
“So…excited about this Red?”

“Y…yeah Draco. I haven’t spent t…time with Volsar in some time…I…I am looking forward to s…some naughty fun.” The spinda replied to his buizel friend. 


Draco smiled and they walk together to Volsar’s home. It was a lovely Monday morning, bright an early, and the abra wanted to meet with them. At this point Volsar basically lived at work, though work was play to him at the Vore Tower. Entering the main lobby of the fancy skyscraper, they checked in with the front desk who gave them guest passes.


“Th…thank you.” Red said as he hung the pass around his neck. 

“What are these for? Just to get us in to see Volsar?” Draco asked.


The attendant behind the desk, a female bunny with the name tag Anashi, smiled to them. “That and it also designates you as his property. While some find it demeaning, it does mean that no one here would dare try to do anything to you without his permission.”


R…right.” Red said nervously, before proceeding towards the elevator. Draco followed behind, knowing full well what it would mean if someone in the tower had free reign over them. Inside, it reeked of sweat, musk and flatulence. It wasn’t well ventilated so stink would linger in the confined space for a long time. 

They took the elevator up as high as it would go, to Volsar’s office. Inside the elevator they were both nervous. Volsar was known for going overboard sometimes with his fun times. While both were ready, they weren’t sure how long it would last, and how intense it would be.


When they reached the office, the elevator opened and they were right inside. Across the room they saw the abra sitting at his desk, looking at some things on the computer.

The two pokemon looked to each other, before entering the room. They approached the abra as he was watching something on his computer, the audio of it seeming to be just a funny video of some kind, which had Volsar smiling. They took a seat on chairs across from Volsar, just waiting patiently for him to be done. When the video was done, Volsar spoke up.

“People have asked me, why don’t I take over the world? Why don’t I make it in its entirety submit to me?” The abra grinned deviously, looking to the two of them. “I could. I could make the whole world bow before me and praise my ass…but then this wouldn’t happen.” He gestured to the computer. “I have enough control of this world to satisfy me. People to boss around. I can basically get away with anything I want without the authorities prying into my life. Because of my charitable contributions I am seen as a respectable public figure, despite what people know about me and my company.” He smiled. “Its perfect. But if I were to strengthen my grip, try to control this world more and really let things get wild…well…people wouldn’t be able to do this anymore. There are a lot of interesting people out there, all who deserve a chance to show it. I have no need to rule this world, just a need to enjoy it.” 


The two pokemon just looked at each other, confused as fuck. “Umm…what?” Draco said as he looked at the abra.


“Just my ramblings. You two are early. Excited are we?” He smirked, now focusing his attention on them. 

“N…not sure what we are ex…cited for.” Red stuttered out. “Y…you ha…have yet to te…tell us what we are d…doing.”


“Well my stinky friends, I figured I would spend some time with two of my loyal toys…for…lets say a week. Seven days you will stay with me, and in that time I will use you however I feel…how’s that sound?”


Both of the submissive pokemon blushed and nodded. “We would love that.” Draco replied, Red agreeing with a series of blushing nods.


“Good.” The abra said with his usual devious smile. “Lets begin.”


The two looked at each other and smiled, before the abra snapped his fingers and a set of clothing appeared on them both. On Draco, a very revealing maid’s outfit, while Red had a butler’s uniform, which again was kind of revealing.


“You will wear these outfits until I say otherwise, understood?” Volsar said with a smirk, and both of the pokemon nodded. “Excellent. Now, it’s Monday. You know what happens on Mondays.” He smiled casually as he stood up. Draco was confused, but Red knew exactly what he meant.

“I…Its your work out day.” He said, having serviced the abra before on such days. 


“Exactly, so I think you two will assist me with that.” He smirked and walked towards the elevator, having the two follow him. Once inside he pressed a button to take them to the onsite gym, though he didn’t miss the opportunity to let a rancid fart rip in the confined space of the elevator, freshening its stink. 


Once at the gym, Volsar stepped off the elevator and proceeded to do some warm up, some of which showed off his most attractive features. The two pokemon were forced to just watch as Volsar began his work out. There were a few others working out, but they seemed to keep their distance from the abra and his toys. 


