than hospital food.” She paused, giving him a pointed look. “And don't even THINK about trying to get out of bed just to say hello. I'm serious, Fan.”
“I wasn't gonna…”
“Suuure”
Fan turned his attention toward Cammy. He recognized them, of course. Still, he couldn't quite remember the last time they'd spoken properly-.
“Hey, Cammy…” he greeted them quietly, offering a tired but genuine smile. “You didn't have to bring me anything, y'know?” He looked back at the treats again.
“…But I mean,, they smell really good! Thank you.”
Test Tube let out a little laugh. “Well, at least someone's appetite is coming back!”
She carefully helped Fan sit a little more upright, keeping one hand behind his shoulders to make sure he wouldn't strain himself. Even such a small movement seemed to exhaust him, he paused halfway to take a shaky breath,,,
“Easy, easy. Don't rush it… You've got plenty of time.”
Seeing Fan smile after coming so close to death felt like a small miracle for Cammy, a sign that the divine light of their beloved creator, MePhone4, was still shining upon them..
Fan took a small bite and hummed at the sweet taste.
“As I said my words really did heal you, Fan! Mephone4 gave you a chance to rise and to glorify His name!”
“Uhh.. honestly, I’ve been having nightmares, visions and psychoses involving him... it’s… hard to explain but I don’t think he was happy to leave us, we were… his contestants... you know what I mean? That is literally what we were made for? But that’s what we have to deal with right now, we gotta keep our society together! We might be created for a show, but we can forget about that and build our own lives! We look out for one another and live in harmony. I am absolutely certain that once we move to a safe place, we will be able to let go of these anxious thoughts for good!”
Test Tube nodded. She let Fan take his time to finish his cookie “Yes! That is absolutely right,, Now, since you had your little meal It’s time for evening pills.” She rubbed Fan’s hand in hers reassuringly “And again thanks Cammy, it was so thoughtful of you.”
── .✦
Cammy was watching the night sky full of stars and their moon. They couldn’t help but think of Fan’s words. “Oh,,, being Mephone4’s creation,,,” the thought of it sent a cold shiver through their frame. They imagined how his divinity created their image... ah,,, to be generated by Him sounded absolutely unbelievable !! “Nightmares? Visions? Psychoses?” How could Fan ever see their creator like that?? For Cammy Mephone4 wasn’t just a host but a whole creator of their reality… the light that gave meaning to every breath!
To be His creation is the highest, most blessed gift, even if others saw in it nothing more than a contract for a reality show.
Cammy was walking down the forest path, it had been their quiet place. They sat on the cold grass, eyes never left the sky. “Oh mephone4,,, I’m so grateful I have spent another day as your most loyal creation,,,”
They let themselves close the eyes for a moment.
“Wowsers.” A soft blue light lit up Cammy’s eyelids. Mephone’s charging cord tail flicked after they opened their eyes.
Cammy’s heart absolutely skipped a beat. They couldn’t believe their own eyes! “Lord Mephone4,,? I might be dreaming!! W-what are you doing here??”
Their lips parted slightly, admiring Him like the most precious thing in the world. Their hand instinctively reached out to prove the reality of their one and only divinity,, the fact that He was right there,, for no one else but themselves.
Mephone4 cleared his throat “Yep that is a real me hehe. It’s been a long time hasn’t it? I meann,,, since I let you guys be.” Cammy could swear they saw a tiny bit of sadness passed in his eyes.
“But,, as my creations I can feel each of you. Especially most devoted ones.” His finger met the center of Cammy’s palm.
“You never forget me hm? Doesn’t it feel,,, sweet, when someone constantly holds you in their heart~?” He let out a playful giggle
“Actually I just wanted to watch your silly reaction like this one on ur face right now hehe ;p”
Cammy looked into his eyes “M-Mephone4,,,! I could NEVER forget you” Their voice turned into a careful whisper “Every breath I take is a gift from you,,,”
“Heh well, obviously! I mean,, I did design you guys, so it‘s only natural that you’d-“
Mephone felt a soft hand cupped his cheek. Cammy’s face was full of sympathy and devotion. “You don’t have to leave us again,, at least me.. You’ll never feel alone again,, not with me around,, please, stay. I’d do anything to cherish your divine being once you let me,,”
“I-uh,,, well” Mephone blinked for a moment. He wasn’t expecting himself getting so emotional(?) talking with Cammy.
