Part 2.

It didn’t take very long for Larry and Jess to find their respective trainer. Both were still knocked out, yet peacefully snoozing the late afternoon away. “It looks like they’re asleep…” Larry said after bringing Jess on his hands in the gentlest way he could afford.

“You don’t need to be an Alakazam to know that, ya big bloke. Why they are asleep, is the question!” Jess still sounded prickly and upset still, but her soft frown and flopping ears told Larry she was truly concerned. “Poor master. I’m just glad we didn’t hurt him or your mistress, love.”

“R-right,” Larry agreed, “Uh, this has to do with us getting this big, I’m sure. But I’m not sure the nice professor would have given them something that would do this to them. What do you think?”

“I think…” Jess took a deep breath before accusingly pointing her finger at the muscular Sobble, “This is all your fault!”

“Say what?!” yelped a confused Larry.

“I was about to win that battle, but you had to take this hoomba-boomba Dynamax thing to the next level! It’s your fault our masters fainted!” Jess grumbled, biting her trembling lip with her cute buckteeth. “Y-you just had to get all big, and meaty, and even more good-looking and…” she stopped, raising her voice and blurting out her words: “And-you-made-me-get-this-ridiculous-too…!”
“That’s… quite a leap of logic to make,” Larry quietly laughed, eyes closed with a courteous smile of disbelief. He couldn’t believe how harshly the words Jess spoke contrasted the way she said them.

“D-don’t laugh, you dolt!” Jess stuck her tongue out at Larry, huffing out in frustration. “A-and cover that thing up, will you?! Bloody hell…!”

“Thing?” Larry repeated, “What thin… Oh Arceus!” he almost dropped his mistress when Larry suddenly found the reason Jess had become so uneasy and conflicted speaking face to face with him. The instinct to cover up nearly defeated his desire to protect his mistress. Fortunately he was big enough to keep her safe in one hand, but just one of his arms wasn’t nearly enough to tuck away the tremendous piece of meat and undercarriage dangling from his groin. “I-I didn’t know… THAT had grown too! Gosh, it’s usually hidden in its pouch…! I must’ve been so distracted with everything else I didn’t even… oh gee, it’s impossible to cover up!”

“Mmmph…! Q-quit talking like it’s such a big deal…!” Jess blurted out, but she could certainly not stop staring. The immense pale blue Sobble cock’s end was hanging all the way down past the giant’s knees and then some. His testicles were the relative size of oranges, and just as taut as a ripe pair of them. She had clearly never seen such a big set of genitals in her life.

“What’s your problem?!” Larry angrily shouted, still blushing, “You can stop being angry at me. It’s not like I wanted any of this to happen! I’m worried about my mistress as much as you’re worried about your master!”

“Oh really?!” Jess snapped, “If you hadn’t been a sneaky little squirt, I would’ve won with the first blow! None of this would’ve happened! What’s with you avoiding getting physical so much, anyway?!”

Larry was taken aback, but no less frustrated. “Sneaky? You mean my Max Geyser counter? That was just strategy! You have the advantage close up…” he explained, making Jess grumble louder.

“Hmph, not just that! You keep avoiding me every chance you get! What’s your problem with me, mate?” the giant Scorbunny demanded.

“My problem with…” Larry paused before blurting out, “You have the problem! You’re going on about this being my fault,” he made a quick hand gesture towards the snoozing Sable on his palm before attempting to cover up again, “But I didn’t see you stop fighting either!”

“What? Are you saying I did this to my master? You take that back, you… you dolt…!” Jess shouted out again, getting defensive.

“Ugh! No, look, I’m not…” Larry grunted, getting a headache from the circular argument. They were really getting nowhere. “Never mind whose fault it is, you idiot! I just want Sable to wake up!”

The way Larry spoke from the heart seemed to finally move Jess. She opened her mouth to speak, but all she could do was simply look into the giant’s blue eyes. She glanced down at her hand, Buck still peacefully asleep. “I want Buck to wake up too…” the Scorbunny gently said, leaning down to press her nose on her master, softly rolling him over with a whimper.

Looking over the distraught Jess, Larry couldn’t help but feel at fault for having raised his voice. He nervously stroked at his head fin. “I shouldn’t have called you an idiot, Jess. I’m so…”

“I’m sorry, okay?” Jess interrupted, “I’m just scared. This was so sudden. And you and your mistress are going through the same as we are…” the fire-type bowed her head, “I’m just hotheaded and didn’t stop to think. Must’ve sounded like a Wooloo-flinging sicko bitch back there, love. I’m just really worried, mate. What if this isn’t temporary? I heard the professor. We were supposed to have gone back to normal by now. What if we never shrink down? What if I hurt master?”

Larry took a deep breath, his nostrils flaring as he tried his best to calm down. For some reason, he could not. Even though Jess had just apologized before he could, something that surprised him, his heart couldn’t quit beating fast. Maybe it was the Dynamax effect or the adrenaline coursing through his veins. But the way in which Jess had confessed to him just now made her look vulnerable and it inspired him. It made him eager to put an arm around her; both arms. He wanted to hold her in his strong grip and tell her it was going to be fine, even if he didn’t know the answer to any of her questions.

The last vestiges of sunlight were being swallowed by dusk. It was soon dark in the beach area. “They will catch a cold if we hold them out here,” Jess hugged her tiny master to her soft bosom, sharing the warmth of her smooth fur with his small body.

“And we probably can’t just walk back to town like this and expect the other humans to greet us nicely… Not when we also look like…” Larry paused and exchanged looks with Jess, her mellow smile comforting him into smiling too. “Well… like this.”

“I think I have an idea, love. Here, follow me to the jungle over there,” Jess pointed to the nearby woods opposite to the city. In short notice and with the greatest care a 70ft. tall fire-type like Jess could afford, she had a controlled fire started, and the sleeping Sable and Buck were laid to rest by it.

To avoid further accidents, the giants decided to sit down a good distance away from their trainers, but still within earshot of them.

Larry sat down, somehow managing to keep his enormous genitals hidden between his legs while throwing his arms around his knees. In a similar position, Jess took a seat next to Larry and smiled. “They looked comfortable with the left beds you made for them, love. Good thinking.”

“Heh. Mistress usually doesn’t have money to pay for us to stay at an inn, and she’s gotten her sleeping bag stolen twice. I’ve seen her make beds out of many… things!” Larry said with a little chuckle. “For all the problems these forms bring, these hands really are useful.”

“Yeah,” Jess reached up to scratch one of her ears down, looking elsewhere after her eyes gave Larry the once over again. She couldn’t take her sight off his well-sculpted body. “Listen, love… I… I really am sorry for blowing up at ya back there. I know I already said it but…”

“Jess, it’s okay,” the Sobble interrupted, “You were just looking out for your master. I think we both caused this. But at the same time I’m not sure we did it on purpose either. Maybe something interfered with Dynamax,” he proposed.

“Interfered? You mean make it go awry?” Jess’s ears perked up, “Do you figure it might have been something we ate?”

