Paul was the owner of an arcade in Pallet Town. It wasn’t anything too fancy; it had around 45 arcade games and was still growing slowly. But both people and Pokémon seemed to really like it, at least!

The locals left loads of positive reviews, which of course encouraged Paul to keep it open. And he had a good time listening in to their enjoyment while playing on the cabinets, claw machines, and who knows what else. However, there was one reoccurring customer that kept coming back almost every day: A Pikachu.
It was the most unusual thing. This specific Pikachu was anthropomorphic and had some very… Unique features on his hips, waist, and of course, his, er… Bottom. He knew it wasn’t normal. Hell! Every other customer would gawk at him as soon as he came through the door! But besides all that, Paul really liked him. He kept to himself, always paid for his sessions, and understood when it was closing time.

Paul tried many times to strike up a conversation with him, however, the Pikachu was way too indulged with whatever game his eyes were focused on. He wanted to get to know this Pokémon more, and he knew exactly how to do it.

[…]

Come nighttime on a Wednesday, Paul waited for the Pikachu’s arrival. Since his arcade had an email address, Paul found that this Pikachu loved emailing questions about certain games and events, to which Paul gladly replied to. Earlier that day, he sent an email to him asking him to come to the arcade during the night so he could show him a new addition to the collection. He knew it was a little shady, but he figured that they could trust each other, right?

The arcade’s doors opened up, and there he was: The Pikachu. After stepping in, he waved to Paul, to which he waved back.
“Hey there!” The Pokémon greeted. “Were you the one who sent me that email?”
“That’s right.” Paul began. Not concerned at all about the fact that this Pikachu was speaking English, and not just saying his own name. “I noticed that you’ve been quite the customer here, and I wanted to reward you for your continued support.”
“Oh? How so?” The Pikachu asked.

Paul motioned for the Pikachu to come closer. Once he was in range, he whispered into his ear. “I’ve got something in the back that I think you might be interested in.”

Paul then lead the Pikachu to the back room. Upon flicking on the lights, the anthro Pokémon was stunned at what he saw.

It was an arcade cabinet for an infamous game known as "Greninja Baseball Batmon". It was one of, if not the most sought-after arcade games of all time, mainly because of how insane it was. How on Earth did he get it?
“Thi-! It’s-! B-But how…?” The Pikachu stuttered. Paul simply chuckled.

“I’ve had it for a few days now and simply forgot about setting it up.” He explained. “How would you like to be its first player?”

The Pikachu’s eyes lit up at this. Him? The first player of Greninja Baseball Batmon?? It was a dream come true! “Oh, I would, yes!” He replied eagerly.

Paul handed the Pikachu a small stack of quarters. “Then go on ahead!” He encouraged him. The Pikachu took them and immediately began playing the infamous game.

While he played, Paul talked with the Pikachu to get to know him better. And it was at that point that he finally learned his name. Apparently, he played video games so much, he was given the name Gamerchu. It certainly was fitting, to say the least!
Soon enough, Gamerchu had beaten Greninja Baseball Batmon! After inputting his initials, (Or rather just "CHU") Gamerchu turned to Paul again. “Thank you so much for allowing me to play this, Paul!” He thanked.
“Anything for such a huge fan of my arcade!” Paul replied.

“Say, is there anything I can do to return the favor?” Asked Gamerchu. “There has to be something I can do as a thanks!”

Paul was about to turn him down on this, but then he noticed the bulge in Gamerchu’s pants. And combined with his plump ass, he eventually got a very lewd idea~ “Well, I hope this doesn’t tarnish our time together, but… Mind taking your clothes off?”

Gamerchu blushed at this but smirked. “Sure thing~”

Once the Pikachu was fully nude, Paul could now admire on how hot he looked~ And with the sweat rolling down his body, it seems he really lucked out this time! “Looking nice!” Paul complimented.

“Thanks!” Gamerchu replied. Then he noticed that Paul had an erection under his shorts. “My, what’s this~?”

Gamerchu got onto his knees and slowly slid Paul’s shorts and underwear off. Allowing his penis to pop out. Gamerchu ogled at it before giving the tip a small lick. Paul moaned in pleasure at this. “A-Ah! Holy shit~”

Gamerchu licked it again, then twice more, and finally he took Paul’s length into his mouth. “Mmf! Slurp! Mm~ Slurp! Slurp!”

Paul meanwhile was in complete bliss. “Aah! Mmg! This is so good~” He groaned. Had Gamerchu done this before? Ah well. It didn’t matter, did it? Paul rested a hand on the back of Gamerchu’s head as he made his announcement.

“Y-You’re gonna make me cum!” He moaned before letting loose.

“MMMGHL~!” Gamerchu let out a muffled moan as Paul’s seed shot down his throat and into his stomach. Once he was finished, Gamerchu pulsed away and panted. “Hah… Hah… That was so good~”

Paul helped Gamerchu up and began kissing him. To which the Pikachu gladly returned. Upon pulling away for air. Gamerchu gripped the front of the arcade machine and shook his fat ass in Paul’s direction. “Go ahead, Paul! Come claim me!” He begged.
“As you wish~” Paul replied as slowly slid his cock into Gamerchu’s asshole.

“Aaahn~” He moaned. “Don’t hold back, Paul! Punish this Pokémon~”

That’s just what he wanted to hear! Paul began thrusting hard into Gamerchu. He enjoyed both this amazing feeling and watching the Pikachu’s ass bounce and jiggle with every deep thrust.

“Aah! Haah! Oh, Paul~ Fuck me right there!” He begged.
“You mean… Here?” Paul replied and began thrusting deeper. Even hitting his prostate a couple of times. Of course, it didn’t hurt Gamerchu. If anything, it only added to the pleasure!

“Aahhn~ That’s it!” He moaned. “Mmgh! You’re gonna make me cum!”

“Then cum already!” Paul moaned back. And that’s just what they both did. Gamerchu’s cum sprayed onto the floor while Paul filled him with his. When that was done, Paul pulled out and stained Gamerchu’s back with the remainder of his cum.

“Hah… Hah… That was so good~” Gamerchu panted.

“I’m glad you liked that!” Paul replied.

“Well, I guess I’d better head back home or else my sister might get worried.” Said Gamerchu. “Say, why don’t we make this a regular thing?”

Paul nodded and smiled. “I would like that, Gamerchu~”

[…]

And certainly, Paul and Gamerchu made every night at the arcade their date night. And not only that, but Paul also offered the Pikachu the chance to work for him. Which Gamerchu happily accepted. Gamerchu’s sister Bowchu, doesn’t know about it yet, but in due time, they’d let her be a part of it.

It was a positive turning point in both of their lives, and they couldn’t be happier.