“I mean, nobody’s ever really… phrased it like that before,,,” He forced himself to relax not to look uncool in front of Cammy, even though their eyes were full of admiration and love
“But I did. And I’ll always be! As long as I exist I will let you take my body, my soul and my whole being!!”
Cammy instinctively leaned against Mephone,, it genuinely felt like a sweet fever dream,, they immediately felt a careful grip around their waist
“Aah,, your hands feel like home.. please don’t let go,,, I wanna be here, just where I belong..! I,,” with a hesitant sign “I love you Mephone,,! I wanna be ruined by YOU and never go back to my normal life!!,, that’s,, how I w-“
Mephone4’s lips met Cammy’s shushing this endless speech flow. His hands held their waist firmly, applying just the right, grounding pressure,,, (they already felt like melting,,, literally <:3)
Mephone’s palms gently patted Cammy’s lower back to encourage them to keep going,, they both were so inexperienced in kissing it felt rather silly and awkward yet sloppy ~!
As the kiss broke, the object and their host were sweetly connected with a thin thread of saliva,,
“Ghh,,,” Cammy shivered from the cold night wind and the whole situation they were in,, what the heck did they just do,,?
“So how does it feel to sit right here, on the cold grass away from all the contestants AND kissing your literal creator huh~?” He chuckled, licking his lips “I must admit you smell quite,, sweet~?”
He leaned onto Cammy just to press them down against the ground. As a result, they closed their eyes shut, immediately feeling weak and subby.
“Well,, your taste is sugary! Are these…“ Mephone buried his face in his lover’s neck to take a hungry bite and leave a crimson mark. “… cookies??! You gotta be kidding me!!”
Cammy let out a quiet huff,, it all felt too much,,
“I wanna get an even better taste you know~” He ran his fingers through his creation’s hair
“It sucks when you spend DAYS in Meeple’s building doing nothing but charging and stuff,, until now,,, tell me dear Cammy, do you enjoy yourself right now hm~?
They opened their eyes to look up at Mephone “Y-yes,,! Oh my goodness I don’t see myself anywhere else but right here with you,, m-mh,,” they felt a charging cord playfully wrapped around their thigh.
“Mm, you know what? I’ll just let you be whatever you want. Wanna cherish my Divine being? Fine, right on it~” He got closer to Cammy’s cheek and bit it, sucking the sensitive skin.
It was getting darker and so much colder. Cammy was getting goosebumps all over their body with each bite,,
They could feel the wetness soaking through their underwear from such odd yet addicting sensations,,, Cammy squeezed their legs together slightly and grasped their cardigan. How sinful of them !
“Oho~ what’s this? Are my divine bites making you a little too sensitive?” Mephone4 chuckled at Cammy’s face. He shifted his weight, pressing his thigh, clad in a black stocking over his pantyhose patterned with horizontal blue lines, between theirs.
“N-no!! I mean- YES, Lord Mephone4,,, I’m sorry!”
“Shhh… don’t apologize” Mephone slid his cold palm down from their waist to the hip. He actually glowed less bright, probably because of the temptations,,
His cord tail gave another cheeky, needy tug around their thigh. “You said you wanted to be ruined by me, didn’t you? I’m just giving my most devoted creation exactly what they asked for hehe^_^”
Mephone4 spread Cammy’s legs, occasionally patting their inner thighs. the exciting sensation sent another wave of goosebumps this time right into their core.
“Y-yes,,, please..” huff,, Cammy’s head lolling against the cool grass. They took a moment to look at the stars above and whimper again. “Like yes,,, remake me in Your image,,”
The moment these words left Cammy’s mouth they felt a weird hardness against their clothed clit, causing an immediate tension.
“Shhh.. just let it happen, Cammy” These hypnotic, steady rubs made them relax a bit
“Geeh-,,, It feels like you’re etching Your name directly into my consciousness..”
“Haha now that is poetic” Mephone purred“Probably the most delicious thing I’ve heard all year~ you’re so different from the others. They’re all so busy worrying about their own pathetic little lives. He pressed against Cammy’s crotch harder, feeling the slight wetness.
