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"I don't think I can do this, Chip..."

The Chespin smiled, "You definitely can, Izzy!"

The library was starting to clear out for the day, but the two teens stayed seated. The Quilava boy scratched his head as he stared at the assignment, "I mean... ten is ten, right...? I don't get how ten is supposed to equal sixteen..."

Chip leaned in, his expression still full of reassurance as he attempted to explain, "You just have to remember that it's not 'ten' in hexadec, it's 'one-zero', and 'one-zero' is equal to sixteen."

Izzy listened to his friend's words, but as expected, he didn't quite follow, "Uhh..."

"See, look..." Chip adjusted his glasses and pointed to the page that was open in Izzy's textbook, "Hexadec is base-16, so every 16 units is--"

** [i]bzzzzzzz[/i] **

Chip stopped mid-sentence upon feeling the familiar vibration going off in his pocket, a text, and the Chespin had a pretty good idea about who it was from, "Uh, one sec

Izzy..."

Chip stood up, and turned away to read the text, taking extra precaution to keep it from his friend's view, as he knew a [i]certain individual[/i] that was completely devoid of modesty when sending messages.

[b]Jax:[/b] hey chip

[b]Jax:[/b] I just got out of track practice u still @ school??

[b]Jax:[/b] Im horny as fuck lol

[b]Jax:[/b] take a look

What followed almost made the Chespin collapse back down into his chair. Jax had sent an image of himself, or at least [i]part[/i] of himself. The picture looked to have been taken from about chest level, and was pointed downward at the Riolu's clearly tented shorts.

[i]Dammit Jax... don't send me pictures like this when I'm trying to concentrate...[/i]

[i]

[/i]

[b]Chip:[/b] I'm in the library helping a friend study

[b]Chip:[/b] Maybe we can meet up later?

Chip watched his texts for another minute or so, but the Riolu didn't respond. With a shrug, Chip shoved his phone back into his pocket, and turned back to the Quilava, "Sorry about that... Uh, where were we?"

Izzy was still staring at the book with a puzzled expression on his face, "You were gonna explain why sixteen and ten are the same thing, or something."

"Oh, right. Uh, see hexadecimal is base-16, so after nine, it goes to A, then B, and C, like that. When it gets to sixteen it, um... well that's when it goes to ten, err... I mean one-zero..."

The explanation didn't clarify anything for the Quilava, and Chip wasn't surprised. Suddenly, the Chespin-boy was finding it very hard to focus on anything, except the

lingering image of Jax's shorts-covered erection that was still fresh in his mind. As much as he tried to not think about it, the Riolu hadn't gotten off in nearly a day, and just the thought of his friend was making the Chespin's pants feel tighter by the moment.

"I still don't really get it, Chip."

Chip scratched his head, that his friend was still not quite getting it, "Yeah... I can probably explain it a little bit better... How about start at zero, and write out numbers until you hit 9, and then, start--"

"Hey! Chip!" The exclamation was much too loud for a library, and immediately followed by a loud [i]shush[/i] from no less than two library attendants.

The shout did exactly what it was meant to do though. The Chespin paused mid-sentence to look over towards the noise, and just as he had expected to see, Jax was trotting over. The Riolu stood at five-and-a-half feet tall, which put him about five inches taller than the Chespin, and he was still clad in the gym uniform that he wore for track practice.

"Jax? What are you doing here...?" The Chespin asked as his

friend approached, but in the back of his mind, he knew the answer, it was as plain as day, and extending down the front of his shorts. At least, the Riolu had managed to conceal it so that it wasn't [i]as[/i] blatant. He wasn't walking around stretching out his shorts like he had been in the photo that he had sent.

"Hey Chip! Thought I'd come and see how you were doing, hehe!" The Riolu shot his friend a big smile as he strolled up eventually coming to a stop directly behind the Chespin, "You mentioned that you were in the library, so I bolted over here."

[i]Fuck, I did mention that, didn't I...?[/i]

Chip turned to face Jax, and making sure to keep his voice low, he glanced around to make sure no one was paying particular attention to them as he responded, "Yeah, but... I also said that I was helping a friend study! We can't fool ar--err..." Chip caught himself, remembering that Izzy was in earshot, "We can't... [i]do our study group[/i]... until later on!"

Jax kept the same sly smile on his face, and simply took a hold of Chip's paw, so that he could discreetly slide it down, and press it against the front of his gym shorts, making sure that the smaller boy could feel the still-present erection that was stretching down his thigh.

"I [i]reeeeeeeeeally[/i] need to [i]study[/i], Chipstick."

