What was going to be a basic berry picking mission for Sobel and Cherry turns into a rescue mission to find her friend after Sobel goes missing. Unbeknownst to her, Sobel didn’t just wander off, he was kidnapped by a wild Espeon with intentions to teach the Ampharos a lesson while indulging in her own urges and needs.
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Berry Creampie 
Trees. Everywhere they looked were trees, lush with leaves, vibrant with life. The gentle afternoon breeze kicked up a lively rustle from the canopy above, the trees rattling like a song on the wind. Save for the rustled shrubbery, the air was quiet with so few Pokemon strewn about the outer range of the forest. The lesser quantity of wildlife made gathering much less of a chore and more of a mild pastime for civilized Pokemon and explorers.

Two such explorers approached the forest’s outskirts with baskets in tow. An Ampharos, all smiles and swinging his basket around, looked to his temporary partner who was a little more stoic in stance, an Oricorio Baile forme clutching her own basket in her wings with a grip firm like hands or paws.

“Let’s try not to pick too many at once, okay Sobel?” The Oricorio instructed in a gentle tone to her partner. He nodded at her, a swish of his tail showing the electric sheep’s excitement to be out and about, especially with a partner in tow. His little bleat made her smile; Sobel had so much energy to go around at times, perhaps that was part of the nature of electric-types, or it was just something about him in particular.

“Will do, Cherry! And we make sure to stay in the first layer where it’s safest.” Sobel responded with a look out towards the forest in front of them. While not too bundled, the initial sea of trees still offered plenty of space and refuge for fauna, though few wild Pokemon chose to inhabit the outer layer of the forest. Their trek to the forest was for berry picking, Cherry coming to resupply her bakery ingredients with Sobel in tow to help her out with a personal goal to collect some cheri berries for himself. Sobel looked down at his current partner, tilting his head with a tiny, quiet bleat, “Should we stick together or split up and gather?”

“Probably better that we stay close,” Cherry began, the couple approaching their first berry bush brimming with a small excess of oran berries to the point that a few plucked themselves off the bush. “The outer layer is pretty safe but there are still some wild Pokemon around. They’re usually docile. Usually.” Cherry picked up the 5 oran berries from the ground, adding them to her basket.

“The first of many… Let’s take our time with the berry picking. I don’t get to come here too often and it’s really nice.” Cherry took a deep breath, letting out a happy sigh and smiling up at Sobel. “The air here is even cleaner than in town without all the huts, homes, and buildings and whatnot. It makes a bird feel right at home.” Sobel giggled at his berry picking partner but nodded in agreement, following suit and taking in the unpolluted forest air with a deep breath of his own.

“Aaahh… a-aahh?... Ahhh… SHBLEEH!” A touch of pollen caught on Sobel’s nostrils, causing the Ampharos to let out a loud but cute, bleating sneeze. He wiped his snout with a blush before offering apologies for his sneeze which made Cherry chuckle lightly from his charming politeness. “You’re right, the air’s so fresh and clean. Untouched by civilized Pokemon like us. This would make a great picnic spot, don’tcha think?”

“Let’s not get too distracted now. But I do agree, it’s a lovely view of the town from here too with enough open space to play around and plenty of berries to resupply. But right now,” Cherry plucked one more Oran Berry from the bush, “we’re resupplying my bakery, then we can fill our stomachs if we get hungry later. Coming, Sobel? I’m going to the pecha bush just over there so I won’t be far.” Sobel looked up at her from the oran bush he started laying on, enjoying how surprisingly soft and cushiony it felt against his short fur.

“Okaaaay, I’ll catch up in a sec~” Sobel rolled over onto his back, letting the warm, late morning sun soak into his fur and skin with a happy coo. His tail thumped and twitched against the ground, brushing through the grass and tickling his fur. He felt so content and relaxed there, enjoying a morning with a friend–at least he considered Cherry a friend–and going berry picking too. He couldn’t wait to sink his teeth into a cheri berry, a big bush full of them was a little further into the forest’s outer layer after a small bushel full of lum berries. He knew Cherry planned on stopping at each of the bushes to collect berries from each so it’d be a little longer before they got to the good stuff. He didn’t want to get too far away from her though–like she said, there aren’t many but there are still wild Pokemon in the outer layer and if any of them became hostile, they’d manage a lot better together than alone.