“I don’t know. But whatever it is, that’s why we’re stuck in these forms,” Larry thoughtfully laid back against the sand, throwing both of his arms behind his head while staring at the starry sky. “It really makes you think about how crazy this human technology is. Y’know, I was actually kind of scared to do this at first. But after we grew, I felt different. I really felt like I was evolving, even though it wasn’t it. Do we even need to evolve at this point? It’s like we really are two of the most powerful Pokémon in the world right now. Don’t you think so, Jess...?”

“Power…” Jess slowly repeated, “Yes,” she added, droplets of saliva splashing on the sand. “Ah… bppht…” she rapidly slurped, covering her mouth with an arm, “Right, I… I agree, quite. Ahem…”

“You’re acting awful strange right now, y’know?” Larry said, but seeing how flustered Jess was, the Sobble soon came to realize during his lie back he had completely forgotten about his offensively gigantic junk, now fully bare once more. “Gah! Forgive me!” he immediately sat forwards, throwing his hands forwards in an attempt to cover up, but one of his arms was stopped by Jess’s firm grip.

“No, don’t…” Jess softly said. Larry was so strong that her arm tensed up and her biceps noticeably bulged before the Sobble’s eyes, making him gasp. His eyes followed the beautiful contour of Jess’s powerful yet lean arms as she began to move away the other limb. With every square feet of Scorbunny breast flesh that was revealed to Larry, his eyes became more and more like wide saucers. “You like these, don’t you?” she asked with narrowing eyes, her expression that of an embarrassed young girl about to have her first time.

“I… uh…!” Larry didn’t know where to hide. Those incredibly big, plump, fluffy tits were like a pair of mega sized marshmallows. His fingers were twitching, his toes curling into the sand. He couldn’t keep the beast between his legs back anymore. It was beginning to twitch ever so slightly, blood pumping into the shaft as it gradually began to rise. He simply didn’t know where to look at anymore.

“You don’t, after all…?” Jess asked, looking downwards while nervously rubbing her thighs together, “…because I really like your big… muscles.”

“H-huh…?” Larry stopped squirming once he heard Jess’s latest confession, “I… I did… somewhat get the idea you maybe did…” he tried to laugh it off and look cool, but the truth was he couldn’t quit floundering with his words.

“Hmph…” Jess huffed, “You really are dense, love. You should know when a female’s coming onto you. Especially at this stage… after all of today…” she murmured.

“Wuh… what? Jess, I didn’t know you felt that way…” Larry said, his legs unwittingly spreading as the size of his girthy shaft continued to expand throughout its erection.

“Of course you didn’t! You were too busy avoiding me to say anything…” Jess folded her arms.

“Earlier today? Well, I uh… I was kinda scared. That kick really hurt my head!” Larry laughed, but upon seeing Jess’s grumpy expression, he decided to straighten out his act. “B-but the truth is, I think you’re really cool,” he scratched his cheek, trying to avoid looking at Jess directly since he was embarrassed. “I thought you were going to bully me because of how easily you beat me, even though I’m a water-type.”

“N-no! I’m not that scary, am I?” Jess hit the ground next to her in frustration, causing a geyser of sand to erupt into the air. Larry made no further comment. “I… I’m not a bully! I think you’re so handsome, Larry. I was just trying to make friends with you earlier, honest!”

“Ah…!” the Sobble couldn’t believe his ears. “Really?! You think I’m handsome?” the surprise in his voice actually shocked Jess, who realized she had just burst out saying how she felt without any filter. She hid her face in her hands, but one could see the smoke coming out of her ears.

“N-now you made me go and say it like that…!” the grumpy Scorbunny wiggled in place, “Ugh! This is all your fault, you… you dolt!”

“You really like that insult, huh…?” Larry responded with his usual aloof little laugh. He didn’t want to upset her further, however. “I’m sorry.”

“Don’t apologize, you goof!” Jess quickly reprimanded, hitting the ground with both hands this time, making even the calm sea in front of them break out into waves.

“Yes, ma’am. No, ma’am.” The giant Sobble quickly alternated between nodding and shaking his head fast.

Jess grumbled in annoyance, immediately lying down and turning her back on Larry, her ears dropping over her face. Larry was having a hard time reading Jess. But he was having an even harder time with his figurative third leg. The way Jess’s perky bubble butt was practically presented to him certainly was not helping.

What he was feeling was the indubitable allure of sexual arousal. He wasn’t ignorant of it. Larry wanted Jess, and she seemed to want him as well. His nose could pick up the faint scent of Jess’s womanhood calling to him. He couldn’t keep beating around the bush. He had to be honest with his feelings as well. There was only one way to go about it and he was ready to try.

The giant slowly shuffled closer. Jess’s scent grew that much more pervasive the closer Larry got. His hands were trembling in the air, filled with the urge to just grab the bunny’s ass. But instead, he dominated his instincts at the last possible second, putting his palm on her shoulder instead.

Jess instantly reacted with a shocked yet short-lived squeak, not having expected Larry to take physical action. The Scorbunny couldn’t help but tense up, finding herself short of breath.

“I really wasn’t aware of how you felt, Jess,” Larry softly spoke, stroking the length of her arm down to her elbow before returning, his digits slowly dragging over her toned biceps. “I-I…” he babbled at first, feeling his heart beating faster which made it near impossible to keep eloquence up. “I feel… I think you’re pretty. More than pretty; you’re beautiful. And I think you’re beautiful like this too.”

The giantess uneasily wiggled, hugging her forearms together as she felt the weight of her requited crush’s confession. All Jess had ever done was fight and prove she was strong, it was all she had been doing since Buck picked her to join him in his adventure and it was all she thought she had to look forwards to. But now she was being complimented and she liked it. “C-can you say that last part again…?” she murmured, pushing her ears against her eyes as is to make sure she wouldn’t see Larry looking at how hard she was blushing in case he was in front of her.

“You’re beautiful, Jess,” Larry repeated with a smile, “And you’re making me feel so attracted to you that I want t-to… I want…” he was suddenly having trouble putting his thoughts in order. The extremely hung Sobble couldn’t keep his gaze away from the Scorbunny’s perfectly round butt. His rock-hard dick was at full-mast, no less than a third of his already freakishly huge body. At such devastating proportions, it was no surprise how the tip was making a musky mess below them on the sand, a veritable pool of pre-seminal fluid gathering at the sand.

The sand around Jess shifted with her movement. She finally sat up on her knees again, resting her balled up hands on her thighs as her ears slowly uncovered her eyes and rose up again. She opened her eyes to look at her equally embarrassed potential mate. Jess couldn’t help but sputter a girlish giggle, “M-mate, you look like you’re about to unleash the world’s messiest Hydro Cannon.”

“D-don’t make fun of me, please…” Larry was shuddering all over. It was taking all of his willpower to avoid simply shoving himself onto Jess’s hot body. “I-I’m serious. I want… I…”

“I want you too, ya sexy bloke.” The Scorbunny threw her arms forwards, grasping Larry by the side of his head before pulling him in for a kiss. Jess shut her eyes tightly as their mouths connected. Her rough grip on Larry’s bewildered face gradually softened as she felt herself easing into the act.

