Noel Holt stepped off of the grassy path of Route 11, carefully looking around for any wild Pokemon as he ventured into the trees. Set back from the road a bit, he found an empty space just large enough to set up his tent for the night.
True, he could have made it to the next city before nightfall, but he missed camping out under the stars. When he came to Kanto to attempt the regional gym challenge, he hadn’t expected so much of it to be different from Galar. No gym challenges that were shown to hundreds of onlookers, no set gym season, no curry and no camping … he was having fun, sure, but he wanted to sleep out in the fresh air for one night.
He set up the tent about 100 feet from the road, an area surrounded by trees. He wouldn’t be seen from the road, which meant no nosy Trainers looking for nocturnal Pokemon would stumble onto his camp.
Noel reached for the Pokeballs at his hip, grabbing the balls one at a time to release his team. He wasn’t going to be sleeping for a while yet, so they deserved some time to walk or fly around, stretch their limbs, enjoy the fresh air.
He released his Pidgeotto, the feisty Fitch, and watched him immediately soar into the air, spiraling around the small camp before landing on a nearby tree. He let out his local starter, an Ivysaur named Hedera, who nuzzled against his leg before wandering off to nibble at the grass. His Haunter, Nightshade, smiled at Noel before disappearing into the evening air. That would be creepy if Noel didn’t trust his Pokemon so much.
Moving on, he released his Nidorino, Prince, who immediately ran and head-butted a nearby stump. Noel laughed at the small Pokemon’s antics before releasing his latest catch, a Diglett named Phoebe, just caught from Diglett’s Cave. He could see furrows in the ground as the mole-like Pokemon tunnelled around the area, exploring the dirt.
Noel set up his sleeping bag at the entrance of his tent and sat on it, enjoying a moment to rest in the silence of the woods, watching his Pokemon romp around. He smiled as he relaxed, leaning back on the sleeping bag.
As his thoughts drifted, he idly thought about the people he’d met along his journey. The Gym Leaders, the Trainers. That cute girl at the last Pokemart.
Noel was a serious Trainer, but he was also a healthy 18 year old boy. And that girl had been hot. Shiny, waist-length black hair, and an ass that was perfectly framed by the denim shorts she wore, riding up and revealing her perky cheeks when she bent over to grab some Ethers from the bottom shelf. She’d smiled at him when she stood up, and he’d gotten a nice view of her round breasts in her tight white T-shirt.
Noel hadn’t talked to her, didn’t even know her name, but he definitely remembered her. And as he thought about her again, his cock stirred in his pants, wanting to rub against those perky ass cheeks.
There was no one around but his Pokemon, and it had been a while since Noel had any real privacy … so he slid back into the open mouth of his tent as he unzipped his pants. He pulled out his cock, stroking it as it grew to its full length of 7 inches. His balls ached, reminding him just how backed up he really was.
He closed his eyes, feeling his hand rubbing over his cock, the warmth and the friction of it, as he imagined peeling off that cute girl’s shorts, how her pussy would look, clean shaved and dripping for him.
He heard footsteps nearby, and his eyes flew open. Had someone stumbled into his camp?
Hedera, his Ivysaur, was standing over him, her head cocked to the side as she stared at him. Noel relaxed. Just her. He was okay.
“Go on, girl,” he said, gently putting his free hand on her nose and pushing slightly, nudging her away from him. “You don’t need to see this.”
He gently turned her head away from him and shut his eyes again, drifting back to his fantasy as he stroked his cock.
He felt something wrapping around his dick, something slightly cool and smooth, slithering around his cock and firmly grasping him.
He opened his eyes again to see one of Hedera’s vines wrapped around his cock as she watched him. Her gaze was focused on his cock as she slid the vine up and down his shaft, the smooth plant texture a unique sensation against him.
“Oh, shit,” he muttered. “He-Hedera, no. This isn’t – go away, this isn’t something you should –” He pushed gently at her nose again, trying to get her to go away, but she resisted, stubbornly staying put, even pushing into him to keep her head where it was.
He let out a strangled sigh as she slid her vine along his cock. It did feel really good – an entirely new sensation, cool and slippery around him, not quite wet, but smooth enough to glide over his shaft, coil upon coil of vine tendril squeezing him gently. If this wasn’t – he couldn’t enjoy this, it was his Pokemon!
He’d heard rumors of other Trainers using their Pokemon for things like this. There were the old jokes everyone made about Trainers with Vaporeons or Lopunnys or Gardevoirs, after all. But Pokemon were – they were different species! They couldn’t consent to this! It was wrong!
And yet, she’d come up to him. She’d reached out to him. She was the one who had initiated, so was it really wrong to just … enjoy it?
So Noel leaned back slightly, doing just that. He removed his own hand from his cock, letting Hedera take over with her vine, coiling and stroking him. He closed his eyes, using his other hand to feel his balls, feeling the contrast between his warm palm and her cool vine.
