There was once a Pokemon trainer along with his Lugia. The fact that he owns a Lugia made him look quite special. But he was more than just that, because his Lugia was also special. At first glance, it was looking like a normal Lugia, loosely looming itself over him and enjoying the proximity towards him. But under "special conditions" it could change itself on its own or with the agreement of his trainer. This time, he got permission to show off his special form, because he came up towards him, kissing him right on his big mouth. A short time later, noises from the inside of the Lugia could be heard, as if his belly was being upset about having nothing edible inside of it to digest. But suddenly a clear, pitch-black liquid began to drool out of his mouth, slowly but gradually gushing itself out of him. One might think that this Lugia wasn’t doing so well anymore, that he was choking on that strange liquid coming out of him. But this was just the process of show off his secret form. It wasn’t only coming out of his mouth, but also from every opening, from every orifice, from every pore that he has, leaking this mysterious fluid profusely out of him. Now he was completely black and was looking like, as if he was going to melt in front of his trainer. With his now one hundred percent slimy body mass he was slowly crumbling away, splashing itself onto the ground. However, his trainer didn’t worry about him because he knew about his form beforehand and he was just making a big show out of it. Watching him turning himself into his slimy form was slowly but gradually making him a little bit horny. They had a certain different relationship to each other, as one would be able to read while looking at them at the first sight. Rather than seeing himself as a trainer with his Pokemon, they were more friends with benefits towards each other. 
Meanwhile, his Lugia had become a rather large and black pile of mucus on the ground. Everyone else would be worry about their great Lugia, having it disappear before them, but they just knew it better. Slowly the big chunk of heavy slime came closer towards him, until it was already right under him. The mere feeling of it was already good enough for him to make his pants feel even tighter because of it. But he knew that it hadn’t even begun yet. Now the thick mass not only moved itself slowly towards him, but also building itself up around him. It always felt so good when that happened. It didn’t even matter for him if all of his clothes started to become ruined, mostly because they weren’t even his own clothes. They were all specially made for him by his Lugia. And as the mucus started to pull itself up towards him, his clothes were gradually dissolving themselves into their original matter. The thick creamed Lugia was now rising out of his own mass, standing himself up behind his very trainer, watching him as he was moaning calmly into himself. He liked seeing his trainer enjoying himself whenever he was going onto him like this, how his mass was eliciting more comfortable emotions out of him. He knew how hard he was now, because of his bubbly mass already engulfing the lower half of his body. There he stopped himself, just so that he could massage his dick with his independently moving body mass. Thanks to his abilities as a Lugia and as a big black blob, he could apply a little more pressure onto him, moving his mass around it like a Fleshlight. Even with his mouth being on the far end of the action, he still could taste the delicious anticipation of him, being admitted into his all sensing mass. In the meantime, he put his wing around him, holding him close towards himself, stroking his front body, making it as slimy as the rest of his body. 

The black and viscous Lugia sat in a puddle of his own mass, holding his trainer onto his stomach, who was casually leaning himself against it, while getting a slime-job from his very special Pokemon. They are enjoying this situation every time it happened and it never gets old. Sometimes wild Pokemon are occasionally seeing them doing it together, but they seemed to be either completely avoiding them or are only watching it from a great distance. But even if they would catch them doing it, having great fun together, they were usually never able to see what was really happening, since the actual activity is taking place right under the whole mass of thick and view obstructing slime. One is only able to see the exterior, usually the "body" of Lugia, but what is going on behind it remains invisible to others. They didn’t have to think about other trainers catching them at all, since they were already secluded enough for them to get unnoticed anyway. Also they kept doing it more privately instead of doing it right in public for everyone to see. They just knew better. But as soon as they had enough space for their own privacy, they could easily go onto each other, but not so far into it for his Lugia to show off his slimy form. He is waiting as long as he is in places where he can certainly be alone with him and no one can see her. Hearing is another matter, but only as long as they don’t start doing it with each other in his slimy form in a not secluded enough area. They were still having normal fun in his normal form, but he pretty much likes it more in doing it the other way around. The smell was now a very different matter. While almost everyone is avoiding coming towards them, they still knew that something was wrong. For the two of them, however, this was mainly the best part next to their loving and “mating” sessions. 