Larry couldn’t have been happier. She had started what he couldn’t, and now he felt as if he had been cured of nasty paralysis. He could finally act on his true feelings and place his strong hands on her arms, pulling her closer to him without fear of rejection or humiliation. He was pleased with how soft Jess’s pillowy lower lip felt against his amphibian mouth. It was his first kiss, yet he felt eager to explore her mouth, smacking here and there without reservation.

Their powerful bodies provided each giant with unique feedback more they pushed against each other in a romantic embrace. Larry could feel those heavenly mounds against his body again, only this time there was no hurry in getting them far away from him. Jess’s breasts felt like a couple of extra fluffy cushions just spreading against his chest and hard abdominals, contrasting his muscular front with the tender squish of her bust. Jess was simply flabbergasted about being physically in contact with her new lover. She could hide it all she wanted, but the truth was that musky beast was driving her sense of smell nuts, even more so now that it was huddled up against her legs and sides.

The kiss evolved in sloppiness as did the giants’ innocent holdings. Larry was the one to initiate, closing his eyes and pushing his long, prehensile tongue into Jess’s mouth. The organ was slick and narrow, but its elastic nature and serpentine-like shape enabled him the flexibility to take command of the ensuing tongue-kiss.

Jess was surprised with how forwards her lover was, but she couldn’t blame him. In fact, she was happy he was showing his enthusiasm so liberally now. Releasing Larry’s head, the Scorbunny moaned into the kiss as her tongue had to submit to the one-sided assault. However, she wanted more and made sure Larry got what he wanted as well. Her free hands fell upon his, gently taking them off her arms and guiding them down.

Larry could feel what Jess was doing, sensing his fingers fall on the softness that comprised a man’s dreams. She had left his hands on her huge breasts. Larry lost count of the amount of things that had just occurred to him he wanted to do to that perfect pair, but he did not want to leave his partner waiting for him to choose. His fingers applied force, immediately beginning to sink against the smooth furred flesh. He didn’t need to see to know Jess’s fat boob mass was voluminous enough to slip through the spaces between his fingers in response to the squeeze. It was like playing with memory foam, except a lot softer.

Jess’s loudening moans gave Larry the okay to continue. He could feel the way their mixed saliva escaped the insignificant crevices between their mouths every time he fondled her. His groping escalated in intensity, pushing her away only to give himself the opportunity to grab her breasts fully from the front. However, even with his big hands the Scorbunny’s boobs were more than handfuls for him to handle.

“They’re perfect. They’re so soft!” Larry thought, opening his eyes mid-kiss as his tongue wrestled hers down, “And she likes this so much. I think… I feel something…” his new thumbs found an especially useful motion that accompanied his fondling. By circling his thumb digits, Larry could feel Jess’s massive rack with even more feedback from her. Inevitably, those motions ended up displacing fur from the front of her breasts, exposing rosier flesh with relatively small nubs decorating the areolae. It took only an instant of feeling Jess’s nipples for him to instinctively close a thumb and index around the nub.

The sharp sensation triggered by that single tweak was more than Jess could take. She pulled away from the kiss, arching her back in response to a jolt of electricity running up her spine. A soft squeak escaped her lips, manifesting as a timid: “N-naaah…!”

“A-ah, J-Jess, sorry!” Larry let go of those perky mounds, showing both of his palms as if he was being held at gunpoint. “Are you okay?” he lowered his hands slowly, “Did that hurt? I didn’t realize…”

“It felt…” Jess gasped, her hot breath visibly generating steam in the somewhat cold night, “Like nothing I had ever felt before. I thought it was dumb you liked these things so much, love but…” she glanced down at her naked breasts, giving them a playful shake, “I think I like them too!”

Sighing in relief, Larry found himself drawn to the almost hypnotic jostle of the bunny rabbit’s immense boobs. The way she experimentally grabbed, weighed and fondled herself to experiment was both adorable and arousing at the same time. His dick seemed to favor the show as well, spurting an even bigger chunk of precum to join the mess down below.

“Oh, love. You’ve been tending to me all this time, and I haven’t even tried to see to your needs, have I?” Jess quit groping herself at the splashing sound, her magnificent pair bouncing in place as she began to crawl closer to him. “You’ve been very forwards with me, Larry. I don’t think I want to fall behind, either!”

“Y-yes…? I mean, no? I mean…” Larry fidgeted, his toes curling into his foot as his fingers dug into the sand. She was so close to him, so close to his enormous dick! Her hands were headed for it. Was he supposed to say anything clever? He couldn’t tell; half his brain seemed to be imprisoned within that meat tower.

Fortunately for the two of them, Jess was very much in charge of the situation now. Her hands swiftly moved in to grasp Larry’s ludicrously immense member. The Sobble fell the way of all ten fingers rubbing the sensitive phallus with such purpose that he nearly came then and there. It was all he could to hold on, but the truth was he was pent up and close to his breaking point. His moans were all Jess needed to understand how he needed to be handled. “You’re going to keep that mouth shut now, my beefy stud,” Jess commanded, “Unless you’re opening your great kisser to moan, I don’t want you to say a single word, got it?”

Larry was about to respond when he caught himself just in time. He deeply inhaled instead, rapidly nodding at his more dominant lover. Between the two leanly muscled giants, Larry was the bulkier one, but Jess lacked no strength when it came to her arms. Her biceps bulged out noticeably as she tensed up in her effort to handle that plus-sized breeding tool. She was coaxing a moan with every little squeeze and stroke on that fat, pulsing shaft. Larry wanted to compliment her touch even if he wasn’t allowed to speak, but the truth was it didn’t matter how good or bad the Scorbunny was at this; his member was as sensitive as it was huge. 

Jess was experimenting with the same earnest energy as she had been fondling herself. Larry’s penis awoke a fascination in her that her mind simply could not fight. “I wonder if this is how he feels about my breasts…” she mused to herself, bouncing her eyes from his face to his dick to follow on his reactions.

Her two-handed wielding was as clumsy as it was eager. Jess wanted to be close to that monster cock, to bask in its pungent musk now intoxicating her nostrils. Touching with her hands soon felt insufficient to her. She needed her face closer to it. Jess needed to be taking her whiffs from that masculine odor directly from the tip.

Larry hissed, his legs kicking and scraping the beach. His tail uncoiled to smack into the sand with powerful shockwaves extending to the shore and rattling the waves. “She… she can’t do that…!” he desperately thought, his heart beating faster and faster with every ten inches her face grew closer to his shlong.

She had to tighten her grip to keep that nigh-unstoppable reproductive organ from throbbing into her face. Jess steadied it with help from her solid arm muscles, and eventually her greedy nose ended pecking the glans. “Nnngh… it’s… overpowering!” Jess remarked, getting dizzy from sniffing that intense musk. That tapering shape at the tip of the shaft was oddly attractive to her, and the clear liquid seeping out by the barrel intrigued her. “If the smell is this strong, then what about… the taste?” she thought out loud, making Larry’s balls swell in anticipation; he wasn’t going to last much longer.