He groaned softly as he felt her coils travel over his cock, the smooth sensations over his skin. He felt her squeeze, each coil wrapping tighter, one at a time, and then loosening again, as she kept stroking him, kept bringing him that unique sensation.
He tried to keep his mind on that cute girl at the Pokemart, but his brain kept focusing on what was happening right in front of him, the unusual and new feeling of a soft, malleable vine around his cock, squeezing like it was trying to milk him. He couldn’t help the way his hips snapped up, pushing into his Pokemon’s touch, as her coils pushed down to meet the base of his cock.
“Arceus above, where did you learn to do this?” he murmured, his eyes opening slightly to look at Hedera, at the intent look on his Ivysaur’s face as she stroked him. She was staring at his cock, with the same intensity she had when she was studying an opponent in battle.
He hoped she wasn’t trying to battle his cock. That … that would be awkward.
“Ivy,” she said, glancing over at his face. Her eyes softened, into the pleading, cute look she gave him when she wanted a berry or a Poke Puff. “Ivy?”
“Y-yeah, you’re doing good, girl,” he said, reaching out a hand to pat her head, her skin smooth, cool, and soft, just like her vines. “So fucking good. It’s … don’t know why you’re doing this, but you feel so damn good.”
“Veee,” Hedera preened, her eyes closing as she smiled at the praise. Her vine gripped his shaft just a bit tighter as she stroked him faster, squeezing as she reached the head of his cock in a move that had him gasping.
Hedera snaked out her other vine, and the end split into four segments, revealing the red interior. Noel had only ever seen this open during battles, so he’d never had a chance to really look at the inside, at the cherry-red membrane and moist, dripping, clear sap.
But he didn’t really examine this now, either, as the open tendril came down around the head of his cock, closing and sucking around him. Compared to the outside of her vines, the inner part was warm, wet, and felt almost like a mouth as it rhythmically sucked against him, the motion rippling around the head of his cock.
The tendril crept a little further down, swallowing just a bit more of his cock, and Noel couldn’t help but let out a groan at the sensation, his hips stuttering up, thrusting into that warmth. He’d never felt anything quite like this before – sucking like a mouth, not as warm as a human, but as wet and eager as any person.
Her other tendril kept coiling and stroking around his cock, pumping him into her open tendril-maw, the sap dripping down and making her motions less precise, more fluid as her vine slid along his cock, jerking him off. 
Hedera trilled, a look of satisfaction on her face as she blinked slowly, her mouth curving into an obvious smile as she watched his cock. She pulsed the maw of her vine again, sucking on his cock, and let out a happy, “Vee!” as a glob of precum dripped into her vine.
She took a few steps towards him, and then deliberately stepped over his leg, straddling it. He could feel her weight against him as she pressed her body down against him, and then – she began rocking back and forth slightly.
Oh. Oh. He couldn’t feel her wetness through his pants yet, but it was clear from her motions that she was getting pleasure out of this action just as much as he was.
“That’s a good girl,” he murmured, leaning forward to scratch behind one ear. “Make yourself feel good, Hedera. You – nngh – you deserve it.”
She smiled at him as her tendrils worked on him, stroking him and sucking him in rhythm with her rocking against him.
There was no way this could be wrong. She wanted it, she wanted him, and fuck it felt good. He felt so close to her, closer than he ever had to any of his other Pokemon. 
He watched as she rocked against him, watched the way she moved, felt the pressure of her shifting back and forth, pressing against him. And still, she kept her tendrils moving along his cock, stroking and sucking him. She tightened one tendril around the coil it made, sending a spiral of sensation up his cock, ending it with a hard suck against the head of his cock that had him moaning, nearly falling back from the overwhelming pleasure.
She repeated the action, spiraling pressure around his cock with a forceful, wet pull at the head, and he felt his balls tug in response, like the cum was being literally milked out of him. “Oh, fuck,” he groaned. “That’s – fuck, just like that …”
Hedera’s rocking against his leg became faster, and she let out little, soft grunts as she kept up the action with her tendrils, slightly increasing the pace.
Noel groaned as he felt that tug in his balls increasing, becoming too overwhelming to resist, and he tipped over the edge. He came with a long moan, cum shooting into Hedera’s vine, swallowed deep into her.
He wasn’t sure where, exactly, his cum went, but he didn’t think about that, just basking in the afterglow of his orgasm as he watched his Ivysaur rapidly hump his leg before letting out a satisfied, “Sauuuur …”
And then he could feel the gush of wet against his leg, seeping through his pants. He’d have to change his clothes, but that was all right. He was just glad his girl was feeling good.
Hedera drew her vines back into her body, the cool plant texture running over Noel’s spent cock. She walked up to him, nestling between his legs, pressing herself against his chest, the leaves on her back tickling against his chin.
“You’re a good girl,” Noel murmured, gently stroking her head. “You wanna sleep with me in the tent tonight?”
Hedera nodded in response, letting out a happy trill. 
“That’s my girl,” he said, before bending his head down to kiss her forehead.
