	
	
	



Disclaimer: Digimon belongs to Bandai and Toei Animation.
While he is known to be a brave and noble Digimon for others to look up to, Leomon also has his limits. 

‘Those two idiots,’ the champion lion man mentally growls in his head. ‘Just because they’re two levels higher than me doesn’t give them the right to boss me around.’

The aforementioned “idiots” he’s referring to are Wargreymon and Blackwargreymon respectively, two Mega-level Digimon who’ve been bullying him for quite some time. Any chance they get, the brothers would use their strength to boss the lion man around. They’d even do the same to other Digimon just for the fun of it. 

Some of the humiliating things they did to him, such as using him as a footstool for example, is enough to make him growl out in anger. Makes him want to plunge his sword straight into either one of their groins and listen to their screams of pain. But those fantasies don’t come to pass because of the level difference the three, among other things.

Overall, he just feels so frustrated at the feeling of helplessness and humiliation at the hands of those two. And he’s sick and tired of it.

“If only I can get back at them for their arrogant attitudes,” the lion man Digimon mutters. “But how do I do even that?”

Right as he says that, Leomon feels something underneath his large foot. Looking down, he lifts it to see what he stepped on during his walk. His eyes widen once he sees that it was an amulet of some kind. Picking it up, he gets a closer examination of the amulet.

The color of the amulet appears to be a platinum color, resembling that of unrefined chrome digizoid to an extent. The jewel in its center is a large diamond, which gave a sheen that can be mesmerizing to the point of putting one into a trance without them knowing. For a few brief seconds, Leomon’s eyes turned blank white. Shaking his head to get rid of the sudden feeling in his head that showed up. Resuming his examination, he notices an inscription carved in Digicode. On it the inscription reads, “Empty minds upon all.” 

Overall, this amulet is definitely quite an interesting thing to find. 

“Where did this come from?” the lion man Digimon wonders, finishing his examination. “I never seen something like this before.” 

Looking at the strange inscription for a bit, he realizes exactly what it means. This amulet can control the minds of whoever look into the jewel. He already did that earlier, and his mind became blank for a while before he snapped himself out of it. 

An idea then pops into his head, as an evil smirk slowly reaches his feline lips. This may be how he’ll get back at the Mega-level brothers. With this amulet in hand, Leomon will make sure that those two will NEVER bully or humiliate him (or anyone else, for that matter) ever again. 

‘I am so going to enjoy this,’ is the thought going through the Champion level Digimon’s head. 

--- Later---

Speaking of Wargreymon and Blackwargreymon, they appear to be sleeping in their bedrooms after a really long workout session at the gym in town. Part of that workout involved using a few Rookie level Digimon to trample on for no other reason than to show off their strength. It’s quite a wonder that no one has died or gotten critically injured from any of it. Might be because despite being total jerks, they aren’t heartless monsters.

If someone were to get killed by either of them, they won’t be able to live with the guilt of what they’d done. 

The back door to their house opens slowly and quietly by someone. That someone was Leomon, who looks around the room to make sure that the coast was clear. Finding that it is, he sneaks inside. 

“They must be asleep,” Leomon whispers to himself. “Good.” 

One surprising fact about the lion man is rather stealthy. His large, clawed feet don’t make a sound as they step onto the wooden floor of the hallway before he walks right up the flight of stairs. Like before with the hallway, he doesn’t make a sound as he walks up to the second floor. As he quietly walks into the second-floor hallway, his feline eyes scan through each room to find his intended targets. 

Wargreymon is the first of the two brothers that Leomon finds. The latter finds the former sprawled all over the bed, a foot hanging off the edge of it. He appears to put away the gauntlets he usually holds to one side of the bed. It looks like he never took off his shin guards, cuirass, and spiked yellow shoulder pads at all. Must be either due to being lazy or tired. Probably both.

‘Perfect,’ Leomon thinks. ‘Now’s my chance.’ 

Sneaking over to the right side of Wargreymon’s bed, the lion man holds up the amulet right above the latter’s sleeping face. The jewel glows brightly for a moment before a small beam of light emits from it and penetrates deep into the Dragon Digimon’s forehead. Not long after that happens, Digicode for the word “mindless” shows up in dimly lit white light. Not even a second later, Wargreymon’s eyes snap open. The large green irises usually seen in them have been completely turn blank white. 

“Wargreymon,” Leomon whispers. “Can you hear me? If you can, wiggle your toes.” 

Wargreymon complies to the command given to him, as all six toes of his large feet start wiggling at a decent pace. Leomon watches this for ten seconds, clearly seeing that the amulet is working. 

“Alright enough,” Leomon whispers again. “Stand near the door and wait until I have your brother.” 

With that said, the lion man Digimon sneaks over to Blackwargreymon’s room next. He sees that, like his brother, the black themed Mega-level was sprawled all over the bed with one foot hanging off the edge of it. It looks like he was smart enough to remove all of the pieces of his armor before dropping them and went to bed. 

Like before, he sneaks up to the right side of Blackwargreymon’s bed before holding up the amulet above the black skinned Mega level Digimon’s face. The large Digimon, much like his brother, opens his eyes to show how they’ve become blank white due to being under Leomon’s control. 

Seeing this, the lion Champion smirks as his work is only halfway done. Using the amulet to take control of the Mega level brothers was merely the first part, after all. The second part is about to start soon. 

