Agumon and the Digi-Strip Club


Agumon had been searching for the missing Gabumon for days on end now – and it had been already been a few weeks since he'd gone missing. He hadn't heard from his Gabumon companion in so long, it was only natural for Agumon to get worried and go scouring the Digital World for him. His search had brought him to the woodlands he was now pushing his way through, and he'd discovered some disconcerting information from various other Digimon he'd spoke to. According to them, other Digimon in the area had been disappearing, too. Scowling to himself as he moved forward, Agumon wondered tentatively if there was some kind of serial Digimon kidnapper on the loose, and he began to wonder further what might be happening to Gabumon at that moment...


Agumon gave a puzzled look when he saw something in the distance, through the trees and bushes: some kind of bright, purple light. He had no idea what could be making it out here in the middle of nowhere, and he curiously began to move towards it. Pushing his way through the underbrush, he only grew more puzzled when he found himself standing in front of a large building. A big, fancy place, with pinkish-purple lights shining down on him, painting the area with bright, flashy colours. Agumon tilted his head curiously, looking up at the giant neon sign that flashed over the double doors leading inside: Digi-Fuckden. More head tilting from Agumon. What the heck was a fuck den? He looked around for a moment, wondering if anyone was around to question, but he was alone out there. Going by the loud, thumping music coming from the building, he figured there'd at least be a few other Digimon inside. Although he was just a bit nervous, intimidated by the sheer size of this place, he finally got himself to venture inside.


“Whoa...” Agumon squeaked in surprise, looking out over the large room he found himself standing in, decorated with bright, sultry pink lights, just like outside. “It's... a stripclub...?” he muttered to himself, staring at the various sights in front of him. Dozens of Digimon seeing to just as many customers, stripping for them, straddling them, he even saw a few 'Mon making out with each other, among... other things. It was obscene, unlike anything Agumon had ever seen in the Digital World. A voice snapped him out of his staring, making him jump in surprise.


“Oh, hey, Agumon!” Veemon approached him, and Agumon blushed in surprise when he saw the skimpy suit he was wearing. A sort of butler's outfit, but with an exposed midsection and a black leather jockstrap that hugged Veemon's crotch tight, leaving a sizeable package that Agumon had to force himself not to stare at. “Didn't expect to see you here!”


“Uh... I didn't expect to see you here, either,” said Agumon. “Or, uh, this place at all. Has this always been here?”


“Naw, it materialised in the Digital World a while ago. We're still getting the word out so we can attract more customers, you know?”


“Huh... So... you work here, Veemon?”


“Yep!” Veemon said proudly. “But what brings you all the way out here? I didn't think you were the type to come to this kinda place.” He gave a quick chuckle and a sly wink which had Agumon blushing deeper still.


“N-no, I was looking for Gabumon. He's been missing for weeks.”


“Gabumon, huh?” Veemon pondered that for a moment. “Uh, maybe you should speak to the boss. He might be able to help you.” He gestured for Agumon to follow and turned to lead him away. Agumon coughed nervously when he was treated to an eyeful of Veemon's blue, scaly buttcheeks wiggling in front of him as they made their way through the club's main room, with all sorts of lewd activity going on around them. Veemon's butt looked so tantalising in that strap...

Agumon glanced over at one of the fancy red couches nearby where a Greymon sat, lips locked with a Bearmon who had his hands on the bigger 'Mon's crotch, openly and unabashedly giving the big guy a handjob as they made out. Agumon froze for a moment, gazing at that massive Digi-cock before forcing himself to keep walking, still following Veemon.


“I've, uh, never seen a strip club that does actual sex...” said Agumon.


“Oh, yeah, the boss wanted something more than just cockteases and sexy dancing, so all the workers here'll do anything you want!” Veemon gave a light-hearted chuckle. Agumon kept glancing at everything going on around him, everything from Digimon simply sitting back and enjoying a lap dance, to blowjobs simply being given out in the corner of the room. He could hear the moans coming from the various customers and workers; so many horny Digimon being serviced all around him. “This way,” Veemon said, the two of them heading into the back of the club. Agumon was then led into the boss's room: a big, fancy room with two Digimon strippers pole dancing nearby, and at the far side of the room was the club's boss and owner.

Impmon sat casually on the back of a Leomon who was kneeling on his hands and knees, a ballgag in his mouth, drool dripping out around it and down his chin. Agumon and Veemon approached, and Impmon regarded the newcomer curiously.


