Story written for Jacob918373 (started 2025 August 21)
A chance encounter at the gym with a very well-endowed Eevee brings out the kinkiest and sluttiest in Katie the slime mouse and her addiction to the delicious stench of a male and his fat, heavy balls swampy with sweat and ready for worship~
Slime mouse(F) x Eevee(M)
CW: Sweat/musk, ball worship

[image: image1]
Gym Sweat
Katie stopped in her tracks, nearly dropping the dumbbells gripped tight in her hands. Her nose picked up a scent, a potent aroma that made her body shiver. It was a familiar scent, but not like that she was used to at the gym–the stench of sweat heavy in the air from many men and women hard at work with exercise. This was more ripe, more primal. It wasn’t just the smell of a male, this was the delicious stench of masculinity.
Focus became impossible the moment she smelled it. The dumbbells fell to the soft foam floor padding and her attention shifted all around to find its source. She felt hot inside from the smell of this male, whoever he was. All around her were attractive men, surprisingly all Pokemon at that–not a single trainer in sight, like her. The white slime mouse was the only one here that wasn’t a Pokemon, well her and the gym clerk at the front desk. But the scent wasn’t coming from him, so he wasn’t important. Her eyes glanced about the various males, a Machoke running on a treadmill, a Zangoose doing lunges, an Eevee doing a round of squats, a pair of Nidorino on the stair climb machines. The scent was potent, it was close to her. She took another whiff of the air to pinpoint its location. It came from her right. But the only Pokemon to her right… it couldn’t be, could it?

She looked over to the lone Eevee doing squats. He was isolated from the rest of the ‘mon at the gym, not secluded but just on his own. Her eyes fixated on the male, noticing his only clothing being black skin tight shorts and white sneakers, no top. He had an athletic build, not quite muscular but not pudgy either, a fine middleground of lean and lithe. His legs however, were a different story. This Eevee seemed to be all about leg day, toned, somewhat muscular thighs with calves that looked like he could break records in the triple jump. Of course, with all that leg muscle came a nicely perky and tight ass in those shorts but that’s not what caught the mouse’s attention the most.

Katie’s fixation was stuck on the male’s package. Being skin tight shorts, the Eevee’s goods were practically on full display and holy hell did he have one hell of a bulge. He had some serious balls on him, literally! Immediately, the mouse’s mind became hazy with the arousing imagery of those fat balls dripping sweat from his exercise, the male’s shorts being peeled back to let a delicious sea of musk waft out from his swampy crotch. She imagined him squatting down and resting those orbs on her face, the smell of them so strong of male pride, so damp with sweat for her to nuzzle and huff. Her own shorts started feeling damp, her fantasies getting her more hot and bothered than her exercise.

What baffled her though was the fact that he was packing so much heat. She’s never seen a species as small as Eevee carrying enough to put a Nidoqueen through the works and yet there he was, squatting up and down, that butt of his really showing off each time. She bit her lip, she needed to smell all that, she needed to taste all that. Almost shamelessly, she began to slowly shimmy her way over to the Eevee as if trying to be subtle, like she didn’t have at least 10 feet of distance to cover between the two of them. But the Eevee didn’t seem to notice her. That or he was playing ignorant to the cute mouse girl getting close to him. He just kept squatting away, counting up the numbers.

“Thirty-seven… ah!... Thirty… eight… mmyeeah!... Thirty-nine!... Fffffff–hhhh–ffforty!” He stood tall with his arms stretched upwards, reaching for the ceiling. The Eevee’s legs burned wonderfully, his muscles feeling tense and tight. He loved the burn, the feeling of a good workout. The Eevee reached for his water bottle to take a quick, refreshing drink with a loud sigh of relief. “Aahh~ That’s the good stuff. Alright. Now what the heck are you doing?” Katie stopped in her tracks when the Eevee asked the sudden question. Was he talking to her? Or maybe talking to himself? She just stayed there, silently staring at him like a Deerling in headlights.

“I’m talking to you, mouse. What the heck are you doing shimmying over towards me like some spy cartoon?” She gulped. Welp, caught red handed. She stood tall and cleared her voice, looking down at the Eevee that was maybe two-thirds her own height. Gosh, what a fun-sized little short stack. But damn… what a hung little short stack. She bit her lip, soft pink eyes fixated on those clothed balls of his. She felt her glasses slowly sliding down the bridge of her snout from the sweat collected on her face, trying to focus her gaze on the Eevee’s own but her eyes kept stealing glances down south. Of course, her lack of subtlety was noticed by the Eevee and he smirked, knowing exactly where she kept looking.

