Stretching the Possibility
The day was going on normally for two Jangmo-o of the opposite gender, one called Freesa and the other Kirby. The two walked around the mountainside as they traveled back home from their long adventure.
"What should we do when we get back home, Kirby?" Freesa slowed down and asked Kirby with a smiling wink, making the male Jangmo-o blush a little from arousal, yet his cloaca seemed to be as peaceful as ever so far.
Freesa chuckled and continued their pace through the mountains. Once they found a larger area, they stopped and laid down for a short rest.
Yet, even though they were at rest, Kirby's body was starting to feel restless. Kirby's breathing began to agitate and his scales and claws started to tingle with an all new sensation.
"You alright, Kirby?" Freesa asked and cocked her head at Kirby.
"No, I feel weird, tingly, what's this feeling? Ugh, what do I do?" Kirby stood up as he started to feel energy surge through his body, although there was a minor pleasure to it that made his body respond with a harder heartbeat.
"I don't know, maybe you're horny or something" Freesa shrugged as she stood up and nuzzled Kirby. Once her head turned down, she noticed the scales around Kirby change position. Two of them almost joined together while a new one was growing down from under Kirby's jaw, right on his neck.
"New scales… I think you're evolving" Freesa said and Kirby jumped back.
"What? Can I stop this? I don't feel ready for this" he said and Freesa tried to put a paw on Kirby and lock eyes with him.
"Calm down, Kirby, it's alright, you'll enjoy this. I heard some Pokemon get pretty horny while evolving too" she winked again and Kirby blushed and stayed still.
He stammered slowly and continued "so, what do I do?" He asked.
Freesa got off him and gave him some space, knowing a little of what he could do. "Since you might be needing to grow, try stretching your front paws first" she said with a gentle smile, feeling proud.
Kirby looked at himself with question, feeling if he should do this or not. The energy was not going away, and he was starting to feel so overwhelmed that the tiniest hint of pleasure would be drowned out.
Feeling like he has no other choice, he resorted to hope that stretching around would make him at least stop feeling this energy. He scoured the ground quickly for a good place to stretch and he started to stretch his front paws, like he would normally on a morning to start.
To his surprise, he started to feel his paws stretch and his bones shift so that his paws would become arms now. His claws started to grow and his tail began to elongate.
Suddenly feeling a loss of balance, Kirby started to to feel wobbly and fell off, and once that happened, the muscles and tissues that make his feet started to bulge, and his bones grew thicker.
For a moment, the growing seems to have slowed down, yet the Jangmo-o still felt incredible energy around him. He turned himself around and stood up. He took notice the added height along with the fact that he is standing on two legs. He wasn't sure if he liked this change, but he took it.
He inevialtably felt his legs and arms bulge and his body start to grow more. He felt new scales cover part of his legs and his underbelly, and much larger scales grow over the side of his new arms.
Kirby growled and grunted as he felt his neck stretch and thicken, and a new sensation of pleasure arise from these growth spurts. He could feel new lumps grow on his chest and lower back, although they could be confused with the fact his cloaca was getting swollen and tight. His groin warmed up from the pleasure as Kirby continued growing in slow strides.
His maw stretched and he started to pant, he could feel the scale on his forehead grow and change, and his tooth line start to modify itself. He could feel a new finger grow from each hand, and he started to growl as he could feel his member start to push out from the thick and hardened meat that made his slit.
The brow line also felt like it was curving downwards against his will, and a pleasurable feeling of his shoulders swelling slightly took him by surprise. His penis grew faster, and as his energy started to fade away, he started gaining consciousness in part of his surroundings.
He could hear someone swooning in the background while he licked his mouth line in slight lust. He looked around and saw Freesa hop in place with such excitement that it looked like she just discovered something amazing for her.
"Soo sexy!" She said and lunged towards Kirby, knocking him off balance as she cuddled her body.
"What? What are you doing?" He asked nervously and gave a side glance at his crotch. While he couldn't see much of it, he could see Freesa having her tail held so high, it was an unseen sight for Kirby.
"You look amazing, Kirby" she complimented and nuzzled down on his neck, which already had two scales covering it.
Kirby looked somewhat bewildered at how Freesa behaved, but then again, she was always teasing him, and sometimes his mind wandered immediately between his legs in an attempt to suppress the natural reaction he'd have.
But he still was surprised "I thought you weren't interested in my body…" his voice shifted to a drawl, feeling a strange sensation around his member.
"Come on, even before I wanted to fuck, but I wasn't sure how to be about it" she rubbed her rear side against the almost fully grown member that Kirby possessed, then turned around as she admired the medium sized package and even measured it against the tip of her tail "but with such a muscular looking body like yours, and such a wonderful package, how can I resist!?" She yapped at the last word and started wolfing on Kirby's penis.
As awkward as it was for him, he couldn't resist to moan as the warm breaths of his dragon-type partner began to surround his penis, and the soft and slimy coated tongue of Freesa slurped his rod up. If Freesa breathing rapidly while sucking was something, he was feeling his own body react hungrily for her pussy.
Some pre was already beginning to drip from his penis, and Freesa began to bob her head while she moved her tongue in such a way that Kirby could feel it rub from most angles.
And while it was disappointing to feel Freesa lift her head from his penis, her lustful rawring while she angled herself on Kirby was enough to say that she wasn't done.
Her external bits kissed the tip of the Hakamo-o's penis, and as they began to push against it, they began to surround more of his penis as they traversed down the body and took the member proudly.
"Wonderful, it's so big and deep" Freesa moaned and started to bounce her rear side up and down while Kirby somewhat stiffly moaned from the pleasure he could feel 
He loved how Freesa began to lick the lumps of his front body while keeping her front down on his belly, all as she rubbed her meat against the member that grinded strongly against the warm walls of her vagina.
It felt amazing for Kirby. It was an exotic combination that he would have done as a Jangmo-o at least before evolving. 'but I suppose if evolution made her this excited, then this isn't that bad' he thought blurrily as he shuddered with each rubbing stride his partner's pussy made up and down his cock.
Freesa moaned as she started leaking more liquids and continued tightly holding the penis with her vagina. Her walls pushed against the member, while the member throbbed against the taut muscle that massaged the meat stick penetrating her.
"Fuck" Freesa moaned intensely as her vagina quivered and she shook in the pleasure, her body reacting to the slippery slick that her bits leave behind.
"I'm feeling a really big build up in me" Kirby breathed in rough blows from the tension and excitement he feels. He could feel something deep inside start to pump as he felt his pleasure grow higher and higher.
And yet, it continued. Freesa did not stop. If anything, she multiplied her pace a thousandfold and left Kirby no choice but to growl deeper and deeper as his orgasm came closer.
Once he came, he made roaring sounds unsteadily. Not too loud, yet he rawred unsteadily as his penis started pumping vigorously his seed out. Meanwhile, Freesa pressed her slit as hard as she could on Kirby's cloaca, making the penis dig deep enough for shooting its cum as deep as it could.
As a reaction, Freesa cuddled Kirby tightly and nuzzled the lumps like if she was having a face massage with them. The Hakamo-o began to relax and stroked his partner gently as he felt her face rub against each of his lumps.
"Thanks so much for this, Kirby, it was worth it" she said and closed her eyes, purring in delight.
'not like I had much choice' he thought resignedly and continued caressing her while she rested atop his belly.
