Disclaimer: I don’t own Pokémon or Digimon, nor am I affiliated with TOEI, Bandai, 4Kids Entertainment, Nintendo, or any company that makes, markets, or copyrights Pokémon or Digimon.  Speaking of “4Kids”, this is not for kids, or anyone under 18 or 21 years of age for that matter.  Read this at your own risk!!

Date Started: 4-11-2003

Characters Involved: M.Mewtwo/M.Guilmon

Story: Mewtwo heads into a strip club and gets more than just a good show!

Relationship Involved: M/M
The Dancer

Mewtwo was bored out of his skull in his house.

Mewtwo: Man, there is nothin’ to do around here!  I think I will check the newspaper.

Mewtwo picked up the newspaper and read it.  His eyes shot down to an ad for a strip club.

Mewtwo (thinking): Hmmm.  This seems interesting.  Maybe, I will check this strip club out.
That evening, Mewtwo flew towards the strip club and landed.  He was shocked to see other male Pokémon, Digimon and anthropomorphic creatures standing outside the club.  Mewtwo even saw a Blue-Eyes White Dragon standing outside.

Mewtwo: Whoa!

Blue-Eyes White Dragon: Hey, it’s Mewtwo!

The Blue-Eyes’ companion, a Red-Eyes Black Dragon, was alerted to Mewtwo’s presence.

Red-Eyes Black Dragon: Mewtwo!  Whoa!  What brings you here?

Mewtwo: I just came here for some entertainment, (looks around) I did not know this place was so popular.

Blue-Eyes White Dragon: Yeah, a lot of gays head into this club for a (clears throat) release from reality.

The Blue-Eyes White Dragon clicked his tongue and he and the Red-Eyes Black Dragon entered.  Mewtwo cocked his head to one side, quizzically, then shook it off as he bought an ID and entered.  The place was gigantic on the inside.  It had a huge array of fluorescent lights hanging from the ceiling and several poles on a circular stage.  Loud techno music blared from the speakers near the stage as several Pokémon, Digimon, and anthropomorphic animals performed for the patrons.  The Blue-Eyes White Dragon and Red-Eyes Black Dragon from before spotted Mewtwo.

Blue-Eyes White Dragon: You should see this one Guilmon, he tries so hard to be sexy, but it blows up in his face.

The Blue-Eyes White Dragon laughs as the Red-Eyes Black Dragon looked at the dancer his friend was referring to.  Sure enough, the Guilmon tried to do a pole-dancing move and ended up winding his loincloth around it.  Mewtwo shook his head as he and the Red-Eyes watched.

Red-Eyes Black Dragon: See what he means?

Mewtwo nodded, then jumped up on stage near Guilmon.  Guilmon was shocked and Mewtwo nodded at the Digimon as if to say, “Watch me.”  Mewtwo did the same move Guilmon tried to do, then the Guilmon copied.  Mewtwo and Guilmon wowed the crowd, Guilmon’s improvement causing the Blue-Eyes White Dragon to go slack-jawed.  The Red-Eyes Black Dragon chuckled at his friend as he watched Mewtwo and Guilmon perform, the crowd applauding their show.  Later that night, Mewtwo, Guilmon, the Blue-Eyes White Dragon and the Red-Eyes Black Dragon walked out of the front door.

Guilmon: How did you do that?

Mewtwo: I did a little performing in my days.

Blue-Eyes White Dragon: How-?  Wha-?

Red-Eyes Black Dragon: Come on, pal.

The Red-Eyes Black Dragon ended up semi-pulling his friend back to their house.  Meanwhile, Mewtwo flew back to his house.  When he landed at his front door, he saw Guilmon standing there.

Mewtwo: Hmm?

Guilmon: I wanna thank you for helping me out there.

Mewtwo: No problemo.  Where do you live?

Guilmon: Not far, Mewtwo-mon.

Mewtwo chuckled.

Guilmon: I was never able to do that right.

Mewtwo: Have you tried, maybe, tucking your loincloth in?

Guilmon: I tried 24 different ways, even putting the thing between my legs and securing it down in the back, but my tail keeps knocking it outta there.

