Many countries have their own ethnicity, some have majority of pokemon, others digimon. This particular country had a majority of population of digimon.
Two lovers walked together while holding hands towards their demise. The couple were a veemon and a guilmon. Both males were heavy bodybuilders and were into some heavy bondage play when they had sex and when they discovered that one of their friends, the biggest wargreymon they have ever seen, chose to be a snuffer, they couldn’t help but to fantasize their own deaths at his hands.
Once they gathered enough courage to go all the way they scheduled a session at Felix’s snuff house.
There, Marcus looked at the guilmon and asked, with a smile “You ready for this?”
The other male nodded and replied, “Yeah, I am, Scott. Just a bit nervous. Can’t believe this will be our last day together.”
The veemon winked at him and said, “I know what you mean, but I’m sure it’ll be extremely hot for both of us.”
Once inside, they did all the usual things. Paid for the session to the secretary, a weregarurumon, removed their clothes, had the medicine to turn pain into pleasure and had their insides cleaned.
Both males were quite well hung and were hard already. Marcus had a nine inches cock, while Scott had an ten inches one. Both were quite thick and they liked to take turns when they made love.
The secretary took them to the room where their snuffer awaited them and then left the room.
The walls had several weapons hanging on them, like sledge hammers, axes, hammers, swords, spears. The room had even a stump next to a wall in case someone wanted to be beheaded. The floor also had some drains and the walls had some hoses attached to them to clean the blood. There was also some chairs, desks and wardrobes in the room as well.
On one of the chairs, near a desk, the wargreymon was signing some paperwork when he heard the door open. The then placed the papers inside of a drawer to finish reading it later. When he saw the couple he smile and got up form the chair. He was already naked.
Marcus was 1.82 meters tall while Scott was 1.90 meters tall and while both were very well built and massive in their own right, Felix was pretty much the definition of a titan. He didn’t have a six-pack, but a twelve pack. His pecs were very well defined, alongside the rest of his body.
He was 2.5 meters tall and he had a enormous muscular body. It wasn’t farfetched to say that Felix would be able to lift any of the other two males with just one hand. The wargreymon said, smirking, “When I saw your name son the list, I could barely contain myself. I remember when we used to work out and..do other stuff together. Hehe.”
He finished saying as he stroked his huge fifteen inches now erect cock.
The couple blushed a little, but the wargreymon said to get on with the business, after all, they weren’t there to chit-chat, “Since we already know each other, let’s not delay what you really came here for. Who’s first and how?”
The guilmon raised his hand and said, “I’ll go first. I would like you to stomp my head, until you completely destroy my head.”
Felix whistled, getting harder. Then Scott laid down with his belly up and, as he asked his lover earlier, Marcus positioned between his legs and shoved his cock into the beefy guilmon. The semen dripping from the cock acted as a lube, but the pain of the somewhat dry penetration only made Scott cum on the spot. He moaned loudly as Marcus humped him wildly, filling his insides with his seed. Both were amazed at how much cum they were producing and how hard they still were.
Both were moaning loudly and Felix waited a little to let them enjoy themselves one last time. After a few minutes he finally approached the guilmon and raised his right foot and gently lowered it near Scott’s gaping mouth. The other male started to lick it while moaning.
“Please…do it,” he managed to say. As he turned his head to his right side.
Felix rubbed his foot over the smaller male’s face, but didn’t start then. He rubbed his foot over Scott’s muscular torso, which was already coated with his own semen. He applied some pressure over his diaphragm to leave him breathless for a few seconds, which, the guilmon loved Then he moved it again to his mouth and the guilmon licked it clean with pleasure.
“Now I’ll start,” the colossal wargreymon said in a soothing tone to him.
The guilmon turned his head again when Felix raised his foot and gave him a light stomp. It was enough to give him a good headache, but not to kill him. He repeated the process a few times with some regular intervals to let Scott enjoy the sensation.
The male with red scales and white belly was loving it beyond words. He could only moan and jerk off furiously as his body trembled with the intend pleasure of being fucked and the pleasure his ‘upper’ head was giving him.
