23. Watersports / Knifeplay / Inflation

(CW: Feral, Watersports)

The eevee scurried out of his trainer’s home, not chiming back in answer to the instruction to hurry back inside. It was getting dark, after all; nearly bed time, and the potential danger of wild pokemon outdoors was up.

Not that he minded too much. He was far more occupied by his slightly aching bladder, fur on end around his small body as he skittered out into the tall grass to find somewhere private to relieve himself. He was just passed the treeline, in a cozy little area of short grass where the cold evening breeze didn’t really hit, when he paused, deciding this was a good enough spot.

Just as he was about to squat down and pee, though, he caught a whiff of a far-too-close scent. The source of which revealed itself an instant after the little show-pokemon noticed it.

“Well, hello there, little guy…”

The deep, rumbling voice came from directly to his left, and the small eevee glanced in its direction, a whimper leaving him. A ring of yellow glowed on the massive figure’s chest, broad body looming over the smaller pokemon, who had to crane his neck upwards to look at the massive male’s cockily-smirking face.

“Um… H- Hi!” the eevee chimed back anxiously, putting on a friendly smile. He’d always been told he was good at making friends!

“Heh… Hi,” the ursaring rumbled back, nodding his head slightly. “What’s a cute little thing like you doing scurrying about in these parts?”

“Oh, um,” the smaller male stammered a bit, gulping. He decided to just be honest. “Well, I needed to go pee, and I wanted to be out of sight, so…”

“Ah,” the larger nodded. “In that case, go ahead, little guy.”

The eevee blushed. The bear-like pokemon made no move to leave, simply remaining standing beside a tree. He even leaned his blocky frame against the nearest tree, still with those intense eyes locked on the tiny male.

Okay. Fine. Sure.

He could do this. Just… ignore the very large, intimidating, and… oddly intriguing male.

He faced forward, keeping the large bear in his peripheral vision, not that it helped as his eyes slipped shut and his hips lowered. A whimper of effort left him… and then a long, happy sigh. Beneath him, the tiny furry sac of his sheathe and balls hung a bit low from his body, and in time with the sigh, a trail of light-yellow piss flowed in a short arc into the ground.

As he relieved himself, he was acutely aware of the larger male watching him. The eevee could feel the ursine pokemon’s eyes on the curve of his rump, could hear the way the ursaring’s breathing rumbled a bit sharper when he began to pee, a shaky stream of near-clear urine streaming from the tip of his sheathe into the grass below. He gulped, and, mid-piss, glanced over at the larger beast. He was just staring, another deep huff leaving his nose as he watched the smaller peeing, and…

His eyes trailed down, and a blush bloomed across his cheeks. Between the ursaring’s legs was a heavy, furry pouch, fat nuts sagging low and sheathe plump. And, protruding from that sheathe was a swollen, red cock, tapered and dripping fluids.

“Mm… Keep going.”

The ursaring’s voice rumbled huskily, and the eevee trembled. He found himself raising his hips slightly, almost trying to give the larger, erect male a better view as he continued peeing. He sighed, and a pleased whimper left him as his bladder steadily ran empty. 

His legs trembled slightly, and his hips near dropped, tail flagging up and giving the ursine pokemon a good view of his pink, winking anus. The eevee’s whole body shuddered, his head tilting up as an actual moan of pleasure left him; something about being watched just set the small male off, something hot and pleasing warming his belly as he urinated.

He gave one last sharp shake of his body, another whine of contentment leaving him as he finished. The eevee shakily lifted his hips fully, standing on all four paws and glancing at the larger male again, panting lightly. 

“Um, I…” he stammered out, “I’m… Uh, I’m done… Sorry…” He wasn’t sure what he was sorry about; not being able to go longer, he supposed.

“Hmf.” The ursaring let out another huff, arms crossed and erect cock twitching. Part of the little eevee wanted to shuffle closer and sniff it, maybe give the male’s dick a few licks. He was surprised; he’d never been interested in males before. And yet, all it took was being watched taking a piss for him to find himself eager to go further than he ever had before. In fact, he was pretty sure he could feel cold air on the tip of his penis, pink prick slipping from its brown sheathe.

“In that case…

“My turn.”

“Your-?” The eevee was cut off when the massive pokemon rustled forward. Nothing about him betrayed any hostility, despite his sudden, aggressive lunge, and the smaller ‘mon couldn’t bring himself to scurry away or fight him off.