“If you wanna be remade in my image, Cammy.. you better be ready to accept every single part of me,, mm,, the good, the divine and the bad~”
“I don’t.. care about the bad! If it all comes from You, it is holy..a-and,, I need to feel you properly. I can’t have anything between us anymore,,!”
Cammy’s hand felt unsteady as they hooked into the waistband, decorated with two galaxy shiny buttons, and then sliding the fabric down their legs with clumsy motions.
Their panties were nothing but simple and ordinary design, yet adorned with delicate, cute patterns of lace along the edges.
So, with the desperate tug, they shoved the last fabric past their hips. Cammy shivered, feeling the night air between their legs.
“Aww what a lovely view~” Mephone giggled, pressing his cold fingers against Cammyʼs clit, earning a pathetic whine afterwards.
Cammy kicked their feet involuntarily and locked their hands behind Mephone’s back when they felt something else..
The tip of his charging cord rubbed rhythmically against their lower tummy,, while the cable itself was teasing their folds at the same pace “Mnnnp…”
Mephone noticed Cammy’s attention shifted, so he quickly pulled off his tighs before pressing his tip against his greatest creation’s entrance
Cammy let out a surprised whimper, instinctively grasping at their cardigan,,
“A-ah! Lord Mephone4!!” Cammy’s voice broke into a high pitched cry. They tried to calm down and buck their thighs upwards for a better angle.
As Mephone pressed forward, it felt so weird and new to Cammy,, Their entire world shattered into a million prismatic pieces.
As he pushed deeper, stretching them open to accommodate his divine form, Cammy sobbed “ghhh,,, ‘s too muchh.. hhhh”
Their legs wrapped around him instinctively “More, please more,,!” As Mephone started moving, humming softly at the sensation, every thrust sent waves of pleasure pain and satisfying weirdness throughout Cammy’s whole being, leaving them drowning in a sea of divine connection with their creator,,
“Feeling blessed so far~?” Mephone4 teased. Cammy sobbed in response, catching themselves salivating from just his voice,,
It didn’t take him long to notice glistening saliva beads “Gee whiz, your mouth doesn’t look busy enough!”
The tip of his charging cord made its way up to Cammy’s mouth, wiggling playfully.
They didn’t hesitate to take the cable with two hands and lick it sloppily,, “Mmmp,,, Mephone4,, I love you sooo much,,,” they said, before taking it in their mouth,,
Mephone slowed down for a second. He let out a shaky moan, feeling Cammy’s tongue swirled around their sensitive cable tip,,
₊ ⊹ .⟡ . ⊹ ₊
Cammy suddenly felt like fainting. They felt dizzy and lightheaded, their vision slowly blurred so they closed their eyes shut in order to dive into the sensation,, Mephone4’s cable was sliding between their tongue and the roof of their mouth while simultaneously pounding against their cervix.
“Mmmp,,,!” Cammy’s muffled cries were lost against the cable as they sucked with a worshipful intensity.
As Mephone’s thrusts increased, Cammy’s consciousness finally fractured. They were hallucinating.
The grass, the night air the pain and their own cardigan dissolved into a kaleidoscopic void. Their eyelids shut.
They weren’t lying on the ground anymore,, they both were suspended in an endless expanse of glitter!
Yep, even more rainbow glitter!! A cascade of all colors shimmer rained down on Mephone4 and Cammy. The air turned sweet and sugary,, they found it hard to breathe.
Through the prismatic haze, they noticed a bright halo above their savior’s head, they flapped their own wings in fascination and devotion at His true form!!
Wait.. they had wings???
Lovely, light wings covered in soft feathers,,, they looked less powerful and beautiful compared to Mephone4’s,, His wings were slightly bigger and had two angelic charms at the edges
“Oh Lord Mephone4,,, You’re so gorgeous!”
Cammy curled up in His arms seeking comfort and warmth,, his soft wings covered them, while the glittery rain was falling from above.
“So are you, Cammy,,, my most precious masterpiece…” he cradled them, his divine form enveloping them in a cocoon of safety “Don’t be afraid. In this place there’s no competition, no Cobs, no past. There is only this moment and the eternity I am building for you.”