“Oh? That’s whatcha wanted, mousy?” He snickered, the male’s voice full of playful pride and confidence. He placed his hands on his waist, thumbs hooking into the waistband of his shorts. Eevee cocked a brow, deciding to tease the brunette haired mouse a little. “Y’know, most people don’t tend to start conversations by starin’ at their crotch, but if I were you, I’d be starin’ too!” Eevee peeled the waistband from his hips slowly, winking at the mouse.

“Ya want this, mousy? My big, fat, musky cock? Is that what’s gotcha all oogly eyed?” Katie remained staring in silence, her face flushed red as the Eevee kept talking big and dirty. He was a cocky little guy but gosh was he attractive as hell. He chuckled, still maintaining an air of playfulness about himself. Slowly, Eevee began to pull his shorts down, pouring an unseen, bountiful sea of musk into the air around them. The scent hit Katie’s nose like a truck, a subtle twitch or two picked up by Eevee, his grin widening from seeing the aroused mouse taking in his aroma. The subtle twitches quickly became deep whiffs, audible sniffs at the air to capture as much of the male’s thick stank as possible, the wetness in Katie’s loins growing stronger by the sniff. For a moment, she was so in her own zone, practically feasting on Eevee’s musk, that she almost didn’t notice the meaty pole springing from his shorts, standing tall and proud. He was a very well-endowed male and seeing that big cock made the slime mouse shudder with excitement, but there was something else that really captivated her, made something in her mind switch, something deep, something primal.
Two heavy, low hanging, loaded orbs. Sweat raced down every nook and cranny, every wide curve of those large balls–they both looked about as big as Katie’s hand! She gulped, pupils dilating, pussy running wet like a river. Nectar slid down her inner thighs, staining her shorts, dampening her, blending with the beads of sweat shimmering on her body. Eevee didn’t have to speak, he saw it in her eyes, she was captivated, she was his now. He jumped up on the bench and sat back, holding up his weight with his arms and spreading himself wide, putting himself on full display for the mouse who eagerly positioned herself between his legs, settling down on her knees to admire his breeding pride.

“Damn, you’re eager~” Eevee teased, reaching a hand out to grip the base of his large rod. A gentle squeeze made it flex in response, though Katie was more focused on his massive balls than the spire resting on her forehead. Eevee didn’t really care though, whether she sucked his fat balls or his fat dick, he was just glad to have a cute bitch at his disposal. “Nothin’ like coolin’ off the goods with a hungry cock sleeve. So, you gonna start suckin’ or do I gotta tell ya what to do, mousy?” Katie huffed, not out of annoyance but arousal, more huffs, more sniffs, her nose pressed into the base of Eevee’s cock, digging into his massive coin purse. Sweat accumulated in that little pouch-like area of his sac, resulting in being the richest and ripest with his scent. Her nose dipped slightly into the little pile of sweat, dampening it with Eevee stank and forcing a moan out of her with heated breath puffing against the male’s balls. Her tongue drooped, lulling from her muzzle and taking a long, slow swipe up the right testicle, gathering a collection of sweat off of his deliciously salty jewels. Shivers ran up her spine as her senses were stimulated by him–taste buds tingling with delight, nose twitching with desire, body quaking with need.

All of the background noise of the gym meshed into meaningless static, Eevee was all that mattered in the moment. Another swipe up his balls gave the same results, the same shivers and pleasure that made her moan for him. She pulled away for just a moment, panting and trying to recollect herself. She felt so hot inside, her core burning up, sending tingles surging into her loins. Fuck, he made her so horny.

“Who said you could stop worshiping, cutie? Bring that tongue back and clean me up, do your job right, ya sexy sweat rag.” Katie’s head spun with so much lust, Eevee’s dirty talking and playful degradation making the slime mouse even needier. She happily obeyed his orders, pushing her nose up against his balls more firmly, feeling them sag onto her face while she took another round of long whiffs of him just to get more drunk off his scent. She loved it, just basking in the aroma of a male’s fat sack and all the musk he had to provide. It made her feel so good, her pussy throbbing, clenching on air as if she were being pistoned into from behind. Stimulation surged through her like electricity, cooing and giggling with sexualized glee, kissing Eevee’s delectable orbs then returning to swirling her tongue all over them, collecting his sweat just for the male’s raunchy musk and increased body temperature to quickly produce more. It was like her personal fountain of ball sweat, a paradise for her tongue and nose. She never wanted this moment to end, Eevee’s low huffs and deep growls telling of his mutual agreement.