Mewtwo: Hmm.  Well, you are not supposed to hump the pole, you are supposed to dance around it.

Guilmon: Yeah, well, I try to dance seductively enough so that someone will take me home.

Mewtwo: Hmm?

Guilmon nodded.

Guilmon: I used to dance in a strip-sex club before it burned down.

Mewtwo: Aw.

Guilmon: Yeah, they never caught the perp.

Mewtwo: Arson?

Guilmon nodded.

Guilmon: I’ve been trying to find another branch of the same strip/sex club, or even another strip/sex club.

Mewtwo: That club I saw you at could have qualified, I saw those two huge dragons nuzzling each other a bit.

Guilmon chuckled.

Guilmon: The promoters were thinking of converting it to a strip/sex club, but there’s too many protesters.

Mewtwo: Well!  I will just have to intervene on your behalf.

Guilmon: Would you?

Mewtwo nodded.

Guilmon: Great!

Guilmon hugged Mewtwo.

Guilmon: You feel nice, Mewtwo-mon.

Mewtwo: Thank you, Guilmon.  You feel so warm, ah…

Mewtwo knelt down and held Guilmon close to him.  Guilmon melted into Mewtwo’s strong embrace and gasped as Mewtwo’s paws kneaded his back.

Guilmon: There’s a protest meeting to-to-tomorrow, Mewtwo, gonna come?

Mewtwo: Of course.

Guilmon smiled as Mewtwo sat down on the floor and held him closer.  Mewtwo gasped as Guilmon’s warm chest came in contact with his chest.  Mewtwo’s tail wagged happily as Guilmon’s powerful arms rubbed up-and-down his back, his claws lightly scratching him there.  Mewtwo purred as the red Digimon pleased him immensely, Guilmon himself purring at the psychic’s enjoyment.  After a while, Mewtwo and Guilmon looked at each other.  Mewtwo carried Guilmon to his bedroom and laid onto his back on the bed, Guilmon on top.  Instantly, the two kissed each other, moaning and groaning.  Guilmon’s tongue licked across Mewtwo’s lips and Mewtwo opened his mouth and let Guilmon French-kiss him.  Mewtwo’s paws rubbed up-and-down Guilmon’s back, causing the red Digimon to gasp and moan.

Mewtwo: You sound like you are enjoying this.

Guilmon: Yes, Mewtwo-mon.  I am enjoying this.

Mewtwo: I will see if I can sway those protestors, ‘kay?

Guilmon nodded, then the two fell asleep.  The next day, Mewtwo and Guilmon went to the nightclub, only to see the protestors with a wrecking-ball crane.

Guilmon: Mewtwo!
Mewtwo used Psychic to stop the crane dead in its tracks.  The protesters looked around as the crane started going backwards due to Mewtwo’s psychic grip.  After a while, the leader of the protesting group, a Blissey with a megaphone, looked at Mewtwo.

Blissey: What on earth do you think you're doing?

Mewtwo: Saving my friend’s establishment.

Blissey: You know full well that this club is a degradation to the city.

Mewtwo: Please, you are just mad because you can not get any.

Guilmon chuckled.

Blissey: Look!  I decide what’s best for this town.

Mewtwo: You are not the mayor.

????: But I am.

Mewtwo whirled and saw a Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon.

Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon (left head): Blissey!  How many times do I have to tell you, DON’T WASTE MY GOOD TIME AND MONEY ON FRIVOLOUS WHIMS!!

Blissey: But, but,…

Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon (center head): But nothing!  You're fired!

Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon (right head): Now all of ya, disperse or we’ll make ya!

The crowd ran away from the Blissey as she stood shocked in the middle of the street, gazing at the three-headed dragon.

Mewtwo: The curfew for underaged citizens is 9pm.  The club opens at 10:30.  Unless, they’re sneaking around, they can't be here when the thing opens.

Guilmon: Besides, we have this policy in which we clearly post the date you have to be born before in order to get in.

Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon (left head): I’ve seen that sign.

Blissey: What sign?

Guilmon (pointing at the front door): That sign.

