
Volsar lay on his bed resting. By his side was his pet Growlithe, Rakuen. The fire puppy usually didn’t get to sleep with his master, but Volsar has allowed it, mostly since it was a cold night. Rakuen snuggled beside his master. He has half expected the abra to take advantage of the situation, but it seemed not this time. Volsar on the other hand was simply biding his time and enjoying the peace.

“Mmm, so warm Rakuen. Your fur is so fluffy.” He hugged the pup close.


Rakuen smiled and nuzzled his master’s chest. “Thank you Master. I try to keep it well.”


“You do wonderful.” He scratched behind his pet’s ears, making him nuzzle against his master’s chest. Volsar truly did care for Rakuen, though it didn’t always seem like it. He was one of his favorite pets, and one he never wanted to be rid of. 

Rakuen licked his master’s cheek as he cuddled beside him. Volsar smiled and gave another stroke down his back.


“Rakuen, mind helping me.” He moved the covers up and almost immediately the pup smelled the stink. It wasn’t bad, but he knew what it was coming from. Volsar wiggled his toes as they gave off the foul stench. 


“Your feet stink master.”


“I know, mind cleaning them?”


Rakuen knew it was a command phrased as a question. If he refused, he would probably end up between them in a sock for the rest of the night, and long into tomorrow. This was much preferable to that.

He moved under the blankets, which were keeping in the smell pretty well. His nose twitched as he moved his head down to the source of the stink. “Phew master, you must have worked hard today.”


“Definitely. My feet are sore, try to be tender with them.”

Rakuen nodded to himself and ran his tongue gently over his master’s first toe. The taste was strong, but bearable. This wasn’t the first time he had done this, and not the worst the feet have tasted. It should be worth the cozy rest with the abra.


Volsar relaxed as Rakuen licked over his foot again, cleaning the dirt and sweat off of it. The skilled tongue of the pup slipped between his two toes, cleaning the area in one good slurp. Rakuen was definitely getting good at this. He should have him do it more often, rather than just when it’s opportunistic. 


Rakuen made quick work of the first foot, knowing the quicker he did it the better, though he also knew to do good, or else he would have to do it again... in worse conditions. He moved to the second foot now, licking once up from the heel to the toe tips to get a lot of the heavy stuff in one go. 

Volsar giggled a little as he was somewhat ticklish, especially on his feet, but he avoided any major fits when his feet were being cleaned. It just didn’t seem proper of a master to giggle furiously when his pet cleans his foot. 

Rakuen shook his head a little as he licked up the second foot’s centre, in between the toes. It tasted worse than the other, but he endured and finished cleaning it within a minute. Volsar was pleasantly surprised by his pet’s effort and smiled. 


“Good job Rakuen. My feet haven’t felt that relaxed in a while.”


“I’m glad you are happy master. May we sleep now, I am rather tired.”

 
Volsar thought for a second. “Not yet Rakuen, master is starting to get horny. While you’re down there why don’t you show me your tongue work on my cock.”

Rakuen nodded submissively, moving his head to the abra’s crotch and saw his cock poking out of the slit. His began to lick over what was visible, seeing it harden by his licks rather quickly. Rakuen didn’t mind this so much. He preferred to have the cock in his mouth then in his rear. He had yet to get used to that feeling yet.

Volsar yawned, not from being bored or tired, more of to motivate his pet. Rakuen got it and took what was erect in his maw, sucking on it gently. That gave the abra a jolt of pleasure, his cock twitching in the growlithe’s mouth. 

“Good Rakuen. That feel’s wonderful. Thought I think I may just have to stick this in that tight hole of yours.” He grinned.


Rakuen pulled his maw off and looked up at his master cutely, the blanket hanging off behind his ears. “Master, my butt is still sore from last time. Can we please not use it tonight?”


Volsar tapped his chin. Rakuen had been good so far, he could allow this request. He was about to respond when another pokemon entered the room. The much larger Arcanine walked up beside the bed, looking at the abra.


“Master, are you alone?” the arcanine asked. Then he smelled Rakuen, who had previously been concealed by the abra’s own scent. 


“No Agni, Rakuen is pleasing me, but it seems he no longer wishes to tend to his masters cock.”


Rakuen barked weakly. “Master… I will do what I must…”


“No Rakuen, I will honor your request. I won’t take your ass tonight.”

Rakuen sighed in relief, but hoped this didn’t sour his master’s view of him. He had worked hard to be respected by his master.

Volsar smiled and patted the pup. Volsar loved Rakuen as a pet, one of his favorite. He would always take care of him, and see to his needs. He loved how he tried so hard to get his master’s approval. He didn’t get that he had it, it was just his master showed it in other ways.
“Master…is there anything else I can do?” He moved up and licked the abra’s face lovingly.

“Well, I did have an idea. Something you might just enjoy, though it will probably leave you sore.”

Rakuen thought for a moment. “Anything master.”

“Ok then.” He looked at Agni. “Turn and show us your rear Agni.”

“Why?” He said in a slightly defiant tone. Agni was still proud of his dominance, though he knew Volsar was the dominant one in their relationship. 

“Because.” He grabbed the scruff of his neck and dragged him to eye level. “I’m going to fuck it. You got a problem with that?”

Agni growled lightly, but a glare from Volsar was enough to shut him up. He turned and lifted his tail, revealing his tight pink pucker to the two of them.

“You’re up Rakuen. Rim him.” He pointed at the tailhole. Rakuen nodded submissively and moved up behind him, slowly licking over the stinky tailhole. “Good boy”

He gently petted Rakuen as the pup licked Agni’s tailhole. It tasted as bad as it stunk, though it wasn’t as strong as master’s feet, which he was happy about. Also the idea of cleaning a dominant male’s tailhole was oddly arousing for him. Maybe Volsar knew, maybe that’s why he asked him. He chose not to think about it, and just continue licking. 
Agni murred a little as his tailhole was rimmed. He was one of Volsar’s newest pets and had yet to gain his respect. He needed to perform well, but he didn’t like giving up his sexual dominance. He would have to hump that puppy later, show him who was the dominant one in their relationship.