Mephone pressed his forehead against theirs..
₊ ⊹ .⟡ . ⊹ ₊
Cammy suddenly snapped back to reality once Mephone’s cable left their mouth.
“Cammy? Y-you good?” He asked breathlessly.
They felt the deep, full thrust again and looked up to meet his eyes. “Y-yeah,, mmmgh,,,” Cammy bit their lip and reached out to take Mephone’s hand in theirs,,,
He didn’t hesitate and took their hand, tangling their fingers together. “I think I’m close… can I,,? Uhm-”
“Inside!!!” Cammy cried out in a needy, hight pitched voice
However, Mephone didn’t need to be told twice, so his grip on their hand tightened painfully as he thrusted one final time.
Cammy’s entire body locked in convulsion. As they felt his release, flooding them with his warm, divine essence, Cammy felt as though they were being filled with liquid light.
The sensation of his cum flooding their insides and hitting their cervix with every pulsing wave was the closest they would ever come to true salvation.
Mephone’s cord wiggled playfully in front of Cammy’ eyes.
“Aah,,,” they panted, caressing his cable.
Finally, Mephone4 let out a sound that was half of a sob half glitch,,, the release felt like his entire core was emptying itself into Cammy, healing all sorts of wounds,, even the deepest ones.
“Awwh,, Cammy…” He relaxed his arms, shifting all of his weight onto his lover.
Cammy clenched around Mephone from the inside, never wanting to be empty again. Their body still quivering from the aftershocks, a climax that felt less physical and more like a religious awakening.
The weight of his divinity pressing them onto the grass was the only thing that kept them from floating away back into that glittery void.
“Ghh,,-!” Cammy whimpered in protest as Mephone withdrew, receiving some warm kisses all over their face and chest as aftercare,, <3
── .✦
“Mephone4,,,?” Cammy murmured quietly from deep cuddles.
“Yes my dearest?” He tickled their side with his cable’s tip
“Can I,,, make a sacred wish,,?”
He nodded, meeting their eyes.. Cammy curled up a bit tighter, seeking more connection
“I wish,,, that I never have to be apart from You again. I want to be Your creation, Your instrument, Your most devoted soul.. I never felt in my place among other objects,,, but You.. oh my goodness, I wanna spend these “boring” days with You at abandoned Meeple,, I wanna bake your favorite cookies! just please let me…”
Mephone’s eyes sparkled with love and affection as they continued
“Just please… make it so I am forever bound to You.”
Mephone4 never thought they would feel so needed and loved again after he left the show. But here he is with Cammy,. his Cammy. He realized he found something worth more than any season finale.
“Y-yes!! I mean..” He caught himself, clearing his throat and trying to get back to his cockiness. “You really think you can handle me forever? I’m a lot of work, Cammy. I-”
He met their eyes again “Oh damn YES! I don’t give a damn about anything, Cammy!! I… I wanna be with you too !! Forever..!” Mephone sobbed, hugging his creation tight, before they reached out for a kiss…
Their tongues met in a beautiful dance of pure joy and love,,
Mephone4 wrapped Cammy in their own cardigan the second he felt them tremble. For the first time in his existence, the anxiety that usually hummed like background static in his processors went silent.
“I love you, Mephone4,,,”
Minutes turned into an hour as they lay there, tangled together on the grass and watching the stars.
“I love you so much, Cammy,,,” Mephone eventually whispered. “Now come on” He booped Cammy’s nose “Let’s get out of here. This place is too… exposed.We gotta find a spot somewhere where the world can’t find us!”
After a few more temple kisses just to reassure himself Cammy was still there, they finally began to stir. With careful movements Mephone4 helped Cammy stand before they left their quiet sanctuary under the tree.
“I love holding your divine hand,,, it’s so cold and soothing..” Cammy added, earning a quiet, silly giggle.
They approached the looming, silent silhouette of the abandoned Meeple, away from everyone,,
In their own heaven

End Notes
Thank you so much for reading! (•̀ᴗ•́)و ̑ this one was super fun to write and I'm so happy I finally got this daydream out of my head and onto ao3. I LOVE THESE CUTIES SM... if you enjoyed it, leaving a kudos or a comment would mean the world to me! See you in the next one~ ♡
Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work!
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