
“This is fucking ridiculous,” growled Mack, his foot tapping impatiently.
“Hey man, just relax,” said Justin, putting his hand on the other riolu’s shoulder. “We’ll get our turn eventually.”

The pair were standing in the student gym at their university, waiting for their turn at one of the squat racks lining the back wall. It seemed like no matter when they came to the gym, it was always packed with students, and as far as they could tell almost none of them had any clue about proper gym etiquette. Weights weren’t broken down, benches weren’t wiped off, and if Mack saw one more pokemon blocking equipment because they wanted to sit there and chat while other people were waiting to use it, he was going to make one hell of a scene. Justin’s calming influence was pretty much the only thing keeping Mack from starting to throw things.
It was amazing the roommates got along as well as they did, because the two riolu couldn’t be more different if they tried. Justin has a gentle giant. He was tall, especially for a riolu, and very muscular. Frankly the canine was a total stud, with a kind and pacifistic nature that made him very easy to get along with. Mack, despite being shorter and more sharply muscled, was much more standoffish and assertive. He had no problem telling people exactly what he thought of them, especially when they were doing something stupid or irritating. Doubly so when that stupid was inconveniencing him or keeping him from getting his daily workout in.
At least most fighting types knew better. They could generally be relied on not to waste time in a gym, but with most other pokemon it was a total coin flip. A gabite nearby finally finished up, and had barely taken two steps away – without breaking the weights down, naturally – before Mack stepped in, growling in annoyance as he changed out the plates, glaring daggers at the oblivious gabite. By the time they left, any relaxation he might have been expecting from his workout had been replaced by stress and annoyance. Even get to see a handsome Lugia strutting around the locker room showers in the buff hadn’t been able to improve his mood.
“We have got to find somewhere to work out that won’t have so many idiots getting in our way,” said Mack, flopping down on his bed back in their dorm room. “If I have to watch one more wigglytuff blocking a bench so she can have social hour I swear I’ll start throwing punches.”

“I know it’s frustrating,” said Justin, trying to be understanding. “I don’t like it either. But the student gym is part of tuition. Neither of us have the money for a membership in a proper gym right now. Do you want to try going later? Maybe it won’t be so bad if we go when everyone else is out getting drunk or trying to get laid.”

“What I want,” grumbled Mack, “Is to be able to go to a gym that isn’t filled with pokemon that don’t know what they’re doing. If we can find a gym for fighting types I’d go no questions asked.”

Justin laughed. “Well yeah, that’d be great. But where are we going to find a gym like that?”

Mack groaned. “Fuck, I need a drink.” He looked at Justin. “Are there any beers left?”

Justin popped open the mini-fridge at the foot of his bed, passing Mack a can before grabbing one for himself, the two riolu proceeding to drink their frustrations away for the next several hours.
A few days later, following several more aggravating excursions to the campus gym, Justin and Mack returned to their dorm to find something unexpected waiting for them. When they went inside, Justin nearly stepped on an envelope that must have been slipped under the door. Snatching it up, he flipped it over, seeing if there was any kind of address or anything that would tell him where it came from, but other than their names scribbled on the front, there was nothing to be found.
“The hell is that?” asked Mack.
“I’m not sure.”

Opening the envelope, Justin pulled out a folded sheet of paper with something tucked inside. Opening it, two swipe cards fell into his hands as he started to read.
“You are hereby invited to join our exclusive gym. Membership is not granted often, and this offer will not last long. If you are interested, come to the following address tomorrow for a tour of the facilities and to meet the manager and other members. The enclosed cards will allow you entry, and should you become members will be upgraded to give you full access to our facilities. We look forward to seeing you tomorrow at 3 pm.”

Justin looked over at Mack. “You think this is real?”

“Seems like a lot of effort if it’s just a prank,” said Mack, taking one of the cards and examining it. “Looks real to me.”

“Star gyms?” read Justin, looking at the other card. “I’ve never heard of them.”

“Me neither,” said Mack. “Wonder what they mean when they say exclusive.”

“Beats me. Do you think we should go?”

“To some random ass gym we’ve never heard of from a letter slipped under our door? What could possibly go wrong,” said Mack. He walked over to his desk and pulled up a browser on his computer. “Let’s do a little digging. I’d rather not walk in blind and end up losing a kidney or something. Here we go.”

