
“Are you sure the three of you are up for this?” asked Slowking. “I’ve heard the stories about that dungeon, it can be pretty dangerous.”
“That’s why we want to see it!” said Pikachu, practically bouncing with excitement, the blue bandana around his back swaying in the breeze. “Anything somebody would go through that much trouble to protect must be awesome!”
“Or very dangerous,” said Lucario, throwing one end of his red scarf back over his shoulder. “You don’t put so many defense around something you want anyone to walk away with.”
“It’ll be fine,” said Pikachu, waving away Lucario’s concerns. The goggles pushed up on his forehead glinted in the sunlight. “We’re the best adventure team in the valley, we can handle it.”
Charmeleon had been oddly quiet up to this point. The fire-type was leaning against a tree, his blue sunglasses hiding his eyes. He stepped forward, his claws just above the waistband of the red trunks he wore.
“Maybe Lucario and I can handle it, short stuff, but knowing you you’ll probably trigger every trap in the damn place just to see what they do.”
“Don’t try to tell me you’re not curious,” said Pikachu.
“I don’t give a damn what kind of traps are in there,” growled Charmeleon, flexing an arm proudly. The orange lizard was much more muscular than the typical charmeleon, his build looking more like it should belong to a fighting-type. “I’ll just break ‘em and burn through ‘em, same as always. Let’s just get this over with so we can get paid.”
“Please be careful you three,” said Slowking. “The dungeon may be dangerous, but the artifact can be even more so if not handled properly. Don’t take any unnecessary risks.”
“Don’t worry, sir,” said Lucario, turning on his heal and heading towards the dungeon. “Our team hasn’t failed a mission yet.”
*************
“Move it you two, let’s go!” shouted Lucario.
Pulling his paws to his side, his aura surged down his arms, forming a sphere between his paws. Thrusting out his arms, he launched the Aura Sphere at the large boulder threatening to roll down on his teammates, reducing it to dust and gravel.
“This is awesome!” exclaimed Pikachu, the electric rodent dipping and dodging around more traps that littered the dungeon.
“I swear there’s something wrong with you,” growled Charmeleon.
Looking up, the fire-type spotted part of the ceiling coming down on them, the old wood covered in spikes that threatened to turn the pair into pokemon kababs. Not a problem for the experienced lizard. Tilting his head back, Charmeleon roared, a powerful Flamethrower attack hitting the panel and burning right throw it, creating a large gap through the center. Grabbing Pikachu’s tail, Charmeleon yanked him back just in time for the trap to land, the pair standing safely in the smoldering circle Charmeleon had made.
“Watch where you’re going,” he snapped as he and Pikachu took off over the trap and out of the room to reach Lucario. “I won’t always be there to bail you out.”
“Yeah, yeah,” grumbled Charmeleon. “I was doing just fine without you.”
Lucario shook his head but said nothing, following Pikachu through the short corridor that followed and into a large open room. Light filtered in through slits in the roof of the dungeon, letting the team get a better look at what was waiting for them.
On a pedestal on the far side of the room sat a stone bust. If it had once resembled a particular pokemon species, it was far to old and worn down to tell what it had once been. Around its neck hung a pendant on a dark metal chain. The pendant resembled a lock in the shape of a heart, carved from what looked to be a dark blue stone, with stones carved into the two halves of the face of the pendant. Where the keyhole would normally be on the front of a loc, there was instead what looked like some kind of button or clasp. Looking around the room, Lucario couldn’t see or sense anything threatening; no signs of traps or dangers. And that worried him.
“Something isn’t right,” said Lucario.
“What are you on about now?” asked Charmeleon.
“Doesn’t it strike you as the slightest bit strange that there don’t seem to be any traps or safeguards in this room?” asked Lucario. “If this necklace is so valuable and dangerous, why. Would you leave it unguarded like this, just sitting out where anyone could take it?”
“Oh for fuck sake—!” growled Charmeleon
Pikachu shrugged and shook his head. “Here we go again.”