“Fffuck, you’re such a ball slut. Think you’ve had enough slobbering on my fat fuckin’ sac, mouse?” Eevee snickered at the eager woman between his legs, a hand reaching down to caress through her goopy, brown hair. It was soft yet damp–caught Eevee off guard to feel the gooiness of her body, but it didn’t deter him from continuing to comb through the slime girl’s hair onto her cheek, giving her a gentle caress with his thumb. She looked up at him, looking about as woozy as a drunk in a pub, one eye more lidded than the other and both about ready to roll up into her head. Hearts danced in her trembling, dilated pupils, the mouse lost in her fantasies, her desires and dreams come true, a hung and husky male so swamped and musky~

“That’s a good girl. Fuck, love the way you spit shine my balls. Gyms need more cock socks like you around to help us men shower off after a good workout~” Eevee leaned back with a long, pleasured sigh, taking a moment to bask in the pleasure of his balls being worshiped by the horny mouse. Katie couldn’t stop, snarling and moaning just sniffing him again and again, her body feeding off of Eevee’s smell like photosynthesis from a plant. Every inhale was thickly laced with his ball stench and made her pussy throb more in her shorts. She felt soaked between the legs, toes curling when her tongue dipped into the collection at the base of Eevee’s dick, letting all that flavor slowly run down her tongue, savoring the taste of him with an audible gulp.

“That good, am I? Gonna drink me like a milkshake, mousy? Why don’t I give ya one to drink then?” Eevee smirked, his own eagerness becoming impatience. He loved the worship, all the ball slurping and licking and sniffing, but that wasn’t gonna get him off. He needed more, his dick was ready for attention as well, and Katie wasn’t going to do it herself. Hands cusped her cheeks, stroking them a little before practically tearing her away from his fat balls, the cute slut whining and trying to smother her face back between those giant orbs. “Ah ah, don’t disobey me, sleeve~ You had your fun and now it’s time for mine.” Eevee snickered, standing back up and hovering over Katie. Her attention finally turned towards his dick and she blushed furiously with it staring right back at her. His tip was flared up with arousal, pulsing angrily with eagerness for her warm, moist maw. Veins kissed the sides of his cock, trailing up its girth in a disgustingly delicious display of unbridled arousal.

Eevee’s cock looked so meaty and ragged with power, so much thickness with the midsection just above the base being the thickest. He prodded her lips with his tip, already getting her muzzle smeared with a healthy amount of precum oozing sloppily from his productive cock slit. If his sweat made her tingle all over, his salty pre made shocked her to the core with stimulation. Muskier, thicker, stickier, it was like a double dosage of his ball sweat slathered over her lips and eagerly demanding entry into her maw. Immediately, she responded favorably, her mouth opening and tongue slithered out to swirl his tip and collect the mixture of precum and sweat on his exposed glans, gathering his flavor into her slobbery, gooey maw and swishing it around like a slimy cocktail of raunchy flavor. Her taste buds sang with pleasure, an ambrosia oozing down her throat that made the mouse salivate with an insatiable hunger for more.

“Oooh yeah, keep working tongue, girl~ I’ll take gooood care of aaaalll the rest!” A firm grip at Katie’s head held her in place and Eevee’s hips lunged forward, driving himself into the mouse’s ready and willing maw. Her eyes shot open from his sheer size and length, so much cock spreading her jaw and grinding down on her tongue, plunged and curved down her throat to violate her gullet with the taste of dick. Her whole body shook, her tail shooting straight up and her hips gyrating in a circular motion as if grinding down on a dildo. Her sex clenched again, a spark of pleasure crackling through her loins and into her clit, causing her to release a choked, gagging moan on the cock stirring and pumping precum down her throat.

“Fuck! That’s a tight throat… like an Arceus-damned pussy, this bitch is gripping me!” Eevee hissed happily, his hips following the same rolling motions as Katie’s own, only he had a fat log of cock rubbing around in Katie’s throat, powerful throbs pulsing up his malehood and continuously feeding more gloopy ropes creamy, clear precum straight into her stomach. A few more sloppy rolls of the hips and Eevee tugged back about halfway, gazing down at the mouse slime’s face drenched with sweat before tugging her head into his thrust, plunging and face fucking the horny slut with reckless abandon. His thrusts were quick, one foot raising and planting itself onto the bench as if perching himself onto Katie’s face just to fuck her even harder. Though she gagged, gulped, and choked loudly on his cock, making so much noise that they had quite a few eyes on them now, she had zero complaints nor did she struggle. She took it like a champ, gargling on his cock, her mouth so warm and gloopy with saliva running all over his dick, dribbling from her maw in messy beads and bubbles of spittle, slurping at his dick like it was the last meal she’d ever have.

