Today was an exciting day for Pichu! He was able to get a ticket to a wrestling match featuring the great Pikachu Libre! And not just any ticket, one that granted him a VIP meet-and-greet!

Ever since he first discovered the famous Pokémon, Pichu felt an attraction to Libre. When she wasn’t wrestling other Pokémon, Libre was surprisingly warm-hearted and really cared about her fans, and even her opponents. It was safe to say that she was Pichu’s celebrity crush.

The match was incredible to watch! Libre was up against a Machamp and, as he expected, she won. Afterwards, Pichu found himself in front of a where he was instructed to go to meet Libre. His heart was beating so fast. He was about to finally meet the one and only Pikachu Libre!

Strangely, there weren’t any other Pokémon who were there with him. Considering how famous Libre was, Pichu expected a few others to be here. Was he really the only one who bought a VIP ticket?

As he was pondering this, the intercom came on. “The Pikachu Libre meet-and-greet is now commencing.” The voice said. “Please follow usual guidelines at all times.”

When the intercom turned off, the door to the room opened, and there she was! Pikachu Libre herself. Upon seeing Pichu, she gave him a warm smile. “Hey there!” She greeted. “Please, step in.”

“O-O-Okay.” Pichu replied. She was actually talking to him! This was probably the best day of his life!
Pichu entered the room. His heart continuing to race. The room itself was fairly small. Posters of the wrestling Pikachu hung on the walls, there was a table with two chairs across from it, and probably most bizarre, a bed. Why was a bed here? Pichu had no time to think as Libre sat on the opposite side of the table and beckoned him to sit across from her.
“So, can I get your name?” She asked after Pichu sat down.

“Pi… Pichu.” Said Pichu as he gave her a poster for her to autograph.

Libre giggled as she signed the poster. “It’s okay to be shy.” She reassured. “You must be a huge fan of mine!”
“Mm-hm!” Pichu nodded. “I’ve been one for about a year now.”
“I see…” Said Libre as she finished her signature. “And when did the feelings start?”

…What?

“I… Feelings?” Pichu repeated. Hoping that playing dumb wouldn’t ruin things.

“You don’t have to lie, Pichu.” Libre said suddenly. “My manager already told me.”
…What?!

Pichu was blushing as red as a tomato. She knows? How did she know?! “I’ve heard tale of a fan who has me as their celebrity crush. At first, I expected it to be a total creep, but when I found out it was you, I wanted to give you a chance.” Libre explained.
“I-I…” Pichu stuttered. “I can explain…?”

“You don’t have to explain anything. I think you’ll be happy to know that I feel the same way~” Libre replied.

“Y-You do?” Asked Pichu.

Libre winked at Pichu before getting up and walking around the table and towards her flustered fan. She tilted his head to face her before, without warning, she kissed him on the lips. Pichu’s eyes widened, but he quickly began kissing back. After all, this was probably a once in a lifetime opportunity!

When they parted for air, Libre cupped Pichu’s cheek. “Not bad!” She complimented. “Let’s see how much you love me~”
Did she mean…? Was he really about to…? Pichu’s questions would have to wait as Libre began fondling the bulge in his shorts. Causing him to blush and moan softly. Libre giggled at his cute reaction before she lowered his shorts and underwear. Allowing his cock to flop out.

“Oh my!” She breathed. Impressed with the size of Pichu’s erection. “This’ll be fun~”

Libre kissed Pichu’s cheek before she wrapped a hand around his cock and began jerking him off. Pichu blushed some more and tried to speak up, but all that came out were small moans and gasps. Was he really being jerked off by the idol of his dreams?

Yes. Yes, he was. And he was loving every second of it~

“Do you like that?” Asked Libre. Pichu nodded vigorously in response. “What if I…?”

Using her other hand, Libre began massaging the head of Pichu’s dick. Sending him into wave of pleasure. “A-Aaah!!” He groaned loudly. “This is so good~” Libre giggled and continued. Pichu was in absolute heaven. Not only was he with Pikachu Libre, but he was also getting a handjob from her! This was the best day of his life~!

“I’m so close~” Pichu moaned before Libre let go. Leaving the other Pokémon confused. “Why’d you stop?”

“I just thought I’d have a taste.” Libre replied before opening her mouth and taking Pichu’s cock into it.

Pichu moaned loudly as he felt Libre’s tongue swirl around his cock. ‘She’s really sucking me off!’ Pichu thought in ecstasy. ‘If this is a dream, I never want to wake up!’