“This a new worker, Veemon?” Impmon asked, sitting back with his legs spread, his enormous, low-hanging cock and balls displayed for all to see. He wasn't shy in the least – anyone who wanted to look at his junk could do so for all he cared. They could even get a closer look, if they really liked it.


“Ah, he's looking for Gabumon,” said Veemon.


“Gabumon, huh?” Impmon said, a hand going to thoughtfully rub his own chin for a moment.


“Have you seen him?” Agumon asked.


“Maybe I have,” Impmon chuckled. “But, you know, I've got a lot on my mind lately – running a club ain't easy, y'know? My memory's a bit hazy.” Agumon scowled. Impmon was clearly messing with him; teasing him.


“Everyone's worried about him,” said Agumon. “Please, just tell me if you know what's happened to him.”


“Hmm...” Impmon leisurely sat back, earning a muffled grunt from Leomon as the little, purple 'Mon put more weight on the muscular feline's back. “I might know. I might even be able to take you to him.”


“What?” Agumon squeaked. “Y-you know where he is, don't you?”


“Like I said: I might.” This was driving Agumon crazy. He just wanted a straight answer. “You know what? I'll help you out, but nothin' around here's free, you know? Maybe if you come over here and beg for my help...”


“Are you serious?” Agumon glared. Impmon crossed his arms, eyes locked with the yellow 'Mon.


“Guess you don't care about your buddy that much, huh?” he smirked. Agumon cursed to himself. It was very possible that Impmon was just fucking with him and that he just wanted to humiliate Agumon for the fun of it... But what if he really did know where Gabumon was? Agumon considered it for a good while, but he knew he couldn't risk refusing and possibly losing a lead.


“Dammit...” he muttered.

He took a step forward when Impmon stopped him.


“Crawl,” he said. Agumon looked at Veemon who gave a simple shrug. Agumon needed to do as he was told if he wanted to find Gabumon... And so, he got down on all fours and began crawling towards Impmon, the purple Digimon's smirk widening, his dick twitching at the sight of the dino-like Digimon crawling like this, like a good little pet. “That's better,” Impmon chuckled. He watched on as Agumon crawled over to him, now kneeling between his legs, bowing his head in submission as he began pleading.


“Please,” he whined. “Please tell me where Gabumon is... Please, I'm begging you...!” He glanced up and noticed that Impmon's cock had grown slightly harder as he begged. He was getting off on this.


“See, that wasn't so hard, right?” Impmon chuckled. “Alright, now kiss my balls.”


“What?!” Agumon yelped in shock, glaring up at him.


“Yeah, you heard me!” Impmon growled, grabbing himself and shaking his maleness in Agumon's face. “You wanna see Gabumon again? Then kiss my nuts!”


“I... A-are you serious?” Agumon stuttered, totally unsure of how to react.


“What, you think I'm kidding?” Impmon grunted, still presenting his crotch. “Come on, already! Kiss my balls, unless you're gonna give up on finding your friend.” Agumon shrunk back. He couldn't believe he was about to do this. With a shaky sigh, he braced himself and moved forward, puckering his lips and obediently kissing Impmon's low-hanging, leathery sack. “Ha! That's it, good boy!” Impmon's voice was cruel and mocking; he was laughing at him. “Keep going. I'll tell ya when you can stop.” Agumon gave a grunt in response, still kissing at Impmon's nuts as he sat there, legs spread, balls dangling against Agumon's lips. Impmon let him kiss a few more times before having Agumon lick at his nuts. Groaning, Agumon did so, reluctantly. He ran his tongue all over those two orbs, slurping away at Impmon's leathery sack while the enormous, uncut shaft grew to semi-hardness above him. It was such an impressive and intimidating sight; such a huge cock for such a small Digimon...

Impmon rubbed his sack across Agumon's face, enjoying the thorough licking he was getting. Nearby, Veemon watched on, shuffling about and blushing a bit as his jockstrap began to feel a bit tighter than usual.


“Alright,” Impmon grunted, finally pulling his balls away from Agumon's face and hopping off Leomon's back, his semi-hard cock bouncing around between his legs as he moved. “You're either a real eager ball licker or you really want your friend back.” Agumon blushed at that, but didn't respond. “Stand up, already, ball cleaner.” Agumon did as he was told, cheeks bright pink. He wasn't able to make eye contact with either Impmon or Veemon, the musky taste of those heavy balls still lingering in his mouth, so strong and potent.


“S-so... Gabumon...?” he managed to say.