“Atta girl… Fffuuuck yeessss, you’re such a loud bitch~ We’re gonna get kicked out at this rate… but I ain’t gonna stop throat-fuckin’ you till you drown in my cum like a good slut! So suck it hard! Slurp my dick loud!” Eevee’s grip tightened on Katie’s hair and his thrusts became more feral, snarls rumbling in the back of his throat, a burning urge to rut ribbons of cum down the slutty mouse’s throat making him as frenzied as she was. Katie’s mind had long since gone blank from sex and musk, running on pure primal instinct and sucking off the male like he was her long-time mate and this was a natural thing between the two of them. She danced her tongue and kept slobbering on him, making for a very loud and sloppy blowjob that Eevee relished. The sounds and feeling of her blowing him got Eevee more worked up than any exercise routine, his tail flicking and swishing as frantically as he pummeled the mouse’s gullet, his massive balls swinging back and forth with a loud, meaty THWACK!! against Katie’s chin in every thrust.

“Getting there… shhhit, I’m gettin’... reeeeal close, cock sock…” He growled deeply, his voice lowering an octave or two through his own feral cravings. The fur on his back began to stand on end and his bushy tail got all ruffled up and even bushier, the male looking more wild and savage by the thrust. His voice got so deep and snarly, like he underwent some transformation into a wild breeding beast. It was so damn hot. Eevee pulled Katie’s head in and hilted her throat, returning to vicious, careless grinding humps that smothered her nose right into the swampy bush of sweaty pubic furs on his crotch. Without thinking, Katie instantly took a long, deep inhale of that bushy sea of masculinity and another electric bolt struck through her vagina. Everything started tingling violently, her body tensing up hard then every muscle relaxed into an explosive sea of pure sensation. A loud moan, choked and gargling with spittle, was muffled by all the dick in her mouth. Her ass raised high and her lower half seized into nonstop spasms. Her crotch and shorts suddenly felt drenched, her pussy repeatedly squeezing on nothing, a raw pleasure crashing through her like storm waves then exerting itself outwards in an incredible finish. Katie came. She came hard.
The fresh, ripe stench of a female filled Eevee’s nostrils, a sweet, heavy musk fitting of a bitch in the throes of orgasm. He couldn’t even comment on it, his feral brain so stimulated by Katie’s smell that all he could do was force her to throat all his dick and roar shamelessly as he followed her over the edge. His vicious howls and piercing cries echoed through the gym and now all eyes were on the pair, Eevee shaking, grinding, face fucking, throat fucking Katie while his massive balls churned, loud, audible gurgles of production rumbling in his pulsing orbs, rushing streams upon streams of gloopy, grimy virility through his cock and bursting down Katie’s throat. So much flavor fed the slutty mouse in thick capacity, far too much for her to drink it all as the excess began to pile and swell in her throat, leaving visible bulges running down her throat with plenty to pool up in her mouth. Kaite’s cheeks puffed out with all the nut Eevee produced, globules of cum spilling from her flooding gullet, even starting to dribble and bubble from her nose in a very sloppy, whorish display of oral debauchery. Her eyes rolled up in a very slutty looking ahegao expression, mind broken on the delicious taste of dick sweat and ball batter. The whole time she drank up his overly productive supply, she kept cumming and staining herself with wetness, her senses overloaded with stimulation and pleasure. She felt ready to pass out on the spot–she looked unconscious with her eyes rolled up, hearts in her pupils, not a thought in her mind other than cock, sweat, and semen.

Eevee hissed when he tugged out of Katie’s maw, a messy burst of cum flying all over from his dick still spewing excessive volumes. He painted Katie’s face, covered her chest, messed the floor and bench in front of him, streams of musky white wafting with steam from its raw stank and pure heat. He fell backwards and started jerking himself off, painting a masterpiece of semen across himself in the process with the remains of his explosive orgasm. It was about a minute straight of leaving a sloppy, throaty creampie in Katie’s maw and leaving his mark across gym property and both the mouse and himself, but Eevee’s cumshot finally reached its end with nothing left but an idle dribble of nut from his tip. He was still lost in his pleasure high, dazed and clinging to his own consciousness, looking over at the trembling mouse basking in the afterglow of being used like a sweat rag and filled like an empty gallon jug. He just smirked at the slutty mouse and slumped back against the wall, not caring one bit about the clerk approaching the two of them. He looked down at the two and their mess and shook his head, pinching the bridge of his nose with an annoyed sigh.

“I’m gonna need to give the janitor a raise at this rate…”