Volsar smiled, sensing both Rakuen’s and Agni’s pleasure. It was about time to get the real act started, and his cock was throbbing for it.
“That’s good Rakuen.” He petted him as he backed up a bit, lying beside his master.

“What now master?” He asked, tilting his head to the side.

“Now Rakuen.” He placed his hand gently on the growlithe’s head as it began to glow lightly. “We get to have the real fun.” The glow quickly consumed the pup and began to shrink him.

“M-master!” Rakuen was surprised by the move. He had been shrunk before, but he still didn’t like it so much. 
“Don’t worry Rakuen, you will be fine.” He picked up the growlithe as he reached his final size, not being any bigger the one of Volsar’s fingers. He rubbed his tiny head with the tip on a finger. “You’re so cute when you’re helpless.” He smiled and licked his lips a little.
“Master…what are you going to do with me?” Rakuen was worried that his master might try to eat him, as he had tried in the past. Though Rakuen hated it, more than anything else. 
Volsar sensed his worry. “Don’t worry Rakuen.” He smiled and let a glob of spit dangle down and splash over the puppy. “I’m not going to eat you.”

Rakuen gasped a little as he was covered in his master’s drool. “That’s good master, but what then.” 

He smiled evilly and looked at Rakuen, then at Agni’s tailhole. “You’re going in there.”

“Wait! It’s smelly in there. Master’s hole is one thing, but that mutt?”

Agni took offense. “Who are you calling a mutt pup? When this is over, your ass is going to be so sore from my cock.”

“Shut it, both of you. What you do on your own time is your business, but you’re on my time.” He chuckled and pushed the wet pup against the arcanine’s tailhole, pushing him in slowly head first. 

Agni’s ass stank something fierce. The musky scent made his nose twitch with every breath. Rakuen wiggled and tried to get more comfortable, knowing that he might be in here a while. He felt his master prodding his rear as to push him a little deeper, to make sure he was in good and well. Though he wasn’t sure how long it would last.

Volsar stood up and began to rub his cock against Agni’s rear hole. He smiled as it leaked a little pre against it, excited about the coming pleasure.

“Master, what about Rakuen? Won’t he be hurt?”

“Agni, the one thing I have learned about Rakuen over the time I’ve had him is that he can withstand anything. He has walked away from every torture, every punishment, and every sexual act with no permanent damage…minus some minor neutering, but even that has been reversible due to my experiments. So what I’m trying to say Agni is don’t worry, Rakuen will be fine.” He grabbed hold of the arcanine’s hips and thrust into the tailhole hard, making Agni yelp. “Your ass on the other hand, you may want to worry about.”

Rakuen felt the familiar touch of his master’s cock against his rear, only this time it wasn’t going in him, it was pushing against him. He wiggled in the tight passage as his backside was hit hard by each thrust. He felt his own cock harden in the tight area, overcome by his master’s scent that leaked from the massive cock pounding against his rear. He didn’t know why, but it was very arousing.
Volsar smiled and pushed in deeper, forcing the growlithe deeper into Agni’s stinky rump. His cock was leaking pre on the poor pup, not that he cared. All Volsar cared about at this point was his own lust. It was his pet’s job to do this, and they were doing well at obeying him. 

Agni yelped with each thrust, his ass getting very sore from it all. His master had never taken him this violently or strong before. Maybe it was because of Rakuen, he didn’t know for sure. He saw a bone appear in front of him, most likely something from master. He bit down on it, helping him hold back some of the pain; even though he loved the pleasure it was giving him.
The pup wiggled and felt the cock begin to push around him a little as it pushed deeper. His fur was now soaked in pre and he would definitely smell of Agni’s butt for a few days. His cock throbbed as the cock compressed him against the side of the passage, squeezing him tight and making him wail in both pleasure and pain. He wasn’t going to be crushed, but it was so tight he couldn’t move except a little hip motion, which was enough for his little cock to rub against the bigger one, enough to bring the little pup to climax. 

Volsar felt a small shiver of pleasure as he felt the pup climax. He was smiling as he thrust deeper, before pulling back. Agni he didn’t care about right now, he had yet to earn the right to expect his master to care about his pleasure. The abra pushed deep one last time, feeling Rakuen against the tip of his cock as he hit his climax. 
Rakuen felt the hard thrust before he was overwhelmed by the flood of seed. His master must have been pent up for a little bit as the mere force of it pushed him even deeper. He tasted the seed as it spilled passed him, sticking to everything around. 
Volsar moaned as he enjoyed his climax, letting his pent up seed empty into the arcanine’s tailhole. Agni moaned a little as his ass was filled, feeling it deep inside of him, or it could have been Rakuen. He didn’t care, it felt good.
Agni curled up beside his master’s bed, tired and sore. He had simply wanted to ask Volsar a question, which had completely eluded him now. All he wanted was rest, which came to him quickly.
Volsar yawned and lay back on his bed. With his lust spent, he could finally get to sleep. As he closed his eyes fully, he thought of Rakuen, still in Agni’s tailhole. He would have to do something special for the pup. He had been such a good boy.

Rakuen wiggled a bit, unable to move in the tight dark, and now sticky passage. His master’s cock had disappeared from the hole, so he must be done now with it. He sighed and just relaxed. Normally his master would pull him out now, but he didn’t think Agni would be so nice. He was probably going to be coming out the “natural” way. “Oh well…” He smiled a little and let sleep take him, his little cock still twitching against the sticky flesh.