“Yeah, I'll take you to him, alright,” Impmon said with a smirk.


“You really know where he is?” Agumon said. He was fully expecting to be told that Impmon was just bullshitting and that he'd just licked his balls for nothing, but it seemed like he'd been telling the truth all along.


“Heh, yeah, that's right. C'mere.” He led Agumon out of the room, Veemon following along. “He's in one of the private rooms. A couple of our regulars wanted some alone time with him.”


“That's gr- wait... Huh?” Agumon was confused. “Alone time? What do you mean?”


“Lemme show you.” Impmon brought him down a long hallway, a dozen doors on either side. He stopped at one and opened it up, the trio stepping inside, the door closing after them as Agumon gazed in shock at the sight in front of him.

“G...Gabumon?”


“Mrrff! Mmm! Glrrrkk!” In front of him lay Gabumon, lying on a large, heart-shaped bed, silk sheets draped over it, the tubby little Digimon on his back with his legs high in the air while a Growlmon went to town on his ass and a Wargreymon fucked his throat. Gabumon could only moan around the fat shaft, quivering and trembling as he was pounded and used, the two far bigger males thrusting their cocks deep into his body and making the whole bed shake with their hard, brutal thrusts.


“He put up a bit of a fight at first,” said Impmon. “Kept saying he wasn't the type for this kinda thing, but once I'd gotten a few cocks in him, he changed his mind. Now look at him: he's a real cockslut. One of our most popular workers, even!”


“Wha... What the hell did you do to him?!” Agumon gasped.


“What're you, deaf?” Impmon scoffed. “We just got your friend there addicted to cock. Only took a few fucks and he was begging for more, so now he works for me. Your friend's a whore.” Impmon gave out a cruel laugh while Agumon stared at one of his closest friends being double-teamed by this huge, powerful Digimon. Gabumon accepted everything they gave him, taking every inch of their huge cocks deep into his body: up his ass and down his throat. He sucked eagerly on the Wargreymon's member, tongue slurping all over it, his hands gripping the sheets tight as he savoured the taste of that aching prick and salty pre-cum.


“He'd never do this kinda thing!” Agumon whined. The Gabumon he knew was far too shy and reserved to let himself be degraded and objectified like this, used like some piece of meat, like some cheap slut.


“Ha! Everyone does this kinda thing, some people just need a bit of a push first.” Impmon drew close and got a surprised squeak when he placed a firm hand on Agumon's scaly ass. Just then, the Wargreymon fucking Gabumon's face gave out a low moan and began pumping his load down his whore's throat, gripping Gabumon's head tight as he emptied his nuts inside him.


“Mmm!” Gabumon gasped, his voice high-pitched around the shaft as he gulped down every single rope of jizz fired into him until the bigger 'Mon pulled out and shot the last few streams all over his face. Gabumon lay there, panting and whimpering, covered and filled with the other male's cum. Slowly, he looked over at the trio watching them and managed to squeak out a few words. “A...Agumon...? What're you- oh, fuck!” The Growlmon at his ass was picking up the pace, cock delving deep into his hole. “S-so good! More! Oh, fuck, more, please!” He pressed down, biting his lower lips while his claws scraped across the sheets, scratching and marking them while this big, strong Growlmon had his way with him.

Agumon could only watch as the intense fucking continued, his friend's ass being pummelled by that enormous Growlmon cock until that towering, horny Digimon finally began unloading inside Gabumon's hole, load after load of hot Digi-cum being shot deep into the slut's ass while the needy little bitch moaned and begged for more. With a grunt, Growlmon finished up and yanked his dick out, cum pouring from Gabumon's used hole. The two bigger Digimon clambered off the bed, shaking their dicks clean of any excess cum before looking over at Impmon.


“Enjoy yourselves?” Impmon chuckled.


“'Course,” Wargreymon said. “This slut's the best fuckhole you have on offer here.”


“Heh, I bet he's glad to hear it,” Impmon said, his smug, cocky grin never faltering.


“We'll be back,” Growlmon said. “You can count on us getting another piece of that ass sometime.”


“He's looking forward to it,” Impmon said. With that, the two bigger Digimon left. Agumon then approached the used and panting Gabumon whose cock was still fully erect and sopping with his own pre-cum.


“Gabumon, what happened to you?” Agumon asked. “You'd never do something like this...”


“B-but it's so good,” Gabumon whined. “Impmon showed me that I'm just a filthy slut. I b-belong here, working as a whore for him.”


