
A cool breeze blew through the forest as the two treasure hunters walked through it. Rumors of an ancient artifact made of pure gold had been circulating through the nearby region, and these two chose to check it out. The first, a male abra named Volsar. Volsar considered himself the strongest abra on the planet, and most would agree. His wide combat options and tactical mind made him a force to be reckoned with. His primary weapon is his katana, which he kept sheathed on his back. The other member of this pair was named Sin. An anthro pink lugia with very interesting properties, her entire body was made of rubbery latex. It gave her near immune to most blunt and special attacks. Also, when she drinks grape juice, due to an allergic reaction, her pussy becomes a thick cock with a big sack, proportionate to the amount she drank. 

They hadn’t been working together long, but so far things had gone well. They had been searching for three days so far for this rumored cave, and so far no success.


“Nothing here…” Sin said as she sat down on a rock to take a break. “We’ve looked all over this forest. It’s just too big to check every crack and hole.”


“Well you know how much I like to find a good crack or hole.” Volsar said and licked his lips. They had not only worked together, but had a casual sexual relationship. Though to them, it just went that far. 


“You would make a comment like that, but seriously. We haven’t a clue where it is, or where we are.” She sighed in frustration.


“Not exactly.” Not for the first time on their journey, he pulled out a map. “I set up a grid search so we could tactically eliminate quadrants of the forest in an attempt to home in on our hole. Including the data we initially gained before our adventure, I have been eliminating quadrants where it wouldn’t be, and been searching the other possibilities.”


“Okay…so how are we doing?” She stood up and peeked at the map.

He crossed out another section on the map. “We only have a few places left, but only one quadrant has all the specifications the rumor spoke of. Near water, in the thick of the forest, where the sun shine’s brightest. From that I figured we are looking for something near the river…” He pointed to a river, that she knew they had never been that far away from. “…near the center of the forest, though probably in a clearing of some sort.” He smiled. 

“Okay, so we go there. Where is there?”


He pointed to a spot on the map that hadn’t been crossed out, that was beside where he just crossed out. “The quadrant just south of us. Let’s go.” He grinned deviously and slapped her ass teasingly. “Next time you taste my cock, we will both be rich.”


They continued their search, taking their time and observing the landscape closely for any signs of a tunnel, passage or cave. The sun was slowly disappearing over the tree’s when Sin spotted it. 


“THERE!” She pointed and ran towards a clearing she had found. Volsar followed quickly. 


“Hold up!” He said, but she didn’t stop. She ran into the clearing and saw the cave that descended into the ground, a series of rocks around and above it, which from the sky would hide the cave from sight. 


“This has to be in. Oh I can taste the treasure already.” She was excited and almost dashed into the cave, but Volsar grabbed her shoulder to stop her.


“Hold on, you remember what else the rumor said, right?” He said as he put his arm in front of her, using the excuse to grab her jiggly breast. 


“Yeah, there is some monster that makes its home here. You do realize there are monsters everywhere right? We are pokemon.” She said and looked at him like he was an idiot.


“Yes I do, but the fact remains, it could still be a danger. If anything dangerous comes at us, we might need to work together to beat it. I need you to have my back in there. Because you know I got your rear covered.” He took the chance to make the ass pun.

She rolled her eyes. “We will be fine, and yeah, if anything happens I will have your back.”


He smiled and nodded, and proceeded into the cave. It was very dark, though Volsar took the chance to use the special technique Flash, that lit the cave very well. After that they moved with no real trouble deeper into the hole. It was damp cave, puddles of what they guess was water pooled in holes in the ground. The air smelled of wet dirt and stone, with a hint of something else.

“See, there is nothing in here.” Sin said as they proceeded deeper.


“Shush, just keep an eye out.”


“Says the one who is always squinting.” She rolled her eyes after making the jab at the abra’s natural characteristic.


“Shut up.” He said as he pondered why he teamed up with her…oh right, the sex.


