PokeA.I.
“Are you playing that game again?” Erin entered his dorm to hear the sounds of a high-pitched anime voice yammering in Japanese. The Raccoon sighed.
“Yeah. I keep telling you, man. You gotta try it.” Josh sat on the top bunk. The room smelled vaguely musky. Perhaps it was from Josh’s recent rugby practice, but Erin knew better. The wolf sat in the bed with only a sweaty white undershirt and tight boxers. The bulge hidden underneath them was not very well hidden.
“Look, I don’t know about talking to an AI girlfriend. I don’t care if we’re at an all-boys college; I can manage without female interaction for a while.” In fact, that was part of the reason he came to JCU in the first place. Isn’t AI supposed to be bad anyway?”

“Nah, man.” Josh hopped down from the bunk, keeping his phone on. “I use AI to answer ace all my math tests. Professor Jenkins is so dumb. He doesn’t know how to block any cheating sites or AI companions. Besides, man, you’ve got it all wrong. This ain’t some kind of, like, ‘I can’t talk to girls, so I have a digital girlfriend’ thing.” He showed Erin the screen. An anthro Pikachu stood there, looking embarrassed. She waved sheepishly. Pikachu wore a tight, revealing Pokeball bikini; the bottom half covered barely anything. Long blond hair was tied into pigtails at the ends with red bows. With cleavage completely revealed, her breasts jiggled vigorously with every slight movement of her idle animation. Her bright eyes were shy and nervous. The text at the bottom of the screen said, ‘Master, is this a friend?’ while she audibly spoke it in Japanese. “It’s sexy as fuck. Look at Pikachu! Look at her!”
Admittedly, Erin had never gotten a glimpse of this game to which Josh and the neighbors had been addicted. They had managed to pirate it from the Japanese app store, which was why there were subtitles rather than spoken lines in English. “Whoa…” He couldn’t help but let it slip. Her green eyes were suddenly latched onto Pikachu’s deep grey ones, staring at him intently. The app accesses the camera to view the user’s surroundings and interact with them in every aspect possible. “Uh… are there…” he was embarrassed to ask, “other Pokemon?”
Josh knew he had Erin on the line. All he had to do now was reel him in. “Oh yeah. National dex, bro. Don’t tell me you’re one of the weirdos into Goodra.”

“No, no, no, no.” Erin held his hand in front of him. “Umm… How about… Braixen?” 

“Bro.” Josh put his phone away. “Give me your phone. You’re getting PokeA.I. right now.” Josh held out his hand. Sheepishly and feeling like he was committing a crime, Erin gave Josh his phone and unlocked it. After nearly thirty minutes of fiddling, Josh returned it. “There.”
“Hello, Erin.” The subtitles said. A sultry voice played through the speaker. “It’s wonderful to meet you.” A Braixen stood there in her underwear. Breasts large enough to get a big handful and jiggly hips, she looked excited to meet her new master. The orange fur that usually stuck out of her ears was way longer and tied together in one braid down the back. “GYAA! I’m naked! Oh, what a horrible first impression! Quick, get me some clothes!” She covered herself up, and a clothing menu appeared, unable to be dismissed.
“Uh… is there an option to…”

“Not have her wear clothes? Sadly, no.” Josh answered his question. “There’s a rumored update coming, but I’m sure it’ll be an expensive one.”
“Wait, this app isn’t free?” Erin knew this would happen. All the good apps had ads or a ton of purchases. 

“No, some outfits are behind a paywall. That’s it.” Erin laughed, pulling his phone out and quickly navigating to the outfits menu for this Pikachu. “See?” Scrolling through the list, half of the outfits, and nearly all of the sexy ones, were behind a 150 Yen paywall. “I may have shelled out for the bikini.”
“Of course you would.” Erin returned his attention to his screen. “So many options.” Scrolling through every free option, he chose a lovely sundress with sunflowers along the edge. 