“That's crazy!” Agumon scowled. “Come on, I'm getting you out of here!” He took Gabumon by the arm, only for Impmon to quickly slapped him away.


“Hey, no touching the goods unless you've got the cash!” he glared.


“You can't treat him like this,” Agumon scowled. “He doesn't belong here!”


“He looks pretty happy being here to me,” Impmon grunted. “And what about you? You look like you'd look real good on a stripper pole yourself.”


“No way!” Agumon growled. “I'm taking Gabumon and getting the hell outta here.” He reached out to grab his friend's arm again, only to be shoved against the wall by Impmon who glared into his eyes, their bodies pressing against each other.


“Hey, Vee, go get some of the big guys. We're gonna give Agumon here the same treatment his buddy got.”


“Yessir,” Veemon nodded and hurried out of the room while Agumon struggled against Impmon's surprising strength.

“Let go of me!” Agumon scowled, thrashing about helplessly while Impmon gripped his arms and kept them held against the wall, bodies now grinding together. Agumon grunted at the feel of Impmon's manhood pressing against him, still semi-hard and twitching excitedly. “Gabumon, help me!” Gabumon didn't reply, he just lay there, cock hard, watching as his friend was manhandled by his new owner.


“Neither of you are going anywhere,” Impmon grunted, his cock suddenly starting to grow harder still. “There are two types of people who come in here: customers and whores, and I don't see any cash on you, Agumon.”


“I'm no whore!” Agumon scowled.


“Heh, you will be.” Impmon's cold, wicked grin grew wider. Moments later and Veemon returned with an Exveemon in tow.


“Some of the other guys are dealing with customers,” said Veemon. “They'll be here soon.”


“Good,” Impmon said, pushing away from Agumon and looking up at Exveemon. “You'll do for now.” Agumon and the huge, muscular, blue and white Digimon looked at each other. Exveemon towered over him, slowly approaching at Impmon's order, completely naked with his white, scaly cock swinging freely between his thick legs. Agumon gulped nervously, looking up at the far bigger Digimon.

“I'll fight you,” Agumon gulped, taking a dramatic stance only for Exveemon to casually grab him by the arm and hoist him up in the air. “Gah! Hey, leggo of me! Let go!” Agumon kicked about, throwing a few clumsy punches at Exveemon who didn't appear bothered by them at all. The bigger 'Mon looked him up and down: small, squirming Agumon with his little scaly maleness bouncing around between his legs as he struggled.


“You want me to break this one in, boss?” he asked.


“That's right,” said Impmon. “Show him his place.” Agumon was about to protest when he was casually hurled onto the bed alongside Gabumon, Exveemon then leaping atop him, grappling with Agumon as he forced the much smaller Digimon into position.


“H-Hey!” Agumon cried out. “Gabumon, do something!” Gabumon just watched, and was even touching himself as he watched his friend being forced onto his front. Exveemon forced Agumon's face down against the bed, lifting that scaly yellow ass up and grinding his swiftly growing maleness against that petite rump. Nearby, Impmon and Veemon watched, both touching themselves to Agumon's humiliation. Veemon's jockstrap was already tented; luckily for him, Impmon let him take it off and free his quickly growing digi-dick. He grasped it firmly, steadily working his hand up and down his shaft, eyes locked on the scene in front of him. Even Gabumon was slowly stroking himself, lying leisurely next to Agumon and Exveemon while he worked his fat, scaly cock up and down, Agumon still squirming nearby and giving a gasp when he felt the now fully hard cock of the Exveemon prodding at his entrance.

“Wait, stop, please!” Agumon cried out. “A-at least use lu- hnghhh!” He clenched his teeth, burying his head in the sheets and gripping them tight as Exveemon finally drove his cock inside him.


“Ooh! You'll do good around here, you tight little fuckslut!” Exveemon growled, gripping Agumon by the hips and pressing steadily inside him.


“Oh... F...Fuck... G-get it out...!” Agumon groaned, shaking under the far bigger male, his ass stretched incredibly wide around Exveemon's girth. He gasped and whimpered, sweat dripping from his forehead and his face scrunched up from the strain of having to accept something so big and fat into his tight little hole. Exveemon held him down, inching his cock deeper still, the other Digimon pleasuring themselves while Agumon writhed under him.


“How're you enjoying it, fuckslut?” Impmon laughed. “You'll be begging for this kinda treatment before long!”