The webpage for Star Gyms came up, and Justin looked over the other riolu’s shoulder to read along with him.
“A specialized gym for fighting types serious about their training. We are dedicated to providing our members with an unforgettable experience beyond what any other gym could offer. Membership by recommendation or invitation only.” Mack blinked. “Holy fucking shit. Invitation only! Whoo the fuck do we know that could have recommended us?”

Justin shrugged. “No idea. What do you think? Should we go?”

Mack leaned back in his chair, considering for a moment.
“Guess it couldn’t hurt. Even if it’s just to see what it’s like.” He grit his teeth. “Need a break from campus anyway. One more idiot getting in the way and I’ll snap.”

“Tomorrow after class then?” said Justin.
“Yep.” Mack chugged the rest of his beer, tossing the can in the trash and getting to his feet. “Come on, let’s head down to the dining hall. I need some fucking food.”

*************
From the outside, Star Gym didn’t look all that different from any of the buildings around it. Sure, it was bigger than either of them had expected, but beyond that it wasn’t really all that remarkable. The biggest exception was the electronic entry pad beside the doors. Most gyms would let people walk right in to see the place before joining, but apparently whoever sent the letter hadn’t been kidding when they said the place was ultra exclusive. Pulling the card from his pocket, Justin pressed it against the pad. It beeped and the small red light at the top turned green as the door unlocked with a thunk, and the two riolu went inside.
All of the windows and doors had been mirrored from the outside to keep anyone from looking in, but as soon as they stepped inside it took the pokemon’s breath away. A small cafe took up one side of the lobby, while the other held what looked like a shop for clothing and other supplies the members might need. In the center of the space stood a statue carved from a dark stone speckled with blue, silver, and gold of two pokemon; a riolu and a lucario, both with perfectly sculpted bodies – no pun intended – and both obviously quite male, their bodies crafted in full and very exacting detail. Clearly whoever had commissioned that particular piece had a serious thing for riolus and lucarios.
Waiting near the reception desk along the back wall were two more pokemon that actually caught Mack by surprise. Mainly because this gym supposedly catered to fighting types, and the two of them definitely weren’t.

The first was a Galarian slowking, and despite the nice suit he was wearing was that perfect combination of slightly goofy looking and a bit off-putting. Normal slowking were fine, but for some reason Mack had always found the ones from Galar to be a little creepy. It was also a bit strange seeing a rounded man like that in a gym like this. It was only when he saw the way the slowking’s arm’s strained at the sleeves of his suit that Mack thought he might be hiding a muscle gut under his shirt. The big man standing behind him though was what really surprised him.
Mack had seen him before!
It was the same lugia he had seen at the student gym. The bird was big and powerfully built, his silver coat shining in the light whenever he moved. Did that mean he was the one that had suggested them for membership?
“Welcome, gentlemen,” said the slowking. If his looks didn’t give away that he was from Galar, his accent certainly did. “Glad you could make it on such short notice. My name is Isaac, and this is my associate and head of security, Koa.” The lugia inclined his head. “We were very happy to find such promising potential members. Local talent is always appreciated.”

Justin tilted his head in a show of canine confusion. “Talent?”

Isaac nodded. “Yes. We only accept the very best to join us. Our members would expect nothing less. And two gentlemen as dedicated to their workout routines as the two of you could be quite at home here.”

“I saw how hard you’ve been working,” said Koa. “Thought bringing you here would be a good opportunity.”

“If it gets me away from those idiots that don’t know a dumbbell from a dead lift I’m all for it,” said Mack.
“Then why don’t you two gentlemen follow me, and I’ll show you what our facilities have to offer.”

The slowking turned on his heel and walked past the reception desk and through a set of doors into a locker room that was easily nicer than anything Justin or Mack had ever seen before. There was chatter coming from the showers, but they didn’t head over that way. As they walked, Isaac gave them information about the gym, discussing the perks of membership and the amenities they would have access to. And it was more than just a massive space filled with weights and benches. It was a proper gym, with pools and game courts and so much more.
One thing that they were quick to notice though was one very striking fact as they toured the gym. Every single pokemon they saw there save for Issac and Koa all had one thing in common. Every last one of them was either a riolu or lucario. There were even a few mega lucarios scattered here and there.
“Hang on,” said Justin as they passed a squash court where a lucario and a mega lucario were having a spirited match. “Am I wrong, or are all the members–”

“Part of the riolu evolution line?” finished Isaac. “Indeed they are. This facility has a very specific clientele.”

