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A long day of work as the lone nurse in a Pokemon Center leaves Audino exhausted and vulnerable for a gang of thieves who broke in to take one thing and one thing only: her.
Audino(F), Scrafty(M), Mightyena(M), Croagunk(M), Sneasel(M)
CW: Noncon/rape
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In Good Hands

“You take care now, and be sure to avoid any bananas from now on! We wouldn’t want you to have another allergic reaction.” Audino giggled from the quiet whines and grumbles from her Aipom client, the poor monkey Pokemon leaving out of the Pokemon Center in a huff. There goes one of their favorite treats but there were tons of other fruits and berries to choose from, allergies couldn’t be helped. When the door closed behind them, she let out an exasperated sigh and slumped back in her seat behind the counter. It was a long work day today, patients coming and going more than usual. The domination tournament in the nearby wild area started today which meant wild Pokemon were having at each other in a vicious battle royale to find out who is the toughest Pokemon of the season in strength and wits. Of course, that came along with her usual work of regular coming and going trainers and Pokemon, and without a human nurse to partner with, Audino was a one ‘mon team doing her best to keep everyone going.
Slowly, Audino lifted herself from her seat, her dainty little peets sore from lots of standing and walking to and fro today, though the rest of her wasn’t fairing much better. She didn’t know how to work human operated machines so the easy healing sources were out of the question, leaving her to drain her energy with various healing methods, Heal Pulse being the most common. It took a lot out of her to keep using that move but she had a large supply of Leppa Berries at the ready to keep her energized throughout the day. Unfortunately, because of the large influx of extra clients, she had to go through her remaining supply much quicker and went empty before the day ended, leaving her feeling especially drained and tired.
Staring through the glass doors, she admired the late evening sky in its beautiful shades of pinks, fading orange, and dark purples, stars slowly revealing themselves to the fast approaching night sky, one twinkle at a time. Street lights beamed down onto the city streets, providing bits of illumination in the dark. Humans and Pokemon came and went in small numbers compared to the usual bulk of busybodies. Audino locked up the center and flipped the sign on its front to ‘CLOSED’ then dragged her feet towards the back rooms, her personal housing space within the center. The back rooms consisted of a small corridor that led to three doors, the left door that went into her private office space, the back door to the bathroom where she planned to take a relaxing, warm shower to soothe her aches, and the right room to her bedroom where her big, fluffy bed awaited. Audino was tempted to skip the shower and throw herself right into bed, her body feeling like lead after emptying nearly all of her personal healing resources into patient after patient, but the midsummer heat left her dripping sweat and reeking of musk like a female in heat.
“I’ve got to call Emission Screws to get someone out here and fix the AC…” Audino huffed, wiping sweat from her forehead only for fresh beads to quickly replace it. She slumped past her bedroom, taking a glance inside at the big, soft, heart-shaped white mattress with pink, fuzzy pillows and rose red blankets strewn about in an unkempt mess. It felt like the bed was calling her name, beckoning her to throw herself on it and sleep the musky night away with two different fans blowing on her uselessly. “Gotta shower… If I go to sleep like this, I’ll ruin my sheets…” She groaned and trudged down the little hallway into the bathroom.
The pearly white tiled flooring and marble walls almost felt blinding with the white bulbs of the bathroom beaming to life. Everything in the bathroom looked lifeless and sterile with so much pearly white, typical of a Pokemon Center restroom. Audino opened the glass door to the shower and stepped inside, testing the waters until it was a lukewarm stream beating down onto her body, the subtle heat entering her body and relaxing her sore muscles. She released a long, content moan, her cottontail twitching into a series of wags from the wondrous warmth working its magic, her mind wandering off to nothingness, allowing herself to get caught up on the moment.
In her state of relief and bliss, and the shower head roaring overhead, Audino didn’t hear the sound of glass breaking from the center’s main lobby. Hushed whispers sounded harshly with groups of footsteps–four in total–sneaking their way into the center, using the night’s darkness to weasel their way somewhere they shouldn’t be.