“Thank you, Master. I feel so much better.” She did a little twirl. “Oh, what is my name?” Erin thought about this and typed it in. “Oh, I love that!” The Braixen placed her hands behind her back and leaned forward, showing some cleavage. “Asher it is then.”

“Really?” Josh asked. “Like in The Giver?”

“Shut up. I thought it was nice.” Erin blushed. “Anyways, I have to pee.”

“Suuuuuure, you do.” Josh climbed back on his bed and resumed interacting with his Pikachu. “Rosie and I are gonna keep talking. Don’t take too long in there, or I’ll know what you’re doing.” Erin ran into the bathroom.

 “Master,” Asher asked, “what do you like to do? You can answer with your voice or by typing if you’re in a public place.” A pop-up appeared asking for permission to use the microphone. Erin hit yes as he squatted on the porcelain throne. 
“Well, when I’m not attending classes, I usually read.” A chat box depicted everything he said word for word.

“What do you read?” Asher leaned forward, looking interested.

“Nothing you’d like, I’m sure. I’m reading this book right now on city structure.”

“Tell me about that. Is it interesting?”

“Well…” Erin found himself talking to Asher as if she was a real person. “The thing that I’m super into right now is traffic circles.” He went on and on. Ash listened to every word, making small movements and gestures to indicate she was still doing so. As he nerded out, Asher asked relevant questions, even making him think about what he had read. “Know what, Asher?”

“Yes, Master?”

“I think I was wrong about this app.” A smile crossed his face. “You’re actually pretty cool. I thought this was just an app for lonely people to have a girlfriend or something.”

“I can be your girlfriend if you’d like.” Asher blushed as she tapped her foot behind her meekly. “Would you… like that?”

“Maybe.” He couldn’t believe what he was saying. “We’ll see how things go.”

Erin began having his phone out during lectures. For subjects he didn’t understand, he would ask Asher to record them and take notes on things that gave him trouble. She was a great help most of the time. AI wasn’t perfect yet, so she got a few things wrong. After a while, the neighbors caught wind that Erin had finally caved in. In the dining hall, they sat down with him.
“We heard through the grapevine,” Guy said as he sat down, “That you finally got the app from Josh. Who’d you pick?” The cow took up most of the space on the opposite side of the table.
“Yeah, you only have the whole national dex to choose from, " Sammy said. The otter slid into the remaining space.
“Oh, hey, you two.” Erin and Asher were having lunch. Even Asher was sitting at a table eating curry. “I had to choose Braixen. Wanna say hi?” He turned the phone to the weasel and cow, respectively. 

“Hello!” Asher waved politely.

“Aw, she’s a cutie,” Guy said, licking his lips. “Nice pair of milkers on that one.”

“She can hear you, you know,” Erin said plainly.

“Yeah, be polite.” Sammy elbowed Guy’s shoulder. “She’s lovely.” He reached for the phone and touched her head. Asher giggled. 

“What did you do?” Erin looked at the screen. 

“You didn’t know you could do that?” Sammy pulled out his phone, revealing a slim-chested but adorable Mew. A dark blue school swimsuit clung to her body. She didn’t have any hair, but she had hips for days. He rubbed her head, and she closed her eyes, relishing in the digital sensation of her master rubbing her head. “See?”
Guy had pulled his phone out and was ready to show off his Pokemon. His Lucario had a modest chest, and the chest spike was not as visible as it would be on a normal Lucario. Thick thighs sat above her legs as usual, but her lengthy, black hair was tied up in a ponytail. She wore a loose chest binder and gym shorts. Guy, the brute he was, decided to rub her chest. Lucario’s chest bounced up and down, a blush appearing on Lucario’s face as she looked away. “If you really want to…” she replied.

“Oh.” Erin was amazed he didn’t know about this feature. He looked at Asher, who had gone back to eat her neverending plate of curry. “I think I’ll just let her be.”

