There was a certain Buizel who was well known as a resident of the beach area near Treasure Town. Having a den nearby, he generally could be found lazing around the beach on most days.

His name was Rafu, not that he really shared his name with anymon. He was mostly a loner, his few interactions with others tended to be the kind that didn’t need words, a short but sweet mutual exchange that both could be satisfied with.

These sort of escapades had actually got him a rather crude nickname. Given almost nobody knew his actual name, most pokemon just referred to him as ‘The Horny Buizel’. 
‘Oh is that the horny Buizel who likes to hook up down on the beach? Or ‘That horny Buizel guy is always screwing somemon’.

He didn’t really care, it was true. His life was simple and he had little need to interact with others outside of such needs. In fact it made things easier, everymon seemed to know what he wanted when he approached them and they either brushed him off or took him up on his offer.

It had come to a point where he knew pretty much everyone who frequented the beach, even by name as he often eavesdropped on their conversations as he chilled in or out of the water.

So when he started noticing a Horsea he hadn’t seen before, he grew curious. He had seen her twice already but hadn’t approached her. The last couple of days she had been hovering off shore from the beach as if looking for something.
So on the third day of spotting her, bored with nothing better to do, he decided to approach her.

At first he just stalked a little closer swimming quietly as not to be noticed, hoping to get an idea of what she was looking for. Yet she just remained where she was in the water watching the beach as if looking for something.

His curiosity finally getting the best of him he finally decided to approach her properly.

Breaking the surface of the water he bobbed his head out a little ways in front of her as he called out with a nonchalant wave of an arm “Hey there!”
The Horsea’s eyes widened in surprise, swimming back a ways at his sudden appearance.

“Oh Hello..” she replied nervously, relaxing a little but eyeing him a little suspiciously.
Unperturbed Rafu continued in his same friendly tone as he got straight the point, not one for chitchat "I've seen you hanging around here a lot lately, are you looking for something?”
'Oh well yes.. I was actually hoping to catch a member of the Guild. I wanted to ask them to find me something.." she admitted still sounding a little nervous.
Ah figures he thought to himself. That was often the case with new visitors to the area. He considered for a moment leaving it at that and letting her hang around and wait but instead he had another idea.

So continuing with his casual conversation he asked “Oh? Did you lose something?"

The Horsea now seeming to relax as his friendly attitude shook her head as she answered "No, I just wanted to find a dragon scale for my sister, its almost her birthday and she’s wanted to evolve for a ages, I just have no idea where to find one.."

Rafu considered for a moment. He didn’t know a lot about such treasures but he was pretty sure dragon scales were rather rare. Such an item would usually cost a fair amount to buy, let alone hire an explorer to hunt down for you. 

Even so he knew the kind hearted Guild wouldn’t turn her down and would probably accept her mission for whatever pitiful award she could offer. However she probably didn’t know that.

Giving her his best troubled look he murmured “Oh well that’s quite a rare item, The Guild might be able to help you but it’s probably going to cost you. ."

At this the Horsea looked a little taken aback "Oh… I don't have much, but I heard they don't ask for more than you can afford..."

So she did know a little about the Guild, oh well he thought. Instead he took on a new tact.
"Well they might be able to help but I have a better idea. Why don’t I just sell you one?"

"You have one???” she exclaimed excitedly before remembering what he had said and asking more calmly “What would you want for it?"

The Buizel smirked as he eyed the Horsea, his gaze sizing up her long rounded muzzle. A degenerate thought going through his mind, a juvenile idea that many young water pokemon had when first meeting a member of the Horsea line….
"Oh well that’s not a problem, perhaps instead of payment you could do me a favour.." he replied, unable to hide a small sneer in his voice.
The Horsea gave him a sceptical look as if seeing right through him.
"What sort of favour..?" she asked with a reluctant edge to her voice.
"Well I was thinking of the sexual kind.." he finished far from subtlety. 
The Horsea sighed, not showing surprise at the sudden perverted request. Her species were of course often the target of such requests from young horny males, not that Rafu had the excuse of being young.
Even so her reply actually caught him off guard "So you'll give me the scale if I just suck you off then?” she asked flatly. Her early nervousness now gone, instead her eyes were stern as she realized the sort of guy she was talking to, harmless but sleazy.
Rafu was now the one to be taken aback by her straight forward reply but he quickly caught himself and smirked. This was the sort of girl he liked, all business.
"That was the idea, is it a deal?" he asked coolly.
She let out another sigh that expressed many feelings. Her many years of being the target of Juvenile males asking for similar favours, the nerve of this adult Buizel for making such a depraved request and her self-loathing at being about to accept it as despite everything she knew it was her best bet at getting her sisters gift. What was one more blowjob going to cost her?
Not that Rafu could tell any of this, or that he would have even cared. All that mattered to him was the next word she spoke.