“Shh! Y’hear that..?” One of the four questioned with a raised ear. From the doorway to the back rooms, they heard the sound of running water. “Sounds like shower water…”
“She’s showering, eh?” Another spoke next with a toothy grin. “Heh, she’s makin’ this easy for us.”
“Aight, boys, this’ll be easy pickin’s.” Their leader addressed the group next with a sinister smirk. “Y’all already know what to do…”
Audino sighed, letting the shower rinse the soap and suds from her body before turning the water off. The bathroom was fogged up from her warm shower, the extra heat on top of cleansing away the sweat and grime from her body making her feel brand new and even more ready for bed. She yoinked a towel from the rack and dried herself off, patting her fur down until she wasn’t dripping wet. The next few minutes were spent blow drying her fur a bit more to get the deep rooted moisture out enough that she wouldn’t soak the bed with shower water while she slept. It also ended up making her look extra soft and fluffy which made her giggle seeing her reflection in the mirror all puffed up. With the towel wrapped around her waist, she stepped out into the cooler, but still warm, night air in the hallway.
Night fell during her shower, leaving the center nearly pitch black save for the small bits of moonlight shining through the occasional window. Audino started towards her bedroom, blissfully unaware of the paws reaching out to her from behind. Just as their leader said, it was easy pickings grabbing hold of her, a single, started scream muffled by slimy paws over her maw, a fluid secreting into her mouth and causing her taste buds to tingle from its rancid taste. She gagged and writhed weakly in the grasp of her captor before the strange fluid caused her entire body to feel light as a feather for a brief moment before going completely numb, collapsing into the arms of her captors and trembling against them. Their snickers made her shudder as they carried her towards her bedroom, her trembling eyes full of dread and terror, shifting to and fro to glance at the four Pokemon she could just barely make out in the dark.
A Croagunk was the one carrying her, she assumed whatever that liquid was his body secreted was some sort of paralyzing toxin so she couldn’t escape or fight back. To his right was a Sneasel whose razor sharp claws seemed to shine whenever moonlight hit them. To the left of the Croagunk was a Mightyena with vicious red eyes that glowed with malice in the darkness–he must’ve been their most reliable member in darkness with much better night vision than the others. Lastly, trailing behind the three was a Scrafty that she assumed to be the leader of their little bunch–being the Hoodlum Pokemon, Scrafty in gangs like these tended to get that kind of reputation as the alleged leader.
“Put her on the bed, don’t bother bein’ gentle.” The Scrafty spoke up, no longer in a whisper now that they had their prize. He felt around until he found the light switch on the wall and flipped it on, revealing all four males in their gruff and tough physique. They looked pretty beaten up but not as a bunch of losers. They looked like well-experienced battlers, scars, markings, chipped ears and tails, ruffled, shaggy fur, scratches, you name it, they probably have it. The Scrafty had a large slash across his left eye that made it unable to open fully, his piercing red pupils staring at the Audino’s own trembling, nervous blues. His wicked grin looked even more menacing with all the battle scars on his face, the male combing back his rowdy, bushy afro of red hair with a paw and licking his lips like a freak ready to go down on his bitch.
“Ain’t you just the cutest li’l thang we ever got our paws on.” Scrafty’s voice was as gruff as he looked with an air of ghetto-like slur and slang to it. “How’s she feelin’, Croaks?”
“Soft ‘a pillow, do she~” Croagunk replied with a loud, raspy croak and a chortle, his voice scratchy and frog-like, fitting for his species. “Plush ‘n plump, she all ‘em; got a lotta pushin’ in the cushion, yah~?” His paws pressed into the paralyzed healer’s pudgy tummy, kneading down on her velvety softness and soothing warmth. Just touching her body felt delightful to the perverse frog who let his erection stand loud and proud, not even trying to hide their intentions with her. Audino’s gaze fixated on the rigid malehood, twitching and pulsating, a vein-kissed taper that looked about as rancid as it smelled–ripe with masculine stink, probably unwashed since the last victim these goons plundered, Arceus knows whenever that was. The smell was overwhelming, a raw, intoxicating scent that made Audino lightheaded just catching a whiff of the pure musk wafting from Croagunk’s crotch. It made her body feel so hot, so submissive, so needy… she despised her natural instincts for responding that way.