After several minutes of searching the cave, they stumbled upon what could only be described as a treasure chest. Both of their eyes lit up as they made a B-line for it. It sat up on a stone slab, with inscriptions on it. Volsar took a moment and read the inscription to himself, while Sin tried to open the chest.

“It’s locked. The writing say where the key is?” She looked down at him impatiently.


“All it says is that opening it risks the ultimate gambit.”

“Well I will risk it. For the treasure, anything is worth it.” She grinned, and like that, the latch opened. “Yes!” She opened the chest wide, revealing a solid gold statue, encrusted with various gems. It was in the shape of a fox.


“Wow, that looks awesome. Must be worth a mint.”


“You can say that again.” She licked her lips looking at it, imagining the wealth she had just gained.


Volsar turned and looked behind him. Sin looked up at him and lifted an eyebrow. “What is it?”


“I thought I heard…something…”


“Well stop it, we have what we came for. Let’s go.”


He nodded and Sin took the lead heading towards the exit. She was admiring their prize the whole way. When they neared the exit an audible hissing noise could be heard and Volsar drew his katana. 


“Okay, I definitely heard something then.” He said as he looked around, trying to find the source.


“You’re just hearing things.” She laughed, until she saw Volsar get knocked back against a wall, his katana landing at her feet. She looked and saw what had hit him. The biggest seviper she had ever seen. It had to be over 30 feet long, its tail a little too close to her for comfort. Though from what she saw, it was focused on Volsar, not her. Volsar looked at it, then her.


“It’s a Dark type, my powers won’t hurt it, toss me my sword.” He said to her, as it eyed him. 


Sin looked at the Seviper, then at Volsar, then at the Katana, then finally at her statue. She looked back at Volsar. “Good luck.” With that she turned and ran out of the cave, abandoning Volsar to his fate.


Volsar glared at her, and proceeded to try and fight off the Seviper. It lunged at him for a bite, but he leapt up in the air, and came back down with a fire punch. He stood on its head as it tried to recover. “Game over Seviper.” He said as he readied another punch, but before it impacted, the seviper’s tail swung and hit him, cutting into his side and knocking him against a wall.


He got up slowly, but the viper pokemon was already on him. Its tongue wrapped around his legs and he was quickly dragged into its mouth. He tried to resist, but the injury from its tail was hindering him. Soon he was swallowed down, and was digested by the Seviper. His last thoughts before he lost consciousness were of the supposed friend who abandoned him. Thankfully, he knew a much bigger bitch was on his side. 

Almost two days later, Sin sat on the riverbank, resting her feet in the water. She was admiring the statue as it sat in her lap. Unfortunately for her, without Volsar, she had no clue where she was going, and how to get out of the forest. Though at the moment, she didn’t care. She had her prize, and that’s all that mattered. 

“Too bad Volsar died, he was a good fuck, but now I have you all to myself, yes I do.” She hugged it, before setting it to the side on a blanket. She stood up and stretched, only taking her eyes off of it for a moment. Though when she looked back, it was gone. 

“What the fuck?! Where…” She began to look around desperately. She saw a shadowed figure behind a tree, a glint of something shiny in their grasp. 


“My statue, give it back!” She roared and the chase began. She never got a good look at the thief, but she kept in hot pursuit. She watched as they disappeared into a cave, and continued to chase. It was only a few moments later when she realized she was in the cave where she had found it in the first place. Somehow, after getting inside, she lost track of the thief.


“I know you’re in here! Give me back my treasure!” She began to yell, frustrated beyond belief as she searched for the thief. She was so focused, she missed the obvious, as the Seviper slithered up behind her. 


When she heard the close hiss she froze, before slowly turning. Before her was the large, dripping maw of the Seviper. She screamed and tried to run. It was quick, and knocked her over onto her belly.


“Wait, please. We can come to some arrangement. Please!” She crawled and tried to get away, though it was no use, the Seviper lunged and grabbed her legs into its mouth. 