Meanwhile the black Lugia gradually began to emit his exciting scent towards his trainer. Strangers would experience it as repulsive, but for them it was just heavenly, even if it was still quite harmless for the two of them. His smell was more like a room in which two people had going at each other for weeks, without any breaks between them and were even bathing in their own cum. His trainer was moaning as he took in the soothing smell of his Pokemon into his nose, humping himself into his muddy body. His Lugia came down towards him and was leaning against his head, so that he could be taking a little bit more of his now intensified smell into himself, sliming him up even more, making it work itself into his body. His mass was like having a bubble bath, which was not only lukewarm, but was also tingling on his skin. It was almost like he was having a whole body massage, only that it was the mucus itself doing its thing on him, making him feel better and making him hump himself into it even more. His dick always felt so inconceivably hard in it, making it feel like it was going to explode with all the excess excitement he was receiving because of it. It even felt like as if it was slightly getting itself larger. Only that it wasn’t his imagination but simple reality: the Lugia was slowly pumping it, steadily adding more and more of his black mass into it. The mass was first leaking itself into it and was then pumping it up with the excess amounts as it continued going into him. Not only his dick, but also his testicles were becoming steadily bigger. He is usually always feeling the end results as soon as his Lugia had already done something to it. 

The Lugia took his head from his trainer and was looking straight into his eyes, while he was just looking back at him. But as he did, his Pokemon could see it very clearly on what he had done towards him. His smell has spoiled him so much now that he was now quite lust-driven by it. As he continued to hump into his mud pile, he bent his head towards him, giving a kiss onto his slimy muzzle. Now they began to kiss each other for minutes. After about the hundredth kiss, the Pokemon was stretching his long, thick and rather slimy tongue into his trainer’s throat. In this brief moment, while facing the wide-open mouth of his Lugia, a thick cloud of pure emotion came along with his tongue into him. To say that he had bad breath, it would be putting it rather negative, because from the depths of his body a much stronger smell was coming forth, making him give into him more easily. This imaginary "room", however, seemed to be used by those two still fucking person for months now. It made him instinctively come closer towards his Pokemon, swallowing his tongue even deeper into himself that what it was already doing on him. It went deeper until it reached his stomach, painting the inside of it with just as much blackness as everything else on his body. It was almost like his black Lugia was trying to make him turn into something like him and was about to do the final touches on him: A little bit of his mass was forming itself near the back of his trainer, shortly afterwards pressing itself into his butt through his intestine into his stomach. He was making sure that he was covered on the outside and on the inside to make him ready for their actual fun they will be going to have together. 

The more prepared his trainer had become, the more excited he seemed to be about it. The clearest indication of this was when he got his mouth closer towards his trainer’s, closing and locking in on him. Not only did he stick up his tongue all the way into him, but was also doing something else on him: the black Lugia was now spitting or feeding him more of his mass into him. If you look more closely, you could actually see it on its long neck, as chunks upon chunks were conjured up on it, even splashing out of their mingled mouths. His trainer, however, didn’t seem to mind it, because nothing bad was happening to him. Since he was now being one hundred percent of his mucus, he could now benefit of all the advantages it was giving to him. The main advantage was that he could no longer be hurt, whether it was internally or externally. Accordingly, he didn’t mind being pumped up by even more of the black mass that his Pokemon friend was providing for him. He could make use of the additional mass for himself, by using it elsewhere on his body. Thus, he is already preparing himself for the next step, which will be a particularly fun one. 

