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Julia was a rather ravishing twenty year old woman with soft green eyes and bright red hair. For the past three weeks she had been dating a handsome man named Mark; twenty-two with brown hair and blue eyes. In their short time together they had already developed quite an immense sex life, but the most peculiar part about it, was the confession Mark gave Julia one night in the heat of the moment.
She had just been show about a dozen pictures of large Pokemon with male trainers. In each picture the trainer was giving the Pokemon a rimjob. Most girls would have been appalled immediately, but Julia had a little secret herself and was even willing to give her new boyfriend a shot at showing her his favourite website.


It was called ‘Trainer’s Touch’. A networking site that gave its users live chat and webcam access, geared towards sexual encounters between trainers and Pokemon. She fully admitted to Mark that the previous photos had turned her on and he was eager to show her the fastest webcam link he could find; a very handsome male trainer with a very cute Growlithe.

She watched with growing excitement as the Growlithe on the screen hopped up onto its Trainer’s backside, sinking its bright red shaft into him. “Keep watching” Mark whispered as he dipped under the girl’s chair. She felt him pull down her panties from under her skirt, but before she could say anything to stop him she was shuddering at the feeling of his lips. Overtaken with ecstasy she lay back and watched the man on screen get taken by his fire-pup, while she herself was taken by her boyfriend.


She was overtaken by climax after climax from Mark’s expertise, while equally getting pleasure from the dirty little peepshow on his computer. Finally as the show ended and the two took a break themselves, she decided to confess a dirty little secret of her own to Mark. The past few months before they had started dating, Julia had been visiting a small beachside just hidden along the shoreline, that a rather large Venusaur called home. She knew Mark was bi, and from the pictures he had shown her earlier, they shared the same love for big muscular asses.


“…and you even rim the damn thing?!” he said in shock after the revelation.


“Umm, yeah, it’s kind of a kink of mine…” Julia replied hesitantly, “Is that a problem?” Even though they were already really close and personal, there were obviously still things they didn’t know about each other yet.


Mark smiled softly stroking her sides with his hands. He dipped his head back down to her bare waist, holding her privates up on display. “Here’s your answer!” he said with pride before lunging forward onto her anus and striding his tongue gently across it. She fell back into another fit of moans and let Mark do what he wished to her. She made her mind up before he even had the chance to voice his opinion, she would show him her secret lover tomorrow. 
…

Sure enough, the next day, as she had described to Mark, there it sat, atop a huge set of rocks like a luxurious throne. He had never seen such an impressive Venusaur before in his life. It reached a breathtaking seven feet in height, and every muscle in its body flexed as it stretched lazily out with a yawn. The Pièce de résistance was its magnificently crafted rear; two firm hard cheeks sporting a big stub of a tail, just barley concealing their prize.

Mark blushed at the mere thought of what he craved to do between those firm buns, “So, it-it just lets you go right up and…go to town on it?”

Julia giggled at the sudden wave of shyness that blanketed over Mark, “Umm, yeah, pretty much!”


The young man seemed in awe, “So you can just eat the damn thing out and it just takes it?!”


“More like loves it,” she said with a laugh, “Sometimes it’ll even lift up and give me a go at its front!”


Mark’s face got even redder, “Have you ever…” his inquiry was obvious as he looked down at her waist.


“Oh,” she remarked, now blushing herself, “Well, yeah…a couple times.”

The two were silent for a minute or two; there seemed to be an unspoken understanding of their eager intentions. Mark lightly pat Julia’s back, ushering her to approach the relaxing behemoth first. After all she had had experience with it and was the better choice of the two to set things in motion.
She stepped almost daintily up to it, careful not to startle it. It lazily raised its head, eyeing her curiously. Slowly, she let her hand pat the top of its head-scales and then gave it a gentle bow. The Venusaur sniffed at her to make sure her scent matched her appearance and immediately caught wind of the sweet perfume she always wore. Its jaw hinged slightly, almost like a grin, and it turned its body over sharply in her direction. Its long shaft stood firmly erect, an immense ten inches, incredibly thick and a very dark shade of red.
Mark stared over at the beast with excitement, slowly stepping towards the two. The Venusaur turned to face him with a sudden threatening gaze. He stepped back, a little frightened, but was suddenly bombarded by a wave of perfume spray. “What the hell?!” he spat out, trying to avoid ingesting the smelly breeze.

“Relax,” Julia stated clearly, pointing over to the large Pokemon that seemed to be calming back down and returning its cock into view, “It’s my perfume, it’s got…pheromones in it…”
The young man began to laugh as she looked away, “So that’s what your secret is!” She still avoided his glance, worried that he would find it wrong of her. She suddenly felt his hand though, resting gently on her chin, “Hey, whatever gets me close to that wonderful ass is fine with me!”
She looked back into his eyes softly before leaning into a short sweet kiss, “Alright,” she said as their embrace broke apart, “Let’s get this big softy laid!” she added, patting the large Pokemon on the chest.