Though the two observers didn’t just stay observing long. After working out on his first piece of equipment, he stretched and pointed to it. “Red, its proper etiquette after useing a machine to wipe it down…so lick the seat clean for me.” He smirked as he saw the spinda blush bright. It wasn’t the first time he did this, nodding and going to work. He licked over the workout seat, where not just the abra, but countless other bare asses had sat and worked out, and he was sure not all of them actually cleaned up after. 

That process continued through the day, Volsar would work out, and when he was done Red had the honor of licking it clean, sometimes leaving some extra stink on it to clean up. Which only got more potent as the day went on the abra sweated more and more. Part way though, he walked over to the buizel and smirked.


“On your knees, mouth open.” The abra commanded, and Draco blushed and nodded, going to his knees and opened his mouth. Within seconds he found the abra pointing his cock at his open mouth, before reliving himself. Draco quickly reacted by swallowing as quick as he could without spilling any. He loved to get dirty, but Volsar would have a problem if he didn’t do his job properly. He swallowed it all down without a word, just a pleasured sigh.

After the abra finished his piss, he patted the buizel’s head. “Good boy, now fetch your master a drink. I am thirsty.” He smirked and returned to his workout.

After some weights and some cardio, Volsar was about finished his workout. His body was dripping in sweat and his musky scent was overpowering. “I think its time to clean up.” He headed to the shower room, though as they walked in, the other two saw the showers were out of order.

“Master, do you have a personal shower you can use?” Draco asked when he saw, and the abra just looked at him with a smirk.


“N…no. W…well I am s…ure he does…but he will h…have us clean him.” Red said, knowing full well what the abra had in mind. Without a word the abra relaxed and waited for the two to get to work. 

Draco took a minute, but Red was right in there. He pressed his nose right against the abra’s sack and took a deep wiff, before beginning to lick it clean. Draco moved in behind the abra and licked between his musky cheeks. Both dug in, showing their love for the abra’s body and its scents and tastes. 


Red spent time on his balls and shaft, but did spread around to clean up a lot. Draco seemed primarily focused on the abra’s behind. Red was getting a little jealous, until the abra sat back on Draco’s face while his mouth was open. 

“Guess since you love my ass so much, you can eat from it.” Volsar said and began to push out stinking logs of abra shit into his toilet. The buizel cringed and blushed, taking it all like the good toilet he was. Although Red wasn’t too jealous, since the new position had Volsar lifting his feet and resting them on a psychic cushion, exposing his musky feet. “Do clean them well Red.” He wiggled his toes teasingly.

“O…of course sir.” Red said and began to lick over the feet, pressing his tongue into the musky crack between the toes, sucking over the long digits. Between the two they made sure Volsar was clean, inside and out. Though by this point, all three of them were sporting full erections, and Volsar planned to take care of his before leaving. He spread his legs once his feet were properly cleaned, smirking.
“Now, suck me off toy.” He said to Red, the buizel still trapped under the plump booty of the abra.

“Y…yes sir.” Red replied with a blush and wrapped his lips around the abra’s cock. Despite the cleaning, it was still very musky in both smell and taste, not that Red minded. He licked and sucked on the abra’s cock to please him. In the position he was in, he saw Draco’s exposed tailhole, and something in his mind was telling him to fuck it while he sucked. Could have been his natural lust, could have been psychic suggestion, either way he went for it. 

Draco let out a muffled moan as his ass became full of Spinda cock. He squirmed and grunted, his own cock leaking pre as he was used. It certainly helped his arousal that while Volsar was done his dump, he was still plenty gassy and almost every other breath Draco was inhaling a fresh fart. Along with the lustful thrusts into his ass, the buizel was more than stimulated enough to cum soon. 
Red was close as well, especially with all the teasing he had received throughout the day and yet to have release. Though both pokemon found no matter how close to cumming the came, they couldn’t release. Though both realized what it would be from experience. 
As he skimmed their minds, the abra smirked. “Indeed boys, you don’t get to cum until master does. So you two best get working on that.” Not that Red hadn’t already been, sucking on the abras cock well. Now though, Draco pressed his tongue deep into the abra’s stink hole, licking and stimulating him that way. The abra let out a small pleasured moan as he enjoyed the service of his toys. 

