Ever since it first opened, an Eevee by the name of Tyler had been going to a strip club known as the Golden Raichu. Specifically, he was there for one stripper in particular: A Vulpix named Sandra. Both her performances and her figure being why Tyler kept coming back.

Unfortunately, Tyler never had a one-on-one session with Sandra because the Golden Raichu didn’t do so well financially and shut down only 5 months later. He didn’t know what happened to Sandra after the fact, but all he could do was hope she was doing okay. And maybe, just maybe, there would be a day where they would finally meet.
About two weeks after the closure, Tyler’s neighbor informed him they were moving across town. And not only that, but they also found someone who would move into their old house. After saying their goodbyes, Tyler watched as they drove off.
The next day, Tyler looked out the window and saw a large moving truck. Oh! His new neighbor must be here! He walked outside with the intention of welcoming them. However, when Tyler saw the new arrival, he stopped dead in his tracks.
“Sandra…?” He muttered. It was hard to believe, but there she was: The same Vulpix from the Golden Raichu that he tried and failed to meet. Gathering his courage, Tyler approached Sandra. “Hey there!”
Sandra looked towards the approaching Eevee and smiled. “Oh! Hi!” She greeted as she reached out a hand. “I’m Sandra.”

Tyler shook Sandra’s hand. “I’m Tyler.” He introduced. “Just wanted to welcome you to the neighborhood.”

“Thank you!” Sandra replied before saying something that threw Tyler in for a loop. “But, uh… Have we met before?”
Wait… Did she know that Tyler was one of her viewers back at the club? “No, I don’t think so.” He lied. Silently hoping that Sandra would actually somehow remember him.
“Oh, sorry about that. I thought you were someone else.” Sandra apologized. “I’d love to stay and chat, but I have to settle in. Maybe we could grab a coffee some time?”

Tyler smiled. “Sure, I’d like that!” He said. With that, the two Pokémon parted ways for now.
[…]

A few days later, Tyler was in his living room watching TV when he heard something outside. Turning it off, he listened as he realized he was hearing someone groaning. And not just anyone, it was Sandra! Was she in pain?!

Tyler got up from the couch and rushed out the front door. “Sandra??” He called as he stepped onto the Vulpix’s front yard.
“Tyler…!” Sandra’s voice groaned again. It sounded like it was coming from the back yard. Acting quickly, Tyler ran to the back of the house, but stopped in shock at the sight he saw.
Laying down on a lawn chair by the pool was Sandra. Clothes off and fingering herself. Tyler must’ve caught her in a private moment. But before he could back away, Sandra noticed him, gasped, and covered herself. “Tyler?! What are you doing here?!” She exclaimed.

Tyler averted his gaze out of respect. “I-I heard you saying my name and thought you were hurt.” He hastily replied. “I’m sorry I disturbed you, it’s just-!”

“Tyler, calm down. You were just worried; that’s all.” Sandra reassured. “But I thought you wanted to see me nude back at the Golden Raichu.”

…Huh?

“You… Remember me?” He asked as he slowly looked back. Surprised that Sandra was recognize him after all this time.

“How could I not? You were there for almost all of my performances.” Sandra explained. “I didn’t say it at the time because the moving company was still there, but I wanted to thank you for showing your support from when the club was still open.”

Tyler’s heart began racing. “Really!?” He gasped excitedly before realizing how he came off. “Sorry. I meant to say I’d like that very much.”

Sandra giggled at Tyler’s enthusiasm and watched as the Eevee stopped off his clothes. Now that he was fully nude, Sandra beckoned Tyler to come closer. When he did, she got up and laid him down on the lawn chair before wrapping a hand around his cock.
Giving him a wink, Sandra began jerking Tyler off. “Mmn~ Fuck yes~” Tyler moaned. For so long, he had only imagined having sex with her. But now it was finally a reality!
“I bet that feels good, doesn’t it?~” Sandra teased as she used her other hand to rub the tip of Tyler’s penis. Making him groan louder. “And that must feel even better~”
Taking the aforementioned hand away, Sandra leaned and began licking the tip and giving it small kisses. Tyler heard through rumors she liked teasing and edging her clients, and this just confirmed it all. As soon as it started, Sandra pulled away. Leaving Tyler’s cock throbbing out in the open.

“I don’t want this to end so soon. Let’s head inside and we can progress further~” Sandra suggested. Feeling a wave of excitement coursing through his body, Tyler got up and followed Sandra inside.