Justin and Mack glanced at each other. They’d certainly never seen a place like that catered to a single species group like that, but after all the aggravation at the campus gym it could be nice to have only fighting types to deal with. But as they got a good look at exactly how incredible Star Gym was, the two riolu were also starting to realize that there was almost no way they would be able to afford to join a place like this. When they finally made it to Isaac’s office and sat down across from him, they were both very impressed and more than a little disappointed.
“Is something the matter, lads?” asked Isaac. “From what Koa told me I thought you would be more excited about this opportunity.”

“Your gym looks wonderful,” said Justin. “But…”

Mack jumped in. “But there’s no way we can afford a membership. The fees have to be insane for a place like this.”

“I haven’t told you the best part though,” said the slowking. “Our operation is unique. In exchange for working for us to help promote our services, membership is free.”

Mack perked up. “Did you say free?”

The slowking nodded. “Indeed I did. Our members are also our employees. They help us produce our promotional materials, and work with our VIP clients on their fitness needs. Think of it like being a personal workout partner. In addition to your own gym access, of course. Can’t have you sacrificing your fitness for others, that just wouldn’t do. We want all our members to have those gorgeous bodies everyone works so hard to enjoy.”

Justin thought about it for a moment. “A personal trainer. That actually sounds kind of nice.”

“Would we get paid?” asked Mack.
“Of course,” said Isaac. “And for our most in-demand employees the pay can be considerable. I take it then that you might be interested in a position? You would be working directly under Koa and myself, if that improves the offer.”

Isaac produced a pair of tablets and slid them across his desk to the two riolu. Matching contracts were displayed on each screen.
“Interested?” he asked. “All you need to do is sign, and we can get you started right away.”

“Fuck yeah!” said Mack, grabbing the tablet and quickly signing his name, practically slamming it back down on the desk.
Justin was a little slower to answer.
“I don’t know… Could we have some time to think about it?”

“Are you fucking kidding me!?” exclaimed Mack. “You saw this place; what is there to fucking think about!? Just sign the damn thing already!”

Despite being bigger than him, Justin didn’t have the same force of personality as Mack. The riolu’s ears lowered slightly for a moment before he signed the contract, passing it back over to Isaac.
“Excellent,” said the slowking, giving the tablets a quick scan before setting them aside. “Now that that’s taken care of, I think we can get started.”

“What would you like us to do?” asked Justin.
Isaac looked at Koa, and lugia chuckled. He turned back to them.
“You can start by taking off your clothes.”

“...What?”

“You heard me,” said Isaac. “Take off your clothes. How else are we going to begin your training?”

“The fuck are you talking about, ‘training’?” said Mack. “And you’re out of you’re fucking mind if you think we’re getting naked just cause you told us to.”

“If that’s the way you want it, so be it,” said Isaac. A wicked grin spread over his face. “Then we get to do this the fun way.”

The slowking’s eyes glowed brightly, and when they did the two riolu felt a pressure growing in their heads as their bodies began to move on their own, dragging the two canines to their feet.
“The fuck… are you… doing?” Mack managed to force out.
“Making sure you learn your place,” said Koa, watching with amusement as the two riolu moved to the center of the room, clearly struggling against the psychic type’s mental powers. “Pups like you should always do as your masters tell you.” He turned his head towards the door. “Get in here and get started!”

The door to the office opened, and four pokemon walked in, two riolu and two lucario, each of them very male and very naked. One of each went to Mack and Justin, setting to work removing the helpless pokemons’ clothes. The two of them tried to resist, but their bodies only moved to make it easier for the others to take their clothes rather than to stop them. In a matter of moments Justin and Mack were standing fully naked in the slowking’s office, their legs spreading and arms extending out to their sides.
Isaac’s eyes stopped glowing, but they still couldn’t move.
“That should do it,” said the slowking, sitting back in his chair happily to watch the show. “Don’t bother trying to fight me. I have far too much experience programming pups like you for you to break my commands.”

“Why are you doing this?” asked Justin.
Isaac grinned. “It was all in the contract.”