She wiggled and tried to escape pointlessly. Its tongue creeped up her body, and she felt it slide between her legs for a moment, licking over her sensitive bits. It made her moan lightly, though it seemed it only wanted a taste, as it wrapped around her and began to pull her in. She pushed back with her arms, pressing against its nose and lower lip, though obviously the seviper had a lot of experience in using its tongue, as it could easily overpower her with it. 


“No no no no no no no no!” She struggled, and as her head was about to be pulled in to its mouth, she saw the thief, she saw her golden statue, and she couldn’t believe it.


She was pulled into its stomach and slowly began to digest. As her body was rubber, it held no real nutritional value, so while she would be digested, all of her would be turned into waste.


Her last thoughts before she passed out were simple, but wait all the passion she had left.


“Damn you Volsar, Damn you.”


The seviper took a while to digest, but when it was done, it slithered over to the open, and empty treasure chest. It seemed a fitting place to leave a thief, the viper pokemon thought as they lifted their tailhole over the chest, and began to slowly push out the remains of Sin. The thick, reeking logs of waste began to pile in the chest. Flecks of pink rubber could be seen in amongst all the shit. It filled the chest near to the brim as it pushed out the last log, pushing out a reeking fart aswell. When it was done, the Seviper chuckled to itself, then slithered away to another part of the cave. 

After a moment, the thief stepped out of the shadows where he had been watching. He put the statue down and approached the chest.


“Well Sin, seems you got yourself into quite a mess.” Volsar said, chuckling as he looked down at her remains. “Unfortunately I don’t think you can use recover like I can to restore your body. Takes a lot of training, and a lot of practice going through other’s digestive tracks.” 

 
He shook his head. “If only you had helped me, I would have been able to fend it off, but you abandoned me, so consider this punishment.” He chuckled lightly. “Karma is a bitch.” 


Volsar felt a little pressure in his bowels and chuckled. “Since your treasure chest has become a toilet, you don’t mind if I use it too, do you?” He turned around and lifted his tail, leaning his butt over the chest. He grunted slightly as his tailhole flexed and stretched, before he began to push out his own waste to add to the pile.


“Phew, you wouldn’t believe how bad I had to go, thankfully you were here.” He teased as he pushed out log after log of filthy abra waste. His ass let out thick vents of gas between the waste, and soon his scent began to overpower the Sevipers.


When he finally finished, he pulled out the map they used to find this place, and used it to wipe his ass clean. “No one will be needing that anymore, as there is no treasure anymore, just a box of shit.” He laughed and tossed it in the box.


After a moment, he held his cock and aimed into the box. “I guess I lied. You’re going to taste what my cock has; though you’re not rich…I am though.” He continued to chuckle as a musky stream of piss flowed out of his cock and onto the pile of shit. “Ah, such relief.” He hummed a tune to himself as he continued to soak the shit in his reeking piss, only adding to the smell. 

“You should have become a professional toilet rather than a treasure hunter, you’re so much better at it.” He continued until his bladder was empty.

He inhaled deep, getting turned on by the sheer power of humiliation and the nasty scent, and he began to stroke his cock. “Mmm, you really are a slut, being able to get me horny even after your reduced to just a pile of shit.” He smirked and stroked slowly at first, though slowly he picked up his pace.

“Mmm, here lie the remains of Sin, a clumsy treasure hunter. While she had much talent in the sexual arts, she aspired for more, and inevitably ended with her as a pile of shit. She will be missed by all the cocks she pleased, until…ahh” He moaned out as his pace quickened. “Until she is forgotten, if it hasn’t happened already.” His strokes were quick and he began to hump slightly until finally he moaned out loud and climaxed.

 His musky abra seed shot over the top of the pile, his last addition to the contents of the box. He panted and smirked, shaking his cock to make sure it was all out before he held the chest lid. He only smirked, before he closed the chest and he heard it lock. He said no more words to her, pulling out his sword and scribing in the stone. With that he turned, his ass letting out one last fart over the chest, before he picked up the statue and left. The words he etched into the stone would live on for the ages, an constant reminder of the humiliation he laid down on her. 

“Here lies Sin, the used and discarded.”