Being now well prepared enough, they turned away from each other, only to look into one another. The black slime, which is still attached to his trainer, was slowly dripping itself from his body. However, quite slowly, so that only his head was free of it and he could see normally again. Even with all the mucus, he could see even with it still on him, which was one of its other merits. The trainer was now looking down at his pitch-black Lugia, gawking at his growing and building cock. More and more masses went along it layer by layer, making it really nice and big. There was hardly a difference in color between the body mass and the dick mass, but the two of them clearly saw this slight difference as it grew more and more before them. The more it arose, the more a new smell was added, which, like a strong haze, was separating itself from the forming cock. This smell was now stronger than normal mucus odor. It was almost impossible to describe it, except that this imaginary "room" had now been used for a very much longer time period than the previous one, while two the subjects in it were still doing it with each other, even more violent and aggressive than ever before. In short: a much more concentrated version was being emitted, steadily emerging itself from its sludgy body. Both clearly saw that his dick was dipping itself into a much deeper black color than the rest of his mass, only confirming the compression comparison. Without hesitation, the trainer turned himself around, got himself onto all fours, even plunging himself into the mucus of his Lugia and was waiting for him to have his go at him. 

The Lugia now came closer towards his partner, was positioning his "one meter long dick" directly onto his puckering anus. Hardly touching it, he pushed himself all the way into him. His trainer was moaning quite a bit when the dick kept pushing itself right into his bowels. There was another difference between the colors: his dick mass could do the same think as his body mass could do, but even way better. Even when partially being penetrated, it was settling itself into his gut and was fucking every last bit of him. The deeper it came into him, the more of the new mass was in him as well, making him experience the purest and most rawest emotions he could ever feel in his entire life, making him moan just as much. Even the insertion itself was good enough to go through as a whole fuck session, but this was only the beginning. The Lugia dick was reaching the trainer's stomach quite quickly, even stretching it out on its own. Normally, it would be a little bit unpleasant to be filled and stretched like that, but thanks to the black mass it was only adding to his great pleasure to be taken by his great partner. Now being fully inside of him, he was lingering for a little while in there, letting him enjoy his greatness and the feeling he got from it. But this was only for a short duration. He didn’t want to stay motionless inside of him for that long, for the tingling sensation to engulf his entire insides, making it and him mad because of the lack of movements. Unlike the tingling sensation that his body mass was doing to him, this was one of the sexual kind. It was more like a desire to be used by his great Pokemon friend. His whole intestine was stimulated by this, and from time to time he was even more and more convulsed, the stronger the tingling gets. It was so hard for the trainer to control his moaning, making him go crazy as if he is already being actively used by him. 

However, before it became unbearable, the Lugia moved his dick in and out of his trainer, thus easing his desire easily. He enjoyed it, providing him with those pleasant feelings for as long as it was possible. He himself could feel what his masses were doing inside of him, while being unfazed by it himself. His thrusting was extremely muddy. Each time his own masses were clapping against his trainer’s butt, he was gluing himself together onto him for a short while, before pulling back and pulling thick threads along with him. Each clapping left some of the masses to splash out onto the sides. Every movement, however small it was, was causing a thick and permanent squishing to happen between them, which only grew worse in their perpetual fucking. Not only did Lugia push himself into him, but his trainer even came out towards him, adding his own weight to it. Also, thanks to the additional mass of his Lugia, he could insert further mass onto his anus, onto his intestines and onto his stomach, making it meet the proportions of the Lugia dick deep within him. The Lugia now got even more room to fuck himself in. Being amused by it, he was ramming himself into his partner more perfectly. In return, he added a little bit more mass onto his dick, so he could meet his trainer. He could feel it filling him up more and more and how it started to push his stomach more outward. 
They kept doing it together for a long time, until the Lugia decided to let it all end. As he did before with his extreme-deepening tongue, he was pumping himself into him this time with his dick. Instead of using his body mass, he was now using his own cum, letting it pour into him, making his trainer’s belly turn darker as his dick was already doing on him. The trainer saw how each load was letting his mucous belly extend, gradually turning it into a deeper black. In contrast to his tongues, he continued to push into him, rounding off his belly more and more. Even if it was not really his belly, the trainer could still feel every little bit of it, as if it was his real belly, his Lugia was filling up. His Lugia also didn’t hold back, because now he was pushing himself as deeply as he could go into him, pumping more of his pure black cum into him. Not only did he put his wings around him, but he also leaned himself forward towards him, french kissing him just as much as he did before. Now the trainer was being filled on both ends by his Lugia, with his cum from behind, while being feed more of his delicious mass. Even if his cum was overflowing back out of him, his Lugia was enveloping him so much that one could see nothing like that on them. They were being together like one big pile of black slime. 