The Chespin shrugged off the nickname, feeling anxiety overcome him a bit. It wasn't uncommon for Jax to be a bit aggressive when he was [i]in-the-mood[/i], but that didn't mean that it was any easier for Chip to respond to it, especially given that the Quilava boy was seated about two feet away.

"Jax?!? Are you crazy?!?" Chip spoke in a very hushed tone, not wanting to let Izzy catch on, but it didn't seem to deter the Riolu very much. The next thing that Chip felt was the taller boy's paw reaching down to press against his khakis, presumably trying to feel what was going on in the grass-type's pants.

Unfortunately for Chip, he was just as hard as his friend.

"It looks like you really want to [i]study [/i]too..."                                                 

It wasn't even as if he could deny it. The two 15-year-olds had been 'fuck-buddies' for a few months, so this wasn't an uncommon request. Jax knew how to turn his friend on, and he knew that it was very difficult for Chip to turn him down.

"J-Jax... I-I can't... I'm helping Izzy out right now, and..."

He didn't even know where he was going with his response, but regardless, he didn't even have a chance to get any more words out.

"It's cool, Chip." The Quilava interjected, and closed the book he was studying out of, "I gotta head home anyway." He stuffed his books and other materials into his bookbag, and stood, "I'll uh, call you Chip, y'know... if I have any questions or anything..."

"Oh, y-you sure, Izzy?" Chip turned back to the Quilava, "You think you're starting to catch on?"

"Ha... well, no... but, I don't think that's going to change, no matter how long we stay here." He slung the backpack over his shoulder and started walking towards the door, "See you tomorrow, Chip."

"Y-Yeah... tomorrow." Chip gave a half-hearted wave as his friend exited the library, and Jax wasted absolutely time in springing into action.

With Izzy no longer an obstacle, the Riolu grabbed his friend's wrist, "Well, it looks like your schedule is clear now, hehe..."

"J-Jax! What is wrong with you?!? What if he saw

us?! Y-You can't just feel me up like that, when someone's sitting two feet away! How irresponsible are you?!? Do you think the world just revolves around you being horny?!? I can't believe you--"

"Heh..." The Riolu interrupted the other boy, "You still ramble when you get all nervous." With a tug of the smaller boy's arm, he started to move, dragging his friend along, "C'mon! Let's find somewhere more private!"
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"H-How is this more private?!?" Chip continued to object as he was dragged along by his friend. He was a bit confused as to where Jax was taking him. They didn't [i]often[/i] fool around while still at school, so he wasn't quite sure where the Riolu had in mind that was going to be 'private'.

As it turns out, Jax

hadn't planned to stay inside the school at all. The two were currently around the back of the building, Chip still being excitedly tugged along, but having no idea where his friend planned to take him, at least until the two came to a stop near a few wooden pallets.

"Okay! Perfect!"

Chip looked at his friend in confusion, "What? How is this perfect? We're literally outside! I thought that you knew of an empty classroom that we could lock behind us or something! Anyone could see us out here!"

"Nope, no one comes back this way, especially not this late in the day. Plus, look around. How would anyone see us?"

Chip took a few glances around, and as much as he didn't want to admit it, the spot was pretty secluded, the school's outside walls blocked them from being spotted from all but one direction, and [i]that[/i] direction was a fenced off, wooded area, very dense with trees, and other foliage.

"Well, I-I guess it's kinda..."

"Great!" Despite the fact that Chip only got a few words out, Jax took it as full agreement, and in the blink of an eye, The Riolu's shirt was lifted up and off of his body, giving the Chespin a full, unobstructed view of his friend's upper-body. Jax wasn't overly-muscular or anything, but he was pretty fit, had a little bit of a budding six-pack, and was definitely something that the smaller boy enjoyed looking at.

"Sit back, Chip!"

Without even realizing it, Chip had gotten caught up a bit staring at his friend's increasingly nude form, thus he was taken a bit by surprise when the Riolu gave him a light shove, causing him to collapse backwards into a sitting position on the stack of pallets behind him.

** [i]thump[/i] **

"Oof!"

Without even giving the grass-type a moment of reprieve, Jax chuckled as he leaned in and started to undo his friend's belt,

"[i]These[/i] need to come off, Chip, hehe..."

"H-Hey! Back off Jax, I-I can do it myself!"

Respecting his friend's request, the Riolu took a step back from the Chespin, but didn't let his lustful gaze on the smaller boy waver in the least, "I guess you're right, Chipstick." He brought his down his paw, and let his thumb hook under the waistband of the last article of clothing on his body, "You can undress yourself... and I'll get [i]myself[/i] ready for you."