Felix then picked up a pace and slowly increasing the strength of his stomping. Marcus could only watch hypnotized as his lover’s body jolted at every loud stomp. He could even picture himself in Scott’s place, but he had his own plan.
“I…I’m gonna…Oh…Marcus..You’ll…love this” Scott managed to say. Those were his last words. Despite of being almost numbed by the immense pleasure he knew he was near his death.
With one big stomp Felix cracked Scott’s skull, finally killing him. But titanic male didn’t stop he continued stomping and stomping, not caring that his foot was coated with the smaller male’s blood.
He didn’t stop until the area of the upper jaw was completely destroyed and the brain was scattered over the floor. Marcus stopped humping the dead male as he looked at his lover destroyed head, speechless.
Felix kneeled down next to the what remained from the guilmon’s head and grabbed his lower jaw and adjusted the position as he unceremoniously started to fuck Scott’s throat.
“Look at this. Now he can deepthroat me,” felix said with a small chuckle. For some reason this also made Marcus laugh because he remembered the last time the they had a threesome, Scott couldn’t take it all and almost passed out with Felix’s cock.
The wargreymon didn’t care if he was getting dirty with blood. He would shower later anyway. He had a smirk on his face as he felt the moist and still warm esophagus massaging his cock. Marcus also resumed fucking the dead male. Part of him was sad that Scott was gone, but other part was happy because he enjoyed it so much and he would soon join him as well.
Marcus was also astonished at his stamina. Scott’s anus was dripping with the veemon’s cum and the blue digimon was still cumming. And this was amazing.
With a loud roar Felix jerked his head back and filled Scott with his cum. After that he removed his cock from the dead man and looked at the veemon and asked, “now it’s your turn, Marcus. How do you want me to kill you?”
The veemon smiled sheepishly and removed his dick from Scott. As he got up he said, “I know this will sound silly but I’ve always been a huge martial arts fan. I loved watching movies of guys using weapons, especially nunchakus. Soooo…I would like you to use me as a nunchaku and hit me on the wall and floor several times. You can stop form now and then to fuck me, but whne I say so, You must hit me hard enough to kill me.”
The wargreymon couldn’t help but to laugh. He had heard many strange requests before, but this one topped them all. Then he moved towards the veemon and quickly grabbed his left leg pulling it abruptly. 
Marcus fell on the ground with his legs now being held up by Felix. The impact made him only moan in response. Without any warning, the wargreymon started to move the smaller male around getting faster and faster as if he were a weapon being tossed form hand to hand.
Marcus felt a little dizzy being thrown around form one hand to another. The sensation was similar to riding a rollercoaster. He was glad he hadn’t eaten anything that day. But it wasn’t an unpleasant feeling either. 
Felix then let Marcus fall on the floor right on his face. The veemon’s cock wouldn’t stop leaking and Marcus now had a bleeding face, but had a very silly smile on it.
The bigger male grabbed him again, lifted him towards his cock and started to deep penetrate him without any mercy. Marcus yelled in pure pleasure as the big cock rubbed against his prostrate. But since Felix had no reason to be careful, the way he fucked him only “hurt” the veemon’s insides, which made him keep his mouth agape as he could do nothing, but to moan in pleasure.
Felix then walked near a wall while he fucked Marcus and when he cummed again, he removed his cock form the smaller male and resumed using veemon like a nunchaku. He alternated hitting him against a wall and the floor. There were several black spots all over the veemon’s body and he was coughing a lot of blood. Plus his snout was pretty much crushed.
“Do it! Finish me, please,” Marcus begged wanting to feel the ultimate release like his lover did.
Not needing further invitation, Felix raised his left arm, which was holding Marcus right leg above his own head and then smashed him on the ground with all his might. Thankfully, both walls and floor were extremely sturdy, so they didn’t even crack during the session.
After calling for his name and not getting a reply, Felix raised Marcus and noticed that there was his head was partially smashed and that he was dead, but was still smiling.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Praising himself for the job well done, Felix decided to use Marcus one last time before he sent both lovers to have their meat cut and then frozen. He was going to serve them in a barbecue later that week.