“Ah! Wait for meeee–eep!” Rolling himself over, Sobel fell off the bush with a yelping bleat and a thud before picking himself off the ground to catch up with Cherry as she left the pecha bush to proceed further in. Chesto picking came and went quickly for Sobel with them moving onto the lum berry trees after, probably because he knew the cheri bushes were coming up next. He could already taste them, the delightful, spicy tingle they left on his tongue, the delicious heat of the berry’s juices. Oh! They were just so scrumptious, he wanted them now!

“Cherry! I’m gonna go to the next bush and start plucking the cheri berries!” He hopped up excitedly and scurried ahead before Cherry had a chance to protest. There was a little more distance than usual between the lums and cheris so the Ampharos ended up out of Cherry’s sight by the time he made it there.

“Sobel–! Ah… he’s already gone.” The Oricorio let out an exasperated sigh but couldn’t help but smile. “He sure can be excitable about the things he likes sometimes. It’s kinda cute. But,” She took a look around the forest. It was still quiet and calm, no concerns, no wild Pokemon. It was still safe but she couldn’t help maintaining an air of caution. “I do hope there’s no trouble around. Some wild Pokemon can be a bit finicky about the berry trees and sharing, especially towards us civil kind.”

Sobel frolicked along the forest to one of his favorite spots in the outer layer, his eyes sparkling with excitement at the sight of the plentiful, little red cherry-like berries. A large bush of cheri berries called out to him, like a bed waiting to be slept in. “It’s beautiful…” Sobel started salivating with anticipation, eyeballing the collection of bushes and small trees, all packed with cheri berries to differing quantities. He found the largest bush and made a dive bomb for it, ready to sink his teeth into some berry flesh. “Come to papa, my berry babies!” The Ampharos was about to belly flop into the bush when he suddenly stopped midair just moments before impact.

“Cease, you buffoon! Are you insane!?” A voice panicked behind him and he was pulled away from the bushes towards them. Sobel let out a sobbed cry and tried to reach out for the berries that seemed to magically move farther away from him–it was him getting further from the berries. His attention turned beneath himself to spot an Espeon pulling him towards them with their psychic power, the red gem on their forehead shimmering and glowing with a pink aura that matched the sparkling aura that surrounded Sobel’s body.

“You mustn’t just throw yourself at a berry bush with such recklessness, you could damage the bush, crush its branches, even harm its roots!” Their voice, soft and feminine yet stern and lecturing, made Sobel shrink a bit with guilt, his gaze returning to the bush of cheris that looked as if it were quivering against the faint wind. “Berry bushes are to be respected, if you are to lay on them, do it with diligence and care, not some frat bro belly flopping into a pool!” She pulled Sobel towards her with her psychic so they were face to face, pressing her forehead up against his in almost comedic fashion. “How would you feel if someone jumped you and bounced on you recklessly, hmm?” Sobel blinked a few times while staring at her then blushed from the question. She didn’t mean it that way but he couldn’t help but acknowledge the innuendo in her question. Of course, being the psychic feline-like Pokemon that she is, Sobel’s moment of perverse thoughts were picked up by the Espeon who scoffed at the plump sheep, dropping him onto his back from her psychic power.

“Pah! That’s not what I meant, you..!” Her cheeks flushed and she took a moment to look down at Sobel. He was pretty cute, that big belly of his looking rather soft to lay on, as a matter of fact. He had an adorable, innocent face with that apologetic expression of his. With his kind, the Ampharos naturally had a near-spread eagle splay in his legs when laid on his back like that, exposing himself in full to the now flustered Espeon. That quick moment of perversion, it reminded her of the last time she laid with another Pokemon–many months ago. It reminded her of how pent up she’d been lately, feeling punished by the deities to have only her paws and twin tails to tend to her burning urges. She sure could use a male right about now and this cutesy, attractive fellow just happened to show up at the perfect time and all she planned on doing was lecturing him about berry bushes? No way, no how!

