It was a morning like any other and Deretto lay still and asleep on the grassy ground of a nearby forest. Amazingly, he hadn’t had a wet dream this night, which usually made him casually gush during his dream and make him create another such forest. He usually had to change his scaffold because of the after effects of his creamy and fertile cum, no matter if pre or the actual creamy version, because he always lets a sprawling green landscape sprout up in front of him, as long as it happens. The forest next to him was one of those moments. Only a few days ago there was nothing but a large area of ​​meadow surrounding him, but because of one such wet night he had conjured up a whole forest there. This time he could reuse his current sleeping place, which for him was usually a rarity. The reason for this was his wonderful friends, who occasionally caused him to have one or the other indecent thoughts, making him wanting them accordingly. To be a fertile deity on four legs has its advantages, but at every now and then there were also a bit of inconvenient coming back to haunt him. But since it brings out more good than bad, it didn’t matter much to him even if something didn’t go down as well as he would have liked it. 

One of many reasons for his more recent mildly orgasmic and yet productive nights were looking out of a nearby bush. A grinning Raichu with a green scarf was eyeing his best friend from afar. He had been the one who made him conjure up the forest directly behind him. He had almost nothing to do with it directly and even had been able to see the events unfold in its entirety. He already knew that his big, blue friend liked him a lot. Surely he had noticed him or had raved about him in one of his spontaneous lust-filled nights. This night, though he had done nothing as well and was even being closer to him than before, it didn’t happen again. Was his big doggo already empty? Or had it been a trap of him now wanting to confront his little orange friend about it? The only way to find out was to put it onto his own paws: 

Sparks crept himself slowly towards his big friend and had already fixated himself on those big white balls of his big blue friend from the very beginning. No matter if he was truly being empty or was just pretended to be, he wanted to make sure that wasn’t the case. He knew what Deretto has been able to do and what could cause to anything and everything. Actually, he didn’t want the last incident to happen in the way it did. He wanted to be up close and personal while being filled with what was initially lost during the last outburst. But he came at a bad time. Now, however, he was being in the first row, even could lend a hand about how much he should be getting from his friend. Even though they were more than just best friends, their benefits were now talking towards one another. That was exactly what the Raichu had been keen on and could hardly wait to be fully loaded once again. 

Before that, however, he had to bring those two cum factories up to full speed. He didn’t even have to do much because he knew very well about his friend and what he liked the most: He put his paws onto his large white fluffy balls. He barely noticed that he even touched it, since they were soft enough for his paws to just go deeper into it. He had already done this to him many times and even knew exactly how he had to treat it. In those few times his great friend had even been awake during his treatment and was able to hear his comforting noises, his soft and relishing growls that indirectly told him exactly how well he was doing it. Now without any such feedback, he now had to massage his friend’s balls all by himself. But thanks to his long experience of doing exactly that to him, he knew very well how he would like to have it. 

Deep, slow and smooth, the way he liked it best. And that's exactly what he did, albeit more slowly than usual. It was clear to him that he was only stirring him up. He even thought about hearing something from his friend during his thorough ball massage. However, he wasn’t sure if it came from the big doggo himself or from the contents of his balls. Both sounded very deep and almost very similar. However, the one thing he now heard more clearly was the churning sound of his friend's surging loads deep inside those his big fluffy balls. And after barely a minute in his continuous massage, it seemed to bear fruit: He saw next to him, as the red hard and even slightly throbbing member of his four-legged friend looked out of the shaft slowly but surely. The warmth of it was downright palpable, especially in its current size, being several times larger than the Raichu himself. 

Seeing, smelling and perceiving the red rocket now brought his gaze towards the two now red round objects that were his knot. The radiating heat drew Sparks right up to them, even though the dull orchestra inside those balls would continue to hold him onto it, along with giving off its own kind of warmth, if only softer and not as powerful. However, according to the gaze of the Raichu, the red rocket was being much more seductive to him. Not only was it because of the catchy smell and warmth it was emitting, but more because of the knowledge that his friend would enjoy it much better than if he kept playing around with his balls. And that happened almost immediately: The orange paws now switched balls and were laying themselves down onto it very carefully. Even if they were only slightly smaller than his testicles, they were still large enough, especially for the Raichu himself. 

