Don’t Forget…
(A Story By Littilwood, As Requested By Nicobay)

The spring season had finally arrived, and the forest was packed with pokemon. Nicobay walked along a long winding dirt road that wove in and out of the trees. He smelled the fresh air and smiled to himself. He loved the spring. It was one of his favorite seasons. He loved the feeling of the cool breeze that came with the season. It wasn’t too hot, nor was it too cold. Everything was blooming by this point of the year.

By this point in the season, all the pokemon had come out of their little burrows, and Nicobay smiled at he passed a group of young pikachus rolling around in the grass and the flowers. He passed another group, this time, consisting of a couple of rattatas who were feasting on a large variety of seeds, nuts, and berries they had scavenged toward the very beginning of the season. The forest was bustling with the sound of pokemon – they were everywhere, mostly enjoying themselves just as he himself was.

Nicobay loved the forest. It was his favorite place. He had grown up in the forest, and everyone he knew lived there. He had his own house by now, and even though it wasn’t directly in the forest, it was close enough. He could never stand the fact of leaving, in fact, just the thought of leaving drove him crazy. It was all here, his parents, his friends, everything – it was all right here in the forest.

He wandered to the edge of the forest, and he could just see his house in the distance. It wasn’t much, but to someone like Nicobay, who was happy just with what they had, it was home.

He walked down a large hill until he reached the entrance to his house and stepped inside. He had to get ready because he was going to visit his parents soon, and his parents hated it when he looked like he had just rolled around in the mud all day. His dad was especially tough, though, for a rather dominating umbreon, why wouldn’t he be? He looked so intimidating. But his dad had a softer side than most would think. He was actually bisexual and in fact, he actually had a sort of crush on his own son. Nicobay knew his dad liked him that way, but he also knew it was never enough for his dad to ever go off and skrew him or anything of the sort. Perhaps it was from his dad, however, that Nicobay had realized his own sexuality. He too was slightly bisexual… leaning a little more toward the gay side, but he still had it for some of the females out there.

One thing Nicobay had grown up with in the forest was sa bunch of people like himself and his dad too. He had remembered several encounters with bullies, like that charizard, when he was a lot younger. That thing held him and raped him right there, forcing its giant kawk into his mouth and fucking him. He came twice though, the first time, it was in his mouth, and because the charizard was so big, it went straight down his throat. The second time was even worse, because, just as the large dragon-type pokemon was about to release his second load into Nicobay’s mouth, he pulled his hard on out, and instead spooged all over the bayleef’s face.

Another encounter was between him and a quilava named germ, who also force fed the poor leaf type pokemon until he exploded into the back of his throat.

Nicobay had had many encounters with other pokemon, some were rape, and others were just between him and his friends. Regardless, this showed just how much he was like his dad, except for the fact that, since his dad was a highly intimidatin umbreon, he wasn’t raped, in fact, it wouldn’t be surprising if his dad actually did the raping.

Nicobay’s mother was a meganium, just as plain, just as normal as could ever be. She wasn’t bisexual or anything like that, however, she was quite accepting of the fact that her husband and son were both bi. The question still remained, however, just how it was she was wable to mate with an umbreon and still have a bayleef for a child, although their son was partially dark, the marks on his body that resembled the umbreon side of him, but nonetheless, with or without those marks on his body, Nicobay was hardly intimidating at all. That would explain why he was raped so often.

Nicobay sat on a rock inside his little cove of a house, and just thought of his childhood. He thought of his friends, he thought of the people that hated him, and the people that made fun of him for his sexualit; in fact, many of the people that “forced” him to suck their kawks were actually straight, but they bullied him into it because of the fact that he was bi. Oddly, however, Nicobay put up with the bullying, probably because he actually sort of liked it.

He stopped pondering for a moment, knowing that it was just about time for him to get going. Quickly, he licked himself clean and headed back into the forest, which was getting darker by now. The sun was almost completely set behind the large trees. He walked down the trail, looking to see if any other pokemon were still out at this time of the evening. There were still some, but not many, and those who were still out there were getting ready to head inside for the evening anyway.

