Troy let out a sigh of content as he entered his home. Today was his birthday, and his friends surprised him with an outing to his hometown’s local nightclub. The drinks, the food, the merriment, it was surly a time to remember!
Upon entering his living room, Troy found a small box with a note attached to it sitting on his coffee table. Did someone leave this here while he was out? Wanting answers, he picked up the note and read it.

Happy birthday, Troy! Heard you were looking for both a romantic partner and a starter Pokémon. Figured I’d kill two birds with one stone and get you something like this. Have a good one!

That’s strange. There’s no signature, and he didn’t recognize the handwriting. Figuring it was from one of his friends, Troy opened the box. Inside was a Pokéball that was pink with hearts instead of the typical red and white colors. It’s true that he was looking for a Pokémon, but why was it also classified as a romantic partner? As far he knew he didn’t have a romantic attraction to Pokémon.
Having little choices left, Troy wound up and threw the Pokéball. Allowing it to open and the Pokémon inside to come out. Troy’s jaw dropped when he saw what it was.
The Pokémon in question was a Pikachu, only it was vastly different. It was anthropomorphic and was, to put it lightly, a little on the plump side. Especially on… His behind. Troy just kept looking shocked until the Pikachu spoke up. “Hey there! Are you Troy?” It asked. Judging from the voice, they were a male.

Troy was completely silent. Did he… Did he just talk? As in, speak English? Not wanting to seem rude, all he did was nod slowly. The Pikachu smiled at Troy’s reaction.
“Nice to meet you! You can call me Chubbychu if you’d like.” He said. Chubbychu then saw the message on the table and chuckled. “Heheh! I guess you’re up to speed already.”
It was then that Troy connected the dots. His friends got him this "Chubbychu" character as not only a starter, but a lover. A part of him wanted to scream, another part wanted to cack up laughing. However, there was one part that was much larger than the others: Acceptance.
The acceptance was fueled by Chubbychu turning around and showing off his ass. “Like what you see~?” He asked sensually. At this, Troy finally broke his silence.

“Hell yeah~” He breathed.

Chubbychu turned back around. “What do you say? Wanna try out your gift?” He asked. Secretly knowing what Troy would say next.

“Of course~!” Troy replied.

Troy and Chubbychu went up to the bedroom. After Troy locked the door, Chubbychu got down on his knees and began fondling the bulge in his new trainer’s pants. “Someone’s excited~” He said before slowly sliding down Troy’s pants and underwear. Allowing his cock to flop out. “Ooh yeah~ I’m gonna enjoy this!”

Chubbychu wrapped a hand around Troy’s dick and began slowly jerking him off. Troy moaned softly, but louder when the Pikachu took it into his mouth.  “Aaah~ Oh, fuck yes!” He groaned. Chubbychu looked up at him and winked before he started bobbing his head up and down.
Troy just stood there as Chubbychu swirled his tongue as he sucked him off. Had he done this before, or was he an expert right off the bat? He figured he’d ask later if he remembered.

It was then that Troy noticed that Chubbychu had an erection, as well. And not only that, but he was jerking himself off. To praise him for being so naughty, Troy grabbed the sides of the Pikachu’s head. “Mmgh! Fucking take my cock, dammit!” He grunted.

Chubbychu’s eyes widened at the sudden forcefulness as his cheeks began producing small sparks. Of course, he didn’t want to hurt Troy. And it didn’t. In fact, it only added to the immense pleasure they were both feeling. On and on it went before Troy began leaking pre.

“I’m so close…!” He moaned.

‘Yes~ Cum in me! Let me please you, Troy~’ Chubbychu begged in his mind. If his dick tasted this good, then his cum would be even better, right?

With one last harsh thrust, Troy groaned loudly as he came down Chubbychu’s throat. The Pikachu happily gulping down his cum. When he was finished, Troy let go of Chubbychu’s head and allowed him to pull away and breathe.

“Hah… Hah… Fuck yeah~” He panted. “You really wrecked my mouth~!”

Troy chuckled. “Yeeaah, I may have been a little pent up…” He joked.

Chubbychu laughed a bit before standing back up. “Now then, he honest…” He began before turning around again. “You wanna fuck my ass~?”
Troy smirked. “Sure do~” He replied. Damn, his ass looked amazing! And he had a sneaking suspicion that it would feel just as good as his mouth if not better~

He watched as Chubbychu got onto his bed and allowed him to get a better look at his ass. “Go ahead, big boy; don’t hold anything back!~”

Well, if he asked for it, then so be it! After fully undressing, Troy began poking his cock at the Pikachu’s entrance. After a few pokes, Chubbychu let out a low whine. “Please…” He begged softly.

“Please, what?” Troy teased. Making sure to milk this for what it’s worth.

Chubbychu moved his hips. Trying to get Troy’s dick inside of him. “I… I want you to fuck me hard!” He pleaded. “Don’t show any mercy; teach this Pokémon his place!!”

Winking at the slutty Pikachu, Troy granted his wish and finally slammed inside. “Nngh! Take it!” He groaned.
“Aaaahn~” Chubbychu moaned as his tongue flopped out. “Yes~! Fuck me hard, Troy!”

Taking this advice, Troy began thrusting as hard and fast as he could. The two males were moaning and groaning like crazy as Chubbychu’s ass was bouncing and jiggling with every thrust. Chubbychu even started moving his hips in time with Troy’s thrusts.
As Chubbychu gripped the sheets, Troy gave his ass a nice slap. “AH!” He yelped girlishly. “Yeees~ I love having your cock in my fat ass!!”

In response, Troy began thrusting deeper. Allowing his cock to hit the Pikachu’s prostate a few times. Finally, hearts had appeared in the Pokémon’s eyes as he let out louder moans. “AAAAHNN~ FUCK ME, MASTER!!” He shouted. Not caring if it sounded like he was losing it.
Master, hm? Gaining an idea, Troy reached down and began jerking Chubbychu off. The Pikachu coulnt take it anymore and came onto the sheets. “MMGH! Fuuuck~” He groaned before looking back at Troy. “Cum inside me, Master! I need it!”
Spanking him one last time, Troy moaned in ecstasy as he came deep inside of Chubbychu. And it felt oh so good~ When he was finished, he pulled out and stained the Pikachu’s bubbly ass with the rest of his cum. “Haaah~” He sighed. “So fuckin’ good~!”
Troy then flopped down next to Chubbychu and chuckled when he saw his facial expression: Tongue out, eyes rolled back, blushing profusely; Arceus, he loved it all! “Hah… Hah…” The Pikachu panted. “Master’s cum~”
Smiling at this, Troy and Chubbychu began cuddling up close. “Best birthday gift ever~!” He breathed.

“Happy birthday, Master~” Said Chubbychu before yawning. “Just… Lemme rest now…”

Troy kissed the Pikachu’s forehead. “Goodnight, my cute slut~” He whispered before they dozed off in each other’s arms. Exhausted from their lewd activity.

[…]

Time had passed since then, and Chubbychu had become Troy’s personal fucktoy.
The Pikachu was down for whatever his Master had planned. Whether it just be sitting down or unwinding, or a day full of sex, he was happy with anything that was thrown at him They tried out a few fetishes, (Petplay, exhibitionism, watersports, etc.) and needless to say, Chubbychu was one happy Pokémon!

It was a turning point in both of their lives, and neither of them would trade for the world~
