Scourge the Houndoom that wore a black and purple bandanna was currently sitting by a fire he made. It was a dark night, the light of the fire the only light in sight. Suddenly he heard some rustling in the nearby bushes, his ear perked up and he quickly got up and stood his ground, growling lightly. 
But then a dog came out of the bushes, Scourge stopped growling and looked over at the panting dog. It was a very large St Bernard, drooling quite heavily at the moment perhaps from running away from something or because it was hungry.
 It stood on the other side of the fire but Scrounge was a friendly Pokémon and went to a different bush where he hid some food. He took some out and went over to the other dog and happily shared it. Before the dog ate the food it licked up against Scourge’s cheek making him giggle but he did wipe away the big load of slobber as he did. 
They shared the warm fire that night, sleeping nearby each other with Scrounge not thinking much of it, thinking all would be fine, he would see him off tomorrow and go their separate ways. 
But as he woke he was in for a shock. He was woken up by a horrible smell and slowly he opened his eyes and saw this big drooling mouth in front of him. He backed his head away as much as he could and groaned from the harsh stench of the dogs breathe. 
He then looked around a bit more and didn’t understand what was happening, the big, chubby dog was standing over him, its big drooling lips right in front of his face. He looked right at the dog and suddenly it kissed him. His eyes widened in shock, his head pushed firmly into the dirt making him unable to move it anywhere and just accept the kiss. 
The dogs lips were putrid smelling, tasting foul but not as bad as his vile tongue and slobber. The dog was shoving its thick, spit stained tongue right into his mouth making him feel like he was choking, the disgusting, foul taste making him gag and squirm. The dog however kept on tongue fucking his mouth, shoving his tongue right down the Pokémon’s throat and sitting out big globs of saliva as he did. 
Within seconds his mouth felt like a pool with the amount of spit in there that then started pouring out his own nostrils. He had to start swallowing the dog saliva so he could breathe as the dog forced a sloppy make out session. 

The St Bernard brought up a bunch of his disgusting slobber into his mouth and pushed it out into Scourge’s mouth which then drooled out down his own muzzle from the sheer amount of drool in his maw even though he was swallowing some. It was so thick and gooey though that it was hard to swallow down, he really had to work his throat muscles to do so. 
But then the St Bernard stopped and even pulled its tongue back into its own mouth. It did keep its lip’s against his though but nothing happened for a few seconds but then he heard some really bad stomach grumbles coming from the dog’s belly. 
Then his eyes went wide as the dog belched into his mouth before a torrent of bile poured into his maw. His cheeks bulged out even more then the dog’s did as the dog vomit came into his mouth forcibly and even spurted out his nostrils over the dogs face which it didn’t mind the extra filth. 
It kept its lips locked on his so that all his stomach contents emptied into the Houndoom’s muzzle and around it, but mostly pumping it down into his own stomach. 
He ended up swallowing big mouthfuls of the dog’s vomit, grossing himself out in the process and making him feel like he was about to vomit but he never did. The dog started to lick inside his mouth again, pushing the rest of the vomit down his throat while licking over his tongue. 
Houndoom was a fire Pokémon but apparently he was weak to dog kisses as he was unable to fight back or do anything but perhaps he didn’t want too. He dog wasn’t finish yet, it made things worse by adding its foul green sludgy snot to the mix. 
It snorted it out over the Houndoom’s face and let it dribble down into their kissing lips, adding some real stickiness to the slobber. The snot didn’t taste anywhere near as bad as the bile so at this point he didn’t care about it. 
He could still taste the bile on his tongue even though the dog was now bringing up big loogies full of snot and saliva into the kissing. Scourge’s muzzle became extra sticky, feeling like his lips were glued to the dog’s lips at this point. 
But even though it was absolutely disgusting, absolutely degrading, he found himself eventually succumbing to it. He found himself adding his own drool to the mix, bringing up saliva and spitting it into the dog’s mouth like he was trying to get some kind of revenge. 
The dog though still had plenty of it’s foul tasting boogers and drool to feed him and kiss with, their lips completely covered in goo that drooled over their muzzles.

Finally though Scrounge was getting some of his strength back and finally managed to push the dog off his face, making him roll over so now he was on top of him looking down at this disgusting dog. He growled at him and then grinned. Scrounge then blew his nose right into the dog’s mouth before passionately kissing him like the filthy Pokémon he was. 