The Scorbunny gal curiously stuck her small tongue out under her adorable buckteeth, not carefully flicking at Larry’s cock head, but outright slurping it like one takes a lick of their ice-cream cone. “Mmmm…!” Jess exclaimed as she brought her first taste of pre into her mouth, “It’s so… creamy! Salty, too…”

The Sobble couldn’t take it anymore. His moans had peaked in volume, his squirming reminiscent of a torture victim. Larry felt like he was an Electrode about to engage in a critical Explosion. His hands began to move of their own accord. And before he could realize what he was doing, Larry found his palms on Jess’s head, forcing her down on his gigantic cock. A violently wet slurp ensued and was cut off by a groan of discomfort followed by a content Jess moaning. “I-it’s inside your…! Oh Arceus, it feels so warm…!” Larry screamed out, his cannon preparing to fire.

Jess panicked at first when she was shoved down, her mouth stretching open to accommodate more meat than she knew she could fit inside. Initially she gagged, thinking she was going to choke when half the length of that ill-fitting cock went as far as to hit the back of her throat. She held onto Larry’s manhood’s base and middle to prevent him from spearing her esophagus in his brutal excitement, but also to gain control of the situation again. All she could do was try to calm down and find a way to properly breathe. She began taking a deep breath with her nose, keeping his dick from moving with all of her physical strength. Jess breathed out, then back in. She was getting into the rhythm and convinced herself she could get back into it.

The rod in the female’s grasp, however, was incontrollable. Try as she might, the only thing Jess could do was wriggle her tongue along the underside of that jaw-busting shaft; she was fortunate bones hadn’t dislocated at all. A loud primal growl of pleasure filled the air, high in volume enough to make Jess look up at Larry throw his head back as his pelvis furiously shoved one last time. Jess had been holding onto his fat cock with the might to crush a boulder into dust, and that was what saved her from being impaled. That final thrust redefined the word surprise in the fire-type’s dictionary.

Larry’s swollen testicles were ready, their taut forms almost painfully stretched. His member stopped throbbing and the constant stream of clear white liquid was replaced by a full-on blast of sticky semen that hit Jess’s throat. Immediately she gagged, the tremendous quantities of man juice that hit her esophagus rebuking and traveling back out through her nostrils. Saliva mixed with some of the jizz dribbled out through the tiny crevices between her widely circular mouth and the Sobble’s mighty tool. All the rest went down into her stomach. She was swallowing almost all of it, and everything she could not was being ejected through her nose and past her lips.

Jess felt faint, the overpoweringly intense experience enough to outright put any lesser woman out of commission. But the Scorbunny endured. Clenching her oral muscles, she glared at Larry even with cum dripping down her nose like she was challenging him. She had almost just choked on his cum cannon, and yet here she was, demanding another. She had already made up her mind: That tasty cream oozing out of his dick was going to be hers and she wasn’t going to end up lying in defeat.

The giantess didn’t have to wait long. That first blast was just one of a series of explosive ejaculation. The pent up Sobble had been keeping himself and that gargantuan penis as placid and tame as he could. But now the dam was broken and it was all coming out inside of Jess’s mouth. Her cheeks puffed out to ludicrous proportions every time she attempted to swallow, but every time he shot, she wasted less and less seed with the discipline she had promised herself to show.

“Oh… Jess…!” Larry’s voice trembled, but his appreciation for her effort was clear as the night sky. He had to dump that fat load somewhere, and she was doing a good job of taking it. Her stomach was gaining a paunch, bloating out from the Wailord-stuffing amounts of seed she was attempting to pack away. His orgasm seemed to last an eternity, but Larry’s ejaculation went on for twelve uninterrupted seconds of explosive release.

Each blast was weaker than the last and the pause between each load shortened until Larry was simply releasing a steady stream of seed inside of his dutiful lover. Jess could feel her breasts being pushed up by her rising belly. The sheer amount she had gulped down was simply too tightly packed inside of her and she couldn’t take it anymore. Unlike Larry’s wobbling legs, however, Jess considered herself lucky her strong arms were still usable. She clenched her fingers on the shaft, pulling herself away while extracting that pool-filling meat-hose out of her mouth. Even though she had drunk more than she probably should have, Jess got a surprise when the exiting shaft caked her face in one last massive spurt of jizz.

“S-still got more…? Bloody hell, stud!” the Scorbunny’s laugh was interrupted by a hiccup, followed by a burp as she threw up some of that excessive jizz bloating her insides. “Ooogh… th-that was a lot. How am I gonna work all this stuff off now…?” the drinker’s remorse hit Jess hard as her hands glided over her deformed, spherical belly. “Oi, love, little warning next time before you…” she was about to reprimand her eager lover, but one glance at him and she quieted down instantly. “Larry?!”

It was happening again. The Sobble’s Dynamax aura flared to life with a wave of energy blasting out of his body. His muscles tightened and bulked up all at once. Biceps and triceps increased in size, turning his widening arms into true dinosaur strangulators. His legs simply exploded with size, calves and quads becoming thick enough to put tree trunks to shame. A couple of rows were the newest additions to his abdominal wall, culminating in an excessive 10-pack of solid, crunching abs. His pectorals seemed to balloon out with power, yet remained flat and masculine as his chest and shoulders further grew to accommodate his Machoke-shaming new build.

“Th-th-that’s…” Jess blushed, stepping away from that beefing up behemoth.

And throughout the muscle expansion, Larry grew, and grew, and grew. His body reached new heights, pushing ever skyward with ten, no, twenty extra feet. The muscle bound Sobble did not need to flex for his muscles to bulge out. The changes came to a head, and his final height was now a little over a hundred feet tall, completely and utterly dwarfing Jess.

The giant Scorbunny was equally amazed and frightened, but there was no doubt witnessing that change, again, had left her envious of Larry. “That’s cheating…!” Jess whimpered, ready to fall to her knees and admit defeat. How could she now compare, after all? But before she could give up, Jess finally took notice of a particular detail. For all of his growing, Larry had been suspiciously quiet.

He let out a long, drawn-out moan as his dick flopped down against his legs, still half-hard. The giant looked like a lifeless husk all of a sudden, and soon the weight of his own body beat his lack of balance. A shouting lumberjack would’ve been an excellent addition to the heavy fall that followed.

The burly Sobble was now on his back. His balls hadn’t even shrunk back to normal; still looking swollen and taut like overfilled water balloons. Whereas his dick hadn’t grown any larger, it still looked insanely big on him, and to Jess it looked like it was almost as big as she was now. Her legs shook simply at the thought of taking him. It pissed her off. “Ooooh! No! No!” she screamed, stomping her foot and making her belly and breasts jiggle, “You don’t get to go to sleep after I did all that!”

“Ahh… h-huh…?” Larry’s sexual afterglow had left him with a light headache which those screams weren’t making any better. “Jess, why are you screaming? You were…” with a groan, the beefy tank of a Sobble managed to shift himself on his side, his biceps and pectorals pushing out at the frustrated Scorbunny who approached him intent on giving him a smack. “You are…” Larry paused, “Why are you smaller?”

“You’re the one who grew, you dolt!” Jess angrily shouted, “And I just sucked you off like a champ. Why aren’t you thanking me? You… big… sexy… dumb… mass of muscles!”