The two of them walked upstairs and into the former stripper’s bedroom. The walls and bedding were red, the carpet was similar to that of the Golden Raichu’s, it was also outfitted with a minibar, a TV, and even a stripper pole. Tyler guessed that Sandra was still passionate about her old workplace.

Laying down on the bed, Tyler watched as Sandra wrapped her feet around his cock and jerk him off with them. Making him moan again. “This was a tactic one of my clients suggested I’d do. I never knew so many Pokémon were into it~” She explained. “Although, I’m not complaining unless it doesn’t feel good to you.”

“This feels amazing, Sandra!” Tyler groaned. “Arceus, you’re so good!”
‘Looks like I haven’t lost my touch~’ Sandra thought as she sped up. Tyler’s moans of pleasure were increasing, as well. When she saw him start to leak pre, she pulled away. “Ah ah ah~ Don’t cum just yet~”
Tyler shuddered in anticipation. “Sit on the edge of the bed. I’ve got a surprise for you~” Sandra commanded naughtily. When Tyler did as he was told, Sandra stood in front of him, turned around, and bent over. “I don’t know if you’re into this or not, and I apologize if you aren’t. But I’ve been holding this in for a while…”
Just as Tyler was about to question her, he soon got his answer when Sandra started peeing onto his cock. She let out a sigh of relief while Tyler let out a moan of content. This felt… Strangely erotic~ He never knew he had a piss kink until now, but hey! He wasn’t really complaining~
After Sandra finished up, he turned back around. “How was that?” She asked.

“That felt really good~” Tyler replied. Making Sandra smile lewdly.
Sandra then got onto the bed on her hands and knees. Shaking her ass and even twerking a bit. “I think I’ve edged you enough. Ready for the big finale~?” She asked sensually.
“I sure am~!” Tyler whispered before mounter her and inching his way inside. Causing them both to moan loudly. “Nngh! It’s in!~”
“Mmmgh!!” Sandra groaned loudly before turning her head to look at Tyler. “Go hard, Tyler; claim me as your own!”
Tyler raised an eyebrow. “But I don’t want to hurt you…” He expressed his concern.

“But you also really want to cum. Besides, we both know that this isn’t my first time~” She reassured. “Now come on; give it all to me!”
Well, she had him there. Grabbing hold of the Vulpix’s waist, Tyler immediately began thrusting as hard and fast as he could. The two neighbors-turned-lovers moaning and groaning as it all happened. “Haaagh!!!” Sandra hollered. “Fuck me right there, Tyler!!”
“Mmnf! Fuck yeah!!” Tyler groaned as sweat started rolling down their bodies. “This is the best day ever!!!”
The went on for quite some time before Tyler felt himself reaching climax. “I’m getting close…!” He moaned. “Can I… Cum inside you?”
Sandra nodded vigorously. “Do it, Tyler! I need it just as much as you need to cum!!” She begged. “Don’t pull out; fucking fill me!”

And with one final thrust, Tyler and Sandra practically screamed as they came. While Sandra sprayed her juices, Tyler unleased his long pent-up load deep inside of her. And it felt oh so good~ When it was all over, Tyler pulled out and stained Sandra’s ass with the rest of his cum.
“Haaah~” He shakily sighed. “That was… Hah… Wonderful~!”

The two of them flopped down on the bed and began cuddling each other. “And now you finally had a chance with me~” Sandra joked. Making Tyler chuckle a bit. “But if you want, we could move in together.”

Tyler smiled as his heart was beating fast. He’d have to be a complete fool to refuse something such an opportunity! “I’d like that a lot~” He breathed before the two of them began passionately making out until they fell asleep. Snuggling up close as they drifted off.
[…]

Since then, Tyler moved in with Sandra (Her house was bigger than his) and the two became extremely close. While Sandra’s stripper days were long over, she still used that stripper pole in her bedroom for exercise. As for Tyler? He was happy to finally be with Sandra.

The two of them were down for whatever one had in store for the other. Including more fetishes in their lovemaking sessions, and sometimes, a bit of exhibitionism fun. Currently, Sandra was riding atop Tyler’s cock as he fondled her breasts.
“Oogh!! Fuck, you’re so big!” Sandra moaned before Tyler came inside of her again. After she got off, she laid down next to Tyler and began kissing him again.

It was a turning point in both of their lives, and they wouldn’t trade it for the world~