No matter how much she tried, how badly she wanted to struggle, her body wouldn’t move. Croagunk’s paralytic secretions were too effective at keeping her in check and her healing moves and abilities only worked on other Pokemon, not herself. If only she bought that Aromatherapy TM she saw last week, ever since the advancement in TM technology, Pokemon have no longer been restricted in their TM accessibility, able to learn any more through TM tutoring. Of course, with better technology means higher price tags and there was no way she could afford a 75,000P TM with all the extra resources she has to pay for to make up for the lack of a human nurse to partner with in the Pokemon Center.
“Soft, huh?” Mightyena leaned beside the trembling nurse, growling huskily into her large, sensitive ear with a sinister snicker, “Always heard you Audino are some of the softest, warmest, and plushest Pokemon… ‘n I always wanted to sink my fangs into one o’ yas to test that out~” He presented a toothy grin to the terrified healer to show off his sharp and jagged canines just to instill more fear into Audino for no other reason than personal pleasure. He laughed at her heartily, seeing the dread in her eyes as they began to water. “Gah hah hah! You bitches are all the same!”
“Oi! Don’t scare ‘er any more than we gotta, ya fuckin’ mutt brain!” Sneasel hissed at the big canine who looked back at him for a moment before returning to his ceaseless laughter. “Pah! You ‘yenas are a helpless case. When we gonna get to shag this bitch, eh Scraf? I ain’t got my dick wet with good pussy in months! We just been houndin’ femboys ‘n shit lately, I miss that good wet squelch!”
“Cool it, Ice.” Scrafty raised a paw to the anxious Sneasel, keeping his attention on the Audino. She tried to avert her gaze, not wanting to look the brute in the eyes with his vicious stare driving fear into her heart. “It’s four of us and she only got three holes. Y’all go ya rounds, and remember…” He leaned down and lifted Audino’s chin, smirking at her, their lips mere inches apart. He leaned in, teasing her with a surprisingly gentle kiss that made her entire body ignite with fire, the heat in her loins from Croagunk’s aroma making her feel electrified with unwanted pleasure. He pulled away moments after and she almost missed it. Why did she miss it?
“Don’t be gentle.” He stepped back and the other three were on her in seconds. Croagunk grabbed her by the cheeks and began slapping his cock on her face with a snicker, rubbing that atrocious aroma into her fur and making sure she really smelled him.
“Big whiff, you oughta know~” The frog’s peculiar speech patterns were sometimes hard to understand–perhaps he was a Feral trained under these Tameless Pokemon, taught the civilized tongue and a rambunctious lifestyle by a bunch of unruly crooks and rapists. Against her will, Audino huffed at Croagunk’s cock–it was that or hold her breath–his scent driving her crazy with forced arousal. She groaned hard and quickly tried to silence herself, but the throb in her pussy didn’t go unnoticed, a mocking snicker coming from behind her as Sneasel gave her plump, soft ass a rough spank that caused her to yelp in a mix of pain and pleasure. She hated it, she hated these disgusting males taking advantage of her, doing such heinous things to a nurse of all Pokemon. But what she hated most was how her body kept responding to all the forced stimulation, from huffing a disgusting, sweaty cock to getting groped and fondled and smacked like she was nothing but a free use, back alley slut. Her body responded instinctively to Croagunk’s scent, the poison-type’s natural aroma functioning like an aphrodisiac to those not immune to the manipulative properties of poisons. It was like she was put into a simulated heat cycle, her pussy growing plump and moist with readiness to be taken by a male.
“She’s a real ready one…” Sneasel licked his lips then slithered his way beneath Audino, grabbing hold of her plush sides and kneading his claws into her. Despite their recklessness and carelessness for her well-being, Sneasel knew better than to actually treat her like some dismissive toy. She was delicate, soft, and what he liked most, extra sensitive to this kind of stimulation due to Audino and their high attunement to touch and auditory sensations. As badly as he wanted to rape her without a care in the world, having rounds at an Audino was like indulging in your personal ambrosia. Their bodies were crafted perfectly for this, to give themselves to Pokemon in need, to be used for pleasure, to provide. They weren’t just expert nurses like Chansey and Blissey, they were experts of sex, the perfect, plush bodies for pulling and pounding, soft, silky insides for gripping and milking. They had that over Chansey and Blissey whose egg-shapes made them a lot less convenient for the average Pokemon to fuck.
