There have been many Fighters in Super Smash Bros., history. And this year was no exception. Before the tournaments, Master Hand introduced many newcomers from different video game universes. Some familiar, others new, but one of them stood out among the rest.

They were a tall figure in green high-tech armor, and they were carrying in assortment of weapons. Master Hand said he was the Doom Slayer from a game series simply known as Doom. While he looked dangerous, and was ruthless against the demons from his series, he knew no one was actually killed during the tournaments.

Despite that, some of the other Fighters were still afraid of the Doom Slayer. (While the villains thought he was trying too hard to be intimidating) So they kept their distance from him. Only interacting during matches, or when Master Hand had them relieved a message to him. However, there was one Fighter that saw something different.

While Isabelle was a little scared of him at first, she didn’t like how the Doom Slayer was being treated as an outcast. But she couldn’t shake the feeling she heard about him prior to being included in Smash. After a match on the third day of the tournaments, Isabelle was on her way to the Doom Slayer’s assigned room.

“Let’s see…” She muttered as she read the nameplates on the doors. “Diddy Kong… Donkey Kong… Doom Slayer!”

Slowly breathing in and out, Isabelle knocked on the door before a thought struck her. She didn’t have anything planned to say! What was she even supposed to-?!
Isabelle’s thoughts were cut off when the door was opened by the Doom Slayer. After a while of silence, Isabelle found the courage to speak up. “Um… H-Hi, Mr. Doom Slayer sir.” She stuttered out. “May I… Come in?”
The Doom Slayer didn’t say anything and stepped aside. Allowing Isabelle to walk in. The layout of the room was similar to the other Fighter’s assigned quarters, but the design was more suited to fit the series he was from. Posters from the Doom franchise were hung, the walls were painted a fiery red color, and it the closet was full of weapons that he used in matches.
Isabelle sat down on the bed. “So, uh…” She began. Still unsure on what to say. “I just wanted to… To…”
That’s when, for the first time since arriving to Smash, the Doom Slayer spoke up via his suit’s communicator. “You wanted to talk, right?” He asked.

Isabelle gasped. “You… You can talk?” She asked back before realizing how she came off. “S-Sorry, I really didn’t expect this.”

“It’s fine.” The Doom Slayer replied. “I’m sort of used to it, Isabelle.”

…What?

“How do you know my name? I don’t think I’ve ever given it to you.” Isabelle assumed.

“You don’t know?” Asked the Doom Slayer. Isabelle shook her head no. Albeit curious on where this was going. “New Horizons was released on the same day as Doom Eternal.”

Isabelle was taken aback by this. “I’m actually surprised you never knew about it.” The Doom Slayer continued. “Then again, it’s rare for a violent franchise to be represented in this tournament.”
“…You’re not violent to me.” Isabelle began. “It took a long time for everyone to get used to Sephiroth, Kazuya, and so many others. Who’s to say the same won’t happen for you?”
Even though she couldn’t see his face, Isabelle assumed the Doom Slayer was raising an eyebrow. “From what I’ve seen during battles, you’ve been an amazing Fighter.” She continued. “I don’t know of the release date thing was a coincidence, but… If no one wants to hear you out, then I will.”
The Doom Slayer was silent. At first Isabelle was worried she had messed something up, but that’s when he spoke up again. “Thanks.” He said. “I haven’t had a lot of allies before.”
Isabelle gave him a warm smile. “Happy to help, Mr. Doom Slayer!” She replied.

Without a second thought, the Doom Slayer moved his hands to his helmet and slowly took if off. Revealing himself to be an orange-furred fox with a scar over his right eye. Huh. And here Isabelle thought he was a human under all that armor!

“Call me Flynn. Flynn Taggart.” He introduced.

Before either of them could interact further, the Mansion’s intercom turned on and Master Hand’s voice was heard. “All Fighters please report to the arena; the next match will begin shortly!” He announced.
Hearing that, Flynn sighed. “We’ll talk more later.” He said as he put his helmet back on before grabbing a shotgun out of the closet.
“Good luck out there.” Said Isabelle.

“You too.” Flynn replied before he and Isabelle made their way to the arena.

[…]
After the match, Isabelle entered her quarters and flopped onto her bed. Exhausted from her battle against Falco. It was a tough match, but thanks to her Final Smash, she managed to pull off the victory. Although, she couldn’t help but wonder how Flynn was doing after their talk…

As soon as the thought crossed her mind, however, there was a knock at the door. “Who is it?” She called.

“It’s Pit.” The angel’s voice replied from the other side. “Is it okay if I come in?”

“The door’s unlocked.” Said Isabelle. Curious as to why Pit was here.

The door opened at Pit stepped in. “I don’t want to make you panic or anything, but the Doom Slayer wanted to talk to you.” He explained. “He sent me to come get you.”

“Oh! Of course!” Isabelle smiled. Confusing Pit.

“Uh… You seem to be taking this well.” He remarked. “Did you talk to him first, or something?”

“It’s a long story, Pit. Thank you for telling me!” Isabelle replied before getting up and walking out of the room. Leaving the flightless angel all sorts of confused.

‘That was weird…’ He thought.

[…]

Isabelle reached Flynn’s room and knocked on the door. “It’s open!” Flynn called before Isabelle walked inside. Seeing him sitting on the edge of the bed and wearing a back shirt and jeans rather than his armor.
“You wanted to see me?” Isabelle asked as she closed the door behind her.

“I did. I was thinking about our conversation earlier.” Flynn replied as Isabelle sat next to him. “Apparently, lots of people online were making fanart of us together. And from what I’ve seen, half of it had us be romantic.”
Isabelle began blushing. “O-Oh! I… Wasn’t aware of that.” She stammered.
“Well, you are now.” Flynn continued. “Although… If you want, we could prove them right.”