Larry’s eyes wearily glanced all over, finding that his once toned musculature had indeed exploded out in size. He found himself strangely invigorated as well, as if his stamina was steadily regenerating. He found his voice again. “Ahem… That was… you were amazing! I don’t think I’ve ever felt that good, ever!” he said to the agitated bunny rabbit, his eyes unable to stop noticing her stretched out belly; she had lost all muscle definition on it. “I… I really let loose, huh?” he timidly laughed, reaching up to scratch one of his blue cheek marks.

Jess couldn’t believe her eyes and ears. It didn’t matter how big that Sobble got, he continued to be so dorky and soft-spoken that it made it nearly impossible for her to stay mad at his inconsideration. In fact, just hearing his praise was sending her heart aflutter. And yet, Jess didn’t want him to get too full of himself the way he kept admiring the blow he had struck to her figure. She looked away, folding her arms in front of her chest with a huff, “Hmph! Y-you didn’t have to shoot that much! A-and don’t think I’m that happy either! I’m…” the Scorbunny squeaked as a pair of big hands suddenly grabbed her from behind, pulling her right off the sand with Legendary strength.

Having captured Jess in his grip, Larry brought her up against his beefy torso, wrapping her in his arms with a big grin. “I loved that, Jess! I’m so thankful. I seriously thought I was going to burst…!” he exclaimed with genuine appreciation, making the fire-type melt against his strong arms and chest. “Please tell me, is there anything I can do to… return the favor?” he shyly asked, gently releasing the hug to leave Jess room to move.

Jess hadn’t expected the outburst of happiness. It didn’t matter if he got cocky; he was incapable of being smug; he wasn’t like the other competitive males Jess had met. The way he got fired up in battle was all to please his mistress. Even with his shy demeanor, Jess could find the sensuality in his request, and as she pulled away, the phrase repeated itself in her mind to the sound of his meaty muscles creaking and swelling with ever involuntary flex. The truth Jess had learned about her lover was that he was a pleaser. But then the question naturally popped into her head: “Just how far will you take this, stud?”

“I want to make you feel good too, Jess. I want you to feel at least half as good as you made me feel just now. It was amazing! I felt… I felt like I was about to touch the heavens with my hands!” Larry nodded his head, speaking from the heart.

“C-calm down, love, you’re embarrassing me at this point…” Jess giggled a little, her face red. She didn’t seem to mind that parade of compliments, however. “It was you who almost speared me through back there. You’ll have to work on being a little gentler next time.”

“R-right! Yes!” Larry rapidly nodded, a frown of concern invading his expression. “D-did I… did I hurt you?”

“Pfft,” Jess tossed her head around with a sassy smirk, “Who do you think you’re talking to, mate? I said you started with that spearing, but I’m the one that blew you up and pushed you down!” she grinned, giving his pectorals a good swat. “And you want to know how you can repay me, huh? Well… lie down, to start with!”

Larry quietly smiled, not even questioning the Scorbunny. He completely released Jess, allowing the 40ft. shorter girl to remain on his solid torso as he laid back once again. “Like this?” he asked, raising his head a little.

Nodding, Jess rose to her feet, standing on Larry’s awe-inspiring 10-pack like it was the world’s sexiest paved road. “You’re so bloody big now, Larry. How are we going to mate, at this rate?” she sighed, biting her knuckles in deep thought as she rested a hand on her bloated waist. She glanced at the Sobble’s crotch. That Dynamaxed sausage looked juicier than ever, but Jess wasn’t looking for a one-way trip to a giant hospital. “And I’m sooo horny right now. Do you understand that, love?” the bunny turned back to Larry, driving the heel of her foot on his chest as she leaned down, her breasts squishing on top of her bloated belly.

Larry started getting dangerous vibes from Jess. He was taller and likely way stronger than her now, and yet she felt a thousand times bigger than him right now. He nervously gulped, “Y-yuh-yes…?”

Fingers tapping on her cheek, Jess narrowed her eyes and found her ticket when Larry answered. “In that case, you have to take responsibility! And I have the perfect idea on how you can pay me back now.”

Perking up, Larry’s head fin bobbed left and right standing up at attention. “What is thaaammph…!” his eyes widened and mouth fell silent as he saw Jess leap forwards, landing ass-first on his face as her powerful legs wrapped around his head. His world became darkness, but his face felt warm. It felt warm and moist, as if he had just touched Jess’s mouth with his again. Only this time, her particular scent was piercing his nostrils like her arousal was attacking his sense of smell.

Jess moaned as she dragged her hips up, finding it a struggle to push her heavier belly up, but the sensation of his face against her womanhood was all she had been hoping for. “Larry, lick.” She commanded, leaning back until she could support herself with a hand on his chest.

It was muffled for him, but Larry heard Jess’s order. She had told him to lick. “Does she… want me to… lick… her?” he paused to think about each word in the sentence, his body suddenly failing to respond. He could have been a Ghastly for all his brain cared. That deliciously sweet, alluring scent was all he could smell now. And the moistness indicated there was something wet between Jess’s legs. Larry knew what a vagina was, but he had never expected to be so up and personally close to one. Her puffed out labia was invisible to his darkened vision, but he knew he was practically kissing her lady parts. And she wanted him to lick. His tongue had been made to lick.

Feeling returning to his arms, Larry’s confidence surged as he sought to please his lover, bringing his hands to her round buttocks. He heard Jess squeak, but she didn’t fight him as his grip tightly held her in place and pushed her even closer. His mouth stroked over her nether region while his nostrils flared out to drink in even more of that intoxicating perfume.

“Nnnghh… y-you bloody brute…” Jess reprimanded, but the truth was she was getting excited. He was using his mouth to explore her, and she could feel it every step of the way. Each nuzzle; each prod with his inexperienced yet deft tongue; every time he accidentally grazed her clitoris bulb. Her loins were set aflame and all she could do was simply moan and whimper, feeling completely and utterly at his mercy.

Larry was fascinated. The smell was one thing, but the taste was a world apart. His tongue was delighted with every drop of moisture he picked off Jess’s cunt, as if he was flicking the honey dew off a soft, squishy dessert. He thoroughly circled his tongue around the Scorbunny’s sweet pussy, making his partner moan and yelp in joy. But he soon did not have enough with merely sampling the sweet nectar. He wanted to draw it out, to suck on it the way he would suck on those pixie sticks Sable had once shared with him.

“Ahhhh…! O-oh that’s it… that’s iiiiit…!” the giant Scorbunny arched her back with a moan, reaching up with her free hand to grasp one of her tits. She gritted her teeth with a closed eye, keeping one open because she wanted to look at Larry but her belly was in the way. His mouth was entirely wrapped around her labia, stimulating her sensitive entrance with his eager suckling. Jess felt the exasperating and heavenly tingle of her genitals being caressed and suctioned in earnest. He was driving her nuts!

The Sobble’s tongue didn’t make itself wait for long. To Larry, this wasn’t very different to their first kiss. He had a stretchy tongue under his command, and he was going to use it to make Jess feel good and to collect more of that strange, sweet juice. He began to intrude in on the Scorbunny, who let out a sharp cry once his powerful oral muscle tore through the relatively flimsy wall of her hymen. Startled by the shrill scream, Larry immediately pulled back. “What’s wrong?!” he sputtered, managing to pull his head away from her muff. But what Larry saw next shocked him to silence: Blood.