With the mischievous expression on his face, and a voice tone to match, he peeled down his boxers, letting the mammoth member trapped within bounce free.

Saliva began to pool in Chip's mouth, and he had to make a conscious effort to keep himself from actually drooling. Since the two teens had started messing around, the sight of Jax's dick was a fairly common sight for Chip, but the size of it was something that he wasn't quite used to yet, and he wasn't sure that he ever

would be. Jax possessed a more-than-substantial 10-inch-long staff, complete with a knot at the base that was larger than his fist

Needless to say, upon seeing the Riolu's pride make an appearance, Chip began to move with a slight bit more motivation.

Content to see his friend moving with urgency to pull his own pants and underwear off, Jax pulled out a small bottle of clear liquid, and began using it to coat his erection with a liberal layer of slickness.

"Hehe, ready for me, [i]Chipstick[/i]?"

"D-Don't call me--oh... ohhhh..." The Chespin's words were interrupted by the feeling of his friend's warm tip pressing lightly against his tight entrance, "Y-Yeah, I'm r-ready..." He reached up to pull the glasses from his face, and quickly set them aside, knowing that Jax, more often than not, was rough enough to send them flying anyway.

With an eager spurt of warm pre against his friend's hole, Jax quickly moved into position. He took Chip's legs, to wrap them around either side of his body, and then placed his paws firmly on Chip's waist, "Good, then let's start our

[i]study session[/i]."

His first thrust was just as hard as the Chespin expected it to be, of course... that didn't make it any easier for him to take. Five inches of thick Riolu meat sank into the smaller boy, stretching his tunnel wide, and rendering him unable to do much, past moaning in pleasure.

"Ahh! J-Jaaaaaaax! Ahhhh..."

"Heh... feels good already, eh, Chip?"

Jax was never one for holding back, and this time was no different, he pounded into his friend, managing to get slightly more of his length into the smaller boy with each turn. Even though he'd been with Chip many times in the past, it never ceased to amaze him just how good it felt within his friend's passage, and how he somehow felt even tighter every time they went at it.

Likewise, Chip felt pretty much the same way, but from the other side. It always felt as though the Riolu was even bigger and thicker than the last time.

Likewise, Chip

"Ghhhaah... J-Jax! How are you even b-bigger than last ti--AHH!"

The taller boy slammed himself in sharply, striking in powerfully, and ravaging Chip's prostate to the point at which he couldn't even think straight.

"Ah... Sorry, Chip... This might be quick, heh... I'm super-horny, and with as tight as you are today, I'm not -[i]nghh[/i]- gonna last too long..."

Chip heard the words, but the pleasure that he was getting from the Riolu's thrusts were rendering him close to incomprehensive. His paws gripped the pallets that he was laying atop firmly, and he did all that he could to hold in his pleasured moans, and with Chip holding back, the only sound to be heard in the concealed area was the clattering of the wooden pallets against each other.

Jax's intensity picked up even more, the Riolu getting dangerously close to encasing his entire length

inside of his friend, "A-Almost there -[i]nghh[/i]- Ch-Chip..."

Chip bent his head forward to catch a glimpse of his friend, and as he opened his mouth to try and speak, something else caught his eye.

[i]Huh... w-what is...[/i]

In his current state, he could barely even keep his head upright, let alone focus on anything besides the giant cock hollowing him out, but somehow... he noticed what seemed to be a tiny glint of light from right beyond the fence, as if something small was reflecting the light... something like... a lens?

[i]Shit! Is that a phone?!? Is someone recording us?!?[/i]

"Ah! J-Jax!"

Jax hips moved faster and fast, feeding everything up to his knot into Chip's tunnel, and his power was only increasing, "Hnngh... Yeah... I -[i]nghh[/i]- like it when you call my name Chip! Hope you're -[i]nghh[/i]- ready to get knotted!"

"N-No! Jax! Look! I-I think--AH! I THINK SOMEONE IS WATCHING US!"

Right away, Jax stopped. Chip extended an arm to point at where he spotted the potential voyeur, and the Riolu turned to scan the area.

"Uhh... Oof!"

A small [i]thud[/i] could be heard, as whoever it was behind the fence had apparently noticed that he had been found out, and stumbled backwards, in an effort to get away, and almost immediately he was in clear

view of the two teens.

Instantly, the expression on Jax's face shifted to rage, and as if the mystery peeper could feel the anger exuding from the Riolu, he shot up, and took off like a bolt.

[i]Wait... is that... Izzy?[/i]

As the kid turned to run, Chip caught sight of his face, and recognized him right away as the Quilava boy that he was friends with.

