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Flocks of trainers travel to Urtai coveting the chthonic power that seems to saturate the region, power that when tapped into lead to wondrous change. Most hunt for the many special wild pokémon that live there – the ones that were changed by Urtai, with that ancestral energy flowing through their veins, altered in form, intelligence, strength, in ways one could only dream of.
Allured by limitless potential, these trainers venture into the wilderness, and unfortunately, plenty leave caution behind. Ironically, they start regretting that once they find what they were looking for. There were few exceptions to that. The auburn, blue-eyed wolf could've been one, but unfortunately, even a godlike being like him could find himself brought to his knees before he knew it, as was the case there.
Admittedly, the military man was not used to the mental intrusion some of the creatures he had found were capable of. But this? It was in another level. Like a diver who went too deep and found themselves without enough air to go back, the wolf realized too late that that exemplar of the lucario species he had found was not something he'd be able to subjugate. On the contrary, by the time he had reached him in his den, the wolf was barely holding himself together, the energetic disturbance in the cave making him numb, floorless. The timeless deity with the body of a soldier knew this was the work of a frighteningly strong being, yet pride, ambition and morbid curiosity prevented him from turning back. 'I'll use it.' He thought to himself. 'Maybe even absorb it. '
The mere eye contact with the source made the military wolf stumble, forcing him to crawl on the cold stone floor. Damn, he though... How would The ringing, unparalleled volume of the aura dog's mind voice speaking directly into his consciousness made him wince in pain.
[ WOW, YOU ARE A REALLY WEAK ONE. ]
[ I BARELY THOUGHT OF IT, AND YOU'RE ALREADY DOWN ON THE FLOOR, JUST LIKE THAT. ]
[ ARE YOU EVEN RESISTING? I DON'T THINK YOU ARE. ]
[ I GUESS SOMEONE WITH AN AURA WEAK LIKE THAT JUST HAS TO BOW NEAR ME, HUH? ]
"H... How?!... What in hell is happening... I... I'm not..."
The wolf had always had the upper hand. In fact, he was nearly godlike. His appearance belied the fact he had already lived ten times longer than a lifespan. He had crushed armies under his boot, nations had been brought under his thumb... He had forgotten how it was to be on the receiving end. He was, for the first time in centuries, scared. The jackal pokémon that had so effortlessly broke him seemed to know what he was thinking. the anthro wolf could feel it, the intense aura that radiate from that envious, musclebound body snaking into his brain like hundreds of flexible, white-hot needles, absorbing everything in it.
[ YOU'RE PRETTY STRONG. ]
[ BUT YOUR AURA'S SO WEAK. ]
The soldier's eye twitched. This feeling... this... pain. Genuine pain, was what he was feeling. Mounting pressure on his very soul...
[ YOUR WILL IS SO FRAGILE. IT'S ALREADY SO BROKEN, AND I'M NOT EVEN TRYING TO BREAK IT! ]
"I... p-please..." the wolf begged. It was the first time he was being so humiliated. How could he resist, even? Every attempt at mentally resisting was futile. He couldn't help but feel crushed by it. He felt minuscule near it. The lucario knew that's how he was feeling, and smiled as he shifted on his stony seat.
[ HAH. YOU WORSHIP POWER. ]
[ BUT YOU NEVER MET ANYONE NEARLY AS POWERFUL AS ME, HUH? ]
[ MAKES YOU SCARED OF EVEN TRYING TO FIGHT IT. ]
A moment of silence. The wolf felt the mental energies pushing against him, stronger... stronger... The pressure was reaching a point where he felt it would squash him to the stone floor. He could barely breathe, let alone speak. With how bare his mind was to the aura-sensitive dog, it's not like it was needed. The pokémon chuckled.
[ YEAH, EXACTLY~ ]
"I... I... I am a god... ACK!!"
The wolf couldn't muster the energy to speak more. The aura dog leaned forward, and with just that slight movement the energy that saturated the cavern rippled violently again, stinging the downed lupine.
[ A GOD, HUH? ]
[ I CAN FEEL THAT, I THINK. YOU FEEL KINDA DIFFERENT. ]
There were a few seconds of silence, in which the wolf could feel the shifts in the aura again. It was like the lucario's mere whim manifested as a ghostly entity. An intent to test the wolf was all that was needed for him to feel the piercing, unyielding, invisible spikes driven into his flesh.
[ BUT YOU MUST BE THE WEAKEST GOD I'VE EVER SEEN! ]
[ I GUESS I'M SO STRONG, EVEN A GOD CAN'T HELP BUT BOW BEFORE ME~ ]
The telepathic, demeaning speech ringed on the fatigued soldier's head. He sputtered, as if trying to grip at what was left of his pride by recounting his deeds:
"I'm... invincible... immortal... I've beaten... millions... crushed countless men... like bugs... I... I..."
