An Alternate Brawl
Disclaimer: Contains sexual content and vore, do not read this if you are under the age of 18. All rights of existing characters are reserved to their respective creators.
Two warriors looked at each other from across the battlefield, staring each other down, wondering just how the hell they got in this predicament…

Everything was set up just like in the world of Smash Bros. Inc… but the rules were warped and twisted, and the losers were not heard from again… Lucario stood apart from his apparent opponent, Fox McCloud.
They were communicating silently, using Lucario’s aura to transmit thoughts even though the audience was blaring around them. ~I don’t want to fight you…~ Lucario thought to him. ~Not like this…~

Fox thought back to him. ~I know… but I don’t see anyway out of this…~

Lucario sighed. ~Well… let us fight then… and… to the winner… whoever it might be… congratulations… and no hard feelings…~

~Right…~ Fox got in an offensive stance. “Let’s go!” He shouted, bringing the crowd to a booming roar around them.

“Huragh!!!” Lucario roared back, running at his forced foe. The battle goes on for quite a while, with neither seeming to gain any significant headway over the other.
Elsewhere, in a skybox of sorts, giving an overlook on the battle below, there is a man watching the fight. “And the results are…?”

A female responded to his question. “According to the polls, the crowd is in Lucario’s favor, 72%.”

“Then we have our predator for the evening…” The man played with the console in front of him for a while. “So long Fox.”

Lucario suddenly broke from the action and grabbed his head, staggering back a bit.

Fox had not caused this to happen, he looked at his opponent worriedly. “Lucario?”

“I’m fine…” He looked up at Fox, though there was something different about him now. “Let’s keep fighting…”

Fox noticed this slight alteration about him. “O… kay…”

Lucario charged forward with more energy than he had shown previously, catching Fox off guard and landing a powerful blow to his face.
“Gah! Fox stumbled back, only to get punched hard in the gut, crumbling to his knees, which Lucario used to kick his blaster away, making it fall off the edge.

“I win.” Lucario said before kicking Fox in the face, making him spin around and land on his front on the ground.

“Ugh…” Fox whimpered, defeated. He could tell something was wrong though… that look that Lucario gave him right before this happened… it wasn’t him… something was off about him…

The announcer boomed over the field. “This game’s winner is…! Lucario!” The crowd roared it delight, nearly shacking the floating stage from the noise. “So now, let’s see what our victor wants to do with the loser!”
“Huh…?” Fox asked, still very groggy from the beating, though things became a little more obvious when Lucario pulled down his pants. “He— hey!!!”

Lucario’s member was already out. “Shut up. I earned this…” He dry humped fox once, pumping his hips against Fox’s soft butt to coax is member out. “Ever been rammed in the ass before?” He asked tauntingly.
“No! And I don’t want to!” Fox cried out in a panic, though so hurt and exhausted that she couldn’t stop this from happening.

“Silly Fox…” Lucario lifted his adversary’s butt up a bit, getting it aligned with his now erect member nicely. “You don’t have a choice…” He rammed his member all the way inside right away, burying it deep inside Fox’s tight rump.
“Gah!!!” Fox squirmed and fought, but nothing was happening, he just couldn’t get away from Lucario and his repeated thrusts inside his ass.

The crowed erupted in delight over this scene, the cheering louder than ever for the rape they were witnessing.

“You hear that!?!” Lucario called out. “The crowd is loving this!”

Fox was trying to block out most of this, but it was just so loud and so prevalent that it wasn’t working. His body was rocking back and forth with every powerful thrust inside him. “Lucario… please stop…”

“What’s the matter? Am I hurting you?” Lucario thrust in all the way and held it there. “Don’t worry… this pain won’t mean anything soon… it will be nothing compared to digesting alive inside my stomach…”

Fox tried to turn around to see his assailant. “What!?!” He screamed, his blood running cold in the sheer horror of the thought.
Lucario licked the back of Fox’s head. “Delicious… you will do well inside my stomach…”

This mental image gave Fox the will to fight even harder, but still he couldn’t get away. “I beg of you Lucario! Don’t eat me!!!”

“Sorry Fox, but I’ve made up my mind… but hey, at least you have until I peak inside you before that happens.”

Fox never imagined he would -want- this treatment to continue… it was painful and humiliating, but at least he was alive!