“Alrighty then you two,” Leomon says to the hypnotized brothers. “Now that I have your complete and undivided attention, I believe I should tell you two about what you’ve done not just to me but to the other Digimon in the area. You have been nothing but rude and ungrateful to us, all just to show off your strength. This must stop right now! Do you have any idea what might’ve happened if someone were to get seriously hurt or killed because of your foolishness?”

“We are sorry master. Please forgive us,” the brothers drone out. 

“I know you are. But a simple apology just won’t do,” Leomon replies. “I believe something else would have to suffice. And I know just the thing we can all do. Strip yourselves and get on your hands and knees.”

“Yes master,” the two droned in response. The brothers start with their shoulder pads first, then the cuirass and shin guards, and then the Brave Shields they each were carrying on their backs. As the last piece of armor and clothing was stripped off of their skin, the brothers are now buck naked. 

As they get on their hands and knees, Leomon takes off his pants and underwear and putting them to the side. His lion-manhood, as soon as the only two pieces of clothing he was wearing were taken off, stands fully erect for the two Mega-level brothers to see. It's almost as if the thought of having them under his control turned him on somehow. 

“Lick.” Leomon commands his new slaves. Not a split-second passes by when the brothers stick out their tongues and immediately get to licking their new master’s lion-manhood. 

As the two get to their business, Leomon sticks his own tongue out as he starts panting from the treatment he’s having. He may not say it, but this is something that he’s been fantasizing about for quite some time now. He just never got the chance to actually make it happen. 

‘If only I had found that amulet sooner, I would’ve done this a long time ago,’ the champion level Digimon manages to think during his treatment. ‘And everyone that these two have been harassing would never have gone through what they did in the first place.’ What’s even better is that the brothers live in an isolated area far from town, and that nobody else will be able to hear them. 

‘If only I had found that amulet sooner, I would’ve done this a long time ago,’ the champion level Digimon manages to think during his treatment. ‘Of course, beggars can’t be choosers as the saying goes. I wonder how long the effects may last once this is over.’

A whole minute and a half of the brothers coating Leomon’s lion-manhood in saliva go by, with the moans coming from them getting longer and louder. When the brothers stop with their licking, they lean straighten up while on the ground, their large tongues still sticking out through their masks. Their master can only look at them with amusement behind his panting. 

Getting another idea, he orders his new slaves to stand up. They do so, without any hesitation. 

“Now then,” the lion man says to his slaves. “Wargreymon, turn around, then get on your hands and knees. Blackwargreymon, you stand right behind me. We’re going to have a threesome right here and now. Understand?”

“Yes master,” the two drone out.

“Good. Now let’s begin.”

Leomon puts his now saliva coated cock into Wargreymon’s rear hole the exact same time Blackwargreymon does the same thing with his cock inside the lion man’s rear hole. They would start off quite slowly, just to get it going. Moans can be heard coming from all three.

A straight minute of this goes by, with the pace of their little performance increasing every ten seconds. 

When that short period of time comes and goes, they immediately start changing positions. Wargreymon turns around to face his master’s lion-manhood, while his brother walks over to him. He, in turn, puts his cock into his brother’s slightly enlarged hole. Without any particular signal coming from their master, they all resume their task. This time, for a minute and a half.

The next few minutes are spent changing positions between the lion man Digimon and his two slaves, during which they would perform a variety of positions with one slave, before switching with the other, and then doing both of them at once. It’s surprising that none of them have managed to cum at any point during that short amount of time.

“I’ve always wanted to try this out with you two,” Leomon says to the large dinos, as an idea pops into his head just now.

He grabs hold of their large members with each of his feet, clearly going to perform a double footjob. The brothers would’ve loved the feeling of their master’s feet on their cocks if they were capable of feeling any emotion at all. While that happens, the lion man Digimon grabs hold of his own with one hand and dangling the amulet in the other. 

As Wargreymon and BlackWargreymon are enjoying the footjob, they see the amulet and they are hypnotized again. Their eyes, which were already blank white, have now glowed the same white color. As this is happening, their panting increases as their cocks get continually pumped. 

It would only take about four minutes before they finally orgasm. The two Mega-level Digimon both moan and cum on their master’s feet. Leomon does the same by cumming all over the twins, fully marking them as his slaves.

Once all the fun with the twins has been done and over with, Leomon plants some commands and a trigger word into the twins' minds so that they can instantly return to their trance-like state whenever he needs them to have some fun. He even plants a counter-trigger so that they can wake up without any memory of what has happened. 

As soon as they all clean up the mess that they’ve all made from their sex time, the lion man orders the two Mega level brothers to take a shower. Once they’ve both showered, he then has them put on a pair of underwear fitting their size before putting on some pajamas. Then he orders the brothers to head back into their respective rooms, right onto their beds.

The moment he snaps his fingers, Leomon watches as they plop their heads down on their pillows and they fall into a deep sleep. Quiet snoring can be heard from them both, clearly showing that they’re both snoozing away.

“Sleep well my big dinos,” the lion man Digimon says to them. He then went out the same way he came in, through the back door. 

Looking around to make sure that no one is watching, which is rather unlikely due to the location, Leomon walks off into the woods so that he can head back to his own home. He looks back at the brothers’ home, smirking at having managed to accomplish his intended goal the moment he found that amulet. Speaking of, he looks at it for a little bit before putting it back into his pocket. 

So many questions about it wander through his mind in rather quick succession. Where did the amulet come from? Who created it? Why? What would its original purpose even be? 

None of that matters right now, as the champion level Digimon had managed to do everyone a favor by taking care of Wargreymon and Blackwargreymon. They’ll be more well behaved from now on. He’ll make sure of that.

	
	
	