Sneasel’s cock brushed Audino’s folds, feeling how engorged they became as her body grew aroused. She was so plump and wet against his dick, hotdogging her labia and humping teasingly at the delicious pink flesh waiting to be spread and penetrated. Just grinding into her like this felt incredible to Sneasel, proving the Audino species’ reputation as the perfect onaholes to be more than just rumors or exaggeration.
“Daaaamn, that’s good shit… I ain’t even in and it feels like she tryna milk it goooood~” Sneasel hissed happily, digging his claws carefully into her sides to grip tighter at her body while trying to minimize any damage or puncturing. He didn’t care about being gentle with her per se, Scrafty did tell them not to be after all, but he didn’t want to cause any excessive damage if he could help it. If there’s one thing an experienced rapist knows not to do, it’s damage good product too much.
Mightyena threw himself over Audino, wrapping his forepaws around her haunches to mount the plump female’s doughy butt. His rigid red rocket slapped against her soft butt, hotdogging her mounds and grinding onto her roughly with a snarling moan from how plush and silky soft her ass felt to rub against. “Grrrhhh… like a damn big marshmallow, ya cute li’l thing, you.” He growled into Audino’s ear, making her tremble violently from his deep, grating voice into her sensitive ear. It felt so good when he whispered like that, sending intense tingles down Audino’s spine, she had to hold back a moan that caught in her throat from it. She didn’t want these feelings, she’d rather it be an agonizing nightmare of pain rather than being stimulated and pleasured by rapists using her against her will. She felt like such a shameless whore for deriving pleasure from this but it wasn’t her fault! That damn Croagunk and his raunchy musk drugged her, it made her feel this way! But… was it really that bad to feel good? Forced pleasure was better than agony and misery, right? Better that it’s mind numbing, easier to endure when it’s overwhelmingly euphoric rather than constant piercing pain that feels like a million needles repeatedly puncturing your body from the inside… right? So why did she feel so much worse?
“I ain’t waitin’! I been wantin’ all damn day and she’s gonna GET it!” Mightyena lined himself up, his tapered canine flesh pushing on Audino’s rim and prodding her, a thick rope of precum slathering her hole and drooling inside, giving her what bit of lubrication she could before he speared through and forced her open. Her eyes shot wide with searing, white hot pain exploding through every nerve in her body, causing her to release a howling, high pitched scream that Croagunk took advantage of.
“Down, down!” Croagunk silenced her cries with his cock, plunging into her mouth with the same ferocity as Mightyena, getting Audino plugged from both ends. Her eyes watered again between the pain, the pleasure, and the ripe taste of Croagunk’s cock on her tongue. That once atrocious smell and flavor suddenly began to taste strangely erotic to Audino, almost good even. Her body was adapting, becoming more accustomed to males using it. Between her species being natural born nurses, healers, and receivers of sex, plus the artificial heat she was put into making her unwillingly crave a male’s touch, her body was adapting to their abuse. The pain of her fat, soft ass being invaded by the canine’s large, pulsing girth faded disturbingly fast, leaving way for the pleasant tingle in her core to grow into a shockwave of sensation.
Sneasel’s arousal flexed angrily with readiness for the female’s slick snatch. Her heat against him felt wonderful grinding and pressing on her but he wouldn’t be satisfied only hotdogging her when a cavern of pleasure awaited him. He positioned himself to prod at her tunnel, a teasing poke that won shudders out of the already trembling female being rocked back and forth between Croagunk and Mightyena’s roughness. “Time to join the party!” The elated thief jeered with a lunge upwards that buried him deep into the delightful fire that immediately gripped him with jubilation. Pleasure electrified Audino’s insides from her tenderized pussy being invaded by a girthy cock, feeling every vein and bit of texture the Sneasel had to offer. It made her shake violently, the disgusting sensation of bliss making her feel like nothing more than a cheap whore for free use with anyone who so much as whipped it out in front of her. She hated how good it felt, their verbal and mental torment almost worse than the physical abuse she endured. Scars and wounds can heal but emotional damage? Her mental fortitude? That was like losing an item with sentimental value, no amount of replacements could truly fix what was lost.