On the outside one could only see how the mountain of black mucus was slowly growing and shrinking, as if it was breathing. It moved rhythmically up and down, which meant that the Lugia continued to pump his trainer with his masses. Some time later, there was nothing left there, with the pile turning itself into a puddle. Before it was turning itself completely into liquid, two figures started emerging from it: the now re-forming Lugia and his trainer. On the first glance, it seemed as though nothing had happened for the last few minutes: Lugia didn’t seem to have any visible limbs between its legs, but his trainer seemed to be in his normal body shape again. They both turned towards each other, smiling happily. They were always surprised at their respective perseverance. The Lugia, however, wasn’t that much more amazed on his coach's stamina, since his masses were doing so much more to him. Doing it normally would just take up years and years of training to just reach this level, making it still seem impossible about what they just did. They knew, however, that they still weren’t finished. 

As soon as they were again ready for more, which was as good as immediately, the Lugia turned himself away from him, playfully stretching out his rear towards him. In contrast to what his trainer had done to himself, his anus was already clearly visible and quite large compared to the body size of him. But when the Lugia was looking back at him, he saw the same thing happening on him as what he had done to himself previously: for the time being, the trainer’s cock was firstly standing proudly, even while being wrapped in black slime. But he knew that the piece of an ass in front of him wouldn’t be satisfied by something that puny, so he was changing it up. One could see how the mass on him was slowly moving itself more and more towards his dick, making it expand bit by bit. Layer for generous layer, he was now making it bigger. Even if his real dick didn’t change at all, his slime dick was feeling like his real dick. He felt it all the more as it continued to gather itself around it, making it bigger and thicker, making it bulge and having complete control over what he was going to do with it. The Lugia was deliberately licking his lips when he saw his master’s slime dick growing in front of him. His anus was throbbing slightly in anticipation, was even drooling for it, wanting it to have it inside of him just as badly. It was big enough for the trainer that its tip was reaching the top of his head, stopping it there and letting it solidify. It was throbbing just as hard in anticipation as he was slowly approaching his Pokemon. He didn’t let him wait for it that long, positioned himself in front of him and was just pushing his big and slimy dick into him. The black Lugia leaned himself back and was even moaning towards it. Outwardly, it sounded like a deep drowned out growl, caught in the brooding mud, but for his trainer it was loud and clear. As soon as he inserted himself into him, he was quickly fucking him in just the way his Lugia would really love. The long groaning of the black creature was even justifying his actions truthfully. Even thou it was like nothing to the big Lugia himself, the physical contact was enough for him to be falling into deep pleasure, making him melt because of it just as much as he did while doing his own trainer. 

The trainer's dick kept pushing itself deeper into the almost infinite depths of his Lugia, although it was nothing compared to what he had done to him before. Nevertheless, he liked to find his Pokemon in the same position as he had been before. He kept thrusting, sometimes a little bit jerky, keeping it diverse for his mighty Pokemon. Lugia liked it so much that not only did he was moving his hind leg against him, but he was also pulling his anus and intestine onto the slimy cock of his trainer in order to make him feel it even more clearly and make him fall for him even more. As always, he tried to meet the standards of his Pokemon stamina-wise, but there was nothing he could do much more about it. He even clung himself onto the butt of his Lugia, although he was more or less going deeper into his body, being dragged onto his muddy body. However, he didn’t care, since after some time he was now touching the real part of his Lugia, laying hidden in the masses of his blackness. He was even so up close to him that he was even able to push his real dick into the real anus of his Pokemon, fucking him twice as much and loving it just as much as he did. 

But as much as he wanted to enjoy it, he couldn’t pretend to ignore his own feelings. This whole situation was so intense to him that he was already injecting his own cream into him, making him happy with his juices. Beside his pure white cream, he was even giving him some of his own black mass into him. Even if the Lugia would be filled by himself that way, he allowed himself to believe that it was really coming from his trainer and was not being his borrowed slimy masses. His trainer kept going for as long as he could, so that his Pokemon could also feel the joy of what he had received from him himself. However, Lugia didn’t mind if he was doing most of the work himself. He liked it, no matter what they were doing to each other. The main thing was that they were having a lot of fun doing so. They even enjoyed the aftermath of their little mating session. 