Isabelle quickly put two and two together. “You mean…?” She gasped. “Are you serious??”

“I’m serious. If you don’t want to, that’s fine.” Flynn added. “Just know the offer is always on the table.”

Isabelle had some time to think it over. While it was out of blue for Flynn to offer this, she was honestly kinda turned on by the way he looked without all that armor. Besides, she hadn’t gotten any personal time since the tournaments began. Maybe it’d be beneficial~ “I don’t see why not.” She said as she rested a hand on Flynn’s knee.

The two Fighters leaned in and began passionately making out. Their tongues dancing in their mouths as they let out muffled moans. When they broke away for air, they gazed into one another’s eyes. “That was amazing~” Isabelle whispered.
“It sure was~” Flynn whispered back. “But let’s go a step further~”
Both newfound lovers got up and began undressing. Once they were both fully nude, Isabelle caught herself staring at Flynn’s member. “You’re so big~!” She breathed before getting onto her knees. “And it probably tastes good!~”
Isabelle wrapped a hand around Flynn’s cock and gave the tip a lick. Causing the fox to moan. “Fuck…!” He moaned softly, but louder when she began sucking him off. “Aaagh~ Holy shit~!”
Isabelle kept on going. Bobbing her head while swirling her tongue and giving Flynn the best pleasure she could provide. Meanwhile, Flynn just stood there and let her work her magic. Even resting a hand on the back of the dog’s head.
‘This is wonderful~’ Isabelle thought in her perverted mind as she reached down and began rubbing her privates. Causing her to moan around Flynn’s dick and adding to the pleasure.
The intensity of it all made Flynn grab the sides of Isabelle’s head and roughly thrust down her throat. “I can’t take it! Take my fucking cock, Isabelle!!” He grunted out. Isabelle’s eyes widened at the sudden forcefulness, but she quickly grown used to it.
On and on it went before Isabelle started tasting pre from Flynn’s tip. “Here it comes…!” Flynn groaned before letting loose. “MMGH!! Fuck!~”
Isabelle’s eyes rolled back as she tasted Flynn’s warm seed. As she predicted, it was so damn good~ When he was finished, Flynn let go of Isabelle’s head and allowed her to pull away and breathe. “Pha… Hah…” She panted before looking up at Flynn and smiling. Her tail even wagging behind her. “That was… Hah… So good~”
Flynn helped Isabelle back up before he saw her lean up against the bed and reveal her privates to him. “See something you like, Flynn~?” She teased.

‘God, she’s adorable…’ Flynn thought as his cock rehardened at the sight. He then prepped himself and started rubbing his dick against Isabelle’s entrance. “Ready?”
“I’m ready.” Isabelle replied before Flynn inched his way inside. The two Fighters-turned-lovers moaning loudly as it happened. “Hnng! Oh my gosh…~”

“Mmngh! So tight~” Flynn moaned. “Want me to start slow?”
“Flynn, we’re in Smash. While I haven’t fought demons like you have, I’m still sure I can take it.” Isabelle explained. “Fuck me hard and don’t hold back!”

She then realized how she sounded in that moment. “Sorry, I never know how much I needed this.” She apologized. Flynn responded by grabbing hold of Isabelle’s waist and thrusting hard and fast. Sending her into a wave of pleasure. “Haaagh!! Oh, yeees~”

The two of them kept going at it. Moaning and groaning loudly as the pleasure continued building up. At one point, Flynn gave Isabelle’s a slap. Making her gasp. “AH!” She yelped. Not in pain, but in pleasure. “Oogh… This is so fucking good!~”
Flynn was honestly amazed at how raunchy Isabelle was acting. Who knew one of the more innocent Fighters could be so lewd?~ Whatever the case was, there was no way Flynn was passing this up! He spanked her again. This one being so hard, it left a bright red mark on her asscheek. “How does that feel?!” Flynn growled as he sped up his thrusts.

“Aaaaghn!! Yes! Keep fucking me, Flynn!!” Isabelle hollered before she felt Flynn’s cock twitch inside her. “Cum in me! Pump me full of your seed!!”

And with one final thrust, Flynn and Isabelle practically screamed in pleasure as they came. Flynn’s cum filled Isabelle while she sprayed her juices. When it was all over, Flynn slowly pulled out and allowed his cum to drip out of Isabelle’s vagina. “Hah… Hah…” He panted. “Fuck, I needed that…~”
“Haaah~” Isabelle shakily sighed. “So… Warm~”

Isabelle slowly stood up and faced Flynn. “Thank you for that, Flynn~” She breathed. “We sure proved the fans right, didn’t we?”

Flynn couldn’t help but let out a small laugh. “Heh! Yeah, we did.” He replied before he and Isabelle embraced each other. “I love you, Isabelle~”

“I love you too, Flynn~” Isabelle whispered. “If you want, we could make this official.”

Flynn smiled a bit. “I’d like that~” He said. “Let’s just focus on the tournaments first.”

Isabelle and Flynn began making out again. No had to know about this yet, right~?

[…]

After the tournaments were over, the Animal Crossing universe received frequent visits from Flynn: The Doom Slayer, himself. Of course, no one knew it was him, but that didn’t change the relationship between him and Isabelle. And while Isabelle wouldn’t dare visit Doom’s universe for obvious reasons, she still enjoyed whenever Flynn came to town, so to speak.

The both of them had a great relationship. They went on dates, played video games, and of course, they still had sex often. Currently, Isabelle was riding atop Flynn’s cock. Moaning loudly without any cares in the world.

“Nngh! Fuck me more, Flynn!!” She hollered before the fox came inside of her again. “Aaaagh!! Oh, fuck yes!!”

Isabelle got off and flopped down next to Flynn. Cuddling him close. In the end, they were both satisfied with how it all turned out~