“Ahh! M-my ass-!” Agumon cried out, his rump quickly growing sore, that unlubed and throbbing Digimon cock being driven deep inside him until Exveemon's thick, muscular hips were grinding up against Agumon's pert asscheeks. Exveemon placed a hand on the back of Agumon's head, forcing the whimpering Digimon down and keeping his cock fully lodged inside him for a few more moments before he slowly slid out and then slammed forward good and hard. Agumon cried out as the bigger male began having his way with him with hard, swift thrusts of his hips, cock delving deep into Agumon's fuckhole and earning fresh moans and whimpers from the bitch with very movement.

“Nghhh!” Agumon grunted through clenched teeth, kicking and gasping, eyes watering from the strain of having to accept Exveemon's fat, scaly cock inside him. “S...stop...” He clawed at the sheets, his close friend Gabumon simply watching with a hand on his fat, girthy dick, pleasuring himself to Agumon's degradation. Veemon and Impmon were doing the same; they were all more than happy to stand back and simply watch as Agumon was brutally violated by the hulking tower of muscle that was Exveemon. “Ack! Ahh!” Agumon cried out, his voice high pitched and shaking. He panted loudly, barely able to beg for mercy through his pained moans, his ass stretched mercilessly around Exveemon's fatness, his insides being relentlessly pummelled by the huge thing. The bigger Digimon was reaching fever pitch with his fucking when the door opened again and several more Digimon stepped in: a Zudomon, Weregarurumon and Blackwargreymon. They were all various shapes and sizes, but the massive, dangling cocks between their legs were something they all had in common. Wargreymon's dick was even already semi-hard in anticipation, his thick foreskin resting atop his quickly growing digi-dick, a single drop of pre leaking from it and down his shaft. Zudomon took one look at Agumon getting dicked down on the bed and gave his own cock, shorter than the rest but intimidatingly thick, a few excited tugs. Weregarurumon stood between the two, smirking at the sight of the scaly bitch taking Exveemon's cock. His own member, unlike many of the others, lacked foreskin, his cock head displayed proudly, his shaft twitching with anticipation.

“Let Exveemon finish up, then you three can do whatever you like with the fucktoy,” said Impmon.


“Yes boss,” the three said in unison, eagerly awaiting their turn. The sounds of Agumon's yelping filled the room and echoed in their ears, combined with Exveemon's guttural growling and low moans. Agumon could feel Exveemon's strong hands gripping his waist, fingers digging into him, kneading his scales as the pounding only intensified second by second.


“Urgghhfff...” Agumon moaned into the sheets, huffing loudly, ass sore and abused. His body went tense as Exveemon kept having his way with that tight, scaly ass of his, pounding harder and faster, the bed groaning under them as he went, his balls bouncing back and forth and slapping against Agumon's every now and then when he thrust forward. Exveemon leaned forward, hips a blue as he worked at that ass, his balls tensing, his climax ready. Moments later and he was emptying himself deep into Agumon's body, and Agumon could feel it all being pumped into him: several hot loads of Digimon cum being shot into his bowels, painting his walls white with Exveemon's seed while Agumon lay helpless and trembling under him. With a grunt, Exveemon finally finished up and yanked his cock out, tossing Agumon aside like a used fleshlight while he clambered off the bed. His still rigid cock bounced a bit with his movements, cum flying from the tip of his cock as he got to his feet and stood over the defeated and used Agumon, arms crossed with a smug grin on his face.

“N-no more...” Agumon whimpered, looking up at the three other Digimon that approached him. “M-my ass can't handle it...”


“Ha! You think we care?” Weregarurumon laughed. “Besides, you have another hole, don't you?” Agumon was forced onto his back before he could protest, his head dangling off the edge of the bed, Weregarurumon's cock positioned right at his mouth. Agumon tried to pull away, but the wolf-like Digimon was quick to force his hardening cock down Agumon's throat. The scaly 'Mon choked on it, squirming helplessly as he was made to accept every inch inside him. He could feel it hardening and growing against his tongue, turning stiff inside him while Weregarurumon began pounding away at his face. Meanwhile, Zudomon made himself comfortable between Agumon's legs, climbing onto the bed and kneeling between them. He was such a massive figure next to Agumon – the size difference was insane. Even the bed seemed to have trouble holding his weight, and everyone in the room was wondering if that incredibly fat rod of his was even going to fit. Zudomon himself wasn't worried. He'd make it fit; plenty of guys had trouble taking him, but it never stopped him giving them a good breeding.