As he spoke, the other riolu and lucario began taking measurements of the two male’s bodies. They checked absolutely everything, even going so far as to measure the size of the goodies dangling between their thighs. They spent a bit longer down there than was strictly necessary, getting a bit of a reaction from Justin and Mack at the feeling of foreign hands on their dicks.
“We’re much more than just a gym,” said Isaac. “We also provide a very specialized form of adult entertainment. Specifically, we produce films cast entirely by members of your evolution line. A very specific set as well, because every last one of our member actors is male.”

The slowking let that sink in for a moment, smirking when Mack and Justin’s eyes widened in realization.
“Wait! You can’t mean that–?” said Justin.
“I don’t fucking think so!” snarled Mack, though the gesture was lessened somewhat as he was made to lift his head for the lucario to measure his neck. “I’m not lifting my tail for anybody! I’m not some little bottom bitch!”

Koa laughed. “You’ll be whatever we want you to be, bitch,” he added, just to drive the point home. “Not like you have any say anymore. And once we’re done with your training, you won’t have it in you to even think about saying no to us.”

“And how the fuck to plan to pull that off!?” snapped Mack.
“I’m so glad you asked,” said Isaac. “The first step and most important step is to teach you obedience. We have a simple but effective method to achieve this.”

At a gesture from the slowking, the lucario stepped out of the office and returned a few moments later, each of them carrying something in their hands. At first neither Mack nor Justin knew what they were, but as the other pokemon got to work they quickly realized what was being done to them.
“These will help keep you in line until you understand the way of things around here,” said Isaac as the chastity cages were secured around each riolu’s dick. They wouldn’t be able to touch themselves until the cages were removed.
As the lucario fit the cages in place and locked them tight, the two riolu approached Justinn and Mack, grabbing them and giving each a quick injection.
“What was that?” asked Justin nervously.
“Just a little something to help the process along,” replied Isaac. He gestured to the two lucario. “Boys, I leave their training to you.” Then he added to Mack and Justin. “I don’t need to be psychic to tell you two are virgins. But don’t worry, we’re going to make sure you’re good and ready before you raise those tails on video.”

The lucarios took Mack and Justin by the arm and led them out of Isaac’s office, heading towards one of the many free-weight areas set up in the large facility. They made a direct line for a row of squat racks, the kind that would let you focus on form rather than weight with the bars fitted into tracks. The reason for using those rather than normal free squats quickly became clear when the lucarios positioned a bench under the two helpless riolu, each with a dildo pointing straight up from where the seat should be.
Justin and Mack watched nervously as one of the lucarios coated the toys in lube, while the other got them in position under the squat racks.
“We’re going to start you off simple,” said the lucario. “Each rep you do, you need to go further down on the dildo. Don’t stop until the whole thing is inside you.” The canine teased his growing erection, eyeing the two eagerly. “You’ll learn to like it quicker that way.”

“You can’t be serious!? You want us to sit on those!?” exclaimed Mack.
The lucario lubing up the toys grinned. “Trust us, you’ll be happy you took the time to get used to having something inside you before any of the really big clients want to spend time with you.” The lucario shivered, his rear clenching at the thought of the last hung customer that had left him walking funny. Fuck it had felt so good.
“Please,” said Justin. “Can’t we talk about this?”

“Sure,” said the first lucario. “We can talk all you like. But good pups do as they’re told. So get started.”