[ YUP~ BUG. ]
[ THAT'S WHAT YOU FEEL LIKE! ]
[ LIKE A TINY BUG SQUIRMING UNDER THE WEIGHT OF MY AURA~ ]
The wolf whimpered. Of course. His conquests, his massacres... not even acknowledged.
[ HAH~ I LIKE THIS~ ]
"Kh!-"
The dog pokémon flexed his muscular toes enthusiastically, and the wolf actually felt crushing pressure on his core from it. It was evidence to the sheer amount of power this lucario must've been storing in him, how effortlessly he could let it out...
[ AT LEAST YOU'RE ABLE TO STAY CONSCIOUS. ]
[ FOR SOMEONE THIS WEAK, YOU LAST WAY LONGER THAN ANYONE ELSE. ]
[ HAH~ GODS ARE FUN TO PLAY WITH~ ]
The blue-furred jackal wasn't touching him, but the way the atmosphere warped near him made it feel like he had the wolf at his paw, playfully rolling him around his palm, squeezing him with giant, invisible fingers...
The wolf couldn't take it any longer. His will was far below zero at that point. Thoughts refused to form, as if the constant oppression from the pokémon's telepathy had driven them to extinction. The only thing on his head was a maddening urge to simply... submit, to that overwhelming power. That lucario...
[ GO AHEAD~ THAT URGE HAS BEEN THERE ALL THIS TIME. ]
[ I'M SURPRISED YOU WERE ABLE TO KEEP IT CONTAINED FOR THIS LONG. ]
[ I COULD'VE BROKEN IT OFF SO EASY... BUT IT'S MORE FUN FOR YOU TO DO IT~ ]
"Y-Yes... I... please... I... I want... to..."
He felt squeezed between two massive, planet-sized fingers.
[ LIKE I SAID, GO AHEAD~ ]
The touch of those toes was like a forbidden ambrosia. Cold and hard like steel, yet silk-like in texture, covered in patches of boiling hot sweat. The mere contact brought waves of heat to the wolf. Unlike before though, it was oddly refreshing. The painfully overwhelming energy flowed with no obstruction through him, as if washing him. It was like it washed away what was making him heavy, his ego, his ambition...
Soon the submissive wolf god got his tongue out and meekly started lapping on his new object of worship. It felt so fragile running against such large, athletic paw... and the smell... obviously, it smelled like a wild animal would, with the sweaty musk characteristic of a fighting type. Yet so intense... so strong... everything about that creature was so excessively strong...
[ DOES THE GOD ENJOY THIS? ]
Being called a god by the lucario was the opposite of ego-boosting. It felt like the most minuscule, servile thing imaginable. The auburn-furred lupine panted. He knew the aura-reading creature knew the answer. The only reason the wolf was being asked was because there was a desire to hear him say it...
"Very... more... than anything... Please... m-more..."
Suddenly, the soldier's body was yanked forward, torso and legs grated against the rocky floor - the way that aura dog used his telekinesis made it feel like he was being grabbed and pulled by his entrails. Now directly below the legs of his idol, the wolf then felt them - the three large black toes weighing onto the side of his face with the weight of the world. They pulled his furred skin as they scrunched upon it, sandwiching his head between them and the cold granite floor.
[ SURE. ]
[ IT'S FUN PLAYING WITH YOU. ]
[ LIKE A CHEWTOY. SO WEAK AND EASY TO SQUEEZE... ]
The toes slid down, as the jackal leaned forward. Now the heel was pressing on the wolf's cheek and jaw, while the toes and arch curled upon his muzzle, scrunching it, smushing his black nose on the wet sole. Driplets of hot sweat rolled upon it, saturating his senses with the masculine, feral essence.
[ ...BUT SO HARD TO BREAK, YOU CAN JUST KEEP DOING IT OVER AND OVER... ]
"Mmmph! MmmmMMMMMPH!!! NNNNKH!!!" the auburn-furred canine was struggling again. The oppressive smell... the mind-numbing pressure being put on his skull...
*crreaAAACK*
His bones groaned. Some of them cracked even, he felt. The muscular pokémon had just gotten up, and was now standing on him. Right paw still mushing his head against the floor, and now the toes of his left paw bending his spine under them. Not only was his jaw being dislocated, his brain felt wave upon wave of searing aura energy, coming from the entirety of his torturer's body, gushing across him.
[ YUP~ YOU'RE A NICE CHEWTOY ALRIGHT~ ]
[ ABOUT TIME I START GOING ROUGH ON YOU... ]
He was just started going rough, the wolf thought. In his current state, it was impossible to mouth words, and it didn't help that he could barely fathom what was in store of him...
―――――