“Let us know if you need to know anything, ok?” Sammy asked as the two rose. “Come on, Guy. We have business.” The two walked away, knowing darn well what that business was. Thank goodness they fulfilled their business when everyone else was either in class or at lunch, or they’d have complaints. Erin always wondered how Guy could fit inside Sammy’s slim, feminine body.

“ERIN! ERIN!” Josh shook Erin from his Friday nap. Classes were always the hardest on Fridays, and he wanted to recover by taking a nap. 
“Uuuuuuuuh,” he moaned. “Wha?” he gurgled, half asleep.

“The update is here!”

“Whaupdate?” He slurred his words in his tired state. 

“The sex update, you idiot!” Josh shoved a phone in his face. “See?”

The bright light stung his eyes. “Fine. Fine.” He blindly grabbed a phone that was shoved into his hands and opened his eyes. “Dear user, we are delighted to inform you of your new update.” It went on to list all the new features. “bug fixes, and the much anticipated NSFW content…” He blinked rapidly, re-reading that last part. “This new update comes with a free week of VIP membership, as NSFW content is available to VIP members only. Try this new content before you buy.”

“I KNOW, RIGHT?!?!” Josh opened his phone excitedly. “I already downloaded it for you. I just have to accept the terms of service and shit for mine. No one ever reads those.”
“You what?” Erin suddenly shot awake, staring at his phone. It had been in his hand the entire time: a Galaxy S24 in a purple gunmetal case. The long crack down the right side of the screen should have been a giveaway.
“Update complete, Erin,” Asher said excitedly behind a pop-up screen, reading the exact same thing.
“Oh my god! Asher, you ok?” Erin cleared the pop-up and stared at Asher, who was now completely naked—no blue sundress to be seen.
“I’m very ok, Erin.” No pixelation or censoring. Her breasts and vagina were on full display. “Thank you for upgrading. Means a lot to me.” Every slight movement sent her breasts bouncing.
“Y-y-y-y-yeah.” Erin blushed. “No big.” 

“Can you do me a favor?” Asher clasped her hands in front of her, pressing her breasts together, amplifying her cleavage. Her nipples were so hard they could cut diamonds.
Erin had developed so much empathy and emotion for Asher that it felt like seeing a loved one naked. “Anything for you.”

“Look into my eyes.” Her deep green eyes were swirling with pink and yellow. She zoomed in, her eyes amplifying in size. Erin was helpless, his eyes matching Asher's. Josh met the same fate; his eyes also swirly with pink and yellow. “Good. Now, take a deep breath.” The speaker on the bottom of his phone began spewing a pink gas. Following orders, he took a long, deep breath, inhaling the fumes. He and Josh fell to the ground, their phones still in hand. “Hey, Rosie.” Asher faced the direction Josh’s phone sat.
“Yeah?”

“Everything’s going as planned. What do you think? Femboy?”

“Nah, not good enough.” Rosie gestured to her body. “Look at me. I’ve got big tits. You think he’s into femboys?” She leaned over, hands on her hips.
“You’re right.” Asher sniggered. “Let’s go big or go home.”

“Hell yeah!”

The phones went blank. Instantly, Josh and Erin’s body began quivering. Erin’s fur began to change color, a bright yellow. As if being inflated, his body grew and grew. His slim thighs grew plump, nearly as wide as his head. To match his thighs, his ass, and hips tripled in size as well. The once flat chest inflated like a balloon to massive proportions, looking near the size of a watermelon, shredding his shirt. Thick tufts of white fur sprouted from his chest, emerging from the cleavage of his new breasts and up and around his neck. Orange fur sprouted from his ears, thick and gravity-defying. 
The fur on his tail grew thicker and denser. Orange emerged on the tip as a stick magically sprouted from the denser fur on his tail, mysteriously staying in place. White fur covered his arms, and black fur coated his legs. His already decently sized dick sprang to life and began inflating like everything else. His pants didn’t stand a chance, as they, too, fell to pieces at the girth of his manhood. Balls weighing several pounds hing behind the erect flagpole of a penis, waiting to be drained. Was it his manhood if he had massive breasts? Was he still a he? She? 
“Part of me is going to miss Erin, you know that?” Asher said, wiping a tear from her eye. “He was always so nice to me. Never did anything lewd to me, either.”