“I… ahhh… y-you went and bloody done it… literally… bloody… done it…” Jess panted, the physical pain of her cherry having been so thoughtlessly popped sedated by her heightened arousal. “I can’t see you, Larry. But I know you’re worried. I-I’m fine… yes, it hurt, but it’s gone now… for good I think.” The Scorbunny hissed in pain, adjusting to an absence in her loins which she had never really put any mental stock to until now. “The most important thing is… don’t stop now…!”

Larry was about to object on the grounds of her pain, but his mouth came to be silenced again by that bunny pussy. The sour aftertaste on his tongue was very quickly replaced with that unforgettable sweetness. Jess had humped him so hard he was back to where he had started. “I can keep going…” he thought, fighting the doubt off his mind. She had sounded so sure, and her enthusiasm instilled bravery in him. Deciding to trust Jess, he forgot what he had just witnessed in favor of repeating the tongue-shove. Only this way, he went deep. He went so deep that instead of hearing hisses he began to hear a sonorous cacophony of fiery moans.

Sloppy squelches adorned the Sobble tongue’s journey within the fleshy passage. Every square feet covered by Larry’s tongue added a new depth of appreciation for the female anatomy for the two lovers. Larry was spelunking inside of the tunnel of love while Jess screamed her heart out in bliss at how far that elastic tongue could go. She couldn’t hold herself back and came.

Flashes of green, like fireworks, were all Jess could see with her eyes closed. The pleasure was undeniable, it was the most majestic feeling a girl could feel. The Scorbunny released her juices out, and Larry collected them only to continue digging further. She was starting to lose control. The lust she felt was overpowering her every other sense. All she was concerned with was feeling. And her body was responding in kind to the burst of energy within her.

The Dynamax aura surrounded Jess ever bright, burning up like a raging inferno. Her soft, sloshing belly began to shrink in favor of the rest of her body expanding. Much like how Larry’s muscles had practically doubled in size, her bust and buttocks were beginning to gain additional padding. 

The already large breasts on Jess’s chest appeared to balloon outwards as they grew bigger. Staying in proportion to the mounds, her areola expanded to cover more ground and expose her engorging nipples even more.

Taut rump cheeks creaked and swelled out with her thighs, making her ass even rounder and her legs even more powerful. Once her belly had finished melted back down to flatness, her girl-abs returned in favor of a solid six-pack that completed her past hourglass shape.

Jess simply moaned in her sexual-fueled craze, the bigger size of her breasts only made it that much sweeter to grab and squeeze at them. With Larry holding her by her fattening behind, she could bring both hands up to play with her gigantic breasts. Even as it seemed to inflate like a pair of overinflated basketballs, Jess’s rump maintained its spherical, taut shape, giving it a refreshingly perky state on top of its alluring thickness.

That giant ass was what alerted Larry at first, but his chest soon felt the ever increasing weight of the growing Scorbunny. Her gigantism had begun to catch up to his new size, making the very ground shake at their combined and increasing weight. Larry could feel the widening passage he had been exploring become noticeably more spacious, but it didn’t really click that she was growing bigger than him until he felt his face practically smothered by her juicy labia. And yet, he didn’t want to pull away. He wanted to taste more of that juice.

And Jess simply continued to indulge her lover even as she passed his height and went on to grow bigger, taller, curvier; stronger! The muscles in her back, arms and legs bulked up noticeably without ruining the feminine shape of the fire rabbit’s body figure. Jess swelled with the number of consecutive orgasms she rode out, her height already thirty feet taller than her lover’s. “Yesss… more! More! Do it, love! It feels bloody amazing…!” she cried out, squeezing her nipples to heighten the stimulation of all the pleasure coursing through her electrified body. “Eat me OUT!”

Larry felt his head further sandwiched by her ever growing thighs. In contrast, he could also feel her once constricting legs slide off as she ended landing each knee in front of his head. He couldn’t believe how big his lover was growing; he was soon going to run out of tongue to shove inside of her! He couldn’t see her face, but he could see how her massive breasts wobbled and jostled with the eager gropes of her hands above.

The sweet rush would not end. She wanted to grow and he wanted to eat her out. He wanted to make her squirm in pleasure! Jess continued to blow up taller and taller, having to hump down in order to feel Larry’s face. When he inevitably could not push his tongue any further, he drew it out only to push it back in. Like a powerful piston, his chameleon-like tongue began to fuck that hole like his life depended on it. His hands reached up to squeeze that soft yet firm ass, keeping a good grip on his desperate lover as his mouth made love to her cunt. After a final, explosively juicy climax, Jess finally arched her flexible back and pushed her squirting cunny right up Larry’s face.

And as the last of the strong and gorgeous Scorbunny rained on her lover’s face, so too did her immense growth spurt come to an end, leaving her no less than 150ft. tall, truly towering above the burly Sobble.

“Th-that… that… ahh…” Jess was panting, unable to communicate her words properly. She had to stop, drag herself off Larry and deposit her sizably new butt cushions back on the messy beach. Sitting across the smaller Sobble, Jess began to grin. Instead of boasting, she offered him a genuinely bright beaming. “That was intense, love. I didn’t expect you to be so into it…!”

“W-whoa…” Larry couldn’t sit up. He wasn’t tired or exhausted. The sight of Jess’s new size was taking his breath away. She was even curvier than before, and he could see she had become sturdier still without compromising the enticing femininity of her build. His words failed him, but the wrecking tool he called his penis quickly elucidated by almost instantly jumping up and becoming Steelix-solid.

“My, my…” Jess couldn’t help a giggle as she finally caught on. So absorbed into the nerve-wracking pleasure she had been that Jess hardly had time to properly give her body a good once over! She didn’t even have to struggle to stand up, utterly looming over the muscle bound stud. She felt reinvigorated already, and with a twirl that really put into perspective just how obscenely bouncy she now was, Jess struck a confident pose with a hand on her wide hips and another curling an arm up to flash her biceps. “What do you say, love? Not as big as yours, but I think I even out juuuuust fine!”

Larry was about to speak, but only a weak croak escaped his mouth. His dick was throbbing with mad desire.

“I know, you glorious little beast,” Jess sweetly said as she sauntered in his direction, her gait now incredibly pronounced. The size of her butt had considerably widened her hips, giving her the appearance of a natural breeder. Her body silently screamed with purpose. The ardor within could not be extinguished. “I feel the same way about you,” she dropped to one knee, reaching down to stroke a hand over Larry’s cheek. “And I think it’s about time we bloody do something about it.”

Larry couldn’t fight his primal desires any longer. He wanted to keep listening to Jess speak to him like that. He wanted to continue watching her walk like that, hips cocked upwards, sending her curvy bubble butt bouncing here and there. He wanted to plead for her to grab her perfect tits and squeeze them just for his viewing pleasure. Larry sincerely, honestly wanted more time to drink in on that giant goddess’ impeccable allure. But his dick agreed with Jess more.