“I think you could use a lesson about being rough with nature.” She growled and picked him up again with her psychic energy. “I will show you what happens to Pokemon who think it wise to roughhouse with nature. See how you like to be… pounded upon by heavy weights.” She bit her lip, turning away so he didn’t see the growing perversion on her face. In turn, she unintentionally presented herself to Sobel whose attention was instantly caught by her plump mound. Her backside looked soft but heavy with a fat butt that wobbled with her walk, a moist spade that twitched with liveliness, a faint glimmer of nectar leaking from her entryway. Sobel blushed hard, he may have been a happy-go-lucky guy, but he was no dunce; Espeon’s intentions were as clear as her ass was plush. She needed a male and she chose him. Sex was imminent and Sobel felt inclined to help her out by learning his lesson.
Espeon whisked her catch away to a secluded enclosure surrounded by overgrown berry bushes and trees with a small, circular space in its center that was cushioned by unkempt, extra lush grass acting like a lover’s nest. She threw Sobel to the center of the enclosure before releasing her psychic grasp on him, causing the sheep to fall into the soft grass on his back. The Ampharos’ body shape left his legs spread naturally, his plump middle on full display with a proud erection twitching between his legs. He blushed from being shown off so lewdly to the horny Espeon despite knowing this is exactly what she wanted, the horny feline-like eeveelution licking her lips at the sight of the electric sheep’s impressive girth. He was no massive monster like a Garchomp or anything but Sobel had more than enough cock to scratch her deepest itches and satisfy the burning urge in her loins.

“Doesn’t feel nice getting thrown around like that, does it?” She spoke with fake annoyance in her tone, walking up to the sheep with prissy footsteps like some posh, entitled brat. Espeon brushed her nose against the male’s sac, taking a deep whiff of his scent, the fur down her spine standing on end as the sheep’s rich aroma filled her nostrils. A deep, somewhat earthy musk filled Espeon’s nostrils from Sobel’s heavy balls, the smell of a male potent with breeding potential that made her pussy throb and clench on air. She licked her lips with a devious grin–Espeon was going to enjoy this sheep.

Her tongue pressed against Sobel’s balls delicately, a teasing swipe slowly dragging across his orbs sending shivers up Sobel’s spine. She won a cute bleat out of him from the tingly stimulation to his balls, the horny Espeon snickering and flicking her tongue across his jewels again just to listen to his little gasps and whines. Espeon focused her psychic energy again to capture the Ampharos and keep his body pinned down so he wouldn’t be able to thrash about or try to jerk himself off or anything while she tended to him, tormented him. She wanted to make the moment last, milk the fun out of this cute male while she had him. Arceus knows when she’d get an opportunity like this to play with a cute civilized ‘mon again.

A paw pressed onto Sobel’s inner thigh and kneaded into it softly, getting the sheep quivering again in her psychic hold while her tongue resumed its teasing flicks. She danced across his orbs, her tongue pressed more firmly now and swirling over his musky sac, collecting Sobel’s flavor on her tongue with shivers racing up her spine. He tasted as musky as he smelled, a luxurious flavor of male fit for a queen capable of bearing large litters to a potent and loaded male like this. They were egg group compatible so pregnancy was definitely an option that she could play around with, but was that something she really wanted right now? No. Not really.

Espeon’s licks eventually reached the base of Sobel’s erection and his taste exploded with even more flavor. Just when she thought those heavy, sweaty balls were enough, the male’s rod was brimming with even more of that delectable essence, dribbles of precum leaking from his tip and trailing the underside of the sheep’s cock for the horny eeveelution to gather onto her tongue. She trailed his length, slowly–agonizingly so–ascending his malehood and pooling the dribbles and beads onto her tongue until she reached his tip. Her lips sealed around him, allowing her to gather the precum he fed her and slosh it over her tongue, twisting and twirling to cover her taste buds with sheep fluid, all the while dancing her taster all over Sobel’s sensitive tip. He bleated and whined so cutely from the eeveelution’s torturous pleasure, wanting to buck his hips, reach out and pet her, touch her, do anything at all, but her psychic power kept him trapped, laying with splayed legs in the grass bed while getting his dick teased diligently.

