The tournaments in the world of Smash were here again. Fighters from all sorts of video game universes came together and fought for fun, glory, and whatever reasons they chose.
Even though they were fighting, the heroes and most villains remained allies on their respected sides of good and evil. There were a few unexpected incidents such as the Subspace invasion and the attacks from Galeem and Dharkon, but this year seemed to be just a regular tournament without anything special planned.
In the locker room after a match, Banjo was showering after an intense battle between him and Sephiroth. It was a close one, even getting to Sudden Death, but he and Kazooie managed to squeak out a victory. Much to the annoyance of the One-Winged Angel.
As Banjo washed up, he heard a door open and someone calling out. “Um… Is anyone here?” They asked.

Banjo instantly recognized the voice as Isabelle from the Animal Crossing universe. Quickly finishing up, Banjo turned off the water and put a towel on. “It’s just me in here.” He replied as he opened up the shower curtain and saw her sitting on one of the benches.
“Oh…” Isabelle said sadly.

Banjo instantly got concerned. “What’s wrong, Isabelle?” He asked as he sat down next to her.
“Well… I was hoping to find the Wii Fit Trainer.” Isabelle explained.

“Were you looking to get stronger before the next match?” Banjo assumed, but was met with Isabelle shaking her head no. “Then what for?”

“I just needed advice.” Was all Isabelle said.

“Advice?” Banjo repeated in confusion. “If you want, I could try and help.”
Isabelle was taken aback by this. “You?” She asked before realizing how she came off. “Sorry, it’s just… I never expected advice from you. No offence.”

“None taken.” Banjo replied. “I might not be the best source, but I’ll try, though.”

Isabelle gave off a small smile. “Thank you.” She began before sighing. “I… Kinda have feelings for someone in the tournament.”
…Feelings? Banjo wasn’t exactly a matchmaker, but he still wanted to keep his word. “I’ve been interested in them pretty much since I first joined Smash.” Isabelle continued. “I know it seems silly to feel this way for someone from a different game, but then again, I’ve heard of stranger stuff happening during these tournaments.”

Banjo couldn’t help but chuckle a bit. “Guh-huh!” He laughed. “Yeah, I guess you’re right.”

He then placed a hand on Isabelle’s shoulder before continuing. “I’m sure they’ll accept you.” Banjo reassured. “But… Who are you talking about, anyway?”

Isabelle began blushing as she stayed silent for a while. During that time, Banjo mentally listed off some potential interests. It could be Fox for his bravery, Marth for his heroism, or maybe even Lucario for his courage. However, all of them were out as Isabelle slowly breathed in and out before finally giving her response. “It’s you, Banjo.” She confessed.

Banjo’s eyes widened in surprise. He wasn't expecting this reveal at all. “I know you probably won’t accept it as you already have Kazooie, but-” Isabelle began, but Banjo cut her off there.

“Isabelle… Kazooie and I are just friends.” He explained. “Truth be told, I haven’t been in a relationship before. But I’m willing to give it a chance.”

Isabelle smiled hearing this. Thank goodness he felt the same way! The two leaned in for a passionate kiss, but an announcement over the PA system stopped them. “The next match is about to begin!” Master Hand’s voice announced. “All Fighters please make your way to the arena.”
“Already??” Gasped Banjo before turning to Isabelle. “I guess this’ll have to wait.”
“Yeah, I guess…” Isabelle replied before an idea came to her. “Say, meet me in my room after the match, okay?”

Banjo raised an eyebrow. “Why?” He asked.

Isabelle giggled and winked at the bear. “Just trust me on this~” She said before running off to the arena. Leaving Banjo alone to get dressed.

‘I guess I’ll find out after…’ He thought before running towards the arena, as well.

[…]

After the match, Banjo found himself in the hallways of the Smash Mansion. Looking for Isabelle’s room. Kazooie had to leave abruptly to lash out at Wolf after insulting the winner, so that left Banjo by himself.
Once he found Isabelle’s room, he gave the door a loud knock. “It’s unlocked!” Isabelle’s voice chimed from the other side. When Banjo opened the door, however, he gasped as he saw quite the view!

Isabelle was laying down on the bed and looking at Banjo lustfully. On top of that, she was fully naked. Banjo averted his gaze. “I-Isabelle!” He exclaimed. “You’re, uh… You…”
“Says the bear who doesn’t wear a shirt.” Isabelle said before giggling. “Hehe! Then again, most of the villagers where I’m from don’t wear pants.”

She then sat up before continuing. “Besides, you must’ve been pretty pent up from that battle with Sephiroth. Would you like me to help with that?~”

Banjo was conflicted. On one hand, they shouldn’t be doing the at the tournament. On the other, though? Isabelle was right when she said he was pent up. After mentally arguing with himself, Banjo made his decision. “Well… I guess it’d be okay.” He replied before lowering his pants.

Isabelle marvelled at the size of Banjo’s length. Getting off of the bed, she got onto her knees and wrapped a hand around Banjo’s cock. Causing him to moan loudly. “Oooh…!” He groaned. Thankfully, he had closed and locked the door beforehand so that no one would walk in.