“Did you miss all the fucking traps we had to get through to get in here?” demanded Charmeleon. “Of course there aren’t any in here! The fuckers that built this place must have figured anybody who tried would be dead by now.”
“Besides it’s just a necklace,” said Pikachu, walking over to look at it. “How much harm could a necklace do?”
“You never know,” said Lucario. “You wouldn’t think a clefairy was all that dangerous, right up until they use Metronome.”
“Oh come the fuck on,” said Charmeleon, stomping over to the bust to grabbing the necklace. “It’s fucking jewelry, not a bomb! Let’s just take the damn thing and get out of here.”
“Not until we make sure the pedestal isn’t booby trapped,” Lucario said, but by now neither Pikachu nor Charmeleon were listening to him.
“I wonder what it does?” said Pikachu.
“Who fucking cares? Let’s just get the thing and go.”
“Hey, Charmeleon,” said Pikachu. “Push the button on the front. See if it does anything.”
“Do not!” said Lucario. “Slowking warned us not to mess around with it.”
“Aw, but I want to see if it really does anything,” whined Pikachu.
“If I push it will you shut the hell up for five minutes?” asked Charmeleon.
Pikachu nodded his head eagerly.
Charmeleon shrugged. “Good enough for me.”
Lucario stepped closer. “Seriously, don’t push the—”
Charmeleon reached out and pushed the lock in with a claw, and the pendant slid open, revealing a brilliant yellow gemstone that glowed much more than it should have in what light actually made it into the room. After a moment, the glow started to pulse, almost like a little heartbeat. But no traps appeared. No more pits or spikes or poison dart. As far as Lucario could tell, it was just a strange glowing jewel.
Charmeleon looked back at him with a smug smirk on his face.
“See, Mr. Worry Wart? Just a stupid old gem in a stupid old necklace. Now if it’s all the same to you, I’d like to go home some time to fucking day. Let’s grab it and go—OH MY GOD! What the fuck are you doing?”
Pikachu had reached down between his legs and started rubbing himself, his paw squeezing his yellow sheath while the other slipped down to fondle his fuzzy sac.
“I…I d-don’t know!” said Pikachu. “I can’t stop!”
The electric-type’s face burned bright as his penis slid from his sheath and his furry fingers closed around the pink length, starting to stroke himself.
“Fuck man, there’s time for shit like that later!” said Charmeleon. He reached out to take the necklace. “Let’s just grab this thing and the fuck out of he—HEY!”
Lucario stepped up behind Charmeleon, slipping his arms under Charmeleon’s arm locked his paws behind the fire-type’s head, locking the lizard’s arms in place so he couldn’t do anything.
“What the fuck are you doing, Lucario!?”
“That wasn’t me!” he exclaimed. “My body moved on its own!”
“And I suppose ‘your body’ is making you grind on my ass!”
Lucario hadn’t noticed it at first, but his was indeed pressing his furry blue sheath against Charmeleon’s rear, grinding against him as the fighting-type felt his sheath get tighter, the tip of his red canine length starting to peek through. Charmeleon had yet to notice his own growing arousal in his anger and surprise, but he was quickly snapped back to his senses when he felt paws on the front of his trunks. Before he could say anything, Pikachu shucked the fire-type’s trunks down and off, throwing them aside as he was greeted by the sight of the bigger male’s pink member sliding quickly from the slit between his legs. Within a few moments all three of them were sporting full erections, and every fiber of their being was screaming at them for relief.
Lucario set him down, and the moment he released Charmeleon’s arms he wanted to puck the canine in the face. Instead, his hands reached back and grabbed the blue dog’s hips, pulling him forward and pushing his ass back to meet that thick length of doggie dick.
“What the fuck!? What’s happening right now!?” Charmeleon looked mortified at what he was doing, but he couldn’t make it stop.
“I don’t know,” whined Lucario, the heat of the other male’s body feeling so good against his cock. “It has to be the necklace! None of this started until you touched it!”