Scrafty watched his goons have at their catch with elation, snickering at her despair. He loved watching a bitch get broken down to the only attributes that mattered, a sleeve for strong males like themselves to take as they please. The weak lived to serve the strong and if they demanded a hole to fill, the weak provided without question. Disobedience was met with discipline through force until they succumbed and gave themselves up willingly. While obedience didn’t provide any special incentives from them, it did make things easier on everyone to be a good cock sleeve and allow themselves to give in to pleasure and enjoy the moment while it lasted rather than resist and fight a fruitless battle.
Scrafty bided his time by stroking himself idly, waiting his turn with the plump healer and enjoying the show of her slowly breaking from being gangbanged by three vicious, horny males ruthlessly plunging her holes time and again. Their conjoined snarls and moans made for a wild choir with Audino’s muffled cries and moans as the heart of their song. He smirked, his attention focused on the Audino, watching the way her body shook and shifted, how her softness squished against the others. Her large ass melded against Mightyena’s hips and haunches with each of his thrusts, her plumpness wobbling like gelatin with loud smacks that echoed amongst their moans. Her belly rubbed and squished down onto Sneasel’s body while he pistoned up into her heat, looking like a cozy blanket of warmth that felt delightful to rub against. Her ears were so big and fluffy looking, like wings ready to take off if they could. He knew an Audino’s ears and feelers–oh, those feelers–were very sensitive to stimulation. It made him wonder how good it’d feel for her if he just stroked them, whispered into them sultrily, gave one of her feelers a nibble, all while he gave deep strokes into her cunt, doing everything to rile her up with pleasure and force her to cave entirely.
“Ffffuuuck, she’s as soft inside as she is outside…” Mightyena let out a breathy growl and lapped instinctively at the female’s neck, listening to her muffled whimpers from his attack at her sensitive neck. “Ya likin’ that, eh? Sensitive neck, li’l cum dump?” He bit down on her next to listen to her whines become full on moans, Audino shaking in their hold while getting nibbled upon. Her eyes rolled up, her walls convulsing on both Mightyena and Sneasel’s cocks with her pussy massaging the other dark-type especially so. She gargled on Croagunk’s dick, dancing her tongue over him and slurping every inch down her throat repeatedly while listening to his croaking moans and hard to understand… compliments?
“S’a good fillin’, reeeal wet and goin’ so much… croooooaaagg..~” Croagunk hissed and pat Audino’s head before taking a firm grip of the fur on her head and pulling her down, forcing her to throat it all again. His hips rolled and stirred against her face, rubbing his length about in her throat and listening to her choke on it while she slathered his dick in a layer of slobber and precum only to slurp it clean messily before it started drooling from her maw. She shook with tears in her eyes, a mix of getting choked with dick and abused with pleasure against her will, praying that this would be over with soon so they can leave and she can put this horrible night behind her with some therapy.
“Fuckin’... damn! She is grippin’ it!” Sneasel grunted and slammed himself hard against Audino, hilting her depths. He felt her constrictions getting wild, hugging around him and wringing out every inch with an intense massage that felt like a sea of silky, marshmallowy heat consuming his dick. It was raw bliss for him, the needy thief not even needing to thrust anymore to get off with how good it felt having his entire cock bathed in wetness and squelching flesh, his claws kneading harder into Audino’s sides to keep her body pressed down against his own. “This bitch is tryna milk the nut outta me! Hooohh Arceus fuckin’ be damned, it’s like she wants to get pregnant!” Those words rung through Audino like church bells through a religious settlement. Pregnant… at least that wasn’t an actual concern for her, none of them shared the Fairy egg group with her so pregnancy was impossible without a fertility enhancer and she could tell none of them were Alpha Pokemon so they couldn’t bypass egg groups naturally either. She did have a bit of concern about the psuedo-heat cycle Croagunk’s fluid put her into but was certain it couldn’t replicate an actual heat cycle which offers a very small chance of pregnancy outside of a Pokemon’s egg group.