By now, he could hear the crickets chirping throughout the forest, signaling the complete setting of the sun. It was completely dark, and the moon and the stars were shining brightly in the sky by the time he reached a cave entrance. He stepped inside. The place was lit by a few lights, just enough to completely light up the rooms of the house. It was more of a dungeon really, but Nicobay was rather used to it since it was the house he’d grown up in all his life.

“Mom?” he called, “Dad?”

His mother came out into the main room.

“Oh, hunny, there you are – you’re father and I were so worried…” she said smiling as she gave her son a hug and a kiss.

“Hey mom. It’s good to see you, he said, hugging her back. “Where’s dad?”

“Oh he went outside. He’s wondering around somewhere. We thought you’d gotten lost, and so he went off to look for you. You can go looking for him if you’d like, he shouldn’t have gone far.”

“Okay mom, we’ll be right back.”

“Take your time sweetie.” She said waving him goodbye.

He walked out of the room, back to the entrance, and out the door through which he came in. He turned directly on the trail and began walking. He didn’t go more than two or three miles down the road when he heard a voice calling out for him.

“Nico!” the voice echoed in the distance. Then again, “Son, where are you?”

Nicobay followed the sound a ways. His dad wasn’t even on the trail anymore; he was way off into the middle of the forest. Nicobay managed to run into him just a ways off the trail.

“Son, there you are. Have you seen your mother?” the large umbreon said. 

Even though he was Nicobay’s dad, he want much larger than the bayleef. They were actually pretty close to the same size, though his dad was still a bit larger than he was. Nicobay gave his dad a hug too.

“So how’ve you been, his dad asked, now rubbing Nicobay’s back, massaging him all over really, but being careful ot to invade his son’s personal space.

“I’ve been pretty good dad, you?”

“Same really, your mother and I were just getting everything ready for spring. It’s a really nice season, your mother’s favorite in fact.” He said winking at his son. “She just loves everything about the season, the smell of the rain in the air, the flowers, the leaves are all back on the trees and green as ever. What isn’t to love about it, really?”

“Speaking of mom,” Nicobay interrupted.

“You’re right, son,” he said looking around, “we’d better get on back to the house.”

They both started walking. The sky was getting even darker thanks to some clouds that decided to hover in and block out the majority of the light from the moon. The sound of owls could be head in the trees nearby, but that isn’t really what bothered the two. They soon found that since they really couldn’t see much of where they were going, they were kind of lost. They had no idea where they were.

“Uhh… this way son,” his dad said unsure of where it was they were headed. They walked up a little more, but they still managed to find everything else but the trail.

“No… this way…” he said, now heading in a completely different direction.

They walked on, being very quiet now. They were slightly frightened. They were now completely lost.

“But… but…” Umbreon stuttered, “The trail… it was so close! How could we possibly be lost?”

They walked very slowly onward, looking in every direction for any sign of the road. There was no sign. The sound of a twig snapping beneath one of their feet made them jump. They were almost ready for absolutely anything to jump out at them at that point. The light from the moon kept coming and going with the clouds that continued to pass overhead, and the sounds of owls were silencing in the night. Why the owls had stopped hooting made no sense to either of the two, but then again, they really didn’t pay attention to the owls, nor did they care whether or not they were making noises in the night.

They walked past a series of bushes.

“Didn’t we come by here just a few minutes ago, dad?” Nicobay asked, now fully aware of the idea that they were just going in circles. “Maybe we should just stop and turn in for the night. We can find the trail in the morning.”

“Good idea son.” His dad said, and immediately began breaking off branches to make a fire with.

After they had gathered enough branches and twigs and had managed to get a small fire going, they both sat on the ground.

“Mom’s probably wondering where we are by now”

“Yeah, you’re right; but she probably knows that you’re with me. She’s almost psychic when it comes to that kind of thing you know.” He grinned at Nicobay. “Sometimes, I swear she’s like an abra or a kadabra., but I don’t think she’ll worry herself too much.”