Without warning, Lucario slammed in harder than ever and roared into the air, a sure sign that he had jut released his hot, sticky seed inside Fox’s supple butt.

Fox choked and gagged at the utterly bizarre feeling of Lucario seed spilling inside him. “I can’t believe this…” He muttered, feeling totally defeated.
Lucario removed his member and stood up. “Send him to my room… tied and on a silver platter…”

The announcer bellowed again. “You heard him folks! Turn to the nearest video screen and get ready to see Fox McCloud eaten alive by Lucario!” All the screens switched to the inside of Lucario’s room.
Fox felt a hard, non-physical tug on his entire body, a sure sign that he was being teleported somewhere, and sure enough in the time it took him to blink he was in a separate room entirely; his arms, legs, tail, and even body bound up closely like a ham, laying on a silver plate just as Lucario had said, and now completely naked.

All fighting, just as before, seemed pointless; nothing had any effect, he was completely helpless as a nearby human stuck an apple in his mouth, then put a lid over him. The frightened fox could do nothing but wait as he felt himself being carried along somewhere.
Lucario waits on his couch, looking at a few of the cameras inside that were broadcasting all of this live to the massive audience. He could only hear their reactions from inside here, but they would be able to both see and hear every detail.
As two humans bring in the large platter Lucario smiles and stands up. “Good, now just put him there, and feel free stick around to watch if you want.” He chuckles at the two of them, lifting the covering over Fox to look over his meal.
Fox made muffled sounds around the apple, pleading in the only way he could with Lucario not to do this, by looking at him as pitifully as possible.

Unfortunately for him, it had no effect, and as the cameras move automatically to get a better view of things, Lucario starts sliding Fox’s muzzle into his maw; that tongue already starting to work over that delectable head to both get all the flavor possible and to wet it down for it’s inevitable journey down into the stomach.
Making whimpers was about all Fox could do in this situation, he was bound up far too well for him to get away, and he couldn’t even talk with the apple in his mouth, he was truly helpless. He slips deeper and deeper down, his chest passing into that ravenous mouth, his head now in the tight embrace of the throat.
Lucario murrs happily over Fox as he continues shoving him inside, knowing full well his prey would feel the vibrations from that; add some more intimate humiliation to compound with the fact that the massive audience was observing every second of this. With a dark chuckle Lucario grabs Fox’s butt hard, forcing him in further still.
Fox would have yelped out in alarm if he could, his hips now entering this slick entrance to his doom. Odd how even though he felt the teeth graze along he didn’t care about that at all; the powerful grip Lucario’s insides seemed to be doing a good enough job of forcing all his attention to the fact that he actually was successfully being eaten whole and alive…
Now that the foxy butt was in his mouth, there actually wasn’t much left for Lucario to go since Fox had arms and legs bound up tightly. With a mean smirk out of the corners of his mouth, Lucario gulps down more of his prey, his stomach now finally starting to expand with the head on his meal having finally slipped inside. After a bit more time and a hand on his budging throat, Lucario closes his mouth around the last of Fox and works on pushing him down his gullet.
Total shock falls over Fox, he fills Lucario’s stomach rapidly, the last of his body leaving the tight throat and slipping into the cramped stomach. Acids already tingling his skin and fur, he wanted to at least call out and plead with his predator, but even that is denied with the apple put where it was. He was absolutely helpless, arms and legs bound completely, voice silenced… there was nothing for him to do but sit inside this belly and let it take its natural course and digest him…
The crowed roared in delight at the sight of Lucario with a belly full of Fox; Lucario grins with a satisfied smirk, knowing full well that the unanimous sounds of overwhelming approval for what just happened would be the last thing Fox would hear as the acids went to work. 
Lucario savors the sounds of the crowd for a while longer, but eventually he mutes the sounds from them. It was much more enjoyable to him to be able to hear his stomach kick into high gear to digest its meal, the loud gurgles and the bumpy belly gave him much delight as shown by his smirk.
After happy lick over his lips and grunt from the weight, Lucario gets up and wobbles over to his bed with a rather heavy thud as he sits down hard on the edge of it. He burps once and smiles, rubbing over his loud stomach as it continues working on the fox inside. Lucario was going to have a big belly for quite a while, and he was sure he was going to love every second of it.