Blissey whirled.  There was a yellow sign with a black date on it.  It said:

IF YOU WERE BORN AFTER

4-11-1982

YOU CAN'T ENTER THIS CLUB!!  STRICTLY ENFORCED!!

Mewtwo: See?  It appears as though anyone younger than 21 cannot enter the confines of this establishment.  Now get your crane, your signs and your fired ass outta here!!

The Blissey dejectedly picked up her signs and walked away.  The crane driver piloted the crane away from the nightclub as Mewtwo sighed in relief.

Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon (right head): Way to stick up for this Digimon, Mewtwo.

Mewtwo: Thank you.

Guilmon: No, I thank you, Mewtwo-mon.

The Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon looked around the club.

Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon (right head): I think we could use these old crankhouses for extra space for the club.

Mewtwo: I’m on it.

Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon (all three heads): What?!

Mewtwo used his Psychic attack to expand the nightclub into the crankhouses.  The buildings soon became as glitzy and as glamorous as the Psychic fixed up the whole block.  After a while, Mewtwo’s work was done.

Mewtwo: There.  Even put a condom shop and a sex-toy boutique in there, for those that are in to that sort of thing.

The Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon nodded.

Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon (center head): Nice one.

Guilmon: WOW!!  This club’s gonna be HOT!!!
Guilmon’s prediction came true that night, as he, Mewtwo, and several others danced and yiffed the night away.  Even the mayor was a guest of honor.  Mewtwo was dancing on the stage and he couldn’t help but smile as he saw the mayor leave from the table he was sitting at with a female Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon.  The mayor gave Mewtwo a thumbs-up as he and his partner entered one of the rooms designated for sex.  That night, Mewtwo and Guilmon counted their takes in one of the sex rooms.

Mewtwo: Wow!

Guilmon: You should talk!  Your expansions rock!  I got triple the income from the last four months combined!

Mewtwo chuckled.

Mewtwo: No problemo, Guilmon.

The mayor walked out of the club, his legs shaky.

Blue-Eyes Ultimate Dragon (right head): Catch you two later.

Mewtwo and Guilmon: C’ya, Mr. Mayor.

Mewtwo and Guilmon finished their count and went to Mewtwo’s house.  When Mewtwo put their money in a safe in the wall, Guilmon held his friend close, licking his chest up-and-down.  Mewtwo purred.

Mewtwo: You wanna take it to the next level?

Guilmon nodded, then Mewtwo carried him to his bedroom and laid him down on the bed, kissing and cuddling.  Guilmon gasped as Mewtwo worked his body with his hands and tongue.  Guilmon felt his erection unsheathe as Mewtwo continued to lick and massage his body, particularly the small of his back and his sheath.  Guilmon gasped and squirmed as Mewtwo’s tongue got closer to his throbbing meat.  Mewtwo felt his own erection slide out and laid on his back.  Guilmon got the idea and engaged Mewtwo in a 69, Guilmon over Mewtwo.  The two males sucked each other off, their bodies squirming with delight as they gasped with ecstasy.  Mewtwo purred as Guilmon’s body began to warm up, and his member became harder in response.  Guilmon gasped through his nostrils as Mewtwo increased his suction on his rod and he heated up his tongue and mouth around Mewtwo’s member, tickling the tip and lovingly caressing the underside.  Mewtwo gasped through his nostrils as he felt the heat and licking on his pole increase and he purred more and more.  After a while, Mewtwo and Guilmon spasmed and quaked violently as they orgasmed, Mewtwo’s sweet cum flowing into Guilmon’s mouth while Guilmon’s warm jism pulsed into Mewtwo’s mouth, each one’s offering soothing the other thoroughly.  Guilmon moaned as he tasted Mewtwo’s cream; it was sweeter than any jism he'd ever tasted before.  Mewtwo was purring as Guilmon’s warmth slid down his throat; Guilmon’s jism was warmer than any he'd tasted previously, even his old boyfriend, a Magmar, couldn’t give him warmer jism than this!  After about two minutes, their orgasms ended.  Mewtwo was on his back and Guilmon on his front on the bed, both huffing and puffing.