“O-ooh wow…” Sobel moaned, his gaze fixated on Espeon going down on him. Her forked tail tip twisted around itself much like the swirl of her tongue around him, that fat ass of hers raised and wobbling with her little swings and sways while she nursed on the Ampharos’ leaky rod. She eventually parted ways with his tip, watching it twitch and flare with life as it continued to produce precum from his churning sac. The sight was delicious, a horny and needy male pulsing with life, eager to be tended to, aching to be inside her. She giggled, reading the sheep’s thoughts and enjoying throwing a bit of perversion in there.

Aren’t you the needy one… When’s the last time you emptied yourself in another ‘mon? Miss the warm, soft clench of a female’s spade..? Need her soft caress to milk you and drain you..? Want to mate with a female… tight, hot, and juicy for your rutting pleasure..? You’re a good boy, aren’t you… Do you like to make others happy? Does it feel good when we feel good..?
Thrust… pump… fill… give it to me…
Espeon’s psychic energy relaxed around Sobel’s waist and the sheep’s immediate response was to obey the voice in his head, her silky, seductive tone luring him into a lustful trance, a desire to serve and satisfy. His hips bucked just as she ordered, sending himself into Espeon’s maw with a hot gasp from him and low, sultry purrs rumbling through her tongue and around his cock with each lick. She coiled him for a moment, swirling motions caressing around Sobel’s length in a way that made him see stars from the incredible stimulation until she unraveled her tongue and began suckling properly on him. The voice in his head didn’t let up, her eyes glowing with a cyan blue energy, a similar colored aura surrounding Sobel’s head, invading his mind with her suggestiveness.

Don’t stop, sheep… feed… give in… indulge… Doesn’t it feel good to submit? Doesn’t it feel good to be mine..?
Sobel bleated, a long, drawn out moan of pleasure from a particularly strong suction around his sensitive tip. As Espeon instructed, Sobel bucked his hips, effectively face fucking the hungry eeveelution nursing on his length, allowing him to plunge in and out of her hot maw while she focused solely on sucking him off. She slobbered around his length, hot saliva pooling in her maw, sloshed about by Sobel’s thrusts and Espeon’s swishing tongue. It was like a melty sauna for the sheep’s cock, so much heat encasing his rod, making it flex and dribble with more and more precum from all the heat and stimulation. The noises she made drove him crazy too, so loud and shameless in her slurps on his erection while a paw idly cradled his balls, massaging them with gentle squeezes to help keep those jewels churning and preparing a big, creamy load. But she wasn’t planning on taking it in her mouth. No, this load deserved to go somewhere proper. The time for that was later, though.

Espeon’s eyes rolled up as Sobel’s humps gradually became sloppier and rougher, the once paced and rhythmic humps in and out of her warm maw becoming jagged humps that grinds against her tongue or pokes against her inner cheeks in a desperate attempt to repeatedly hilt himself inside her. His bleats were adorable, submissive and needy with pleasure while she continued to slurp him up and drink down the beads and globules of precum his twitchy cock offered. She couldn’t get enough of Sobel’s flavor, so much potency and virility even in his precum, loaded with flavor and musk for Espeon to drink into her system. Her pussy throbbed and drooled from sucking him off, her body feeling hotter by the second, by the slurp even. Her front paws squished into Sobel’s thighs, kneading at them, stroking outwards through his short and soft fur towards the hips. Slight charges of static made Espeon’s paws tingle as they coursed through Sobel’s charged fur, making her own stand on end again from the little crackles of electricity.

The sloppy sounds of oral sex were music to Sobel’s ears that made his face flare up red with a deep blush. Listening to Espeon suck his cock was as hot as watching her glrk and gargle on his cock while he pumped her maw with those wild humps of his. He was a huffing mess, the exertion causing the electric sheep to sweat a bit which further charged up his fur. He huffed and whined, gritting his teeth on occasion through the pleasure, the heat surrounding his tip when he plunged down Espeon’s throat making his mind go blank only for that incredible, slobbering heat to disappear when his hips dropped back into the grass just to do it again. It felt so good, every pump ensuring a sea of bliss for him with Espeon slurping his cock clean then letting saliva and precum pool up in her maw again so his dick can rest in all that hot, bubbly saliva just to get milked and drank clean time and again.