“Fucking wonderful! I’m never gonna hear the end of this am I?” Charmeleon growled. “There has to be some way to make it stoooOOOHHH!”
Charmeleon had completely forgotten about Pikachu, right up until the electric-type gulped down his dick until his nose was pressed against Charmeleon’s stomach. The lizard’s whole body shake, toes curling against the floor as Pikachu started sucking his cock, one hand holding Charmeleon’s penis steady while the other quickly stroked Pikachu’s length, his pre already starting to drip onto the floor.
Lucario was in s similar situation, his dick smearing pre over Charmeleon’s rump and lower back as he ground against him. Reaching his arms around, Lucario started rubbing the fire-type’s powerful chest, bending his head down to kiss and nuzzle at the side of his neck, his tail wagging up a storm. It also didn’t help that the pleasure Charmeleon was feeling was making his hips thrust back and forth, fucking Pikachu’s face and moving back to tease Lucario’s dick.
Pikachu had completely lost himself in the moment. It was all just too good. Charmeleon’s dick tasted amazing, and the yellow pokemon was happily drinking down the pre leaking heavily from his friend’s cock. He could feel Charmeleon twitching against his tongue, and his own dick was throbbing hard against his paw - sure signs that their orgasms were about to hit. But just as he felt that blissful wave of pleasure about to break, his paw left his dick, and Pikachu slid back off Charmeleon, leaving the pro lizard dripping in the air. No matter how hard Pikachu tried, he could move forward and finish sucking his friend off.
“Wha… why the fuck did you stop!?” exclaimed Charmeleon. “If we’re doing this you may as well finish!
“I-I’m trying!” said Pikachu. “But I can’t! My body won’t listen!”
“It’s got to be the necklace,” said Lucario, trying to reach for it. “We’ve got to find a way to stop it!”
But rather than move closer to the pedestal, all three pokemon were forced to back away, sliding together and falling to their knees, hard, dripping cocks pointing at each other. The gem in the necklace flashed with another pulse of light, and the three males were hit with a wave of lust stronger than anything they’d ever felt before. They couldn’t move their bodies the way they wanted to. They codlin’t speak. The only thing they knew was the need for release.
Falling to their sides, the teammates formed a ring, each of them staring down one friend’s cock while offering their own to the other. Lucario grabbed Charmeleon’s hips and pulled him closer, swallowing the lizard’s penis down to the base, his tongue assaulting the pink length without mercy.
That stimulation got even worse for Charmeleon, when Pikachu gulped down Lucario’s cock until he was kissing at the canine’s knot, his small paws starting to massage that thick bulb of flesh. Lucario was practically howling around Charmeleon’s dick when he felt that.
The fire-type tried to resist, but he couldn’t stop himself from popping the electric-type’s penis into his mouth, able to take the whole thing easily thanks to the difference in their sizes. But he didn’t stop there, reaching around and slipping a claw under Pikachu’s tail, pushing it inside him to test the other male’s prostate.
It felt incredible. None of them were virgins, but they’d never felt such intense, mind-melting pleasure before. Not even in the craze of heat, when they could go for hours on end. This wasn’t natural, but there didn’t seem to be anything they could do to make it stop. With what little focus he had left, Lucario noticed that the pendant was slowly closing, the light from the gem fading as it did.
Just as their orgasms were about to hit, the trio stopped once again, pulling off of each other and watching those slick dicks dripping heavily in need.
“Just… a little…l-longer,” gasped Lucario, trying to talk as they started licking at each other’s dicks teasingly, keeping them on edge. “Will s-stop… pendant… closes.”
Those were the last words he was able to get out before sliding his lips back down Charmeleon’s penis, grabbing the lizard’s ass and pulling him close to fuck the canine’s face. It was pure torture, feeling so much pleasure but not being able to cum. At this point it was just a question of time. Would they be able to last until the pendant’s power was spent? Or would they be driven to the brink of madness by endless, teasing pleasure?
They just hoped they were all far away from the pendant when they found out.