Libre gazed up at Pichu as if to ask him if he liked it. And judging by his facial expressions, he truly was~ Pichu rested a hand on the back of Libre’s head and began gently thrusting down her throat. He knew she’s been in tougher scrapes, but he still didn’t want to hurt her.
On and on it went before Pichu made his announcement. “I-I’m gonna cum!” He groaned. Libre gave him an expression that meant "Go for it", and that was good enough for him!
Libre deepthroated Pichu’s cock as he let loose. Her eyes widened, but she swallowed it all with the skill of an expert. When Pichu was finished with his orgasm, Libre pulled away and panted. “Phaa… Hah… Someone was pent up~”
Pichu blushed and chuckled. “Heheh! Yeah…” He replied as Libre stood back up. “Thank you for this, Libre~”

“What are you talking about? We’re not done yet~” Said Libre before she began stripping her costume off. “We’re just getting started!”

Once she was fully nude in front of her biggest fan, Pichu marveled at her body. “Whoa~ You’re so beautiful!” He breathed. Libre blushed and giggled at Pichu’s compliment before getting onto the bed on all fours.
“Go ahead, Pichu; stick it in me~ Any hole will do.” She beckoned.
Pichu’s heart was beating faster than ever before. After all, why on Earth would y stop there? Getting into the bed as well, Pichu began hotdogging his dick in-between Libre’s asscheeks. “Mmn~” He moaned. “This feels amazing~!”

“Stick it in me, Pichu~” Libre breathed. “You’ll get a chance with both holes~”

Pichu nodded before slowly sliding his cock into Libre’s ass. Both Pokémon moaning loudly as he did so. “That’s it; just like that~” Libre encouraged. Pichu obliged and began gently thrusting in and out.

“Mmgh! This is so good~” Pichu groaned. “This is a dream come true!!”

“I’m glad you think so, Pichu~” Lebre moaned. “You can go faster, if you’d like.”
Pichu obliged and sped up his movements. And as his thrusts increased, their moans did as well. Pichu was over the moon! He had dreamed of this moment for such a long time, but now that he was actually having it happen, it felt better than he expected~!

This went on for a while before Pichu felt himself reaching climax. “I’m about to cum!” He moaned.

“Go for it! Cum inside me!” Libre groaned. Moving her hips to make Pichu’s dick go deeper.
With a few more thrusts, Pichu came inside of Libre’s tight ass. The both of them practically howling in pleasure as it happened. When he was finished, Pichu slowly pulled out and allowed his cum to drip out of Libre’s ass. “Haaah~” He sighed. “So… Good~”
“Hang on there, Pichu~” Said Libre as she turned over onto her back. “You still have one more hole to fill~”
‘Oh, hell yes!’ Pichu thought in excitement before he positioned himself and slowly inched his way inside. Causing the two of them to moan loudly. “Mmngh! It’s in~”
“Aaaah~ Go as hard as you can!” Libre begged.

Pichu raised an eyebrow hearing this. “But… I don’t wanna hurt you.” He said.

Libre winked at him. “You’ve seen me fight a Machamp; you know I can handle this.” She reassured. Well… She had him there.

Huffing in confidence, Pichu began going to town on Libre. The two Pokémon moaning and groaning all the while. “Mmf! Someone’s eager!” Moaned Libre. “I bet you’ve wanted this for a long time, didn’t you?~”
“I do! I really do!” Pichu groaned. His mind spiraling as he was finally with his celebrity idol.
In the heat of the moment, Libre pulled Pichu in closer and they began making out. Their tongues dancing in each other’s mouths as their moans increased with no signs of faltering. When they broke away for air, Libre gazed into Pichu’s eyes.
“I… I love you, Libre!!” Pichu confessed.

“I love you too, Pichu~” Libre replied. “In fact, I love you so much…”
She leaned into Pichu’s ear and continued. “I want you to be my partner~” She whispered.

“Really??” Pichu gasped. “As in a lover and a teammate?”

Libre winked at Pichu and booped his nose. “Of course!” She said. “Anything for such a big fan~”
Tears began welling up in Pichu’s eyes as he smiled widely. “I’d love that, Libre~!” He accepted before he began gritting his teeth. “I… I’m cumming!”
And with one final thrust, the two newfound partners moaned louder than ever as Pichu filled Libre with his cum. When it was all over, Pichu pulled out and began cuddling the Pikachu. “Hah… Hah… Best. Day. Ever~” He breathed.
Libre giggled and kissed Pichu’s forehead. “Sleep well, Pichu; we’ll have more fun when we leave~” She whispered sweet nothings before she and Pichu nodded off in each other’s arms.

[…]

Since that day, Pichu had not only become Libre’s teammate during wrestling matches, but her lover, as well.
While they weren’t dominating their opponents, they were making love after their training sessions. Currently, Libre was riding atop Pichu’s dick with sweat rolling down their bodies. Libre couldn’t help but giggle at Pichu’s over-the-top reactions. He was her biggest fan for a reason, after all~
Finally, Pichu met Pikachu Libre. And not only that, but they were a couple in every sense of the word~
