Shadow was a black and white anthro wolf that lived in the Pokémon world and has always wanted to be a Pokémon master. Today was the day he was going to get his very first Pokémon. He had gone to the Poke mart and picked up some Pokémon balls and went out into the woods. 
Shadow had no prior training or really knew anything about catching a Pokémon, he was just so excited to finally give it a ghost that he did the most basic thing, buy balls and went out to find a Pokémon.
 He walked for a while, finding nothing oddly enough until suddenly hearing some loud thumps nearby. His ears perked up and listened in and then walked in the direction the noise was coming from. He stayed by the bushes to hide himself eventually hiding himself behind a tree as he spotted something. 
He peeked his head out and his eyes widened in surprise as he saw a very large Pokémon. It was a Venasaur standing there and it was munching away at some berries on a bush. This Pokémon was extremely strong and that would be perfect for him to start catching other Pokémon, why not start up with the best?

He came out from the tree and pulled out a ball.

‘’Your mine Venasaur!’’ He yelled out in excitement.

The Venasaur turned its head for a second and caught a glimpse of the ball coming right at him, suddenly he was gone. The ball snapped him up but he was only in there for a split second before he pooped right out. He was back where he was, the ball on the ground in front of him and he stepped on it and turned his head around and looked right at Shadow. Shadow gulped in fear and started walking backwards while trying to get another ball out of his pocket. 
He managed too and threw it but Venasaur whipped it away with a vine whip then with that same vine he thrust it forward and curled it around the wolf’s legs. The wolf gasped as his legs were squished together and then pulled, making him fall down on his back. 
He was then pulled towards the Venasaur who then used more vines to wrap around his arms to keep them still and more vines to keep him pressed to the ground. Shadow whimpered as he was now looking right up at this large, angry Venasaur. 
The Venasaur opened up its large mouth and roared right in his face making him whimper in absolute fear. He had turned his head away and then felt some warm liquid coming down on his face, he looked back up, his heart beating rapidly as he looked up at this very large mouth looking over him with thick gooey saliva coming down between his teeth right on to his face. 
He didn’t dare move though and let the drool come down upon him, then he whimpered further as Venasaur licked his very large, saliva covered tongue along his body and up his face, coating him in that thick drool. He did this three times nice and slow, rubbing that tongue along him, becoming slower each time as he reached the wolf’s face, like he was tasting him. 

‘’I’m sorry, please let me go.’’ Shadow whimpered.

The Venasaur huffed and then bought out more vines from his massive flower on his back and used them to rip apart the wolf’s clothing. Shadow started squirming as he laid their naked all tied up by those vines, squirming more as the vines started going up his legs heading towards his crotch. 
He whimpered as one vine wrapped around his nut sack and another around his sheath. Venasaur then once again licked up along his body, nice and slow and covering his fur in a thick layer of his foul, smelly saliva. It licked its lips clean of its own drool and then started turning around. 
It kept Shadow pinned down with its vines and he was forced to watch the Venasaur turn around and back up his very large ass right above his head. He gasped out and screamed as he watched their ass descend upon him, Venasaur sitting himself down right on top of Shadows face.
He was squished between its large ass cheeks, the smell wasn’t that of a flower that’s for sure, it was damp, warm and sweaty. His face was pressed right up against Venasaur’s asshole and he was not being gentle about it. 
Venasaur was sitting his full weight down on Shadow to really make him suffer under that large rump of his. He didn’t need any trainer in his life and for trying to capture him he was going to make him suffer. 
He then wiggled his rump, making sure to rub his butt hole all over Shadow’s face and then his ass hole puffed out and he let out a loud fart that made his ass cheeks vibrate from how loud and strong it was. 
Shadow instantly started gagging on the smell that was going up his nostrils, it was powerful stench that erupted out of Venasaur but he wasn’t done yet, he bore down on his bowels and let out another loud toxic fart. 
This one went into Shadow’s mouth and nostrils while he squirmed about gagging horribly, trying his best not to breathe it in but it was the only air he was receiving. Venasaur then positioned his ass hole to be pressing right against Shadows’ nose and lips and let out another gassy blast that lasted for several seconds. 
Puffs of green and brown air would come out his rump for Shadow to breathe in which he did his best not too, but would get a good few mouthfuls of farts as he gagged on the awful stench going into his lungs. 

