[bookmark: _GoBack]The sons of the Earth were a well-known tribe among the Pokémon even in cities across the lands that Pokémon inhabited. While most humans were oblivious, the knowledge of the tribe was spoken of quite frequently. Within were Pokémon who had given up the idea of being with humans, and had turned to lives of peaceful living without attachment to possessions. As such the members of the tribe wore nothing but loincloths that hid their nether regions, and nothing else save for paint that they put on. Within the Pokémon were a well-practiced Tribe, and all were loved within.
Within the village the rites of adulthood were often held and it was an event that many Pokémon of young ages looked forward to as it meant evolution. Aging and training led up to it, and all Pokémon were excited for it. All save one who had forsaken the idea of evolution, and instead caused trouble very often for the Pokémon who wanted to evolve. Fa'Ron the Totodile had forsaken the rites of adulthood, and had refused his own evolution rite. Now he stood with an unwilling friend, a Pikachu, Ro'Kal, outside of the village with a scroll he had pilfered from the village chief, a Swampurt by the name of Tikeer. Already Fa'Ron had opened the scroll, and was humming to himself as he prepared to read it.
Fa'Ron didn't know what he was jumping into though as he looked over the ancient scroll. It spoke of two ancient tribes who had been at war for many years, one a tribe of powerful Fighting types, and the other less formidable Psychic types. The battles had gone on long and painful for both sides as the Psychic types devised traps that caused a lot of damage to the Fighting types, and the Fighting types beating down may of the opposing. Now through the war, the Psychic decided to make an extremely powerful artifact through focusing of their power which they named The Amulet of the Dragon that could do many evil and powerful things.
To end the war, the Psychic leader used the Amulet upon the leader of the Fighting types to force him to stop the fighting, and upon finding that it listened without question it started to celebrate with its people. Though in its haste it didn't realize that the Fighting type leader had taken it upon itself to use the Amulet to force the two tribes into one through powerful brainwashing, and through this power the tribes had fallen apart into a lost tribe after years of brainwashed servitude as the Amulet traded hands many times.
Fa'Ron, though, was far too impatient, and as such many bad things were about to happen in the aftereffects of his transgression...
Fa'Ron was just a 12 year old Totodile, but has stated many times over that even when the time comes he absolutely refuses to evolve and swill simply keep himself from doing it when he comes of age - which wouldn't be for two more years for him. Though, that also meant he was stuck in his current attire forever because of how the tribe handles making clothing. They have only two types of loin cloths, and both are more or less for show. But, the kind that Fa'Ron is stuck wearing serves a second function, and all tribe members have to wear them until the age of fifteen, whether or not they outgrow the need for them. For these things are quite simply tied on cloth diapers attached to the very rope that holds the hanging cloth on their form to show their status as males of the tribe. Females just migrate to having a slightly less bulky version of that diaper-like cloth between their legs.
Now, Fa'Ron was a troublemaker and also didn't much like his role in the tribe - but he was a scout and, thus, allowed to break curfew like he is currently doing - so long as he's accompanied by an adult - which - he isn't. But he didn't care, even as the purple marks on his scales shone in the dim twilight of the setting sun.
"Fear the Amulet, children, for its power is mighty and the minds of men puny. It will not make lives easier but only seek to change and destroy them as its might and glow is wielded against your enemies. And eventually - bah. Who cares? I just want this shiny thing for myself!" Fa'Ron boasts as he crumples up the wordy part of the scroll and just tosses it aside after ripping off the part with the map. "I can't wait to see if this thing is real or not. To think something powerful enough to make chief shake in his gear could actually exist!
Ro'Kal, Fa'Ron's accomplice in his deeds, rubbed his paws together nervously, looking behind them a few times with a worried expression. Ro'Kal, a Pikachu also sporting deep purple scout marks, tapped his friend's shoulder.
"A-are you sure this is - a good idea? I mean - it's like you said even the chief is afraid of this thing! We - we should leave it alone and go back before anyone catches us." The Pikachu suggested, nervous of being reprimanded by chief - again. He adjusted his loincloth diaper a little, hoping his words might change the Totodile's mind, continuing.
