Unearthing Something New
Sandile was lying down happily under the sand, enjoying the warmth of the desert day. He looked up and saw the clear blue sky filled with only the passing Mandibuzz or Talonflame.
He wasn't completely alone, but he felt that sort of loneliness inside him like if there should be something better in his life. Something that may be more grupal and that may require more activity.
He surfaced from the sand and stretched out a bit before noticing something strange. He had better eyesight now and could somehow detect heat in living objects. He knew where his fellow Sandile were, and one of them even noticed him and asked him if there was something wrong.
"Uh, I feel strange, I can see everyone somehow now" Sandile snapped his teeth afterwards and the other Sandile nodded pacifically.
"You're probably going to evolve. Don't worry" the Sandile said and buried himself under the sand once again.
Evolution sounded like a nice change of pace, but he wondered what it meant. He took a few more steps forwards and started feeling something weird along his spine.
He gasped a little. It felt good, which prompted a slight bit of confusion as to wanting more or less, but very soon, and very slowly, he started feeling his spine elongating, making his body longer, and his tail much longer and heavier.
And at the same time, he could feel his hind legs start to thicken and grow thick, creating triple sectioned digitigrade legs as he started to lift himself from his front paws.
He was starting to get a little hard now from the pleasure, as he continued growing. He felt spikes grow on his back and the layout on his face change a little.
Some of his teeth grow much sharper, to the point they could prod out of his maw, even when it's closed, and he felt the tip of his snout morph like the area around his eyes did. He felt it with a strange feeling of pleasure as he was starting to straighten out from his raptorlike position.
He noticed new patterns appearing on his legs and arms as he continued to grow upwards and longer, feeling a more agressive temperament going on hidden in his bout of pleasure. His knotted cock grew a bit in a bound, and he felt his spine finally crack and adjust as he stood straight up
And finally, his arms grew longer, and his clawed digits started growing a bit to form fingers instead. His claws became white and his patterns finished changing.
He now figured what his Sandile comrade meant about having to evolve, but even though it felt pleasurable, he still hasn't came yet. And then he noticed, he didn't feel complete yet, and as soon as that thought came in, also went his body.
First his legs, then his tail and then his crotch, and at that moment he moaned as he felt is really good. His penis gave one quick burst in growing and finally started shooting cum as his upper body grew quite a bit. Then his neck and arms followed, and soon his head finally grew. He gave a great roar as he felt himself grow stronger even as it could have been confused with a moan.
With his transformation done, he felt curious about what he could do, so he began trekking onwards and away from his comrades in an attempt to find out what he can do now with his body, now that he can walk over the sand along with many other pokemon should he wish to.