Instead, he found himself batted onto his side, those massive ursine paws shoving him down onto his back in the grass. The eevee yelped in surprise, face blushing as he set himself on his back, hind legs spread to expose his tiny furry genitals, forelegs tucked up to his fluffy chest. He stared up at the looming bear, who let out another excited, needy huff.

And then, the ursaring sat on him.

The eevee let out a yip as the massive, furry male shuffled and dropped atop him. That immense, furry rump engulfed his lower body, legs and sheathe hidden from view by the ursaring’s bulk. Fat, furry balls rested on his chest, and the long, thick bear dick flopped, still dripping pre, against his body. One of the ursaring’s paws set on a nearby tree for purchase, so he wasn’t squashing the smaller male, legs bent and back paws on the grassy ground as he sat on him. The other paw reached down, grasping his cock and flopping it up and down, smearing fluids on the whimpering eevee’s fur.

“Mmm… You doin’ okay down there?”

The bear’s blank but concerned voice was somehow unexpected. But the eevee shuddered; he realized that, in the midst of having the ursaring’s bulk settle on him, he’d grown fully erect, his tiny, pink prick grinding up against the larger male’s furry ass. And, with a twitching dick right in his face, the small, fluffy male found himself getting only more aroused. 

“I- I- I’m… I’m good,” he got out, licking his lips. His eyes flicked from the cock right at his nose, to the ursaring’s neutral face. No, not fully neutral; the barest edge of a blush was on the larger male’s face.

“Good,” the larger male huffed out. Then, he warned, “Gonna go now.”

“G- Go?!” the eevee yelped excitedly, blushing hotly as his eyes shot wide open. He could feel his dick throb, grinding up into that big, furry rump, smearing his precum onto the larger male’s butt. The small male clumsily extended his forepaws, setting them on his newfound partner’s big legs for purchase, tiny, clipped claws digging into the larger male’s fur painlessly.

The ursaring didn’t speak further. 

His eyes slipped shut, one paw still on the tree nearby while the other squeezed on his cock, dull claws careful to avoid scraping at his sensitive flesh. His dick flexed, and the large male’s muzzle fell open in a low groan.

It began as a dribble. Just a few spattering drops of deep, yellow piss spilling from the tip of the massive male’s dick, pouring hot and musky right onto the eevee’s furry chest. 

He moaned highly at that, twitching as the wetness gushed out onto him, soaking his fur in an instant, the small male beginning to needily thrust his hips, as much as he could move while pinned, up into the ursaring’s big ass.

Their voices rose in volume as the bear’s piss stream grew stronger. More and more of that hot, acrid ursine urine streamed onto the little eevee, who soon found himself with his eyes pinned shut and maw held wide open, tongue lolling in the unexpected hope of getting as much of the larger pokemon’s piss in his mouth as he could. 

And in an instant, he got what he wanted. 

That strengthening piss-stream extended its reach up his front, soaking his furry mane and reaching his face easily. The ursaring even helpfully adjusted his cock’s angle, peeing right into the smaller male’s open mouth as both moaned and panted happily.

The eevee shuddered as his mouth was loudly filled with bear pee, pattering as it filled more and more. He didn’t swallow, not right away, groaning and feeling his cock throb strongly against the ursine male’s ass as his maw caught his piss. His tongue was soaked in its flavor, acrid and bitter, but somehow pleasant. He could feel his mouth filling more and more, until hot ursaring piss spilled from the corners of his mouth. 

Closing his jaw, the small male whimpered, lips pinning shut around a mouthful of another male’s pee, hot and sloshing about on his tongue. With no open ‘container’ to aim into, the bear let out a rumbling moan, now opting instead to just soak the smaller male’s furry face with his piss. Not that the eevee minded.

He began to swallow. One big gulp, and he could feel the still-heated bear piss rushing down into his belly. Another, and another, more heat pouring down his throat in a shaky gulp-inhale-exhale repetition. His lips wobbled together, partly disgusted by the taste and feel of ursaring pee going from his mouth to his stomach; but another part of him was being driven wild, urine-soaked face red with happy blushing, cock throbbing and grinding desperately up against the bear’s butt.