Mack and Justin tried to resist, but they couldn’t stop themselves from obeying the lucario’s order. No matter how hard they tried, the other pokemon’s words had triggered something in the slowking’s psychic commands, forcing them to obey. Taking proper stances under the barbell, the two riolu lifted them up and began to move. Thankfully, there was a minimal amount of weight on the bars at the moment, because if there had been more the two pokemon might not have had as much control as they did over how quickly they were forced to push the slick toys inside themselves.
That initial penetration made them both gasp, though much to his embarrassment Mack’s was more of a squeak. Even though they were both using the same sized dildos, his smaller build had him feeling it more than Justin was. As each squat made them sink lower and lower, their knees started to shake when the dildos started hitting more sensitive spots inside them. Even then, they just kept moving, the movements almost mechanical and automatic. Unfortunately that let the pair really focus on everything they were feelling.
It was made even worse by the fact that, despite themselves, Justin and Mack could feel their dicks trying to get hard, straining against the chastity cages locked around them. Thanks to the mirrors lining the wall in front of them, Justin could see the lucarios standing behind them, their cocks getting hard as they watched the two virgins struggling with the feeling of taking a dildo under their tails. They’d even started fondling each other, one lucario’s hand even slipping under the other’s tail to tease at his pucker.
When the lucario were satisfied with their performance, they moved Mack and Justin over to the next set of machines. The lat pulldown setup was the same as they had seen in any other gym, but like the other equipment in this part of the gym, they had been altered to include a sexual component. In this case, every time one of them pulled down on the machine and the weights rose, the same movement would also push a dildo into the other riolu, who was unable to move from his seat. And Mack was certainly trying to, especially considering that these dildos were even bigger than the last one, and the smaller riolu was feeling every last inch. He returned the favor by working his own weights harder than he normally would, driving the toy in Justin with more force, making the big male moan and whine.
And so it continued. Mack and Justin were put through a strenuous routine, and every single exercise they did involved something of a sexual nature. They were even starting to feel a deep, aching need for something inside them whenever the toys left their tailholes, the two canines whimpering at these new feelings.While the workout itself was actually very nice, the humiliation of what was being done to them was torture. That, and the fact that no matter what they did or how good it felt – even if they denied it – the cages were preventing them from touching themselves and getting the relief they needed.
A situation that only got worse when they reached the final exercise of the day.
As they made their way through the gym they were joined by more riolu and lucario, all naked, aroused, and eager to get their hands on the two newest recruits. When Mack and Justin reached the final exercise, they were all openly masturbating at what they were subjecting the pair two. It wasn’t until that moment that Justin noticed some of them were sporting chastity cages of their own; they must have been new to the gym as well. Those males were offering helping paws to the others, clearly wishing they could touch themselves instead.
Mack and Justin were pushed down onto a pair of stationary bikes. Unlike the standard upright models these were more reclined and lower to the ground. And as they’d come to expect, a dildo was attached to each seat, forcing the pair to stuff themselves yet again. However, this was not the only addition to the bikes.
The riolu quickly found the hands cuffed to the handles on the sides of their seats, and under the lucario’s orders they placed their feet on the pedals as the riolu set to work getting the last of the gear in place. Small vibrator bullets were placed over their nipples, and much more alarmingly, against the cages locked around their dicks. And then they were made to start pedaling. And as they did, Mack and Justin quickly realized the true purpose of these bikes. The harder they pedaled, the more powerful the vibrators became, especially with the way they were angled to spear the pokemons’ prostates. And thanks to Isaac’s psychic influence, the two of them were forced to keep a pace that had all the toys buzzing against and inside them, leaving the two riolu squirming and pleading like puppies as they were mercilessly teased. It was only when they felt themselves on the brink of orgasm that they realized one last diabolical trick Isaac had played on them.
No matter how much they were stimulated, Mack and Justin couldn’t cum.

The two riolu could do nothing but whine and beg for relief, the growing pressure of the chastity cages driving them crazy. But the lucario and riolu gathered around them wouldn’t be offering any help. Quite the opposite. The group gathered close, jerking themselves or each other as they watched the two new riolu squirming on their bikes.
“Please!” begged Justin, his tongue hanging out of his mouth as he panted, a mix of arousal and the exertion of the workout they’d been put through. “You have to let us cum!”

He wasn’t sure how he hadn’t collapsed from exhaustion yet, but his body just wouldn’t listen to his demands to stop pedaling.
“Remove the cages you basta-aaahhh!” Mack’s growls turned to a moan. The vibrators would have pushed him to an orgasm if only he were able.
The begging of the two riolu was the last push the gathered pokemon needed. With howls and grunts of pleasure, the riolu and lucario gathered around them began to cum, leaving Justin and Mack a spunk-covered mess, soaking in their scents. The smell of that much male arousal broke what resistance was left in Justin and Mack, and the two collapsed against their seats, no longer able to continue.
It was at that moment the Isaac and Koa appeared, the gathered pokemon parting to let them through.
“Well done boys,” said Isaac. “I think these two are ready for the final step. Take them to my office.”

