When Carl was younger, he received a game called "Pokémon Channel" for the GameCube. Almost every day since then, he would play it for what felt like hours. Bonding with the Pikachu in the game which he named BRVR. (Short for brother)

As he grew older, however, he slowly forgot about the game and BRVR until he stopped playing it and went on with his life. It was fun while it lasted, but as new consoles and games came out, Pokémon Channel became obsolete.
Years have passed since Carl last played the game. It wasn’t until he was browsing online and saw a few videos from it. Feeling a wave of nostalgia, he decided to give it another go. For old time’s sake.

Carl opened his closet, and there it was: His old GameCube. It had some dust on it, but hopefully it still worked after all this time. Brushing the dust off, Carl began setting everything up. Including retrieving the game from his old collection. It’s been far too long since he last played it. He wondered how BRVR has held up…

Carl inserted the disk, plugged in the controller, and turned on the console. After the startup animation, he was greeted with the title screen. A smile spread across his face as the memories came flooding back. With that, he pressed start and selected his old profile.

The screen showed a room that was illuminated by a single spotlight. The floor was wooden and the wall in the background was white. Carl didn’t recall this room being in the game, but since it had been a long time, he figured his memory was a little cloudy.

After waiting for something to happen, a Pikachu entered the frame and looked at the camera. And judging from its expression, it wasn't happy. But why?

Wait… Was this BRVR? He looked… Different.

The model for this Pikachu was in a much higher quality. So much so, Carl could make out the detail in BRVR’s fur. Was the GameCube even made to handle this kind of design? But with that aside, BRVR looked more menacing. And his eyes? Instead of the usual color palette, they were black with red dots for pupils.
Carl didn’t have any more time to think as a textbox popped up. "BRVR remembers you." was what the message said. Carl raised an eyebrow. What did the game mean by this? Or was BRVR actually talking to him? It seemed impossible, but Carl couldn’t shake that feeling away.
Another message appeared. "BRVR wants to know why you abandoned him.".
…Abandoned? “I didn’t abandon you.” Carl said allowed without thinking.

"BRVR knows when you’re lying." read the next message as BRVR crossed his arms.

Carl let out a gasp. Did the game hear him? But how?! His first instinct was to shut the game off, but then he saw BRVR’s ears droop as tears filled his eyes. Another message popped up "BRVR missed you.".
If he were completely honest, Carl… Kinda sympathized with BRVR. Sure, this wasn’t normal, but seeing his old digital friend like this broke his heart. Maybe… He could make up for lost times?
“I’m sorry I forgot about you. I’ve just been so busy with life.” Carl explained. “If it makes you feel any better, I’m here now.”

BRVR glanced away. It seemed that he didn’t want to believe Carl. He continued on. “Back when we first met, I didn’t have many friends aside from you. That’s why I kept playing. I know it’s crazy to say my best friend was a fictional character, but I didn’t care. I just wanted to know if we could still be friends?”
BRVR looked back as the tears began flowing down his cheeks. He approached the screen and pressed his paw up against it. When that happened, another message appeared. "BRVR forgives you.".
Carl smiled and touched the same space where BRVR’s paw was. When they pulled away, one last message came though. "BRVR has something to show you.". This piqued Carl’s interest. What else was in store?
Suddenly, the screen went to static before showing BRVR laying on a bed in a seductive pose. And not only that, but his gentiles were clearly visible. Carl blushed a bright red. Was BRVR…? No, that’d be weird! But considering how things are going down…

“Like what you see?” BRVR asked suddenly. “Us Pokémon have needs too, y’know~”
Carl let out a gasp. Did BRVR just speak English? How was this even possible!? All he could do was watch as BRVR reached down and began stroking himself off. “Mmn… It’s been so long~” He moaned.
Carl was completely silent. Being a special in this unbelievable event. Was he seriously watching BRVR masturbate in his Pokémon Channel copy?

Yes. He was. And honestly? He kinda liked it~

“Be honest, Carl; are you getting turned on by this?” Asked BRVR. Snapping Carl back to reality.
“Hell yeah~” Carl breathed before he slid down his pants and underwear. Revealing his own erection.

BRVR smirked naughtily when he saw Carl’s dick. “Heh! I know you couldn’t resist! You perv~” He chuckled.
As soon as it started, BRVR stopped masturbating and looked directly at Carl. “I bet you can’t wait to do all sorts of things to me~” He continued. “I’m not gonna lie, I’ve been wanting something like this for Arceus knows how long!”
He then winked at Carl before continuing. “And I have a feeling you want all this~”

“Fuck yeah, I do~ But how would we even, y’know… Do that?” Asked Carl. Even though it sounded nice, he knew well that it was impossible for them to physically connect… Right?

“Oh? Then get ready for me!” Said BRVR before took a step back and, to Carl’s surprise, leapt out of the TV and tackled him to the ground.