Fueled by the raging storm of testosterone within, Larry’s hands smashed down on the musky beach, propping himself up on his heels. As a follow up he sprang himself forth, propelling his colossal body towards the larger giant. Jess was significantly bigger, but the Sobble’s muscles weren’t there just for show. The surprise tackle brought his lover down with him, his arms embracing her middle to help cushion their collapse.

“Eep!” squeaked out the shocked giantess as she found herself on her back with Larry crawling on top of her. “That’s it…!” Jess laughed, “That’s what we have to do, love.”

“I want to do it,” Larry was panting, his erection wildly throbbing against the giantess’ long, muscular legs. He pulled himself higher and higher, approaching Jess’ humongous chest with all the purpose to hold them in his grasp again.

“Then do it! Grab these knockers!” Jess desperately called out, hornier than ever. Her hands grabbed his arms, effortlessly pulling them up to her bust. She moaned as he took hold of the massive pair like he was handling a pair of giant stress balls, immediately starting to squeeze them. “Nnnghh… that’s it, love. More, squeeze them harder.”

As Larry did as he was told, his hips began motions to grind his supersized phallus against the bunny. He growled, barely able to hold himself back. Those breasts were simply amazing. The size difference made them look that much huger in comparison to before, even if they were also of a new proportion. His fingers closed around her nipples, tweezing and tweaking them about to the sound of Jess whimpering and squirming with desperation.

“Nnaaaahh… it burns. It feels good… so good!” Jess shuddered, starting to subconsciously hump back against her partner. “Do it, Larry. Put it inside. It’ll fit now. I’m sure it will!”

The Sobble wasn’t at all sure about that. But he wasn’t in a position to argue. Every last fiber of his being was making the effort to mate. He could have enumerated all of his concerns and yet the truth of the matter was that his balls were ready to fire again, and this time it had to happen where it was meant to.

Larry pulled back and stole a quick glance at his engorged member. It was already streaming pre-spunk like his genitals insisted on competing with the volume of the sea next to them. “Arceus, it’s so bloody big…” he bit his lips, really taking in the sight of his immense pecker. The urge was too strong, however. He couldn’t deliberate any longer. Shutting his eyes, he pulled his hips back, wriggling in place and hissing as the sensitive tip of his member grazed and stroked Jess’s thighs until he found the correct position to insert with.

After feeling their sexes meeting for the first time, the giants could only moan and squirm in delight. It was about to happen. They tensed up together, biceps inflating, muscles bulging out and tightening. The painful pause before penetration was like a punishment to their heightened libido. But the wait only made it that much sweeter once Larry shoved the tip of that thick cock into Jess’s hotbox.

“Ahhh!” Jess moaned out. Even with her size advantage, the resistance of her recently deflowered pussy was considerable. One could say she was in pain as Larry pushed himself in, but her hormones were overpowering her senses. The stimulation of that giant penis spreading her insides through its invasion was all her body had been yearning for, and her brain rewarded her with every last of the promised bliss of listening to her instincts.

“Nnnngh… it’s squeezing down so hard…!” Larry grunted, feeling quite different from the impromptu blowjob he had initiated earlier. Additionally, now that he was taking his time sliding inside of Jess, he could feel pleasure escalating with every five feet of meat he inserted into that honey pot. The sensation was like a brutal vice trying to squeeze down on his dick, and yet against the illusion of pain all Larry could do was simply continue with the penetration. “I can’t stop. This is… this feels so good!” he realized, fondling Jess’s breasts harder the deeper he went.

“It’s amazing. So bloody amazing,” Jess vociferated, so overwhelmed by the pleasure her tongue was lolling out under her buckteeth, hanging out with drool spilling out. “Don’t you stop, love…!” she greedily said, “Play with my tits, do it!”

He couldn’t deny her. She was ordering him to do what he already wanted to do. It made him want to do it even more. Looking at those immense, fluffy marshmallows was like being promised the comfort of the world’s squishiest pillows. Larry had to get closer to them. He wanted them all over his face again as he played with them. The Sobble croaked in pleasure as he began to pull himself up, finding it easier the more his dick disappeared into his lover’s vaginal folds.

When he finally arrived at that deep cleavage, Larry wasted no time in depositing his face between those impressive tits. They were even squishier now thanks to their larger size. He felt like he could just fall asleep on them, but his lust was preventing him from calming down. Larry nuzzled those fat mammaries, eager to feel them squeezed against his cheeks and mouth. He couldn’t help to treat them like sweet overripe melons, pelting them with light smooches here and there, taking nibbles just to familiarize his teeth with the sensitive texture, and just drag his tongue over them.

“Ahhh… you… you breast obsessed brute! That feels so good…! Do you think they are snacks…?!” Jess cried out, the pleasure stacking up with the penetration and now Larry’s unending affinity for her boobs. “Ah…!” she moaned again, her ruby eyes seeing his nibbling advancing towards her areola. Without fur covering them, the exposed flesh was a lot more sensitive. If his tongue and blunt teeth were like feathers tickling on her breast flesh, they felt like merciless tugging pincers on her nipples. “N-no! Not like that… ahhh…!” the Scorbunny cried out even louder, arching her back as Larry sank his teeth on her nipples.

The taste of Jess’s exposed flesh was an unexpected delight. Larry could feel how extra tender that nipple around his mouth was. He was in control of each whimper Jess made with every playful nibble he took. The best part was whenever he tugged on it, all of Jess squirmed and shuddered. Her groans of delight drowned out her half-hearted reluctance. Larry could sense that when she said “No” in this case, she actually meant: “Go all out.” And that’s all he did.

Jess was in heaven, tears welling under her eyes as she stuck half her fist inside of her mouth to stifle screams of bliss. She couldn’t believe how vulnerable she was, and yet she didn’t want it to be in any other position. On the one hand, there was nothing Jess hated more than being seen as weak. On the other, she was squirting all over that fat cock inside of her and she loved every second of it.

There was a moment of pause and silence. Larry had to stop pushing because he was meeting absolute resistance. His long dick had finally made it far enough to kiss Jess’s cervix, greeting her womb. Thanks to their different heights, the Sobble’s mighty dick was almost entirely inside already. Jess emitted a grunt when that penetration ended with her fully stuffed. She wanted to continue relishing the sensation of something so big and hard continuously sliding along her sensitive tunnel. “L-Luh-Larry…” she stammered, spitting her knuckles out to speak, “Don’t stop…” she begged, fighting through her urge to cry. They were joyful tears full of elation.

The male did not look up. He had been alternating between breasts, suckling and biting, licking and slurping; not wanting to leave either teat unattended. He understood the limit of that penetration had been reached. But their mating session was not yet over. It didn’t take him long to process the next logical step. He began to pull back, returning the empty space his gargantuan cock had been occupying.

Jess hissed, feeling momentary relief as her stretched insides got a breather. But then just as she hoped, at the halfway point of exit, Larry switched gears and slid himself back inside. “Nnnyyess…!” the Scorbunny lady moaned. “Again…! Again!”

And again Larry went. He pulled out for a bit only to ram himself back inside. The process was laborious as there was so much meat that was so big on a passage so relatively small. Each time it became easier. Vaginal juices coating the shaft acted as natural lubrication. This led to the pace increasing, and inevitably a rhythm was established. His pelvic motions were matched by hers. He humped her, and she ground her hips against him, squishing their muscular thighs together with hot friction generating lewd noise.