No matter how carefully he even tried to lay his paws onto it, as soon as he touched it, he felt several things at the same time happening to him: The warmth was attractive enough from afar, but up-close it was only even more intense than that. It really tempted him to put his whole paws onto it properly, even taking his whole body along. And while holding onto it, he even seemed to feel something vibrating deep inside the red rocket. Either it was so hard that it couldn’t get any harder and still keep trying in doing so, or it was just the passing hum of either the doggo himself or the worked up content of his fluffy balls. Normally he didn’t pay attention to every single detail every single time he played with him like that, but in this case he seemed to notice it much more clearly. Was it because of the deafening silence or because of this very moment being different than any other before it? And he thought that he already knew everything about his deity. 

Sparks, now with almost his entire body onto it, now tried more than carefully to worship the knot of Deretto. Careful rubbing, gentle stroking and continuous massaging it in all possible ways was the only thing he wanted to do now. But at the same time he even made sure that he didn’t push himself too hard onto him. He wanted to continue to bring his still sleeping friend a comforting dream. And since he released his penis from its hiding place for him, he had achieved his goal ever at least for the first part of it. For the second part he had already prepared himself or is even still on it: The pleasant and animalistic smell that he drew in through his nose and even inhaled made him only more willing and ready to give his friend one really big favor. He had set himself the goal of blowing him someday. He had trained himself long enough for that. 

As soon as he looked over towards the tip, towards his actual goal, he saw how the creamy filling was already bubbling out of him. Although it looked like only a bit for the big four-legged doggy, for the little Raichu it was already a mouthful. And as soon as it did fall onto the ground, seconds later he saw how the grass on and around it became more and more overgrown. As much as he wanted to continue to arouse and pamper his friend, he couldn’t help but stare at the leaking tip and was now craving for his ultimate goal. His mouth watering hard and without knowing it himself, he walked sideways more and more away from the knot, lengthwise forward, until he had its tip right in front of his instinctively wide-opened mouth. As he approached it, first his tongue came in contact with the leaking cream; second his lips gradually touched the tip of it and lastly he was inserting it into his mouth until it finally tapped his throat. 

Now his big friend’s creamy fluids ran continuously into his throat and into his body. It had been some time since he last tasted him. And each time he did, it was only getting better and better than it was the last time. Did it have anything to do with the fact that it also gets better as a result of their closer friendship? Or was it something that Deretto had taken in the meantime, which improved the taste of his cum? Even a small portion of the creamy liquid was already enough to satisfy the Raichu. But just as it did every other time, he just wanted more. Actually, the tasty and exquisite cum wasn’t what he wanted from him but much more his red rocket. Gradually, he tried to stuff as much of it into himself as he could. The tip went in quite quickly for him, but after some time it was already getting full for his mouth already. And he was only just finished with the tip of it. 
The little orange Pokemon had been trying for some time to stuff something bigger into his mouth, so that he could really pamper his best friend. He even took on every means he was able to find: oversized berries, large phallic-looking fruits, and all kinds of other things that made him open his mouth as much as possible. He had trained long enough to now actually use it on his friend. He walked closer and closer towards him step by step, widening his mouth as much as he could and pressing himself forward more and more onto his enormous member. If one looked at it from the outside, then it would surely look like one impossible task for the little one. But for this Raichu it wasn’t as impossible as it looks at first. By now he came far enough that he had already gone halfway through his journey. 

Actually, it should have actually come out the other side of him, whether with or without a belly. But that didn’t seem to be the case. Sparks literally made his friend's cock disappear. Sparks knew it didn’t go so smoothly from the first time he tried on doing that. But with each additional session, where he had taken some of the fertile cream of his big blue friend to himself, that it was always getting easier for him to pull in ever larger caliber of members into himself. Even with the amount of cum, which was now being inside of him, none of it was externally being visible to anyone. His stomach didn’t get any bigger or rounder and surely didn’t even sink downwards. He could say the same about his own mouth and internal organs. The massive size he swallowed into himself was gigantic enough to keep anyone else from getting it all the way in. But not with this hungry and very determined Raichu. 