Julia knelled down over the Saur’s raging prick. Her breath trailed over the lengthy shaft in a gentle blow. Its hips shook in impatient lust. While it still enjoyed the slow teasing of its usual partner, its new companion stepped behind it, carefully lifting its tail. Mark salivated at the very appearance of the rippled hole underneath the stubby tail. The Venusaur reluctantly allowed the man to move his face closer, mainly out of the trust it placed in his female friend.


With his face close enough Mark took in a strong whiff of the beast’s scent. The smell was intoxicating; the rough musk and sweat waving over his nostrils. Over at the front side of the hulking beast, Julia made the first stride across the stiff cock with her tongue. A small glob of pre-cum had slid out of the front slit, and she eagerly collected it up in her mouth. With a quick swallow she moved her lips over the tip and began to work away at finding some more.

Drool continued to fill Mark’s mouth from his intake of Saur-sweat and he licked his lips, ready for a dive forward. His tongue made a strong glide across the musky hole, making sure to reach every inch with a slippery glaze. Every inch of the beast’s rump tasted wonderful and he made more and mores strides with each grumble of pleasure the Saur made. In the back of his mind Mark wondered how many times Julia had done this same act.
Mark was also on her mind while she sucked away at the hard cock. She knew he must love the activity he was doing; the Saur clearly was enjoying the attention both were giving it. The Venusaur’s leg began to shake, which was always a tell-tale sign of an oncoming climax, so she stopped for a moment, making sure it didn’t cum too soon. She patted the beast’s chest reassuringly, before joining Mark over at the creature’s backside.

He giggled at the soft tickle of her cheeks as she nestled in beside him, aiding his work with her own tongue. Both tongues met occasionally as they made their way around the beast’s rump. They took a break at one point, tenderly locking in a deep kiss. Their breath had become a passionate panting.

Julia stroked Mark’s thickened member; Mark gave equal attention to her damp folds. “We should go…deeper!” she whispered passionately into his ear, and he kissed her one last time, gripping at the Saur’s firm ass in agreement.

Their lips returned to the warm rear with a tight push. They both left just enough room to slide both tongues together, before pressing them forward into the moistened hole. The two human mouth-sluts explored every detail of the warm chasm, content with every musky taste and texture. The Venusaur had become quite vocal from the wonderful tongue-fucking and had raised its hind legs in support. The two sluts literally hugged the scaly rear, tucking as much of their mouths as could fit into its depths.

They eventually came back up for air in an exhausted breath, both clutching each other’s hands. They gave each other a gentle look before breaking apart from each other, each moving towards their own desired area.

The Venusaur was now more than happy to allow both its companions easy access to either side of its privates. Mark stood behind the green giant, nestling the tip of his cock against the wet rump. Julia knelled down alongside the Saur, holding her privates up for it to smell. After only a brief pause to relax in each one’s position, they began to dive into each other’s intentions.

Mark was the first to act, giving a quick push forward. His prick shoved into the beast’s rear, which had been moistened and stretched enough to easily support him. It tingled strangely at first, but the Saur was able to handle it with the help of Julia’s expert swallows on its own engorged shaft. The beast’s nostrils were filled with the strong scent of her dripping sex, leaving it with no choice but to eagerly drag its large, harsh tongue across the moist lips. She nearly screamed through the pole in her mouth to each orgasmic stride the wet muscle pulled across her.

Behind them, Mark continued to thrust his cock hard into the beast’s backend. The muscles gripped him like a warm glove as he slammed into its prostate, and within seconds the hammering rhythm had subdued the beast into a hypnotic state of pleasure. Mark looked over at Julia only to see she had recently jammed the enormous Saur-cock into her wet folds. For each smack into the Venusar Mark made, so too did the Saur make into Julia, and together they fucked each other in a line as if Mark was controlling the Venusaur to pleasure his girlfriend.

Mark held the muscular cheeks of the large Pokemon lovingly with each thrust, as Julia also gripped the beast’s shaft in the same manner. The two passionately milked the Saur of every bit of pleasure it possibly could have had pent up, and they did it with the strong satisfaction that they were sharing the beast together. Julia was overjoyed that her boyfriend was not mad at her, and reached orgasm sooner than usual with the contentment that her little trips to the Venusaur only excited him more.
Mark wasn’t long behind her, filling the green rump with a sticky load moments after her wet burst. Then, last, but certainly not least, the Saur hunched upwards into the girl, burying a painful amount of itself inside her, before shooting a remarkable pint of thick seed. As its shaft left her warm caress in a loud pop, a trail of white followed in a rushing pool and she touched it softly.

When she turned her head, Mark was immediately there to greet her with a gentle kiss. When he finished he smiled with a short remark, “We should do this more often!” Before she could reply, Mark had dipped down and softly cleaned the Saur-cum from her waist with a quick stride of his tongue. After he had finished he lay next to her, and the three lovers relaxed in the sun on the large pile of rocks, until they nodded off into a gentler sleep, aided by sea-breeze.