And yet, for some reason, the thought of getting knocked up by these disgusting ruffians made Audino tremble with a twisted delight.
“Aight, boys, time to pump ‘er full! Dump yo loads!” Scrafty ordered more than called out to them, his twitching girth waiting impatiently to sink in some Audino hole. The boys took their boss’ word to heart and all picked up the pace in their rape, going whole hog on Audino with an intensity the poor gal couldn’t handle from three males at once. The sounds were loud and feral, her moans choked on cock repeatedly filling her throat while Sneasel drilled her with cervix keeping pumps and Mightyena giving full tip to base slams with his engorged knot repeatedly smacking against her fat ass and tight taint. He wanted to pop it inside her so badly, tie that fat ass of hers and pour rounds upon rounds of backed up cum into this slut for minutes on end, but he knew when Scrafty took his turn, he wanted her body all to himself so tying was out of the option. He could tie then force the tie out prematurely, but he wasn’t one of the lucky canines who experienced minimal to no pain from premature untying. That shit hurts him like getting a Tsareena Trop Kick to the balls.
Mightyena was the first to blow with a piercing howl to the moon, his head turned to the ceiling and hips pressed flush against Audino’s with all but the knot lodged into her ass. He dumped his mess inside her, bucking with every pump that fed into the raped healer’s supple butt. He loved the way she clamped on him as if milking him desperately for as much as she could get out of him. But those motions were completely out of her control as Audino popped second with a slobbering cry onto Croagunk’s cock. Her sex rippled violently around Sneasel, her body twitched hard, toes curling as a tsunami of sensation welled within her before it all came splashing heavily onto Sneasel’s crotch in an intense squirting orgasm. The wild ripples and gushing heat around his dick sent Sneasel off like a domino effect and he pumped her with rapid, balls deep thrusts while he came hard inside her, feeding her aching, greedy pussy as much as she could milk out of him with her squeezing, his dick pouring and spilling nonstop with Sneasel’s heavy balls working overtime, churning and pulsing with life emptying out of them, through his cock, and into Audino. Croagunk joined them all not long after, deciding to pull out of Audino’s mouth and defile her with a facial, stroking himself off and groaning hard with long ropes of poison-type seed covering Audino’s face and intoxicating her with his fluid. He splattered her cheeks, muzzle, and tongue with his semen, giving her a nice helping of Croagunk spunk to drink in the process of giving her a delicious facial.
Mightyena tugged himself out of Audino’s ass, his forepaws wrapped around her to pull the used slut off of the other two males, leaving Sneasel laid out on the bed, drenched with sweat and his cock standing tall, coated with a gloopy layer of Audino nectar and Sneasel seed. Croagunk slumped back with a satisfied sigh, his dick slowly softening back into his slit. Mightyena dropped Audino back onto the bed, looking at the degraded bitch with her face plastered in seed and the rest of her body messy with sweat. Juices leaked from her sex along with Sneasel’s seed, her inner thighs messy with their one-sided lovemaking. Her ass cheeks were stained red from the spanking thrusts of Mightyena’s hips against her backside, tailhole gaped and as leaky with a messy, gooey creampie as her vagina. She looked a complete mess and they all reeled in it.
Scrafty licked his lips, eyeballing Audino’s used and abused body. She lay sprawled on the bed, panting and heaving, exhausted from having all of her holes filled at once. She felt so sore yet so good at the same time; she still hated it more than anything, a pleasure so raw yet so vile that it made her entire body feel impure and disgusting. Her dazed expression met Scrafty’s when he stood over her at the edge of the bed, his pulsing erection standing tall between his legs. Despite just getting plugged up the ass by an entire Mightyena, Scrafty’s cock was more imposing than the mutts, slightly thicker, even longer, veins trailing his black cock. It jumped with eagerness, glistening with precum slathered over its length from his idle masturbation with even more beads dripping from the head. He was a plentifully virile male, she could tell just by looking at him. His balls looked so heavy too, the way they sagged onto the bed, so plump and full.