For a moment, it seemed almost like he’d never swallow it all. Hot piss continued to patter all across his face, eyes pinned shut still to keep from getting any there, huffing through his nostrils as he struggled to get through his mawful of urine. 

Of course, he soon finished. He swallowed the last of it, and let his maw fall open (tongue, of course, getting spattered with more bitter urine) as he sagged, bellyful of piss making him sleepy and horny. The eevee whined now, shuddering as he felt the bear continue to pee all over his face and chest, thoroughly soaking him to the skin as his ears pinned back in focus. 

“G- God, you look fucking hot like that…” the bear rumbled, still using one paw to aim his dick as he, too, trembled with pleasure. He licked his lips, watching that deep, yellow flow spray across his new little partner’s cute, furry face. Noting the hard prick against his rump, the ursaring huffed, and began to rock his hips back and forth, hind legs shaking slightly as they worked to keep him up and moving. 

The eevee found it in him to open his maw wide again, trying to get himself another mouthful of acrid, bitter ursine piss. Instead of letting it fill, he gulped it down as quick as he could, the small pokemon happily swallowing and feeling the warm urine heat him from inside his stomach.

But, all too soon, the bear’s stream began to taper off. The ursaring let out a rumbling groan, still half-heartedly rocking against the eevee’s cock, his bladder swiftly emptying. Finally, he moaned, head tilting back and jaw parted as his strong-smelling piss stream settled into a dribbling from his throbbing tip. His paw on his shaft continued to squeeze and stroke lightly, his breath panting and heavy as he kept riding the smaller male.

“Mmf!” the piss-soaked eevee whimpered, trembling beneath his oversized partner. His claws dug into the larger male’s fur, his tail struggling to wag as his dick throbbed against the bear’s butt, repeated grinding and the taste of urine on his tongue pushing him quickly to climax. “F- Fu- Ah!” he yelped, head thrown back as he frantically thrust his hips up against the ursaring’s rump, the larger male ceasing his grinding as the smaller orgasmed.

The bear rumbled happily, waggling his hips against the orgasming eevee’s dick, able to feel the spurting ropes of pokemon jizz jetting into his rump-fur. His stubby tail waggled, breaths heavy as he gazed down, blushing lightly but largely neutral-faced, at the dripping-wet, blissful eevee.

“Mm… That was fun,” the ursaring declared. He shakily stood, rising onto his hind paws and gazing down at the smaller male, who lay limp on the grass. 

The eevee’s quickly-receding cock was still oozing cum, which equally made a mess of his furry nuts and groin fluffy. His face was red, mouth parted as he hazily panted, eyes closed contently. And, of course, every inch of fur above the middle of his body was soaking wet with quickly-cooled bear piss, still reeking of the acrid urine.

Still panting weakly, the tail-wagging little eevee uttered back, “Y- Yeah…”

The ursaring chuckled, licking his lips. He was still fully erect, his dripping cock oozing into the grass beside the little eevee. He reached his paw back down to the throbbing erection, giving himself a testing stroke, before releasing it. “Well,” the bear announced, “Seeya around, little guy.”

The eevee didn’t respond as the ursaring proceeded to shuffle away while still fully erect, albeit slowly going more flaccid and receding into his sheathe. But, once the ursine pokemon was a short distance away, the smaller male blinked to focus, suddenly scrambling his paws. He squirmed and rolled, getting onto his feet and jumping towards the larger male.

“W- Wait!” he cried, eyes wide, blushing as he realized he was still dripping the larger male’s piss.

The ursaring obliged, pausing and looking over his shoulder at the eevee. “… What?”

“U- Um… I…” the eevee stammered, blushing anxiously. Then, he finally said hesitantly, “I- I’m Lace! Uh- Wh- What’s your name?”

Silence. The bear blinked. Then, he let out a quiet sigh. “Rac.”

The eevee broke into a grin. “It was nice to meet you, Rac! Um, I’ll see you around… A- And next time, you can cum on me, too!” he chimed, turning and walking, while still looking over his back at the bear.

“… Alright,” the ursaring answered, heading further into the woods.

Lace, the piss-soaked eevee, continued striding back through the grass towards his trainers home, still smiling to himself. Then, though, he paused, sniffing himself and wincing at the overwhelming scent of bear urine covering his body. 

He… should probably find some water to clean himself in before he went home.