“Alright”

Rafu still hadn’t been convinced she was actually going to agree but at her word he couldn’t help but break out in a depraved smile as he nodded “Great”.
Not wanting to give her the chance to second guess herself he quickly made to prep himself. A few expert strokes of his paw against his sheathe and soon enough his member was exposed as it quickly grew to full size, the red tapered length now standing to attention.

Rafu then watched as the Horsea swam in closer and sized him up, looking over his length for a long moment. He did the same of course, sizing her up against himself and now seeing her up close, from what he could see his member would make a perfect fit for her long snout of a muzzle. He felt his member twinge as he grew excited at the prospect of living out one of his old childish fantasies.
Just what would it feel like to be sucked off by a Horsea?

The Horsea inspective her quarry for a moment longer, then once satisfied she closed in further and immediately set to work.

Without the help of paws or the likes she just went right on in, simply jerking her head forward taking the tip into her long muzzle until his entire length was soon sucked inside.

And sucked was certainly the word. Rafu hadn’t really known what to expect but the expression on his face suggested it hadn’t been this.
Horsea didn't have a tongue or a jaw. What they did have however was the ability to suck. When the Horsea had agreed to suck him off she certainly hadn’t been kidding as the moment his member disappeared into the Horsea’s muzzle, the Buizel could immediately feel that intense suction and it took him entirely by surprise.
He quickly inflated his neck ring to steady his balance atop the water and spread his arms as he braced himself against the best he could.

Even so the powerful pull on his number was throwing him off. He had been around a lot and stuck his member in all sorts of holes, but never had he felt anything quite like this.

He was impressed at just how strong the hold of the Horsea was, if she weren't careful he almost felt like she'd suck his member clean off, it really felt that intense. She was only a Horsea too! Just how strong would she be evolved?
But these silly thoughts were mere whispers in the back of his head. There was only one thought that really occupied his mind right then and that was simply.

Why does this feel soooo good?

Even without the flexibility of a working jaw or the soft embrace of a warm tongue the Horsea knew what she was doing. He could feel her adjusting her hold on him in subtle ways that was quickly started driving him to the edge. He had guessed as much when she so readily agreed to his request but now he was sure, she had done this before...
Unlike a traditional blowjob she didn't move her head much, only giving slight bobs as she lessened and tightened her hold. When she really firmed her hold he could feel the base of his member make a perfect seal against the rim of her muzzle and It. Felt. Incredible.
It was soo damn good, too good. He was already close to climax…
His head tilted back, eyes narrow as he muttered to himself almost in annoyance ''F..fuck gonna cum' as he lolled out his tongue.
A moment later as he felt a renewed pulling sensation as the Horsea inhaled his member once again. It was too much, it was waaay too much.
Unable to hold back a moment longer he let out a loud groan as he released his hot load right into her muzzle.

The Horsea who had been in the middle of sucking hard on his member pulled back in surprise as she gagged a little on the thick white load she had unintentionally inhaled.

Not that Rafu noticed, his gaze was upwards, his mind blank but for the pure blissful ecstasy of his orgasm.

Trails of his white seed continued to pour out of his pulsing member, forming a cloud of stringy white in the water below him. The Horsea clearly having had her fill of the stuff left him to finish his climax alone as she just waited to the side as she tried to clear her muzzle of the seed she had already inhaled.
Huffing Rafu soon felt his orgasm begin to subside. Finally lowering his gaze he found the Horsea now with her head bobbing atop the water, a trail of white seed still trailing from her muzzle despite her attempts to clear it.
Seeing she had finally noticed, her she met his eyes as she asked sheepishly “Can I have the Dragon Scale now?”
Rafu blinked at her confused for a moment before he remembered the promise he had made.

"Oh Right... Yeah I don't actually have one." he admitted rubbing the back of his head as if he had simply told her a white lie and not just made her suck his cock.
The Horsea didn’t seem to find it as funny as he did however as she glared at him with narrowed eyes, or at least that was the last thing he saw before his vision became black.

The Horsea had shot him with a thick cloud of black ink accompanied by a generous helping of his own second hand seed square in the face.

He could just about made out something like “Horny asshole!” followed by the splash of the Horsea diving back into the water and swimming away.

He looked down at the water which was now a cloud of black with the odd swirl of white, even if he couldn’t see through the water he knew the Horsea was long gone.

Part of him felt a little bad for tricking her, she had been simply trying to buy her sister a gift after all. He pushed back the guilt, instead focusing on his depraved thoughts once again.

Arceus had it been worth it, it felt so damn gooooood. 
Still maybe he should actually find her a dragon scale to make it up to her..

And maybe she would give him another chance to experience that again, ok not likely but damn it felt so goooood. Although there were other Horsea in the sea, so if she wasn’t interested they all needed scales to fully evolve right…?
He heard they could rarely be found in Brine Cave...