Justin and Mack were released from the bikes and pulled to their feet, staggering along as they were marched into the slowking’s office. The sighs of relief from the pair as the chastity cages were removed and they were finally allowed to grow erect were matched only by the whines they gave when they were prevented from touching themselves.
“Please… we need it,” said Justin.
“We know what you both need,” said Koa, smirking. “And you’re gonna get it just as soon as we get you ready.”

“After all, nothing beats a good stretch after a long workout,” added Isaac. “Besides, we’ve got to make sure our clients are getting what they pay for. And the best way to do that is to test you for ourselves.”

As he spoke, Justin and Mack were separated. Justin’s hands were cuffed together and pulled towards the ceiling until the riolu was hanging off the floor. His legs were then pulled apart, cuffs around his ankles pulling his body taut as he was raised a little higher until he couldn’t move. His muscles bulged as he pulled pointlessly against the ropes, his cut, six inch cock bobbing in time with his heartbeat. Koa stepped up in front of him and slipped a canine-style muzzle over his face, leaving him unable to do anything but whimper in need.
Mack was pushed down onto the floor, and a spreader bar was put between his ankles, forcing his legs apart. His arms were then pulled between his knees and cuffed to the bar, leaving his head pressed into the plush rug and his blue-furred ass up in the air. After all the teasing his uncut cock was dripping onto the floor, his whines muffled when a ballgag was slipped into his mouth.
Once they were both firmly restrained, the riolu felt the slowking’s psychic influence lifting, but they weren’t in any condition to try and resist anymore. Or at least, Mack thought so right up until he got a good look at Issac and Koa. The two pokemon had removed their clothes, and the way they were both spreading lube over their dicks could mean only one thing.
Mack tried to struggle as Isaac walked around behind him and got down on his knees, fondling the wriggling riolu’s rump and spreading his cheeks to reveal his slick pucker, still gaping slightly from the toys he’d been taking.
“Personally, I always like taking my new boys without using my powers to make them submit,” said Isaac, rubbing the tip of his uncut cock at Mack’s tailhole. “It’s so much more fun with you knowing you can fight back but unable to actually stop me.”

Mack’s eyes snapped to Justin when the other riolu let out a loud moaning howl through his muzzle. Koa had stepped up behind the other pokemon and shoved eight inches of thick, cut bird cock balls deep inside him, ramming Justin’s prostate and triggering his orgasm. The riolu was given any time to recover though as the lugia started fucking him, one hand twisting his rommate’s nipples while the other grabbed his spurting cock and started stroking. Justin’s head was thrashing at the overstimulation he was feeling, unable to escape the bird pokemon’s touch.
Isaac didn’t give any warning before he thrust into Mack, going slowly to let the riolu fully appreciate his situation, stopping only when his pink balls slapped against the riolu’s furry sac. Mack groaned in unwanted pleasure as Isaac ground his hips against the canine’s ass, the tip of the slowking’s dick poking at his prostate. 

“One more thing I forgot to mention,” said Isaac as he started working his hips, happily fucking the helpless pokemon beneath him. “We record everything that happens in this gym, so that little workout of yours should make great teaser footage for the two of you. I know, why don’t we watch it together and see if we can pick the best parts to use?”

As he spoke, a large monitor descended from the ceiling, and as promised the footage from numerous hidden cameras around the gym showed Mack and Justin being put through their paces on the machines. Some of the close-ups could only have been taken by cameras that were in the machines themselves!
“You two are going to make me so much money,” grunted Isaac, reaching around to tease the riolu’s penis, slowly working the wriggling pokemon towards orgasm. “But first I’m going to fuck you, then Koa is going to get his turn. Hell, we might even have you to fuck each other. Won’t that be fun?
Isaac moaned in bliss as Mack came, the riolu’s ass spasming and squeezing on him.
“Oh, seems like someone likes that idea.”

Mack shook his head, but Isaac just ignored him, tweaking his cock again and making his eyes roll back in his head. Unable to resist any more, he pushed back against the slowking as much as his bonds would allow, his tail wagging at the mix of pain and pleasure washing over him.
“Now be a good boy, and show me how many times you can cum before you pass out. And don’t you worry; you’ll be in here every day for the next few weeks until you’re good and obedient, just like a little slut pup should be.”

Isaac and Koa’s wicked laughs filled their ears as the other riolu and lucario moved forward, paws stroking their dicks, happy to help break the two newest recruits to the will of their masters and the pleasure of their future clients.