"Plus - what are we gonna use this thing for anyways? It sounds like nothin' but trouble, Fa'Ron. What if - it does something to you?"
 "Bah, you're all worry." Fa'Ron retorts. "Even if it doesn't do anything I can still wave it around and make Chiefy do what I want from now on. But if it does something, maybe it can make the chief into my personal servant! How nice would that be? We could have him do anything for the two of us! I'd be unstoppable!" He boasts as he soon begins coming across a hidden and very much grown over stone door with a paper flattened against the crack in the middle almost like it was glued to the door. On the paper is a bunch of strange runes even Fa'Ron doesn't understand.
"This looks like the place! Now does the sissy baby wanna go first or should I just get this over with?" He says, looking towards Ro'Kal.
Ro'Kal The Pikachu frowned at Fa'Ron's words, believing the Totodile had not quite thought out his plan very well. He was about to readjust his loincloth again to stall going any further, but as his paws noticed he had wet his diaper slightly during his worrying, he thought better of visibly revealing that to Fa'Ron, especially after his teasing.
"No, no that's fine!" Ro'Kal chuckled nervously, legs shaking. "You can l-lead - it means more to you, buddy! I'll - be right behind you - maybe a few feet..."
Ro'Kal took a few steps back, the woven cloth between his legs pressed on by nervous paws as his body paint nearly glowed in the dark.
 Fa'Ron shrugs and tugs the paper right off the door, causing it to tear violently and then just turn to dust the moment it stops touching the door. He blinks a little in surprise at this but shrugs, pushing on anyway - his own much cleaner diaper bunching up under that thick tail of his as he pushes the door open. He had already been trained on his need to go, self-trained like the rest of the tribe believes the children should be, but the diaper was really his only option for clothing.
Once the door was open, a musty smell was let out since the door was made of stone and very, very good at trapping air. Only a few feet inside was his prize as he goes to grab it and hold it in both his paws to examine it.
The amulet is golden with a red jewel set right in the center that almost resembles a dragon's eye with a black jewel in the middle representing the slitted pupil. Strange runes were marked all over it wherever the jewel wasn't. 
"Wow - it's kinda - kinda warm to the touch." He states as he turns around to show it to Ro'.
 The amulet glows for a second, marking the one that holds it as its owner for the time being. A red glow appears in Fa'Ron's eyes for a moment before he blinks it away, and Ro'Kal is able to look upon it.
Meanwhile, by the village Thard the young scouts' teacher scowls in annoyance as he tromps up the hill by the village. "Where are they?!" he growled, he had been waiting for thirty minutes for the pair to make their appearance, but they hadn't shown.
Thard the Nidoking was a very well known scout, and had made his way to being the best teacher in the town. As such he was well known for good tracking, so to find his two apprentices wasn't the hardest thing he'd had to do. Looking around the hill he took a deep whiff and smelled some urine, and assumed that it must've been Ro'Kal.
On the ground was a discarded scroll, and upon picking it up and glancing it over Thard felt his stomach lurch. "Oh no - what are those two doing?!" he shouted, and rushed towards the cave that the village knew was forbidden. "Who knows what'll happen if those two lie their hands on such a powerful artifact!"
As Thard came to the entrance he saw that the door to the Amulet was wide open, and stopped in fear. "What've they done...?" he questioned, and with a quick gulp he steeled himself. Seeing the pair facing away from him he started towards them quietly, and scowled as he saw the Amulet in Fa'Ron's hands.
 Ro'Kal's jaw dropped as he looked at the object and reached out for a moment before shivering. "I dunno, Fae - It doesn't look safe - " he muttered, looking around as he felt the air chill a bit. "Can't we just leave it here and close the door?" he asked, and as the jewel glowed slightly he gulped deeply.
The Pikachu adjusted his diapercloth a bit more as he wet himself a bit more, blushing madly as he just hoped that his friend would let it go so they could both go meet up with Thard.
 "Nah, I think I'm gonna enjoy this!" He states as he starts coming out of the shadow of the reliquary and stops to see his teacher. "Well, guess we didn't have to go looking for him~" He says as he begins to drape the amulet in front of his neck and the beads of its chain seem to magically connect behind his neck to turn the amulet into a necklace that he's now wearing. Though - such a connection is probably meant to be breakable only by another's hand - but he didn't know that.