"Hey! Get back here you fuckin' perv!" Jax, fueled by pure fury, ripped his still hard erection from Chip's ass, and without even bothering to grab his clothes took off sprinting after the Quilava.

"Jax! Don't hurt him! He's a friend!" Chip could only [i]hope[/i] that Jax heard the request he called out. The Riolu was over the fence and out of sight, mere seconds after beginning his pursuit.

It didn't take long for Jax to track down

his target, at most it was a minute later when the Riolu strode back into Chip's view, dragging the Quilava boy along with him roughly.

Chip, who hadn't moved from his position at all, immediately scanned over the two, and let out a sigh of relief upon realizing that Jax hadn't hurt Izzy.

"Fuckin' think you can get away with recording us, you little shit?" Jax shoved the Quilava forward, "You're lucky Chip said not to hurt you, or I'd have shoved this down your throat!" He held up what appeared to be the Quilava's phone.

Izzy walked forward, an ashamed look on his face as he was pushed towards Chip, "Uhh... h-hey, Chip..." He could barely bring himself to lift his head enough to look at his friend.

Chip had grabbed his backpack, and held hit between his legs, using it to keep himself covered between his legs.

"Izzy... What were you doing...?

The Quilava didn't answer, keeping his face turned away he just blushed a bit, clearly embarrassed.

"He asked you a question!" Jax shoved him again, demanding a response from the boy.

With the angry Riolu behind him, Izzy didn't have much of a choice, "I... uh... I'm really sorry man! I just... figured you two were gonna go somewhere and mess around, and I kinda wanted to... y'know... see."

"At hearing the explanation, Chip looked over to Jax, "See! I told you someone could notice!"

"Hey! Don't blame me because this little perverted stalker thought it would be a good idea to follow and record us!"

Chip thought for a moment. He had actually forgotten about the whole [i]recording[/i] thing, "Oh yeah. Izzy, you were recording us?"

"Y-Yeah, but--" Before he could say anything, he felt the Riolu behind him grab the back of his shirt roughly.

"Little shit probably planned to blackmail us!"

"N-NO! NO! I WOULD NEVER!" Izzy turned to Chip, "I-I just think you two are really hot! I only wanted it for myself! I swear!"

Jax looked as if his patience was quickly running out, and Chip was still pretty unsure about the whole situation.

"I believe him, Jax... I don't think Izzy would try to blackmail us." Chip gave his friend the benefit of the doubt, though it didn't seem to placate the Riolu very much.

"Even if he wouldn't, he was still watching us." He brought his face in close to Izzy's ear, and took an intimidating tone, "How do you plan to make up for that, you little shit?"

Izzy swallowed hard, he didn't know what the Riolu was expecting from him, all he knew was that he didn't want to make him any angrier than he already was.

"I... uh... I'll do... anything I can... I guess."

"Hmph... alright then. The punishment's gonna fit the crime."

Neither Chip nor Izzy quite knew what the Riolu meant with that statement, but Jax sought to make it very clear just a moment later. He took a few steps forward, pushing the Quilava along with him, and upon getting close enough to Chip, he reached forward and pulled away the backpack that the Chespin was using for modesty.

"ACK! JAX!" The quick action took Chip by surprise, not that that deterred Jax any.

The Riolu shoved Izzy forward a bit, "You interrupted our fun, so now you're gonna join in, to help get us back into it!"

Jax's words weren't particularly serious, he was more just trying to intimidate Chip's friend, wanting to make absolutely sure that the Quilava would never try to pull something like that again.

So, it took both boys by surprise when Izzy didn't hesitate to lean in and begin laying his warm tongue against Chip's member.

"Ah! Izzy!"

"W-Whoa... Uhh..."

Chip called out, and Jax flinched in shock at the Quilava's unexpected action.

"I-Izzy! You don't -[i]ah[/i]- h-have to..."

Even after hearing the Chespin's words, he laid another lick across the organ before replying, "It's fine Chip. I feel bad about it, so..." he paused, and lapped again at the Chespin's tip, "...it's the least I can do."

Jax's first instinct was to intervene and stop the Quilava before he went any further, but upon hearing the tone in Izzy's voice, he held off. Gears in the Riolu's head started turning, he could tell how eager the Quilava actually was, and a sly smile formed on his face as he decided, [i]this might work out even better...[/i]

After Jax had run off to catch Izzy in the first place, Chip had calmed down a bit. His erection had waned, having been left alone for a bit, but the feeling of the Quilava's tongue caressing him had brought him back up to speed. The Chespin's full five inches throbbed hard as steel under the fire-type's hot breath.