They both laughed, but stopped suddenly when they hurt a rustle in the bushes nearby, followed by the snapping of several large branches. Without a word, they both focused their full attention on the bushes. An odd glow began coming from the bushes. And then, a pokemon stepped out.

“Well, well, well, what do we have here?” the pokemon spoke up. “Father and son – out camping are we?” he said evilly.

“No,” Umbreon replied, “we-we’re just lost that’s all.”

 “Aw, isn’t that a pity… he responded, “…Sex slaves!”

His eyes and hands started to glow as he stepped out of the dark bushes and into the moon light.

“It’s a lucario… RUN SON, RUN!” Umbreon shouted.

Both pokemon jumped up as fast as they could and made a dead bolt toward another location, any location… anywhere would’ve been better than there with that lucario. Those things were dangerous.

They had gotten quite some distance away from the evil pokemon, but it always felt like he was right there, whispering in their ear, so they kept on running. That is, until they both felt a force act on their bodies, and watched as each other began to glow a purplish color. They heard the lucario, right behind them, laughing. His hand was extended toward the two, glowing the same purplish color as their bodies. He drew his hand in closer to his body, and Nicobay and Umbreon both levitated and were taken right back to the spot where the lucario first caught them. He hadn’t even moved an inch from the bushes. That’s how powerful he was, and no matter how much, they tried to resist, they couldn’t escape his psychic grasp.

“You can’t run from me…” he said laughing aloud. “Now… I desire entertainment… start fucking each other.

The two looked very wide-eyed at one another, and then at lucario.

“No way in hell – he’s my son!”  Umbreon shouted.

“Then I will make you,” the lucario said smiling… “but don’t worry; when I’m finished with you two, neither or you will remember a thing.”

He raised his hand again and Nicobay and his dad watched as it began, once again, to glow a bright purple color. Nicobay then watched as he and Umbreon began to glow too. Somewhere along the line, the expression on his father’s face had disappeared and was replaced by yet another, completely different one. His dad eyed him, looking him down, and then he smiled.

“Uh…Dad?!” Nicobay said, slightly frightened, but then the effects of the magic took hold of him as well. He looked at his dad with a kind of hunger… he wanted him… no… more than that. He tried to fight it, but his body told him what he wanted, and whether or not his brain wanted him to, his body acted on behalf of it’s want for his father. Without warning, they both leaned in pulled each other into a deep kiss. They tried desperately to pull away, but the spell took their will power away from them.

“Aahahahaha! I told you before… I can make you do ANYTHING…” the Lucario laughed.

Nicobay and his father both continued kissing one another, their tongues meeting one another. The kiss didn’t last very long, however, when Nicobay’s dad put his paw on top of the Bayleef’s head, and began pushing it down toward his stiff member.

“Dad… NO! PLEASE!” Nicobay liked eating people’s kawks, but he wasn’t about to go down on his own dad. That was just wrong! Unfortunately, though he tried to fight it, his father was clearly stronger than he was, and eventually, his face was pressed up against his dad’s hard on. Normally, he wouldn’t fight to NOT suck someone off, but this was different – he wasn’t about to let this happen. He wasn’t about to let himself suck his own dad. He pulled away, quickly, but the combination of his hypnotized dad’s strength along with the power Lucario was now using on them both, didn’t allow Nicobay the will power to back away. Before he knew it, his dad’s kawk was up against his face again, and he could really smell the musky odor, coming off of his father’s sack. He took one quick lick at the hard member, causing his dad a moan of pleasure, and then he began working at a full pace, quickly taking the member into his muzzle and sucking it dry. He sucked hard enough, and with a want so bad that it literally pulled the precum out of his dad’s dick. He wanted the cum so bad at this point. He bobbed his head up and down, while his dad helped by positioning his hand on the top of his head and pushing it down onto his member. His brain still knew exactly what was going on, and he tried desperately to get away, but as much as he tried, and as much as he wanted to just up and run, his body refused to listen to what his brain was telling it.

Lucario laughed out loud again, “Aww, isn’t this adorable? A little Bayleef pleasuring his own dad, and no matter how much you fight it, you can’t stop it!”