Meanwhile, in order to get any further along the huge red rocket, he even had to use his whole tail on it. His paws alone weren’t working nearly as great enough to continue on without any problems anymore. And even though he had to hold on tight enough to pull himself forward onto it, he did it carefully enough not to wake his still-sleeping friend. It was really a miracle that he had come this far without the big doggo to notice anything of it. But the big leaking penis did it for him anyway by increasing its output the more his little friend went towards it and casually throbbing every once in a while. And all of that happened to happen much more once he wrapped his tail around the red rocket. Currently, the little Raichu was just being concentrating on moving forward, not even keeping his eyes open to check on his big friend anymore. 

Suddenly his little muzzle finally came up against the true final boss of his self-imposed challenge to fully take in the big and mighty cock: Deretto's knot. Even though the courtesy of his nose touching it directly told him how far he had gotten at it, it was the more intense smell of what he first noticed. It brought a pleasurable moan out of him, which vibrations directly haunted the big red cock. Of course it throbbed and twitched intensely at that and let out some more cum for him to indulge himself in. As soon as he opened his eyes, he saw only red in front of him. Only then was he aware of what he had accomplished, what he was about to do and what he wanted to do next while trying to catch up with himself. He put his paws onto the big red and warm orbs in front of him, even if it did almost nothing to it additionally, and wrapped his tail around its base. His last goal was to pull it in as well. 

But as soon as he had his paws and his tail on it, he noticed how the rocket began to quake inside him. He even thought he heard a similar, dull sound from behind the knots. However, he didn’t come very far with his further endeavor, as his great friend, with a joyous growl, fired one concentrated load into him. It was big enough to fill the belly of the cum-hungry Pokemon, finally making it bulge and rounding it off as well. However, there wasn’t much left afterwards, except for a second load, which was only half as intensive as the one before. Apparently it was indeed the case that his friend had now become empty. He found it quite disappointing, but had at least achieved a large part of his goal: He almost had the entire rod of his four-legged friend inside him, only without a knot. It hadn’t been bad for his first actual go at it after quite a while. 

To not burden his friend even more and to not wake him up from his still ongoing sleep, Sparks went backwards cautiously and made the red rocket reappear slowly. He had to laugh silently at the thought that he could call himself a magician, making one cock this size disappear into himself, which, however, brought the big member in his mouth to flare up again and to give him one last soft cumshot. However, it was nothing compared to what he had received from him just a few moments ago. In spite of this, he went off of it until he stood facing his still slightly dripping tip again. He really hadn’t thought it possible that the little project of his had been this easy to carry out. He even went onto its tip again and gave it a warm kiss. In response, he got some sort of counter-load back from it, which he interpreted as a thank you from the member itself. After he was done playing with it, he immediately lay himself down right next to it and literally waited for his great friend to wake up soon so they could start off their day together. 

But as soon as he lay down next to his penis, Deretto opened his eyes and smiled. Not only had he been awake for a long time and had enjoyed all the action of his friend with joy, but already knew that his good friend had been behind all of these shenanigans again. As a deity, he was much more than far ahead of him. For one, he had already noticed his presence during the last incident and even knew that his little orange friend had enjoyed the spectacle just as greatly as he did, even cumming along with him. Correspondingly, because of him, he even went all out on the last one, so that he could set up his trap and wait for his friend to take the bait. Now he had him right next to him and now he could prepare him one truly special surprise. 

Deretto stood up, lifting himself as well as his member away from his little Raichu friend, and took a few steps back so he could see his friend lying in front of him. In his position, it looked like he was going to stick his butt out and up towards him, as if waiting for his big friend to take him with his big red rocket. No matter if he just pretended to sleep, just like how he had done it to him, he still went with his own plan: he positioned his cock tip close enough to the waiting entrance of his little friend and tapped it several times. Of course, he smeared it just as often with his continued but now slightly leaking precum. And just like his friend, he went all out on his little orange friend. Step by step, he went forward and was gradually stuffing his huge dick right into its second home. And he did that just as slowly as he had done it to him. 