 Ro'Kal squeaks in a panic and steps behind you trying to hide from the gaze of their teacher. "Th-Thard -" he whimpered, and the teacher's face in the moonlight only showed a savage anger.

"Fa'Ron, put it back - now!" the Nidoking roared, hoping to intimidate the pair into putting it away. "If you do that for me, then I won't tell the chief who tried to take it, and just pass it off as a thief who failed." The teacher liked his pupils, and didn't want them to be in trouble.
The moonlight glinted off of the Amulet and the Nidoking couldn't deny how beautiful the small piece was, but he also knew the dangers. "Fa'Ron, please do as I ask..." he said, hoping to persuade the Totodile from doing anything rash.
He just begins to grin widely and toothily. "Nope, I think you're gonna be doing what *I* ask from now on." He states, having figured out how the amulet works just by putting it around his neck, as if it wanted him to know how to use its power. The jewel began glowing as he stared into the Nidoking's eyes, the same red glow from the jewel now enveloping his body as he raises his paw. "Now I think you'd look much cuter more like me." He states as, with a blast of light from his paw, the Nidoking's body would begin to tingle and it might feel like he was losing entire years of his life but not the memories that came with them, drawing him ever closer to losing his evolved form.
 Thard suddenly shook as he stumbled forward, and his whole body became numb for a second. "C-cuter?" he asked, not sure what he was feeling.
From behind the Totodile, Ro'Kal peeked around his fellow scout with wide eyes. "What's happening?" he asked, watching as their instructor’s body started to glow with a red light.
Feeling an almost drain of energy, the Nidoking stumbled forward onto one knee as he gripped his changing body. "What've you done to me, Fa'Ron?" he asked, his eyes widening as his voice suddenly dropped from the deep drone into a much younger voice and his body suddenly lost a lot of mass and he devolved into a Nidorino. "I - I devolved?!" he shouted, shock filling him as he stumbled around in his suddenly big clothing.
Ro'Kal screamed in terror as he suddenly saw their instructor step back into a younger evolution, and apparently younger body. "Thard?!"
The suddenly changed Pokémon steps out of his clothing with embarrassment as he realized his bits were hanging out. "Wh-what?!" he screamed, and fell onto his back as he realized he couldn't stand on two legs like before. "Fa'Ron, what is this?"
 "It's your new body! Or, should I say your old body?" He says before giggling like a child younger than himself. "And I think you should address me with a nicer tone, you gay slut!" He adds in, the light still around Thard since he was still performing magic on him with his increasingly lewd thoughts. He had noticed Ro'Kal freaking out but figured he didn't need to act against his friend - yet. As far as he was concerned, the whole tribe needed to be remodeled now!
 For a moment Thard went limp as he fell back with the light encasing him, and then he stood back up as his cock went hard. "Alright, Fae," Thard said, his mind now remembering that he was quite gay.
Watching as their instructor’s cock went hard, Ro'Kal suddenly pushed Fa'Ron from behind over. "What did you do to him?!" he shouted, anger making the Pikachu's tail glow with electricity. "Change him back, Fa'Ron!" he demanded, wanting their regular teacher back.
 Fa'Ron stumbled forward from the unforeseen act against him, but quickly recovered and looked back at the Pikachu, eyes glowing red up until the red aura around Thard vanished, leaving him just with the thing already planted in his mind as he now raises his paw to zap the Pikachu, the red glow returning to his eyes as he does. It seems his eyes glow red when he's manipulating the magical energy around any one of his victims, and only when he's doing it. But his whole body has a red aura when he creates a new victim. "I don't think so, sissy baby! You're weak compared to me, always have been!" He states - not realizing he's saying it directly into the young Pokémon's mind and there's a low chance of the Pikachu resisting it.
Though, at this point, it's unclear if Fa' would even care that he was altering his friend.
 For a moment the world shattered for Ro'Kal, and then his eyes drooped as the red aura covered his body. His diaper suddenly filled up much more with urine as he forgot how to really control his urges to use the bathroom. "You're right - I'm so weak," he mumbled, tears forming in his eyes as he started to cry a bit.