“You like that, huh~?” Isabelle asked sensually. “How about this?”
Winking at Banjo, Isabelle opened her mouth and took the bear’s dick inside. Sending its owner into a wave of pleasure. “A-aaah! Oh fuck~” Banjo moaned and cursed. “This feels so good~”
Isabelle let out a muffled giggle and continued sucking Banjo off. Bobbing her head and swirling her tongue to taste more. ‘He’s so big~’ She thought lustfully as she reached down and began fondling Banjo’s balls. ‘And it feels so loaded~’
“Mmnf… Isabelle~” Banjo groaned. Feeling over the moon as he was sucked off by the female canine. “You’re so good~ This feels amazing!”
‘I know I am~’ Isabelle answered in her mind before going deeper. Banjo’s moans increasing in the process. Eventually, Isabelle began tasting pre. ‘Go on, Banjo; let it all out~!’
“I-I’m cumming!!” Banjo moaned as he grabbed the sides of Isabelle’s head and let loose. “AAAAGHH!!!”
Isabelle’s eyes rolled back as Banjo shot his cum down her throat. And holy shit, it tasted amazing! So much better than the Vacation Juice~ When Banjo stopped, he let go and pulled away. Allowing Isabelle to breathe. “Phaa… Hah…” She panted. “You really were pent up~”
Banjo chuckled and rubbed the back of his head embarrassingly. “Heheh! Sorry if I was too rough.” He apologized.

“Don’t be! We’re both Fighters here, aren’t we?” Isabelle reminded him as she stood up. “Although…”
Isabelle wrapped her hand around Banjo’s cock again. Signalling that he was still hard. “Maybe we should try something else~” She finished before getting onto the bed again. This time, on all fours with her tail in the air. “Like what you see?~”

Banjo felt his heart race. “Hell yes, I do~” He breathed before he climbed onto the bed as well and positioning his cock towards Isabelle’s entrance. “Ready?”
“I’m ready~” Isabelle replied.

Huffing in confidence, Banjo slowly inched his cock into Isabelle’s vagina. The two of them groaning loudly as he did so. “Aaah~ So tight~” Banjo moaned out.

“Mmmn~ Oh, God yes~” Isabelle moaned back. Shaking in pleasure. “You’re so deep inside me!~”

Banjo began gently thrusting in and out of Isabelle’s vagina. Both Fighters moaning and groaning louder as Banjo sped up whenever Isabelle requested it. And it wasn’t long before they were going at it at full force with rolling down both of their bodies.

“Haaagh~!” Isabelle hollered in ecstasy. “This is so gooood~”

“Hnng… It sure is!!” Banjo grunted out before giving Isabelle’s ass a slap. After hearing her gasp, Banjo realized what he had done. “A-Ah! Sorry!”

“Don’t be sorry! Do it again!” Isabelle begged. Mentally shrugging, Banjo did so. “MN! Fuck yeah~”
Banjo was honestly surprised at Isabelle’s over-the-top reactions. He never knew she could act like this given the right circumstances. Although, if he were honest, it kinda turned him on more~
This went on for a while before Banjo made his announcement. “I’m getting close…!” He groaned out.
“Cum inside me! Please!!” Isabelle pleaded.

With a few more harsh thrusts, Banjo and Isabelle practically howled in pleasure as they came. Isabelle sprayed her juices while Banjo filled her with his warm seed. When it was all over, Banjo slowly pulled out and allowed his cum to drip our of Isabelle’s vagina.
“Haaah~” Banjo sighed as he flopped down on his back. However, Isabelle loomed over the exhausted bear. “Huh?”

“We’re not done just yet~” Isabelle breathed as she hovered over Banjo. “Do you think you have one more round in you?”
Once again, Banjo was conflicted. He just came twice, but the sight of Isabelle’s naked body once again made him hard. Whatever the reason was, Banjo nodded silently. And with that, Isabelle lowered herself onto his cock. The two Fighters moaned loudly as they felt nothing but pleasure.
“Mmmnf~!” Isabelle moaned before she moved Banjo’s hands to either side of her body. “You know what to do from here, right~?”

“I sure do~” Banjo replied before he began thrusting into Isabelle again. “Mmgh! This is so fucking good!!”
“Yeees~” Isabelle groaned. “Fuck me right there, Banjo!”
On and on it went. Isabelle riding Banjo’s cock as the bear kept thrusting again and again. “Ooogh! I love you, Isabelle~” Banjo confessed in the heat of the moment.
“Mmngh! I love you too, Banjo!!” Isabelle hollered before she leaned in and began making out with Banjo. “Mmmm…”
As they kissed, Banjo came again. He and Isabelle letting out muffled moans of ecstasy as she came, as well. When that was all said and done, they broke away for air and Isabelle got off. Collapsing next to Banjo.
“Hah… Hah…” Isabelle panted heavily. “So… Warm~”

Banjo and Isabelle began cuddling. “I’m glad we did this, Isabelle…~” Banjo breathed.
“Me too~” Isabelle replied before they quickly drifted off to sleep. The next match wouldn’t start for a while, anyway.
[…]

After the tournaments ended, Banjo and Isabelle made a deal that they would occasionally visit the others’ universe to do it all over again. Kazooie, the Villager, and the rest of the Smash Fighters knew about them being a couple, but they didn’t know how far they’ve gotten.
Currently, they were going at it once again with Banjo thrusting into Isabelle missionary style. “Fuuuck!!” He groaned. “You’re so good!~”

“Hnngh!!” Isabelle moaned. “This is the best ever~!”

And as they passionately kissed, Banjo came inside of Isabelle. Solidifying their positions as boyfriend and girlfriend despite their different universes.