Actually, Sparks just pretended to be asleep as well. He almost couldn’t stop himself from moaning when he was being touched by the enormous member. And once he went in, it was only getting harder for him to contain himself. He had done it with him so many times like this. But no matter how many times it has been now, it felt just as comfortable, exciting and arousing as all the other times with him before. And despite his habit of doing so, he kept his mouth shut with both of his paws so that no moaning could accidentally escape from him. He was greedy, but not totally run down yet. But as he gets more and more stuffed by his big four-legged friend, he becomes more and more insecure. He likes his time with Deretto, especially the intimate ones like this. And the longer he could feel it, as the cum-flow intensified deep inside of him again, the more he now wanted to indulge his great friend. He already had an idea of ​​what he had done to him before and what he would do to him now because of it. 

Deretto himself was now directly able to see that his little friend was again making his member disappear. Apparently, Sparks had, in spite of the huge size difference between them, just as much appetite as he had. Or it simply was only an after-effect of his fertile cum. He knew exactly what it could all manage to do. And the way his little friend was able to take him made him grin even wider. Not only had Sparks blessed him with his mere presence and made him cum really hard, which was the reason for the big forest right next to them, but also with his whole body, inside and out. If he was really being this keen on him, then he should be getting it the right way. Deretto was even being in a more than favorable position for him to do just that: he felt more excited and fuller than ever before. Mostly because of what happened before and that he had previously been holding back on his little friend. Now he won’t do that anymore, but will offer him a taste of his fertile gratitude beyond compare. 

By now he was fully inside his little orange friend, except for his knot. He put his paws onto him accordingly and gradually pushed him up and down on his penis. While this was happening, the cum-tide now flowed at full speed: Since he now wasn’t holding back any longer, it now flowed out of him more as usual. But not only because of the restraint itself, but also because of the previous testicular massage, making him even more pent-up and ready to give Sparks just what he dearly wanted from him. This almost completely disconcerted Raichus sanity, especially when his friend not only made him move up and down his huge rod faster, but also let him travel an even greater distance on it. It didn’t take long until he was getting along almost the entire length of it. 

The comforting feelings Sparks got were now big enough to make him moan. But thanks to his paws, which he was still holding his mouth shut with them, the slippery sounds had been a little louder than his needy squeaks. Deretto had already noticed what his little friend was doing in front of him. He smiled to himself and was looking forward to hearing him moaning loudly. But he found himself in a dilemma: if he started to unleash his orgasmic loads now, he would mostly make him gargle than moan. Accordingly, he just had to take him a little harder to weaken him just enough to moan out loud. But if he did that, he would only want to return to the first option even faster, since he himself could hardly wait to give his friend more than just a blessing load. However, he had a plan for doing both at the same time. But now he had to be careful to make it both happen. 
And with that, the large four-legged friends had now let it happen: He loosened himself far enough that he could let out one decent cum load into his little Pokemon friend. He took care about not doing it too hastily. With each additional loaded discharge, it was now getting externally visible: Sparks' belly was now visibly getting fuller, rounder and bigger. More and more of his creamy content was piling up right in front of them. But just as Deretto clung to his friend, he wasn’t being in the right position to make it his final action on his friend. And after the bulging belly of his friend had reached his eye level and even slightly went beyond that, he considered holding himself back from pumping out further loads into him. He didn’t want to go all out on him yet. He wanted both of them to like the plan, which he now slowly put into action: 

With some momentum, Deretto rolled himself up onto the top of Sparks’ stomach. Now He was lying on his friend, who in turn was now between his cumbed of a belly and his divine friend. Thanks to the increased pressure from the outside, the Raichu not only got to feel the inner pressure even more clearly, but also noticed how it was digging itself deeper into his body. It was almost like the very process of it being taken in by his own body only got speedup, making him being given all those comforting feelings more intensely and even quicker. It was like penetrating and massaging him internally all at the same time. It was a strange feeling, which he usually rarely felt at all. But, currently being between himself and his great friend, he only felt happier and happier at that. He even took off his paws from his mouth, let them hang out and just let himself feel good. 

But the end, what he had thought it would be, turned out to be a preparation for the actual session. And as soon as he heard his big blue friend speak directly about him, he already knew that everything had been planned: Deretto knew what he had done to him. He even knew that his little friend had been very keen on his delicious filling for days. That's why he went so far in his very own fapping session, to tease his little friend accordingly. But not only did he tease him: they basically teased each other. At least he had felt it very clearly after what Sparks had done a few moments ago on his balls, knots and cock. If he really wanted it that way, he could have it. What he had been getting all the time was just the surplus, which had accumulated throughout all the teasing. This time he won’t get away with it so easily. 