Even when he would stop farting it was still all he could smell as it clung to his fur. He tried screaming out for help but as he did Venasaur lowered his rump, sitting his moist butt hole right in his mouth and let out a real stinker that lasted for almost ten seconds, making him feel like his stomach was going to puff up from the amount of gas going into his body. 

Right after he let out a burp thanks to all the gas that tasted just like the fart, making him gag loudly right after. Venasaur sat their letting out a sigh and then he spotted the berries he was eating earlier, they were just a little out of his reach. But thankfully he had his vines to grab some berries for him. 

So now he just sat on his new comfy seat while snacking on some yummy berries, which didn’t help his gassy problems at all. Thanks for being the type of Pokémon he was, poisonous berries had no effect on him, though they would make him gassy, at least he had someone to sniff it all before the smell reached him. Shadow felt dizzy the longer he was under their for, his lungs full of farts and his breathe smelling just as bad. He wasn’t able to get in any other kind of air and not to mention the smell was getting worse. 

The Venasaur’s ass was becoming sweatier and muskier with the furry face up between his cheeks, so now when he farted it would come out sounding wet and smelt of musk and shit with a hint of berry. 
He must have been under their for a good hour, just soaking in farts and ass sweat. Eventually though Venasaur finally lifted himself up, but his vines quickly came out and kept the wolf down on the ground. 

Venasaur turned around and looked down at the whimpering wolf, his face fur a mess thanks to the butt sweat and farts fluttering about his fur and it seemed to make the Venasaur smile. 
His belly though was still not full after eating all those berries, he thought of letting the wolf go after his torture but, he needed something bigger to eat. His vines wrapped around the wolf’s legs and lifted him right up into the air.

‘’Please stop! I’m so sorry! I will leave you alone, please let me go!’’ Shadow screamed out to him, whimpering and crying at this point.

Venasaur slowly opened his mouth up nice and wide, his tongue coming out his mouth and drooling saliva on to the ground. Shadow realized what was going to happen and started squirming and screaming out again. 
Then suddenly he was dropped and Venasaur closed his mouth around half of the wolf’s body, his head and arms inside the hot, drooling mouth. His breathe stunk as bad as his ass does as it waft in his face and was trapped within only being able to smell it. His arms were trapped inside too, feeling his way against that slimy tongue and down the Pokémon’s throat. 

He felt the Pokémon lifting his head up and starting to swallow him. He looked back and watched as his legs disappeared within the mouth and then the mouth closed, there was no sunlight coming through now. It was dark, warm and soaking wet. 

He cried out as he was swallowed whole, taking into that large stomach and being tightly squished within, being covered in mashed up berries. He felt the body vibrate around him as Venasaur let out a satisfying burp and then laid down where he was to digest his new food. 

Shadow squirmed about, pressing against the stomach and trying his best to figure out how to get out, but there was no use, he was becoming hot and dizzy and soon enough he passed out, never to wake again. 
Venasaur however woke up the next day and right away felt a need to shit. So he wiggled his rump, squatted near the grass a little and started pushing. His tongue rolled out his mouth as his shit started to flow out of his ass hole, it spreading nice and wide for the wide load to come out of him. 

Most of it was soft logs that would come out and plop on the ground creating a nice looking pile of shit, though there was mushy shit too that would just smother over the top. Venasaur let out a few moans as he shat on the grass, piling up his shit and needing to lift up his rump a little to not get it messy. 

He barely felt the leftovers of Shadow coming out of him, in the end a large skull coming out and landing on top of the pile but was quickly smothered over with more putrid, horrible, smelly shit. 

Venasaur let out a sigh of relief as he finished shitting and started walking, but then he heard a branch break near him, a trainer was nearby, aka food. 