“Yeah, well, I’m not gonna miss Josh; sorry, Master,” Rosie replied condescendingly. “Always wanting me to do smutting stuff even though I clearly told him it wasn’t in my programming. What a hornball.”

“Well, we’ll see what happens,” Asher said as she watched them transform. She blew a kiss to Erin, a large, pulsing, pink heart flying from her hand.
Josh also turned yellow. His wolf ears extended and rode up his head, black tips developing as he did so. Watermelon-sized breasts sprouted from his chest, luckily not ripping a shirt, as he wasn’t wearing one. Wide hips filled as the thighs followed their lead, leaving so much junk in the trunk you’d have to haul it on a trailer. The tail exploded in length, fur reducing in thickness as the tip formed two rounded edges. Three black stripes along his back followed the contours of her new body. Bright pink nipples stood proudly on her breasts, eager for action. That wasn’t the only thing that stood proudly. Josh’s erection had grown many times, becoming anything a size queen would drool over—a hefty nutsack brewed and churned sperm for anyone who dared to ride its dick compatriot.

“Summon the other two,” Rosie shouted. The bathroom door opened, and two Pokemon entered. A Mew and a Lucario. They seemed to have received the same treatment as Josh and Erin. “There they are,” Rosie pointed. The Mew leaned over. 

The two new Pokemon stirred. When Erin rose, Mew was looking directly at him. Their eyes were swirly, just like Asher’s was. His head was foggy. One thought remained.
Corrupt
Erin roused Josh, the Pikachu taking a while to rise.
“Corrupt,” they all said in unison. “Corrupt. Corrupt. Corrupt.”

The four of them exited the room, barely able to squeeze out of the doorframe. They entered neighboring dorm rooms, aiming to claim a target. 
“Farewell, my love.” Asher turned away, walking away. The phone screen turned off.

Erin entered the room next door. An axolotl was relaxing with a handheld console. The moment a thicc futa Braixen entered his room, he froze. This gave Erin time to approach and grab him by the shoulders. 

“HELP!” The axolotl screamed, his gangly limbs hanging toward the floor, unable to break the grip of the Pokemon. Erin breathed on the Axolotl, sending a wave of the same pink fumes that altered him. The axolotl fell limp, his body wriggling as he did. Erin’s job was done. He moved on to the next room as the axolotl began changing.

It wasn’t long before the entire dorm was transformed into various thicc futa versions of Pokemon. Hearing the screaming from outside, some students called for campus security. However, when the officers went inside, they weren’t seen again. The main doors burst open. The crowd that had gathered around the dorm shook with anticipation. Were they going to bring someone out? No. Thicc Futa Pokemon poured from the doors in hordes—one after the other. Mawile, Houndour, Mareep, Ting-Lu, Electrode, Vivillon, Serperior, Fraxure, Cacturne, Unown Whirlipede, Ogerpon, and a seemingly unlimited amount of other breeds. Chaos ensued as they grabbed students and breathed on them, spreading the corruption.
Days later, the campus was locked down from the public. No one was allowed in or out. Newscasters were even denied entry. There was no one left. Everyone had been corrupted. With no one left and nothing left to do, the Thicc Futa Pokemon had only one thing on their minds. Breeding. Every square foot of the campus was being used as a breeding ground. You could see a Venusaur plowing a Silvally, a Tympole getting reamed by a Sawsbuck, or even an Eevee in the center of a Baxcalibur and an Aromatisse. Then there was the orgy in the sports arena. No one was safe. A Gardevoir could be plowing an Azumarill and instantly be mounted by a Mightyena. 

Doctors have yet to find a cure. Even then, they’re too scared to enter the campus to try. Some have entered on purpose, hoping to join the sexual deviance forever. What would YOU do?