"Oh-hoh! Chip, it looks like your perverted friend here is [i]into[/i] this!" Jax placed his paw carefully on the back on the Quilava's head, and gave a firm push, "What are you waiting for, Izzy? Get him in your mouth!"

Jax gave another small shove, and Izzy did not disappoint. It was almost as if the Quilava was simply waiting for the request. With a quick lick of his bottom lip, he slipped Chip's pride in past his lips, coaxing a drop of the Chespin's pre to ooze onto his tongue.

"J-Jax! What are you doing?!? This is crazy!"

"Heh, I'm not doing much..." He held up his paws to show that he wasn't forcing the fire-type, "Your friend just wants your dick, haha!" The Riolu chuckled a bit at his own words, and then took a step slightly to side, assumedly to get a better viewing angle as he started working himself back to full-mast.

Chip didn't know how to react. At the same time, it felt weird having one of his friends giving him a blowjob, but he absolutely did not want it to end.

He looked back down at Izzy to see the boy's head enthusiastically bobbing up and down. Each time he lowered himself, the Quilava managed to take the entirety of the grass-type's shaft into his mouth, and every time he pulled back, it was all the way off of the organ, until only the tip was left against his lips. It was by far the most pleasure that Chip had ever felt, and he knew that he wouldn't last much longer, trying to endure such treatment.

"I can tell by your face, Chip..." Jax's voice piped up again, snickering as he spoke, "Hehe, you're about to blow."

The Riolu wasn't wrong, Izzy's mouth felt like nothing he'd ever experienced. He was already pouring pre all over the Quilava's tongue, and Izzy was showing no signs of letting up, rather he was getting even more aggressive with his oral assault. The fire-type's paws gripped Chip's thighs, and Izzy's pace started to increase.

Chip clenched his eyes shut, and threw his head back, as he quickly approached the point-of-no-return, "Ahh! I-Izzy! I -[i]hah[/i]- I-I can't l-last much longer!"

Chip just barely got the words out, when suddenly... mercifully... Izzy pulled completely off of the throbbing Chespin cock that he had been servicing. Letting the glistening spire stand in the open air.

"H-Huh...?" The sudden absence of overwhelming sensation got Chip's attention. He opened his eyes back up, and tilted his head back forward, seeing something that he didn't expect to see. Izzy, was impatiently, and aggressively pulling his clothes off.

"Izzy...? W-What are you doing...?"

The Quilava didn't respond, he simply continued undressing, tossing the last bit of covering off of his body, and exposing his short, dark-blue fur. He unceremoniously, and ungracefully climbed onto the wooden stack with Chip, and without warning, brought a leg over the Chespin's midsection, straddling him.

Chip suddenly had a [i]very[/i] clear

picture of what his friend was planning. His eyes went wide, and a spike of panic shot through him, "Izzy! WaitWaitWaitWaitWait!"

The Chespin may as well have been shouting at a moving car, his words did nothing to deter the overly-eager Quilava. Izzy reached down to steady Chip's erection, and wasted no time in lowering his body, doing as much as he could to aim the stiff stalk at his opening as he did.

"Ahh..." Chip couldn't hold in his moan upon his tip meeting that tight muscle ring. The Chespin had only ever been on the receiving end during his escapades with Jax, so he had no expectations on how it would feel, not that he had very long to think about it anyway. With Chip's erection already more than slick enough from the pre and saliva, one firm press downward from Izzy was all it took.

"GHHAAAAH!" Another moan from Chip, significantly louder than the previous one. His erect length slid into Izzy's tunnel without too much resistance, but that didn't mean that the tightness of the space wasn't overwhelming to the Chespin's senses. Nothing could have prepared the 15-year-old for the impossible pressure he was feeling surrounding his need.

Jax was barely holding himself back from joining in. He stroked himself tentatively as he watched the unexpected scene unfold, but it took every shred of willpower that the Riolu possessed not to jump in, and finish what he had started with Chip.

"Ooh... you feel g-good, Chip..." Izzy flashed a strained smile, watching the Chespin's face carefully to

try and gauge his friend's reaction, "I'm, uh... g-gonna start moving..."

Chip's eyes widened, "m-moving...?" Chip had to know what was going to happen next, but that didn't make him any more prepared for it. Izzy's body dropped slowly, and it felt like hours to Chip, as he watched each inch of his need sink into Izzy's depths.

The young Chespin saw stars as pleasure surged through him. It was a completely new experience for the boy, and it felt beyond amazing, maybe even as much as when he was with Jax, just in a different way.

Izzy, seeing the contentment on the Chespin's face, felt a renewed sense of ardor. With his paws on Chip's chest, the Quilava didn't hold back, right away taking Chip's full length, and feeling the Chespin's thighs against his ass.