As soon as he said that to him, it already happened: Sparks noticed how much pressure was then being applied against his butt. It was literally more than he had currently felt today. But for his big friend, it was something else: Getting just the whole length of his cock into his little friend had been an easy one. But his knots were the ones keeping him away from being fully inside him. And to make his plans go into fruition, he had to shove them all into him, to stop potential leaks from happening, at least on one end. Sparks was elastic enough to take in the whole length, but he surely wouldn’t be able to take in his knots all by himself. Deretto was now the one doing all the work. And since it was his knots that kept them from locking one another, it was his duty to make it happen. The first half was the hardest one, especially at the widest part of said knots. But once they went past it, Deretto’s knots were literally being pulled into his friend’s hungry butt. Nobody knows if it was just general physics being applied here or if Sparks’ body wanted them inside itself as quickly as possible. Now being truly and fully inside, Deretto could now actually do his thing on him.
During this whole ordeal, Sparks felt everything that was happening to him. It was much more than he anticipated and it overwhelmed him greatly. But only once he himself felt even more stuffed than before, with all the pressure gone in an instant, only then did he realize what had just happened: Deretto had just stuffed his entire knot into his little friend and was now even humping ever so much deeper into him. But even if it felt more than fantastic, his stomach wasn’t being nearly as big enough to take on those bumps properly. Accordingly, Sparks kept on rolling forward bit by bit each time, even if the pulling managed to roll him back just slightly. The big blue dog tried with even jerkier backwards movements to bring himself as well as his friend back towards the center, but that wasn’t such a good solution. But now that he was being in the right position on his friend, he could now really get started with what he had started: 

Pleasantly and continuously, he now discharged properly in his friend, which only made Sparks' stomach grow even bigger in greater bursts and automatically readjusting them towards the center of it. The little Raichu felt the flood breaking into him, getting filled up better and greater than ever before while being pushed up ever so much higher. They were so orgasmic that he couldn’t stop himself from moaning ecstatically and willingly. He didn’t care what he himself was doing now. Both of them were now more than awake and were enjoying themselves as much as they always did, if not slightly better and more particularly than usual. And not only did he get one constant barrage of divine cum blasted into himself, but also one pleasant and powerful humping which allows him to being pushed deeper into his own cumbed belly. 

But it wasn’t long before Sparks' moan died down and was being replaced by a gurgling mess: now there was so much inside of him that it was trying to get out of him from the inside out. And even if it only slightly leaked out from his rear, moistening those receiving slaps greatly and enticingly, there was only one remaining exit for it to go. His throat thickened rapidly and everything now started on flowing out of his mouth within seconds. No matter how thick and creamy Deretto's cum was to keep it inside his little friend, there was enough pressure being applied onto the bulging stomach that it just wanted to get out of the Raichu as soon as possible. The big doggo saw this too and then even took the correct countermeasure: he only allowed more of his creamy filling into his friend, so that the now lost mass could get back into him. But then only more of it would come out of him... 

Now Deretto had to do something himself: he put his paws onto the thickened neck of his little orange friend and held them closed enough for the flow to slow down tremendously. He could very well imagine how Sparks wanted to keep it all in, but couldn’t. Accordingly, he now helped him out as much as he could. Although he couldn’t really stop the leakage completely, he minimized it for him reasonably. With that he kept his heightened output like that and allowed himself to rise even more into the sky along with his now more than bloated friend. Although he wasn’t being that much high up, he could actually allow himself to let loose much more and get them both as high as he saw fit. And thanks to his divine fertility, he pushes him up to a decent height while still lingering underneath the clouds. 