Larry desperately rode Jess, whose legs went around his hips to hug him closer each time he slammed himself back in. The sheer amount of pre gunk being produced by the Sobble’s junk had already filled that hole to the brim, and each time a return trip was made by Larry, the excessive mix of his and his partner’s sexual juices splashed out on extraction.

The beach was being hit by one tremor after another. They weren’t just giants after all. They were impossibly strong and powerful. It wasn’t just their weight rattling the land, but also their physical strength. Enormous ripples in the waves at sea and the loud rustling of palm trees on the woods behind them were the sole witnesses of such a pair of natural forces clashing together so hard.

She moaned and he groaned. They were united by their joined genitals. A seemingly infinite battle with every intention to compete for who could make the other peak the highest. They were getting close. They were almost there, to the peak, where they hoped their competition would allow them to meet.

And then, with simultaneous roars of pleasure, the two giant beasts arched their necks and completed the final pelvic smash. With Larry’s last, devastating thrust, Jess felt herself reaching for the stars one more time. Larry experienced that same inordinate level of joy when he had the opportunity to release his seed for the first time earlier.

“Nnnnaaaaaaaah!” Larry yowled in pleasure, eyes scrunching shut as he deposited what could only be described as several pools of thick Sobble man juice inside of Jess. Her womb rapidly began to fill up, but unlike her stomach earlier, whatever excess could not be contained was ejected with the juice from her most explosive squirt yet.

“Ohhh Arceeeeuuuuus…!” Jess screamed out, arms stretching behind her as her legs finally released Larry, toes curling in sheer delight.

They rode their respective climaxes together, and the seconds turned into minutes. Minutes that were the best instants of their lives until that moment. And they were sharing those moments together as lovers, their feelings for each other manifested in passion they did not know was possible. The culmination: A hot, sticky mess that ruined the beach around them.

But no matter how wound up they were, the climax met its end, and afterglow crept in on the two giants to alleviate their animalistic arousal. Exhaustion hit them both, with Larry finally collapsing on top of Jess. His head bounced once on the giant pair, and he had no qualms over his fingers not responding anymore.

Jess felt herself fading, but the last thing she saw before her energy left her was Larry’s face tucked in her cleavage. She couldn’t help but smile as her heavy eyelids fell over her eyes. She rested a hand over her lover’s head and an arm around his burly back; cradling him like a protective mother smothers her child.

The night went on…

---------------

When morning came, Sable was the first to wake. She groaned as she sat up groggily, stretching her arms while yawning out loud. “Where am I?” she thought, glancing left and right. She was surrounded by the palm trees of the forest meeting the beach. The young trainer noticed that she had covers on, a large leaf like the one she had been lying on. “Did I camp out last night…? But wasn’t I…”

Sable’s confusion became two-fold when a second voice joined her morning mutterings. “Do you mumble that loudly every morning…? Oww, my head.” Buck was sitting behind Sable, holding his head with a single hand. “I slept on it wrong I think.”

“We camped out?” Sable repeated as she turned to Buck. The young girl glanced over and down at the large, extinguished bonfire in front of their makeshift bedding. “Wow. We really went all out with that campfire.”

“I don’t remember camping,” Buck said as he stood up, giving his hand to Sable to help her up to her feet. “More importantly, have you seen our Pokémon?” he gestured to his waist, three miniaturized Poké balls stuck to the belt. “Jess isn’t in her ball.”

“Wait. Larry? Larry!” Sable began to call out, skipping around their campsite. “Oh no! Did I lose him? No!” the young girl began to tear up, shivering in place. “Where could he be? What’s if the poor dear is alone and hungry?!”

“Whoa, Sable, calm down!” Buck approached Sable, putting a hand on her shoulder to try to set her mind at ease. “Look, we just woke up. Let’s try to think… What were we doing yesterday before we…” he paused, “The Dynamax experiment, right?”

Sable nodded, “Right. We were fighting, and I was totally kicking your bum.”

“I think it was more of a stalemate at the end…” Buck nervously laughed, shaking his head. “Forget about that. How did it actually end?”

“I… I can’t actually remember,” Sable brought a hand up to poke herself in the head, trying to squeeze out the memory. “But this is the same beach right there, isn’t it?” she pointed with her other hand, Buck nodding as he glanced out. “Then let’s go! They can’t be far away from here!”

“You’re right. Let’s start there!” Buck straightened his clothes took the opportunity to stretch his cramped body before dashing out towards the beach. He never could get used to sleeping outside.

As Sable and Buck came out into the beach, they walked in to the rather shocking scene of a majorly devastated beach. Holes everywhere, giant footprints and a rather intense aroma neither trainer wanted to bring up just yet. “What… happened here?” Buck paused, trying to reason out the titanic, erratic shapes imprinted upon the darkened sand. “Did we get a high tide overnight…?”

“Buck! Buck! Over here!”

The male trainer turned in the direction of Sable’s voice, which was coming from over a slightly tall dune. After climbing that mound of sand, Buck was able to find the largest hole yet, and at the center of it was Sable kneeling in front of their two partners. “You found them!” Buck forgot about everything he was doing and made a mad dash, his concern displacing his curiosity.

What Buck saw wasn’t the Dynamax Pokémon he had witnessed the previous afternoon, those powerful, glowing behemoths trading extremely powerful blows. Instead, it was the picture of peace itself. Soft smile on Jess the Scorbunny, who was lying down on her side with Larry the Sobble huddled up to her long arms.

Sable put a finger up to her lips, hiding an amused smirk on her face. Both creatures were sound asleep, and she didn’t want to wake them up. “They’re so cute like this,” she whispered as she carefully stepped out of the way and headed over to Buck. “They must’ve fought to exhaustion. But it seems to have brought them closer!” she murmured with excitement.

“Yeah. I’m glad Larry seems to have gotten over his shyness,” Buck commented as he turned his back to walk away with Jess. “Should we leave them like that for a while longer?”

“Yeah, I’d hate to wake them up after all they had to go through yesterday,” Sable said, “If we had to go to sleep like that, imagine how tired all that fighting must’ve made them, bloody hell.”

“Right. Well, how about we contact the professor, then?” Buck proposed, “That was an amazing battle, even if we don’t know who won. You didn’t notice anything weird during all that, right?” he fished his phone out, getting ready to make a call.

“Hmm, well, the whole being giant thing was impressive, but we knew that was going to happen, yeah?” Sable shrugged, “Maybe mention how tired it made me feel. Feels like I’ve been stuck in a gym all day! And like I’ve been the one actually fighting, even!”

“Yeah, same here,” Buck tried stretching again, yawning. “Dynamax really takes a lot out of ya. Urgh…”

“Something wrong?” asked Sable, taking notice of Buck’s wry smile.

“I think I’m gonna make the call some thirty feet away. This place smells like a Remoraid fishing boat,” the boy pinched his nose, walking away. Sable nodded and followed.

“Think there was high tide last night?” the oblivious girl asked. They would never know.

The End.