"Ah... I-I've wanted to do this with you for a while, Chip..." Izzy fidgeted a bit, trying to adjust the angle at which he was being penetrated, drawing another moan from the boy under him.

"Nnngh... Wh-Wha...? Izzy, y-you... Ah!" Chip heard the words, but didn't have a chance to respond, or even react to them before the Quilava moved. Izzy's fingers gripped the fur on Chip's chest, and the fire-type set his hips in motion. He pulled his hips up, slammed them down, and then before Chip even had a chance to perceive the reality-shattering pleasure, the Quilava did the same thing again... and again...

It was sensory overload for Chip, he couldn't even manage to let out a moan. His tongue hung limply from his mouth as Izzy bounced over his midsection. The only sounds coming from either of them was the slapping of Izzy's behind against Chip's thighs every time he dropped his ass onto Chip.

With a close as Chip was, he didn't know how he hadn't cum yet, but he was definitely at his limit. He felt himself shuddering with pleasure as the spasms ran through his body.

"Ah! I can feel you cumming, Chip..." The Chespin was already in such a state of euphoria simply from being clutched so firmly by the Quilava's insides, that Izzy might have actually even noticed before Chip did.

Jets of Chespin cum shot into the small space, but even as Izzy felt it filling him, he didn't slow his hips at all, wanting to make sure that his friend's release was the best that he'd ever experienced. The Quilava even went as far as to clench harder around the five inch spire that pulsed within him, doing his best to milk every bit of ejaculate from Chip as he could.

"Oh... -[i]huff[/i]- Chip... that was good... y-you -[i]huff[/i]- feel really good -[i]huff[/i]- in me..."

"Ahhh... ffff--uuuuck..." Chip heard the words, but couldn't respond properly, his breaths were heavy, and his vision was still laden with stars, as it was all throughout his climax. It took another moment for him to finally regain enough composure to find the capacity to speak again, even if it wasn't quite coherent, "Ah...  Izzy... th-that -[i]huff[/i]- that was... -[i]huff[/i]- I can't b-believe..."

Rather enjoying feeling the warm, slickness, and the fluid leaking from under his tail, Izzy finally slowed down his pace, and began to pull his body up, but before even moving, there was a noticeable resistance, in the form

of paws on his hips.

"Not so fast, you little pervert..."

Izzy had almost forgotten about the Riolu that was standing there as well, and a small spike of panic hit him upon hearing the intimidating voice. He wasn't sure if he'd done something wrong, but he didn't want to risk it.

"Don't forget, you spied on [i]me[/i] too..." The Riolu's grip on Izzy's sides firmed a bit, "Don't think you're getting out of this without apologizing to both of us."

"H-Huh?!? B-But... I-I don't think..."

Jax took a step forward, interjecting to silence the Quilava's objections, "Besides, it doesn't even look like you're finished [i]apologizing[/i] to Chip yet."

With a smirk, Jax motioned down to Chip's dick, which, despite having just unloaded inside the Quilava, was still standing at full-attention and pulsing with need.

One of Jax's paws move carefully along Izzy's behind, and pressed a digit slightly into the Quilava's warm tunnel.

"Ngh!" Izzy flinched, not quite expecting the sudden action, from the Riolu.

"Good thing Chip got you all nice and slick. You're gonna need it to be able to handle both of us, heh..."

Izzy hoped that he had heard that wrong, "W-What?!? Both?!? There's no way that I--" He paused mid-sentence as he noticed the Riolu start to get into position, lining up his weapon to it target, "Y-You're WAY too big!"

Jax grinned at hearing the Quilava's words, "I'm sure you can handle it." No words of comfort followed, Riolu simply nudged the tip of his turgid tool against Izzy's leaking entrance, before turning to the Chespin, "You set, Chip?"

Izzy turned to face the grass-type again. He hadn't even been aware that Chip had retained consciousness after his orgasm, and thus he wasn't quite prepared when the additional set of paws gripped his hips, and started lowering him a bit, reintroducing the Chespin's dick back into that tight tunnel

that it had become so acquainted with.

"Hah-Ahhh..." Having already taken Chip's dick without issue, Chip handled it again without much issue, not that it did much to prepare him for Jax's invading monster that began forcing its way in a moment later.

"AHH! SH-SHIIIT!"

From the moment that Jax started pushing in, Izzy knew that the Riolu would be too much to handle. It felt to the Quilava, like Jax was at least twice as thick the Chespin. Handling the Riolu's size [i]alone[/i] would have been a challenge, and here he was trying to somehow endure it [i]and[/i] Chip at the same time.