“A-aah, I… I th-think I’m… Espeon, *bleat!* Esp… I think I’m gonnnnaaaa..!” Sobel tried to warn but her powerful suction on his tip made it hard for him to speak or even think straight anymore. He tried to thrash about from the pleasure but all he could do was buck his hips and keep fucking her mouth with Espeon maintaining her psychic bind on the rest of his body. Right as he felt the tingling in his loins, all sensations of pleasure came to a screeching halt and the slobbering warmth around his cock ceased entirely. He was left whining and bleating in dismay, panting huskily on the cusp of an eruption, glancing down to see Espeon staring at his throbbing, glistening cock with a sinister glint in her eyes. She smiled at him, a mischievous look that offered no comforting warmth to her intentions. Then she giggled at him almost childishly, a paw pressing against his tip, nudging it and watching the sheep’s dick twitch against her paw in response to her torment.

“Ah ah ah, you’re not allowed to cum yet, sheep~” She teased Sobel, licking her lips and nuzzling her cheek against his damp dick. He groaned from the soft caress of her fur against him, a thick bead of cloudy precum dribbling from his tip. “This is your punishment after all, you’re enjoying this far too much.” She purred huskily, leaving Sobel waiting as the inevitable tingle of climax slowly tapered off, leaving him denied his sweet relief and throbbing in desperation for release. It felt so good in such a torturous manner that made him squirm in her psychic hold, nothing but his hips able to move and shift.

“C’mon… don’t you wanna cum? You’re not fighting hard enough for it. You gotta prove to me that you need it, that you deserve it.” Espeon encased Sobel’s base in a psychic hold that gripped him firmly lick a cock ring meant to suppress his release. “This oughta make you last longer, cutie. You ain’t cumming until I’m satisfied, got that?” She then straddled his hips with a sultry growl, staring down at the flustered sheep who tried to nod. “Speak, sheepy~”

“Bleat! Y-yes, ma’am, yeeess ma’am, please let me satisfy your needs!” Sobel responded in a mix of submission and a genuine urge to assist the needy eeveelution. She smiled at him, giggling again and leaning down to lick his cheek.

“Ooohh, you are just way too cute!” She raised her plump ass, pressing back against Sobel’s erection and listening to more of his adorable, submissive bleats. Her forked tail coiled around his sensitive tip, caressing it with a gentle squeeze that made him tense again. The pleasure was welcome, a delightful torment that stimulated him but was never enough to help bring back that orgasmic build up. “I’m gonna have so much fun with you, cutie pie. And don’t you worry… You’ll get to cum, you just gotta hold out for me. Be a good boy and I’ll give you the biggest orgasm a cute, subby boy like you deserve~” Sobel looked away bashfully from being called submissive but it felt nice at the same time. He was pretty submissive after all, so it wasn’t like it was an insult. It just made him feel cute–being called cute a lot by her also helped.

—

“And that oughta be plenty for nanab berries.” Cherry sighed, placing her basket down with a small thud. With all the berries she collected so far, her basket was beginning to get pretty heavy for her. “This should do for now… Noooow I need to find Sobel. Where in the world did he go, we were supposed to stay close to each other?” Cherry looked around for a moment for any signs of some out-of-place yellow in the sea of greens and lush berry colors to no avail. Nothing but berry bushes and foliage in every direction. She sighed, hefting up her basket and continuing along the trail around the outer perimeter of the forest’s first layer.

“He certainly couldn’t have gone too far… I hope.” Cherry kept her eyes peeled as she trudged along, the heavy basket slowing her down. “I really could’ve used his help carrying this thing but… I guess there’s no point complaining about that, the sooner I find him, the sooner I can take this weight off my shoulders like, literally.” The Oricorio looked up at the sky for a moment, taking in the morning sun and its fast approach towards its highest point in the sky. “It’s almost midday, looks like.” She commented to no one in particular with a huff. “I gotta find Sobel so we can head back, I gotta get baking today so I can have stock ready for tomorrow. I just hope he’s not in any trouble with the wild Pokemon.”