But it doesn’t take too long until they arrived there too. And with Deretto not being this high up, he was even having such visibility before himself that he could see all the woods around him that hadn’t been there before. For most of them he had been the very reason they were now being there, although it wasn’t very much his fault either: thanks to his ability, no matter how big or small he made himself, it had always taken on such dimensions as one could now see. But every now and then, whenever he really felt like it, he let one or the other large forest or even lakes arise by his actions. That was exactly the case with the previous one, which he couldn’t see now because of him being too close to it. But all of a sudden an urge came back to him. It was almost the same one he had when he had given Sparks that one big show. This time, though, he wanted to show and give it to him right now: 

He slowly stopped humping his small and super-round friend, thrusted himself into him once more, keeping himself there and kept in cumming into him as much as he could. At the same time, Sparks noticed his big friend going truly all out inside of him and making him feel even fuller. He even thought that he was only being pushed up in one constant motion, which almost scared him. But that was nothing compared to the pressure that was now spreading inside of him. Now everything really wanted to get out of him, but Deretto's paws still kept his neck to normal size. But not a second later, the paws loosened and even held his head high up. As a result, the throat thickened even more than ever before, as all the divine cum squeezed and blasted itself out of him and shot straight up in one massive fountain. And just like the long-lasting load, the fountain itself also lasted for a very long time. 

It took several seconds for it to rain down on them again. And despite the mass and thickness of it, it seemed to drip down his ball-shaped belly at normal speed. Accordingly, it glazed Deretto completely without exception, especially Sparks thanks to his gigantic cumbed of a belly. And even in spite of the increased pressure and increasing volume, it even seemed to bring in something positive on the outside: it had an effect on Sparks even there, which made him even more comfortable. He couldn’t remember, thanks to exuberant thoughts, whether he had ever done so far with his big doggy before. Accordingly, the Raichu didn’t adore him only because of these expectantly big emotions but felt obliged to rectify it in any way to the one who gave it to him for free. What he didn’t know, however, was the fact that his very presence already was enough for his great friend. 

Around the big belly all the cum seemed to have reached the bottom. At first it was believed that it won’t even get that far, as it would work its way into the big belly of little Raichu a bit too quickly. But once Deretto hardly pushed his body and his hind legs into the bloated guts of his friend, he seemed to get at least some more out of the "small" fountain in front of him. And like that, it could even reach the ground in masses and expand accordingly. Deretto kept on cumming into him, as he had already learned from his little friend that he was really hungry for his creamy, fertile and diving cum in the last few days. Accordingly, he gave him everything he could muster and didn’t care about the forest, which he was able to build around his belly. Currently had he only eyes, ears and loads of cum for his little friend here. 

Only after he had made sure that Sparks was now being one hundred percent satisfied, he stopped his onslaught and looked down at him, who now dropped his head down onto his cum-drenched stomach. It felt just like a dream for the little guy about what had just happened to him: He now had so much creamy cum inside of him that he was certainly saturated for months, if not longer. He could certainly imagine what it means for himself as well as for his great friend. But that was no longer a reason not to spoil him anymore and to not keep on nibbling on him. Still, there had been no incident of something going bad with him being over-saturated. The only thing that could happen to him was to turn up his needs accordingly or to normalize it and make him dependent more and more on Deretto. But, for as long as he had been friends with him, there was no sign of that, so there was nothing to worry about. 

Deretto himself had also enjoyed playing with his orange friend. And to have him even as a super great waterbed would have been something he could consider himself on having him do on occasions. He liked this idea so much that he continued to casually leak his creamy stuff into him some more, keeping him at his current size at least for a little while longer. He had liked it very much, but then warned his friend that it would only get worse if he continued to do just that to him. Sparks himself didn’t know exactly whether to accept it as a warning or as a challenge. He knew that his four-legged friend would mostly make a “little” forests appear after each such public session with him. And what did he mean by "worse"? No matter whether for the two themselves or for the environment, it should actually be for the better and be regarded as a good deed instead of a bad one. Maybe he'll be able to draw a much better conclusion once he's come down from his high. 

Accordingly, the two had to wait now for some time, until all the divine cum had been incorporated into Sparks’ body. And even with Deretto's low, yet additional and constant amounts, it will even take a little bit longer than it normally would. Nevertheless, they enjoyed themselves together in their current situation and endured it just as much. It certainly wasn’t the first time they had been out of action for a while after a decent session like this one. However, this time it has been a particularly long one as Deretto himself particularly went much further into it than usual, all because his little friend being a little too fond of him. And even if he could do pretty much nothing else now, at least he could enjoy his time together with Sparks. And as long as they had each other, they were being all right with doing “nothing”. However, all that remains is to hope that none of them will start a second round and only make it "worse" afterwards. 