"Ahh... That's a [i]snug[/i] fit!" Izzy's apparent discomfort didn't seem to faze the Riolu. Jax was more concerned with the euphoric feeling of his dick invading the Quilava's unbelievably warm and narrow tunnel. He hadn't even imagined that the boy might have a hole tighter than Chip's, but it definitely felt like it, and the fact that he was sharing the space with the Chespin only served to make it even tighter.

"Ah! J-Jax! I can feel you inside!" Chip shouted out, finding his voice for the first time since he hit his orgasm. Having already hit his climax, Chip's persisting need was in an entirely new state of sensitivity, and Jax's sizable spire throbbing against his such a constricted space was intensifying it even more, "I-If you keep up, I... I'll..."

"Well, you heard him, Izzy." Jax interjected before letting Chip get the last of his words out. He leaned in, bringing his chest in close to meet Izzy's back, "...looks like I'm gonna need to be a little rough."

The Riolu spoke the words with a clear devious inflection to them, and Izzy's eyes went wide. The Quilava's thoughts were almost discernable just from a glance at his face.

"R-Rough...?"

Jax's only response was a tighter grip on the fire-type's sides, and with a lick of his lips, the Riolu did not show mercy.

** [i]THRUST[/i] **

"GHHHAAAAAH!"

Jax slammed himself in hard. Taking advantage of the already cum slicked chamber to bury himself in, starting from the first thrust.

"HNNGHH! Y-You're too deeeeeeeep!"

Right away, Izzy was feeling the size difference between the two boys. Chip had been hilted in him mere moments ago, and the depths that the Riolu was immediately spearing into him was, without a doubt, untested territory...

"Heh... well, get used to it, I'm not even all the way in!"

A pang of terror shot

through Izzy, but before he could even say anything, the boy behind him started his assault. Having stroked himself thoroughly while watching the first act unfold, Jax was more than ready to make sure that the Quilava got the filling of a lifetime.

"GHHAAH!"

Another yelp from the Quilava as Jax excavated even deeper into him. The Riolu was nailing spots inside of his body that he was not prepared for. He was being stretched [i]so far[/i] past what he ever expected that he'd be able to take, and the strain was nearly unbearable, but at the same time, he didn't want it to stop.

Almost out of instinct, his own paw moved, and without thinking, he took hold of his own neglected erection, and started working on himself.

"Don't... don't s-stop..."

Izzy's words were timid, but Jax heard them clearly. With a smirk, the Riolu obliged, starting the move his hips slightly faster, "You hear him, Chip? He wants us to pick up the pace." Jax leaned forward again, making sure his lips were in position so that he could utter the next words directly into Izzy's ear, "Let's fill up

this Quil [i]good[/i]..."

Jax pounded into the Quilava. Each thrust into that increasingly tightening cavern reach just a little bit further, until eventually, only the Riolu's swollen knot remained outside of Izzy's body.

Even Chip took heed of Jax's words. Despite the Chespin's somewhat apprehensive approach to the entire situation, his smaller paws also found a grip on the Quilava's sides. Doing his best to keep pace with his friend, he vigorously thrust upwards in time with Jax, roughly enough to cause his grass hood to slip off of his head, and send his glasses flying off of his face.

It wasn't long before the only sounds coming from the concealed area were the boys' assorted moans, and the slapping sounds of Jax's and Chip's thighs as they repeatedly collided with Izzy's behind.

The discomfort that the Quilava had been feeling had all but faded, and the only discernible sensation that remained for Izzy were the constant spikes of pleasure that shot through him every time the other two boys jabbed inside of him. He was easily at his limit, and was only holding back his climax by sheer force of will.

"Y-You're about to -[i]hng[/i]- get your -[i]hng[/i]- real punishment, little pervert -[i]hng[/i]- Qui--lava..."

With Jax's strained speech, and the state that his mind was in, Izzy could barely even comprehend what the Riolu was saying, let-alone what he meant by it.

It was a moment later, when Jax pulled out as far as he could, hen if finally began to set in. It was almost as if Jax was moving in slow motion as the realization hit Izzy like a truck full of bricks.

[i]Fuck... he's not gonna...[/i]

** [i]SLAM[/i] **

"AAHH! H-HOLY FUUUUUUUCK!"

Jax's entire cock barreled through Izzy's tight opening, and just that quickly, that impossibly tight passage was packed [i]well[/i] past capacity with a grapefruit-sized Riolu knot.

"WAAAH! J-JAX!!" Chip yelled out as well, feeling the increased pressure inside of the tunnel with his friend.