Carl looked at BRVR in shock and disbelief. How did he do that? Was this even really happening? There were so many questions in Carl’s mind, but seeing BRVR in this state made him think that those questions can wait. For now, however? It was time to have some fun with the Pikachu~
Carl sat on the foot of his bed and revealed his cock to BRVR again. BRVR approached and gave the tip of his penis a small lick. “Mmnf… Fuck yeah~” He moaned.

BRVR licked again, twice, and then he took the head into his mouth. Sending Carl into a wave of pleasure. “Mmgh! Holy shit~!” He groaned as BRVR sucked him off. Had he done this beforehand, or was he this skilled right off the bat? Again, questions would have to wait~
BRVR continued sucking Carl off. Bobbing his head and swirling his tongue while small sparks of electricity emitted from his cheeks. Carl could feel them, but it didn’t hurt. If anything, it only added to the pleasure~ BRVR must’ve really needed this.
BRVR glanced up at Carl as if to ask "Do you like this?". In response, Carl rested a hand on the back of the Pikachu’s head and began gently thrusting down his throat. ‘Is that your best? Really give it to me, dammit!’ BRVR exclaimed in his mind.
As if he read his mind, Carl grabbed the sides of BRVR’s head and began facefucking him. ‘Aw yeah, that’s the stuff!!’ Thought BRVR.

On and on it went before Carl made his announcement. “I’m gonna cum…!” He moaned as he grit his teeth. Hearing this, BRVR braced himself for Carl’s orgasm. If his cock tasted this good, then surly his cum would taste even better~
Carl thrusted deep down BRVR’s throat as he let loose. “MMNGH!! Take my cum you slutty Pikachu!” He moaned. BRVR’s eyes rolled back as he swallowed Carl’s load. Holy shit it tasted incredible! He wonders how it would feel in his other end~
When he stopped cumming, Carl let go and allowed BRVR to pull away and breathe. “Phaa… Hah…” He panted. “Fuck, you wrecked my mouth good!~”

After that, BRVR got onto the bed and revealed his ass to Carl before continuing. “You wanna try back here~?” He asked sensually.
Carl smirked lewdly as his cock rehardened seeing BRVR in such a state. After he took his shirt off, Carl began poking his dick against the Pikachu’s asshole. “Ready?” He asked.
BRVR nodded. “Do it~” He breathed before Carl slammed inside. “A-Aaagh~! Fuck, it’s inside me!”
Carl began thrusting hard and deep into the horny Pikachu. The two of them moaning and groaning loudly. “Hnng… Fuck yes! Fuck me more, Carl! Break me!!” Begged BRVR. Sounding so needy. Well, if it’s more he wanted, then that’s exactly what BRVR was gonna get~

Carl started thrusting deeper into BRVR’s ass. His cock hitting the Pikachu’s prostate a few times. BRVR’s tongue flopped out as his mind went into overdrive. “Haaagh!! Fuck, that’s the stuff!” He moaned shamelessly. In response, Carl gave the Pikachu’s ass a nice smack. “AH! Oh, Mew almighty; this is the best ever!!”

In the heat of the moment, BRVR reached down and began masturbating again. Seeing this, Carl moved his paw out of the way and jerked him off for him. This sent BRVR over the edge as he felt both his cock and ass being pleasured at the same time.

“Mmgh! Fuuuck~” BRVR groaned as he gripped the bedsheets. “Your cock is the best!~”

“That’s right, you slutty little Pikachu; you were made for my cock!” Carl moaned without thinking. BRVR didn’t seem to mind, though~

“Mmn… Please… Let me stay! I can’t get enough of your dick!!” BRVR shuddered and pleaded. Sounding like he’d die without it.
Stay? As in BRVR becoming Carl’s personal slut? He’d have to be dumb to pass up such an offer~ “Of course, you can stay~!” Carl replied before he felt himself reaching climax again. “Fuck, I’m close…”

“Cum in me! Pump me full of your seed!!” BRVR begged before practically shouting in ecstasy. “FILL ME LIKE THE SLUTTY POKÉMON I AM!!!”

And with one final thrust, Carl and BRVR moaned louder than ever as they came. Carl’s cum filled BRVR while the Pikachu stained the sheets with his. When it was all over, Carl slowly pulled out as his cum dripped out of BRVR’s abused boy pussy.
“Haaah~” BRVR sighed. “Fuck, that was good~”

“Hah… Hah… It sure was~” Carl panted before he and BRVR began cuddling. “Thanks for forgiving me, BRVR~”
“I’m glad I did, Carl~” BRVR breathed before yawning. “Just… Lemme have a little rest before we go again…”

Carl responded by kissing the Pikachu’s forehead. “Sleep well, BRVR~” He whispered before they both dozed off together. Exhausted from their lewd session.
[…]

Time has passed since that day. BRVR has left the game and cemented himself as Carl’s personal slut, fucktoy, cumdump, whatever he wants to call him.

Currently, BRVR was riding atop Carl’s cock once again. Moaning loudly and shamelessly without any cares in the world. And as another load was pumped into him, all he could do was moan like the slut he was meant to be deep down.
Needless to say, BRVR forgave Carl for abandoning him all those years ago. Now, they could do this forever~