“You ain’t done, girl.” His voice, deep and husky, made her shiver. She anticipated this, she was ready for it. She didn’t want to be but she didn’t have a choice. Too weak, too exhausted, too tired to do anything but submit. She sobbed silently, accepting her fate, just nodding. Scrafty felt no sympathy for her tears. It only made him throb.
He grabbed Audino’s ankles to pull her onto the edge of the bed with him, his girth pressing to her cum drooling peach, prodding her sensitive entrance gently. His devious grin persisted, staring down at the trembling female awaiting one more round of abuse. He pushed against her, Audino’s pussy offering almost no resistance to his invasion, the girthy head of his erection slipping inside her creamy cunt with ease. Both of them moaned, his husky and deep, hers weak and defeated. It felt good, she liked it, she was too beaten to hate it anymore. She moaned for him and he rewarded her with more cock. Slowly, he sank into her, inch by inch, feeling her velvety heat welcoming him along with the warmth of Sneasel’s cum leaving her very thoroughly lubricated, as if her previous gushing orgasm didn’t do that on its own.
“Ooohh yeeeah…” Scrafty hissed quietly into Audino’s ear, watching her shiver from the sensation. He ground into her, stirring up her insides with his cock lodged balls deep in her creamy cavern, letting her squirm and quiver and whimpers and mewls. “Feel that, don’tcha?” He whispered deeply, letting her feel his throbs grind and brush along her walls. She panted and shakily clung to him, not sure what to do anymore as she was taken by the thugs’ leader. He was being uncomfortably sensual with her when she expected him to be the roughest of the bunch. Yet here she was, being treated daintily, held in his arms while he rolled his hips slowly as if trying to stimulate her more than himself. Then she realized what he was doing.
Scrafty was conditioning her. He was conditioning Audino into being a willing slut, a slave to their desires. The pleasure no longer felt force, he wasn’t being vicious or abusive. He wasn’t using her. He was mating with her. His hips drew back, slowly, letting her feel every bit of him, the texture, the sensation, the friction, all of it. It was an incredible feeling, to be mated tenderly rather than ravaged by barbarians. It was a sick and twisted, psychological battle, every plunge inside her a euphoric wave of sensation that made her cling to him yet knowing he was her assaulter, a rapist using her against her will made her want to shove him away. Desire won over, it always won. She couldn’t push him even if she wanted to, he was too strong and she had her energy sapped from working and being fucked to an intense orgasm. All she could do was whimper, moan, and enjoy it.
“Good girl.” He snarled then released his bite on her neck to attack one of her feelers. The pleasure was explosive, like getting her clitoris stimulated, he suckled at the super sensitive feeler and watched Audino writhe beneath him with cries of euphoria. Her pussy started milking him while he overstimulated her, listening to her feral whines and howls as her mind slowly shattered all over again until she couldn’t take it anymore, fully submitting to her attackers.
“P-Please! PLEASE!” She shouted to Scrafty and thrust her hips against him. That’s all he needed to hear to know that he’d truly won. She was theirs now. Scrafty no longer took his time with her, knowing what she truly wanted and providing just that. His thrusts became as ferocious as the gangbang she endured prior, pistoning downwards into her while his paws hefted her stubby legs up into a mating press, drilling down inside her gushing cunt and listening to her shouting and screaming with pleasure while he fucked mini orgasms out of her until she was squirting all over his cock. Scrafty didn’t let up, of course, violating Audino through her climax and watching the tears roll down her cheeks, this time out of joy and ecstasy as she came violently and he fucked her harder while she did.
They lost their voices in the midst of intense sex, nothing but moans shared between the two as Scrafty drilled Audino and kept nibbling and suckling on her feeler to keep her at the brink of sexual insanity. Audino’s eyes rolled into the back of her head with yet another climax erupting through her, splattering both of their drenched crotches with her sugary sweet musk, the bed sheets ruined from all the cum she squirted and leaked. Their sexes were messy from rutting, various sloppy strings and strands of femcum and semen connecting their hips together with each push and pull in and out of her vagina. It was a deliciously raunchy display that any delinquent would kill to be a part of. The sounds were so squelchy and juicy as well, a symphony of sex to the ears for their onlookers cheering on the Scrafty hammering down into Audino.