Guilmon: Wowie, Mewtwo, wowie, wowie, wowie!!!

Mewtwo chuckled as Guilmon lifted his tail.

Guilmon: Wanna-?

Mewtwo nodded, purring.  Then he hit his hands-and-knees and began licking in and around Guilmon’s tail-hole.  Guilmon spasmed and moaned as he felt Mewtwo’s rough tongue lick in and around his rear entrance.  Mewtwo chuckled as he kept at licking Guilmon’s butt-cheeks and across his tail-hole.  After a minute of lubing Guilmon’s rear entrance up, Mewtwo pulled his face away and parked his rod in front of Guilmon’s rear tunnel.

Mewtwo: Ready, boy?

Guilmon nodded, smiling at Mewtwo with want.  Mewtwo nodded back and slowly pushed his member into Guilmon’s bowels.  Guilmon huffed and spasmed as Mewtwo pushed his throbbing meat into his tailpipe.  Mewtwo huffed and puffed as he continued his inward thrust until he was in to the hilt.  Mewtwo held it there, letting Guilmon’s body relax as it adjusted to his girth.

Mewtwo: Can I start?

Guilmon nodded and Mewtwo nodded back.  Then, Mewtwo began a slow pumping motion in-and-out of Guilmon’s rear passage.  Guilmon huffed and gasped, his smaller body heating up, as Mewtwo yiffed him progressively faster, harder and deeper.  Mewtwo felt Guilmon’s body warm up and purred louder and louder as he yiffed the Digimon faster and faster.  After a while, Mewtwo meowed and gasped and Guilmon howled with delight as Mewtwo fired his jism into Guilmon’s body, his warmth spreading out through Guilmon’s body.  Guilmon gasped and moaned as Mewtwo filled him up, a wide smile on his face, his eyes shut.  After nearly two minutes, Mewtwo’s orgasm wound down and the Genetic Pokémon pulled out of Guilmon and laid down onto his back.

Guilmon: WOWIE!!

Mewtwo chuckled.

Mewtwo: Hey, Guilmon.

Guilmon: Hmm?

Mewtwo spread his legs.

Mewtwo: Wanna yiff me back?

Guilmon lit up like a Christmas tree as he crawled over to Mewtwo and put the huge psychic’s legs on his shoulders and bowed his head down.  Guilmon then licked in and around Mewtwo’s tail-hole.  Mewtwo squirmed as he was eaten out by Guilmon.  After a minute or so, Guilmon pulled his face away and parked his member by Mewtwo’s rear tunnel.  Guilmon looked up and Mewtwo nodded.  Guilmon nodded back and thrust forward.  Mewtwo meowed and spasmed, leaping up into Guilmon’s arms.  Mewtwo felt his rod being warmed by Guilmon’s still-hot body and he purred, bouncing himself up-and-down on Guilmon’s member.  Guilmon grabbed Mewtwo’s hips and pumped him up-and-down on his still-heating-up rod, both males moaning and groaning.  Guilmon laid Mewtwo back down on the bed, still humping his rump, his body still rubbing on Mewtwo’s member.  Mewtwo purred and squirmed as Guilmon’s hot rod pushed deeper and deeper into his body.  Soon, Guilmon roared and Mewtwo sounded-off as Guilmon’s hot cream raced out of his member and into Mewtwo’s body, causing Mewtwo to cum all over himself and Guilmon.  The two spasmed and quivered as their orgasms rocked their bodies for over two-and-a-half minutes.  When the orgasms ended, Guilmon laid onto Mewtwo and hugged his cum-and-sweat-soaked body close to his own.  Mewtwo purred as Guilmon’s strong arms wrapped around him.

Mewtwo: Ahhh.

Guilmon: Awww.

Mewtwo and Guilmon looked into each other’s eyes.  Instantly, they knew their friendship had grown to a love that could never be broken.  The two kissed each other, moaning and purring.

Mewtwo: Awww, I love you, Guilmon, yeah, boy.

Guilmon: I love you, too, Mewtwo-mon, oh, feels so nice.

The two males curled up and fell asleep.

The End
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