—

“A-aah… ooh goodness! P-pleeeease… oh please, pleeease, can I cum noooow?” Sobel whined cutely while his hips bucked desperately against Espeon’s soft, squishy thighs. She giggled at him, smothering the male’s erection with a slow, tormenting grind. She felt his potent twitches against her again and opened her hind legs to let him pulse and come down off the edge before he teetered over. She purred, admiring the sliminess of her thighs from all the precum Sobel leaked between them, a few extra clingy strands connecting her splayed thighs together. Her sex was also sopping wet, nectar glistening from her spade, idle clenches on air showing her own heightened arousal. Unlike poor Sobel, she had much more willpower and resilience to her urges, resisting the desire to consume his length into her silky tunnel and ride the ways of bliss until she went cross-eyed. That came in due time, for now, she wanted to play with her food a little more, taking pleasure in the cute Ampharos’ pleasurable torture.

“Ah ah ah, what did I tell you about begging me to cum, cutie~?” She teased him with that mischievous glint in her eye again. Her head gem began to glow and her psychic energy consumed Sobel’s arousal entirely, the sheep bleating out a sharp moan as he felt an incredible pressure clamp around every bit of his dick and pour warmth into his cock in a way that left him seeing stars. His eyes shot open and rolled up immediately, continuous bleating moans and cries leaving the sheep as his cock was violently stimulated by Espeon’s psychic attack while another surge of psychic energy captured his balls and clenched gently, wrapped around his sac with a choke hold on the base of his cock that forcefully denied him orgasm. It allowed Espeon to go all out with zero risk of the poor sheep ever cumming. Sure, he might experience countless orgasms in the process–the way his tongue lulled out and his moans got so deep toned and exasperated were turning her on big time–but not a drop of cum would be freed from the writhing sheep.

“Thaaaat’s it, keep moaning,” Espeon encouraged with a husky purr into the sheep’s ear, “your bleats are the damn cutest… I wanna hear them all… I wanna see you in tears~!” An unhinged desire suddenly burned in Espeon and her need for cock finally won over her desire to tease and torture. With her psychic grasp keeping Sobel’s swelling balls locked up, she gripped the male’s base, towering his fat cock with her thick, voluptuous hinds hovering overhead. Her nectar dripped onto him, the eeveelution’s dark spade twitching and pulsating with life, ready to eat up Sobel’s meaty cock and send them both to cloud nine.

“E-EspeoooOON~!” Sobel shouted with Espeon’s firm drop onto his cock, the loud squelch of her sopping wet tunnels spreading to accommodate his invasion and her overwhelming warmth enveloping inch after inch of him in a swift drop that made that big, meaty ass of hers clap against his thighs was mind blowing. It was raw, pure pleasure unlike anything he’s felt in a long time, the constant torment of being edged and milked into mini orgasms while denied his cumshot making the sheep’s cock so tender and sensitive that being taken inside her all but broke the poor sheep.

“YES~!” Espeon cried happily, throwing her head back and shaking violently. Now it was her turn to writhe and quake atop of him, so much dick plunged deep inside her body, rippling around his size and feeling his uncontrolled throbs dig and grind into her walls. Her back arched, tail twisting around herself in a frenzied self-embrace while her forked tip spun and wagged frantically. She gazed down at him, a newfound hunger in her eyes. She didn’t let up on her psychic grasp on the sheep, she wasn’t gonna let him cum first.

“You’ll cum… when I’m finished with you, sheep… now fuck me!” Espeon’s grasp on Sobel’s hips ceased once more and the Ampharos obeyed immediately, pure instinct forcing him to give her what she wanted and take what he needed. His hips pumped rapidly, upward thrusts plunging his girth into her time and again. The resounding squelches of her sopping tunnel around his length mixed with her slutty moans for a beautiful chorus of lust. Espeon’s tight cookie gripped Sobel’s cock so perfectly, every tug out of her cunt pulling on her cookie to make a delicious sight. Sobel’s length hooked onto her walls each time he pulled out, providing Espeon with a sea of euphoric friction that left her a trembling, whorish mess of husky moans that sounded as horny and wild as Sobel’s own. She stared down at him, an insatiable hunger for cock in her eyes, a need to cum, to gush herself stupid.