“C’mon, boss! Pump a fat one in her!”
“Big spillin’, give her good a belly big!”
“Fuck that pussy up! Fuck that pussy up!”
Scrafty grunted, feeling his throbs become more frequent, his legs buckling from the pleasure. The tension in his loins began to grow, signaling his inevitable release. He gazed down at Audino, sweat dripping off his body onto hers, his eyes bloodshot from their intensity and the sweat dripping into them. He growled hard, slammed harder, let instinct guide him the rest of the way to his finish. Audino begged him for it, her feral tongue crying out to be taken. Her words fell on deaf ears for Mightyena and Sneasel, but Croagunk and Scrafty understood her perfectly.
“Diii di! Dinooo! Audi dinoooo!” She cried loudly, Scrafty smirking at her request. He released her feeler from his mouth and hugged her as tightly as he could.
“That whatcha want? Then that’s whatcha GET!” He put as much force as he could into fucking Audino the rest of the way, only a few more wild slams pummeling her body until he punctured her loosened cervix open and drove himself balls deep to the womb. Both of them howled in an explosive finale, one more gush of honey making a mess of their crotches while rope after rope of pure, grimy virility pumped straight into Audino’s babymaker, feeding her womb his seemingly endless supply of hot white breeding superiority. He snarled loudly and ground his hips roughly against her own, Audino sloppily grinding back and shaking in broken bliss getting bred beyond her limits, her womb quick to flood with Scrafty’s supply not faltering in the slightest. Excess swelled her belly slowly, the healer’s pudgy tummy getting softer, bigger, more gravid with Scrafty’s semen until she became so pooled up with his steamy hot cum that there was nowhere left to go but back where it came from, drooling from her sex in a messy creampie that looked like a thick, milkshake sea of baby batter.
Audino’s body shut down off of the overwhelming pleasure, the nurse getting fucked so good that she passed out with Scrafty still seeding her. Her eyes rolled up then they closed as her whorish moans grew quieter until she went completely silent. Scrafty’s excessive orgasm passed not long after and he pulled himself free of her vice grip slowly, shivering from the last twinges of pleasure until he popped out of her lewdly. A geyser of cum followed immediately after, completely ruining her bed with a growing puddle of Scrafty spunk that drooled off the edge of the bed, dripping onto the floor where the puddle continued to expand. She shook and twitched in her unconscious state, faint groans of forced satisfaction leaving her occasionally. Audino looked like a hot mess, fucked stupid and bred senseless, gaped and gloopy with cum, musky with sweat, used and abused to the fullest. All four males felt unmistakable pride for their efforts.
“Croagunk… scoop her up.” Scrafty spoke between deep breaths, fanning himself in the bedroom hazed and foggy from their musky, raunchy sex. Croagunk acted on his boss’ orders and collected Audino again. Without needing to be told, he fed the sleeping healer another dose of his paralytic secretions to ensure she couldn’t escape if she woke up. “Aight boys, let’s blow this joint. We got what we wanted, the bitch comes with us.”
“We’re takin’ her, boss?” Mightyena asked, eyes lighting up with excitement knowing he’d get to have more rounds with the soft and cute healer.
“Yep, y’all don’t leave good ass like this behind. Gonna train this bitch into our personal healer. And she’s go’n make us hella coin as a damn fine fleshlight for them fuckin’ gooners back at the guild.” Scrafty snickered, eyeballing Audino with money on the mind and desire in his cock. The boys gathered together and left the bedroom, out the lobby and through the broken window they came in from, leaving behind the evidence of their late night escapade all over Audino’s bed in ropes and puddles. There were plenty of other Pokemon Centers around the city for trainers and wild Pokemon to visit, centers that actually had a human nurse partner with their Pokemon healers, centers that did a much faster, better job of their work than this lone Audino did.
She wasn’t going to be searched for.