Izzy nearly collapsed forward, only staying upright due to essentially being anchored in place. He nearly lost consciousness from the sheer intensity of the pleasure surging through him. With Jax's knot opening him up as much as it was, Izzy had lost what little control of his body that he still had. The Quilava hit his peak, spurting out several shots of his seed, leaving white streaks across the

Chespin's front, reaching as far as the lower half of Chip's face, not that Chip was in the right mindset to even notice.

With the Quilava's orgasm tearing through his body, his muscles seized and tensed up, and the limited space inside of his ass immediately became [i]even more[/i] limited.

"OH! SHIT YEAH! Gonna fuckin' fill you up!"

The added pressure from Izzy's inner-walls squeezing around them set Jax off, he felt the familiar pulsing in his balls, and even Chip could the Riolu's cock throb against his as it unloaded heavy ropes of seed.

"NNGH!" Chip was the last to hit his climax. His toes curled and he bit his lip as he began to spasm with satisfaction. Despite having just climaxed minutes earlier, he found his orgasm to be even more overwhelming than his first one. Several shots of the Chespin's cum squirted into the already overfilled space, not that it was even discernable with Jax's eruption still ongoing.

Despite hitting his peak before his friend, Jax lasted far longer. Both Izzy and Chip laid there in exhaustion while the dominant Riolu continued to

ride out his personal wave, filling the voyeuristic Quilava well past his capacity. It took close to a minute before Jax's internal spasms subsided, and his hips slowed to a halt, not that he could move very far with the bulbous Riolu knot locked inside of Izzy's backside.

Izzy, feeling the Chespin dick slip out of him, and sensing that the boy behind him had finally finished, pushed himself up slightly, trying to get back closer to an upright position. He brought a paw in, towards his gut, Jax's cock felt so huge in him, even post-orgasm, he almost expected to feel the still-hard organ through his gut.

"H-Holy... -[i]huff[/i]- holy shit... How are you so -[i]huff[/i]- s-so big?" The Quilava posed the question to Jax, and then before even giving him time to answer, turned to Chip to continue, "...and how do you handle that so well?!? You're smaller than I am, and I thought he was gonna tear me in half!"

"I... err..." Chip tried to answer, despite not having fully regained coherence yet. After a deep breath, he brought his head up, and then as if he had just realized the precarious position he was in, he snapped his head back and forth, "Ah! I-I can't believe we just did that!"

Jax snickered, the grin very visible on his face, "Heheh, calm down, Chipstick... like I said, this place is super-private. No one saw us." He lowered his gaze to glance at Izzy, "...except your little pervert Quil friend, here... heh..."

Still slightly panicked, the Chespin struggled around, and with a bit of difficulty, fidgeted his way out from under Izzy, "Ugh! I can't believe you always drag me into this stuff, Jax! And don't call me that!" The grass-type scrambled finding his discarded clothes and doing his best to redress himself as fast as he could, not even concerned with cleaning himself up first.

"Uhh... hey Chip...?"

The Chespin, pulled his shirt back over his head before looking over, "Huh? Izzy?" Chip had almost forgotten that the Quilava boy was still there.

"I uh..." The fire-type blushed as he spoke, "I'm sorry about the whole recording you thing..."

After a moment of awkward silence, "Chip smiled, "It's err... cool, Izzy. I'll see you in class tomorrow."

Chip turned to leave, but before he could get out of earshot, Jax called out with a bit of a smug inflection, "Later Chip! Tomorrow, I promise we'll fuck somewhere indoors!"

Chip didn't turn to respond to his friend's teasing, Jax could almost [i]feel[/i] the embarrassment coming from his friend, "F-Fine... later, Jax..."

With Chip gone, Jax and Izzy were left behind the school alone, and as if on cue, the Riolu's knot began to start to slip out from the tight tunnel in which it was locked.

"Ah..." feeling Jax's length loosening, Izzy began to move, only to be held in place abruptly.

"Don't tell me you that your think you're done, you little fuck..."

"Huh? What?!?" Shock washed over Izzy as Jax's paw kept him from going anywhere.

"Your punishment is just getting started!" In one motion, Jax, turned Izzy onto his front, and then climbed over him. Before he could even react, the dripping, still-semi-hard, Riolu cock was mere inches from his face, "[i]Maybe[/i] after I fuck your face, and lodge my knot in your jaw, you can take a break."

"M-My jaw?!? B-But, there's no way I can take y-your whole dick in m-my..." Izzy stopped mid-sentence, and he simply stared in awe as the intimidating spire slowly approached, and eventually, began parting his lips.

[i]Maybe... spying was a bad idea...[/i]