Just then, there was a sound in the distance, and it was getting closer, very quickly…

“Hunny? Nicobay?” it was the voice of Meganium calling out for her son and her husband. She had a Flareon with her, who had found her in distress and had come to help.

The two quickly approached the site to find Umbreon sucking his son off, and also to find Lucario… he was sitting there, his hand extended, still glowing that purplish color, the same color that the two victims were glowing.

“OH MY GOD!!!” Meganium screamed. “What are you DOING TO THEM?!!”

“STOP IT!!” the Flareon shouted and jumped into the air, using flamethrower, throwing a large mass of hot fire onto the Lucario, who jumped back in pain, surprised at the Flareon’s power.

He quickly regained his composure, an evil grin on his face. “Now, I’m going to make you pay for that. This duo over here could become a gay trio, you know.”

The Flareon just stared angrily at the Lucario. Then Lucario quickly raised his arm into the air, and aimed it at Meganium, who immediately levitated and, screaming loudly, she was pulled into his arms. He pulled her into a deep kiss, almost identical to the kiss between Umbreon and Nicobay, moving his tongue throughout her mouth. Her husband would’ve kicked the shit out of him had he seen it, but, unfortunately he was still under Lucario’s control, and he was still pushing his son down onto his kawk, who was willingly eating what he was provided.

Flareon, who had seen the whole thing, and was pissed that some creepy psychic pokemon was messing with his friends, ran at the Lucario. This time, howeve, he was ready, and with a simple wave of the hand, Flareon was thrown up against the trunk of a rather large tree.

“I think I will use you as my toy now.” He laughed. “And I will make HER watch.” He pointed at Meganium, who was still fighting to get out of his arms.

“Oh but don’t worry, she wont miss out on any of the fun, he said, and shortly after, he eyed down at his large, hard on.

He smiled at the two uncontrolled pokemon, and thrust his kawk into Meganium’s mouth, forcing her to suck on it. She screamed, but the sound was muffled by the large object that was now occupying all the space inside her lips. She tried to pull away, but her strength was nothing compared to Lucario’s.

Flareon jumped up once again to attack, but was thrown off by a purple glow. And then, his body would not work as he wanted it to, just the same as Nicobay and his father’s bodies had refused before. He was now under Lucario’s control. He looked over at his master and the damsel in distress, but no longer paid any attention to her. He quickly glanced over at the two pokemon on the ground not far from where he was now standing, and without hesitation, he walked over and jumped into the group. It had indeed become a gay threesome, consisting of Umbreon, who was forcing his son, Nicobay to give him a blow job, and also of Umbreon, who was now tasting the inside of Nicobay’s tail hole.

Meanwhile, Lucario was a few feet away, forcing Meganium to suck him off. She wasn’t hypnotized like the others, and was still putting up a good fight, but her strength wasn’t enough to pull away from the pokemon holding her. His kawk was twitching now, and he was about to release his load into the back of her throat, but she, feeling the kawk in her mouth, and knowing what was about to happen, did something she hadn’t thought to do at first. She used razorleaf, and several leaves shot out of nowhere and flew at Lucario, hitting him all over his body, and cutting him up badly.

“You BITCH!” he yelled, smacking her across her face, and sending her flying onto the ground.

“If you wont suck me off, then I will make really good use of your friend and your family over there,” he said angrily pointing and smiling at the others

He waved his hand at Meganium, and her body was instantly seized by and tied to a nearby tree by some kind of invisible force that she could not break through. He also used another spell that destroyed her ability to use any attacks like she had before.


“Come here, my pets…” he said smiling at Meganium, who was shocked to see the group stop what they were doing, get up, and walk over to their master. He levitated on an invisible seat, so he was floating, but in a sitting position, as though he was sitting in a chair.

“Service me!” he said, and his bitches immediately got to work, Nicobay Climbed up onto his lap and hovered his ass overtop of his master’s kawk until Lucario finally pushed into him. Flareon lowered his head to Lucario’s kawk and licked at what portion of the kawk Nicobay’s ass didn’t take up, and Umbreon got underneath and lapped at the now moaning Lucario’s tailhole.