The Totodile actually begins to grin at his newfound power over any that might oppose him. "Good then, now we shall march onward to the camp and claim it as our own! Make them just as gay as the three of us are!" He states, the glow returning to Thard as he thinks about the instruction he's giving the both of them.
Without even waiting to see if it worked, he begins marching back towards the unsuspecting camp.
 Both nod, Ro'Kal suddenly realizing he was gay as he tromped behind Fa'Ron still sniffing as he cried to himself. Thard wanted to help the Totodile, hoping that he may be able to have sex with the cute Totodile, and to be able to make the town into Fa'Ron's dream.
 Fa'Ron was very much caught up in the moment, not even realizing the desires he had given the two with his careless use of words as he passes through the gate and approaches the main hut of the small village. "Oh big chiiiief! I have two friends out here that want to meet you!" He calls out at it, thinking it so much more triumphant to make the soon-to-be-overthrown chief come to him.
 Not having been told by Thard that his two trainees had disappeared, Tikeer was quite confused to see Fa'Ron leading a nude Nidorino and a crying Ro'Kal behind him. It wasn't until the Swampurt noticed the Amulet that he froze. "Fa'Ron - what in the world is that around your neck?!" he hissed, already fear and anger was spreading across his face.
Thard and Ro'Kal both looked to the Totodile to see what the Pokémon would do as they were under the thrall of the Amulet.
 "Why it's the really wonderful thing that you were happy just leaving behind a big stupid rock! And now it's mine, and soon this whole camp will be mine!"
 "No it will not, and you will put that Amulet back where you found it!" the chief shouted, not in the mood to deal with the foolhardy youth.
 He begins to raise his paw up as the glow returns to his body and eyes. "I'd think twice about what you demand of me. I could turn you into anything I wanted with this much power."
 Tikeer wasn't one to be trifled with though as he raised one of his large arms. "Fa'Ron, give me that Amulet now, or so help me I will knock you out and take it back myself. You've done a very bad thing, and if you don't stop now you will regret it!"
 "Nope! Time for you to join Thard!" He says as he zaps the chief with the energy, draining away at his years in much the same manner.
 For a moment the chief tried to swing at the impetuous youth, but not a moment later he shook as he suddenly found himself in a smaller body. "Wh-what...?" he moaned, blushing to himself as he realized his voice was softer.
"Hi, cutie," Thard giggled, embracing his younger body and life more and more as he quickly adapted to the gay lifestyle given to him.
 He grins. "Now make out like the two gay Pokémon you always have been!" He says to Thard and Tikeer, clearly mad with power for the moment.
 Tikeer moaned, and gripped at his head for a moment before smiling and approaching Thard with his hardening dick, and the pair started to kiss. Around them the people of the village were starting to panic as they realized that the Totodile had devolved their chief. "This is the best," Thard moaned, and Tikeer just nodded as they rubbed their crotches together.
From behind Ro'Kal sniffed a few more times as his tears finally dried up, and smiled as he watched the Marshtomp and Nidorino enjoy themselves. "How sweet..."
Fa'Ron grins even wider as he raises both arms up and a shockwave shoots out of him at all the Pokémon in the whole village, giving them matching red glows before he starts invading their minds and bodies. "Everyone get in on the fun!" He exclaims, bringing every man, woman, and child to the same gene age range which is near his own age as well as converting all the women into men! Of course, when this gay romp was over, they were gonna need a lot more of those diapers.
There was a lot of groaning as women suddenly found themselves as men, and men and children aged accordingly before making out with one another. None caring anymore but to have sex with males, and that was what happened as Ro'Kal himself found a rather sexy looking Dewott, and started rutting against one another. Clothes were discarded without issue as they all grew aroused, and some resorted to anal without pause.
Enjoying himself, Tikeer turned Thard over and started to fuck him. "This is the best thing ever!" he shouted, glad to be so gay under Fa'Ron.
Even Fa'Ron had to get in on the fun as he undoes his loin cloth diaper and tosses it aside, leaning forward to display his open and willing rear to anyone nearby. He needed it so badly after watching the rest of the village have their fun, and this need allowed him to calm down and stop making crazy demands.
How long his calmness lasts remains to be seen.