—

“Sobel? Sobeeeel? …Sobel?” Cherry looked far and wide, calling out for her friend but had no luck finding him. “Where did he run off so fast? Sobeeeeel? It’s time to go home, Sobel!” The Oricorio continued her search, a little worried about the sheep now. She’d been looking for about half an hour now to no avail. “Goodness, I hope he’s OK, at least. If I didn’t have this basket, I could get around much quicker by flying. But…” She stopped and looked over at a large collection of bushes bundled closely together. She noticed them from multiple angles while looking around for Sobel but the thought of searching them never came to mind. She assumed it was a thicket of berry bushes the whole way through and it was pointless to bother. “...maybe…”

As soon as Cherry actually approached the large bush garden, she began to hear a noise coming from within. It was faint from a distance but there was no mistaking those sounds. Her red feathers hid the blush that painted itself across her face and she gulped. There was a rapid squelching noise, a rhythmic plapping met with a symphony of moans that were anything but quiet. As she got closer to the bush, there was no mistaking who she heard, those bleats and cries sounding familiar to her. She’d been looking all around for him and yet, Sobel was right beside her the entire time.

While Sobel pistoned into her frantically, Espeon’s hips worked in tandem with the male’s, throwing herself down onto his lap with as much ferocity. Their sex went from teasing and tormenting to vicious and mindless in a matter of seconds and neither cared about the stark contrast in their fucking. The needy eeveelution moaned and hissed in ecstasy, her back arching and hips slamming down into Sobel’s thrusts. Her body quivered with pleasure and her pussy throbbed around the sheep’s erection. She felt it coming, a big one, an explosive finish that her body craved all too much.

“C’mon, big boy! Make me cum! Make me cum!” Espeon shouted, her front dropping onto his. Her forepaws wrapped around Sobel’s long neck, clinging to the Ampharos while her lower half continued to fuck itself onto his dick, frantically bouncing that big ass of hers and smothering his dick in molten warm, marshmallowy pussy. She hissed and mewled, moaning and howling, her voice gradually getting louder and louder while her thrusts became more frantic and sporadic. Eventually, her rhythm was completely out of whack and the pleasure overwhelmed her to the point that Sobel just had to let Espeon have her way with him entirely. His stubby legs wrapped around her waist in a way that put him into an amazon position for Espeon to go wild on him until she finally broke.

“Yes! Yes! Fuck! That’s it… that’s it! That’s it! That’s… mmhfffuuck, thaaat’s… i-iiiit~!” Espeon shouted and screamed happily, her back arching once more and every muscle in her body locking up before an overwhelming, lightweighted feeling washed over her. She completely relaxed into an orgasmic crash that left her writhing and spasming atop of Sobel while she hissed and screamed, splashing an explosion of nectar all over Sobel’s violently pulsating erection. The sheep bleated and shouted, his cock tortured with ecstasy, desperately wanting to teeter over the edge with Espeon, but her psychic grasp kept him glued to the edge, his balls heavy and loaded, swollen plump and heavy with all that cum waiting to burst into a silky, squishy hole.

Espeon wasn’t ready to get knocked up, she had her fun and she wanted to reward her toy with his own climax. Her large ear twitched at the sound of the bushes around them rustling. Looks like somebody came to watch… perfect. While she was still shaking in the throes of her own orgasm, Espeon slowly raised off of Sobel’s cock, her pussy squirting a little more juices onto that big dick of his. She looked down at it, rock solid and covered in veins, anger flexing in his desperate dick. He was going to get that orgasm, but it wasn’t going to fill her. With a flash of light, the Espeon suddenly teleported away and a new, hot sensation enveloped Sobel’s cock.

“MMHFAAH!? Wh-what the–nnmff ooh goodness, S-Sobel!?” The sheep’s eyes shot open in shock at the sound of Cherry’s voice. His dazed eyes managed to focus on the cute baile style bird suddenly straddling his lap with his cock lodged deep inside her moist cloaca. Her heat immediately wrapped itself around every inch of him just as perfectly as Espeon did and her body instinctively started clenching and massaging. Cherry moaned out, unable to deny the sudden waves of pleasure that entered her body and her hips shook a bit, causing her to unintentionally grind down onto Sobel’s cock a bit.

“Ch-CH-Cher-rrRRryyYY~!” Sobel cried out loud, his balls flexing, jumping, and tightening up. The psychic hold on his body finally released itself and the sheep immediately lunged his flippered paws out to grab the Oricorio and slam her down onto the soft grass. Cherry yelped in shock at Sobel’s sudden attack, shoved down to the ground with her talons raised high and spreading naturally for him. The sheep didn’t think for a second, acting solely on need and desperation. He grabbed Cherry’s talons and fucked her mindlessly, rapid thrusts sending Cherry into a moaning mess as she was ravaged by her friend while still trying to process how she even got here.