“STOP IT YOU GUYS! STOP!!” Meganium shouted, and yet, nobody responded to her. Nobody even looked over to notice that she was there. She tried as hard as she could to get through the bind Lucario had on her, but she couldn’t. She tried just as hard to use razorleaf again, but again, Lucario’s hold was preventing her from doing so.

“That’s my good little bitches…” Lucario moaned, “Pleasure your master…”

His kawk was no twitching again, and this time, nothing was going to prevent him from releasing his load. He bucked uncontrollably into Nicobay’s ass, who’s member was now also twitching with the warning of an orgasmic conclusion, as were the two others on the ground. Maybe it was just the spell that made them all ready to orgasm at the same time, or maybe it was just the great amount of pleasure they were experiencing, even though, every single one of their brains was screaming “STOP! FIGHT BACK! DON’T LET THIS BASTARD SEXUALLY HUMILIATE YOU!” but their bodies refused each and every command their brains issued to them.

Lucario couldn’t take it anymore. He finally got what he wanted for the evening, and he sprayed an incredible load into Nicobay’s awaiting tail hole, filling him up from the back end. Nicobay in return, sprayed his load into the air, which came right down on top of the whole group, soaking them all in the Bayleef’s milk. Flareon, who was licking Lucario’s kawk, was now lapping up any and all the juices that flowed down from the inside of Nicobay’s ass, and what was running sown the sides of his master’s dick. Flareon was also just beginning to spray his load, which landed all over the Umbreon below him, who was still eating out Lucario’s hole and licking up the juices from within.

“Lucario moaned with relief from the pleasure he had just received just as his kawk stopped twitching and spraying, and when he was ready, quickly glanced over, smiling at Meganium, who’s mouth was hanging wide open, and snapped his finger, follwing the gesture with a “Now, clean me up.”

Meganium now watched from afar, as all three got up and began licking any and all the cum from Lucario’s body, swallowing every bit they got into their muzzles. After they had cleaned their master of all juices, they then proceeded to clean themselves up, until there were absolutely no remaining traces of what had just happened.

“Well, I’ve had my fun with you man-sluts for one evening.” He laughed. And then with another snap of his fingers, he flew up high into the air, breaking hold he had on the other pokemon. They all watched as he flew up, up, higher and higher, until he vanished with a small twinkle in the sky, that looked almost like a star had just flashed far away somewhere in the sky… There were no more traces of him, only a loud laughing sound from far away, and then – a huge explosion of light from the sky. The light completely covered the entire sky in purple, and then, all the pokemon could see was darkness… and then, their minds went blank… they could remember nothing…

Nicobay opened his eyes and looked around. The spring season had finally arrived, and the forest was packed with pokemon. He walked along a long winding dirt road that wove in and out of the trees. He smelled the fresh air and smiled to himself. He loved the spring. It was one of his favorite seasons. He loved the feeling of the cool breeze that came with the season. It wasn’t too hot, nor was it too cold. Everything was blooming by this point of the year.

By this point in the season, all the pokemon had come out of their little burrows, and Nicobay smiled at he passed a group of young pikachus rolling around in the grass and the flowers. He passed another group, this time, consisting of a couple of rattatas who were feasting on a large variety of seeds, nuts, and berries they had scavenged toward the very beginning of the season. The forest was bustling with the sound of pokemon – they were everywhere, mostly enjoying themselves just as he himself was.

Nicobay loved the forest. It was his favorite place. He had grown up in the forest, and everyone he knew lived there. He had his own house by now, and even though it wasn’t directly in the forest, it was close enough. He could never stand the fact of leaving, in fact, just the thought of leaving drove him crazy. It was all here, his parents, his friends, everything – it was all right here in the forest.

He wandered to the edge of the forest, and he could just see his house in the distance. It wasn’t much, but to someone like Nicobay, who was happy just with what they had, it was home.

He walked down a large hill until he reached the entrance to his house and stepped inside. He had to get ready because he was going to visit his parents soon, and his parents hated it when he looked like he had just rolled around in the mud all day…

THE END…