He only lasted a few more minutes of that before the naughty abra reached his peak. He grabbed Red’s head and pulled him down fully over his cock, while his tail lifted and vented a long rancid fart for Draco. In that, he released the locks on the other two and both Red and Draco were able to cum finally. Red thrust deep into Draco’s sore hole, releasing his long pent up load while Draco squirmed, shooting his load over the front of Red’s and his own outfits. 
The three pokemon remained like that for well over a minute as they enjoyed their climaxes. When Volsar was finished, he shifted off them and smirked, leaving them panting there for a minute while they recovered. “I will be up in my room. I suggest you follow quickly or others might decide to use you too.” He said as he started to head back to the elevator. His comment though sprung life into them, having them follow him close behind.
Volsar led them up to his living quarters on the top floor. The quarters consisted of the entire floor which was built specifically for Volsar’s personal luxury. It consisted of a kitchen, living area, bathroom, and personal storage. There was no bedroom specifically, just his large circular bed in the middle of the living area. He proceeded to his bed and flopped down atop it. The two followed, standing next to the bed. 
Volsar’s stomach growled and he rubbed it. “Damn, haven’t eaten yet…Draco, call down and order some food.” He gestured to a phone to the right, and then looked to Red. “My feet are sore, massage them.” He said with a smirk, before laying back again. 

“O…of course sir.” Red said obediently as he climbed up on the bed and began to rub the abra’s large feet. Volsar had asked him to do this before. At first he wasn’t very good, but he practiced and got very good at rubbing and massaging the abra’s feet in the time he knew him. So much so that soon the abra seemed to fall asleep. 

Draco returned from the phone and looked to Volsar, then to Red and shrugged. “They said they will send up the usual spread. Not sure what that means. Hopefully its good.”

“Volsar will h…have first picks. We g…get what he doesn’t eat.” Red said, continuing to rub.

“Is he going to be awake for that?” The buizel said, hopping up on the bed and laying down to relax.

“H…he is an abra. He can d…do things while asleep.” Red said rather confidently despite the stutter. 
“Right, abra shenanigans…” Draco replied with a smirk. 

A short while later one of Volsar’s minions brought up a large selection of food and left it beside the bed. Red and Draco both looked at the food hungerly, but waited for Volsar to eat. Though after about ten minutes of the abra still napping, Red got up and went to grab some food. He grabbed a large tray of spicy chicken wings and brought them right over. 
“I thought you said were not supposed to eat before Volsar.” Draco said as looked at Red confused.

“I’m n…not. I am going to f…feed master.” He set the large bowl of wings down beside the abra. He then grabbed a pillow and propped up Volsar a bit so he could swallow easier, and then one by one began to feed the wings to the abra’s mouth, bone and all. Volsar sleepily sucked on each one then swallowed as he was fed by his pet. Draco smiled seeing this, then went and looked over the food.

“Considering we are going to be with him for the rest of the week, anything that goes into him will probably end up in one of us eventually.” Draco said as he picked up a plate of breaded shrimp and bringing it over, starting to feed it to the abra as well.
“Good p…point.” Red looked over at the food cart. “We should feed him as m…much as possible.”

“Agreed.” They smiled and continued to feed the abra as he slept, filling his belly with the wide variety of goodies that had been brought up. They wanted to make sure their master ate well.
They fed him till everything was gone, as there was no sign the abra was full…if that was a thing that could happen. At some point Draco checked the kitchen and got himself and Red something to eat since they did feed Volsar everything else. After the supper, Volsar remained asleep and the two rubbed his belly, hearing it audibly gurgle.

Shortly after, a long rancid fart blasted out his ass. Both the pokemon moved towards his ass to sniff it up, enjoying the stinky gas.

“I g…got an idea.” Red said as he helped adjust Volsar to a more sleeping position with his ass exposed. 

“What’s that?” Draco asked curiously.

“Watch.” Red grabbed a large blanket and tucked Volsar in, before getting under the blanket. Draco caught on quickly and got under the blanket too, making sure it was tucked it. They both got in a comfy position near Volsar’s gassy rear, as it began to casually vent his stinky flatulence, which was not trapped under the blanket with them.

“Good idea.” Draco said, every breath taking in more and more of the stink.

“Y…yeah. It just sort of p…popped into my mind.” Red said with a smile as he relaxed, inhaling the stink. Outside the blanket, the abra grinned rather deviously in his sleep. This was going to be a very fun week.