It was hard to think with that big dick spreading her open with so much pleasure and the sheep’s cute, girly cries and pleasured bleating howls as he buried that big dick as deep into her body as possible. Her walls hugged him with desperation for the male’s cum, the Oricorio gasping sharply when she felt the first ropes firing away inside her. The sheer strength behind Sobel’s climax was overwhelming to them both, powerful, thick, electrified ribbons of semen pouring violently inside Cherry’s body that sparked up her body in such an intense way that easily brought her into a spine tingling, rippling orgasm of her own. She moaned hard, the sheep’s type advantage doing wonders to pleasure her immensely while he finished himself off inside her, bucking and grinding with each spray of white hot ball batter, the wild convulsions around his cock further pleasuring the desperate Ampharos that fucked Cherry like he desperately needed to bred a litter or two into her.

Surprisingly, Cherry took it out without any complaints, moaning her brains out as she came on her friend. She stopped caring about how she got here, it felt too good to care at this point, being fucked senseless and brought to such a hard and heavy orgasm so quickly by that sparked up electric sheep. The sheer volume of Sobel’s cumshot was so plentiful that it began bloating the bird’s belly, her front starting to look heavy with eggs while all the excess drooled in thick, milky globules from her plugged up cloaca. Sobel’s semen ran out of her heated vent with a goopy consistency that drooled slowly from her flooding canal, the bird quaking beneath her partner while she sang songs of pleasure to the sheep attempting his damnedest to knock her up.

The raw pleasure of orgasm persisted for nearly a minute straight for the pent up sheep, Sobel’s entire body caked in sweat which made his uncontrolled crackles of electricity even more intense for the both of them. By the time he finally finished cumming inside Cherry, the poor gal looked ready to deliver, her belly gravid with the sheep’s intense cumshot with a healthy puddle of cream oozing between her splayed legs. Sobel shook violently while he slowly slid out of the bird’s tunnel, the squelchy wetness of her violently creampied pussy gushing with more gloopy strands of cum as Sobel ejected himself from her heat. With a loud, juicy SCHPLOP!, Sobel's dick freed itself from Cherry’s clingy hole, leaving her gaped wide and pouring geysers of thick, milky cock cream from her ravaged tunnel. She was huffing and panting, her blush so deep and thick that Sobel could see it even through her red feathers. He was blushing like crazy as well, slowly coming down off of the most intense pleasure high he felt in Arceus knows how long.

Despite crying her name earlier, it finally dawned on him that the Espeon he was fucking was nowhere in sight and there was a cute, trembling Oricorio gaped and violently creampied beneath him. She struggled to get herself back up on her feet after that one, panting heavily and reaching a shaky wing out for her basket.

“A-ah! Cherry!” Sobel cried, carefully scooping up his fucked silly friend into a gentle embrace. He hugged her sweaty body against his own, both still panting heavily while he coddled and squeezed her close. “I-I’m–are you OK? Did I hurt you?? H-how did you get here?” Cherry just huffed and heaved a bit, still catching her breath after getting her sex slam-fucked out of nowhere. She was just searching for Sobel when she decided to take a look in the bundle of bushes. She was still sifting through them, listening to those moans and plaps when she was suddenly sitting on Sobel’s lap with his dick balls deep inside her after a sudden flash of light. And after that…

“I, uh… wish I knew. But… I… hwaah… I finally found you.” Cherry replied between breaths, looking up at the Ampharos and giving him a winged thumbs up before passing out in his arms. Sobel smiled sweetly at the exhausted bird and held her in one arm, gathering their baskets with the other.

“Gosh… Umm…” Sobel looked back down at the large puddle of his cum on the ground, then at his spent cock, still twitching and semi-erect with semen oozing from the tip in a thin trail. His tail twitched, the ball at the end glowing for a moment. He looked down at the unconscious Oricorio and felt warm all over. He smiled at her.

“I won’t tell anyone about this. Time to go home, Cherry~”