After their little fun together, they decided to go for a swim together. Normally his trainer would have something against it, as he knew exactly of what can happen if he let him be unchecked. But today he was just as in a good mood as his Lugia. After he had pulled back all of his slime into himself and started to look normally again, they were already walking together through the remote forest. They were quickly able to find a lake, where they could have some more fun. For Lugia it was even big enough for his very special thing, which he had planned on doing for his partner. While his trainer was already enjoying himself, he was looking after him for a while. He gave him a little more time to feel the clear water in itself, before he is going to ruin it. Right there, as he was in the middle of the lake and signaling his Lugia into joining him, he jumped after him into the even quite deep lake. 

He saw his Lugia diving into the water, disappearing into the depths. It didn’t take long before the lake began to change as soon as his Lugia began to change himself: the whole lake became pitch black and even acquiring its slimy consistency. Now he wasn’t in the middle of a lake anymore, but was now in the middle of his Lugia. A flood of thick and heavy scents rose up from the masses. Strong, unrestrained, and absolutely highly-arousing fumes were spreading around the now former lake. Behind him, something big arose from the big masses. He turned towards it and found the huge head of his black Lugia in front of him. He smiled at his trainer, who was smiling back at him. He loved to become bigger and more massive, just to be able to spoil his master even more and even better. His head alone was already much bigger than his master was tall in itself, while still having the rest if its slimy body still submerged in the now slime lake. 

The black Lugia now arose more from the black lake, piling itself straight up over his master, making him glide away from him as he was coming out. He was now big enough for him to be able to look over the trees around him. But he didn’t, was mostly bending himself down towards his trainer with his gigantic cock tip being emerge just before him from the lake and from his body mass. He knew that his Lugia can control his masses. So he simple stepped out of it, just to stand on it, turning himself around and going on all fours for his Lugia again. He wasn’t afraid of this huge difference in size. He was still clothed with his masses, which only meant one thing: 

The gigantic dick tip was tapping itself onto his much too small anus and was pushing itself gradually into his trainer with some guidance. He was just moaning as he was being stretched and filled by him. His belly kept extending with the still penetrating Lugia dick, making it reach the deepest point of the lake very quickly. Without waiting for a long time, his Lugia rammed himself into him, giving them both an unbelievably good time. Lugia, as much as he wanted, couldn’t hold onto his master. Unfortunately, he had to lean himself onto the edge of the lake as he kept pushing his enormous size into him and pulling it out again. In his bowed posture, his mucus kept dripping from him his body and into the lake, making continuous and loud splashing sounds. In the course of time, his trainer, lying himself onto the slime lake and indirectly onto his Lugia, was seeing everything raining down upon him, onto him and burying him alive while still being fucked by him. But he wasn’t worrying about it as well, because he could breathe normally in all of his slime, so that he could enjoy it all and take in all the pleasures he is receiving from his bigger and mightier Lugia. 

They were doing this sort of things almost every weekend, so that they could mutually enjoy themselves and let out all of their pent-up lust for each other for as long and as much as they wanted. There were no limits with his masses and there were no consequences for them no matter how often they keep doing it. No consequences except for the lakes themselves. As soon as he started to unleash his true form in one of them, it is quickly becoming contaminated with his unnatural body mass. And even if he managed to remove himself from the lake completely, they would be leaving it only half as full as once was. As much as they were having fun with it, they tried to destroy as few lakes as possible. He even had to stop him from getting into seas of directly into oceans, but mostly from making him change as soon as he was in one of them. Because such a big Lugia would be way too much for the world to experience, even if Lugia was imagining it from time to time what it would be like if he was doing it just once... 

In any case, they were still having fun for a few more hours and then tried to restore the lake as best as possible into its former self. Even though it had become smaller than it was used to be, they still went back their normal ways and doing something else for the rest of their day.
