At eighteen years old, Winona liked to think she was a pretty good Pokemon trainer. After all, what other trainer would run around a training course with her Pokemon? That’s where Winona found herself one summer afternoon, at an indoor Pokemon training course attached to her hotel in Sunyshore City.
She ran laps around the small, industrial room with Ryu, her Lucario, a blue-furred canid Pokemon she’d trained up since he was a little Riolu. She jumped over hurdles with him, pointed out every single training dummy as she called out moves for him to use, and weaved her way through an obstacle course of orange cones, keeping pace with her Pokemon the whole time.
“Come on, Ryu!” she called, pointing to a Pokedoll. “Meteor Mash!”
Winona was just below average height, standing at just 5’3”, but she still had a commanding air about her. She had her brown hair tied back into a high ponytail to keep it out of her face, though a few stray pieces stuck to her forehead, above her blue eyes. She wore a pink tennis dress with a halter neckline, the sweat-wicking fabric perfect for a workout.
Ryu punched toward the Pokedoll, sending a wave of energy towards it and making it topple backwards. He was the same blue and black of any other Lucario, but the lighter colored fur of his torso was nearly a pure white, making him stand out among his species. He was one of Winona’s strongest Pokemon, but also one of her strongest-willed. He only fought when he wanted to, and Winona knew she had to respect him for him to fight for her at all.
So, she tried to make the training fun for him.
“Okay, now, Swords Dance!” she called before Ryu met the last Pokedoll.
Ryu nodded before jumping into a frenetic dance, a series of moves that made him lean forward eagerly once he was done, ready for the command to fight.
“Go all out!” Winona said, the command to let her Pokemon take over and use his own judgment in defeating his foe.
Ryu jumped on the Pokedoll, punching it before scratching at it, tearing off one arm before he was finally satisfied. His fur seemed to ripple over his muscles as he moved, savagely tearing into the Pokedoll. Winona always liked watching this, seeing just how strong her Pokemon was. Occasionally, the sight sent pleasant tingles through her body, a feeling she mostly ignored.
“Yeah, nice job!” Winona cried, giving her Pokemon a fist bump. She saw the Lucario’s eyes close, a gesture of happiness, as she walked to the side of the training room to grab her backpack. “Here, I made sure to save your favorite sweet malasadas for your after-training snack.” She grabbed a white paper bag out of her backpack, the bottom of it stained with grease, and shook it enticingly.
Ryu was by her side in seconds, holding out his paws for the sweet treat.
Winona chuckled, setting the bag in his paws. “Here you go. I’m going to go to the locker rooms and take a quick shower before we head out for dinner. Don’t fill up too much on those!”
Ryu only replied by munching on one of the malasadas, powdered sugar dotting his muzzle. He smiled as he enjoyed the sweet taste of the pastry, but his eyes followed Winona as she walked away.
Winona headed into the empty locker room, needing to flick on the light as she did so. A row of lockers lined one wall, and a row of shower stalls, separated by thin metal partitions, lined the other. She set her backpack on a bench in front of the lockers and started to get undressed, peeling off her sweat-drenched dress.
Beneath, she was wearing a matching set of sports underwear, a pink compression sports bra and shorts. She removed the bra first, sighing with some relief as her DD cup breasts bounced free, a little chilled as they met the cool air. She bent down as she peeled the shorts off, revealing her perky ass and shaved pussy. She liked to stay clean-shaven, in case she had to go a few days without a proper shower between towns.
As she stood up to place her clothes on the bench, she heard the door to the locker room swing open. She gasped, startled at anyone walking in on her, and turned her head to see who was there.
She spotted Ryu standing in the doorway, his head tilted up as he sniffed at something in the air. A spot of powdered sugar still rested on his muzzle.
Winona let out a sigh of relief. “Oh! You startled me.” She walked over to him, noticing the way his eyes seemed glued to her breasts. 
He’d never seen her naked before, but it was no big deal. He was just a Pokemon. Plenty of people walked naked in front of their Pokemon. Even if this Pokemon was as smart as any human and staring at her chest, making her feel a little warm.
She leaned down slightly so she could be eye-to-eye with him, and reached out a hand to ruffle his head. “Everything all right, Ryu?”
He looked her body up and down, slowly, before meeting her gaze. His eyes widened slightly, and Winona felt a wave of emotion wash over her, filling her mind with a sudden, hungry need.
Communicating telepathically with Pokemon was always strange, but she did her best. “What do you need?”
Ryu glanced down, and Winona followed his gaze to see something red between his legs. She frowned, concerned, and knelt down to take a closer look.
She brushed aside some of the blue fur, and the red thing throbbed, prompting her to run her hand along it. It was hot, blood red, a thick rod, with a pointed head – and just as she put the pieces together, Ryu flooded her mind with that need again.
Winona hesitated, beginning to reach towards that rod, an unspoken desire beginning to cloud her judgment, but then pulled her hand back quickly. “Oh. Ohhhh. No, Ryu, we’ll get you to a breeding center if you need it that bad, but I can’t do that! I’m a human, and your trainer. You want me to run down to the PokeMart and get a breeding doll for you to use?”
Ryu’s only reply was to push that feeling of need towards her again, more insistence and urgency behind it as he stared at her.
Winona nodded slightly, starting to stand back up. She found herself breathing heavily, looking at her Pokemon’s body, the sheer strength that he had packed into those muscles. His eyes watched her, curiosity and anticipation in his look as her gaze trailed down his body. His fur shone from the fluorescent lights above, making his muscles beneath them stand out all the more. He was more toned than most human partners Winona had ever had, and his cock was bigger … no. She wasn’t thinking about this. “O-okay, bud, I’ll get you that doll as soon as I’m done showering here. You’ll be able to relieve that in twenty minutes, tops.”
She met some kind of force above her, a strong aura that pushed her down, kept her on her knees. She glanced up at Ryu, unamused, to see him holding out his paw as he formed an Aura Sphere attack. 
“Ryu–” she started to scold him, but she was stopped as his emotions overtook her.
An overwhelming feeling of need wracked her body, that made her body shudder, made her feel his lust so strongly that her own pussy ached for a moment. But even after his emotions left her mind, Winona was aware that she was kneeling nude in front of her Pokemon, that her mouth was mere inches from his cock, and that she was starting to grow wet.
Winona was a good trainer. She cared about her Pokemon. She wanted Ryu to feel better, and the only way he would was if he got some relief.
That’s what she told herself as she leaned forward, her mouth open, and licked his cock, one slow lick along his length. He tasted musky, a little salty – she didn’t know what she’d expected, but that wasn’t a bad flavor at all. 
Ryu let out an audible sigh of relief, his paw resting on his trainer’s head, encouraging her to go further, his fur soft against her scalp.
She curiously licked him again, watching as more of his cock emerged from a furry sheath. He didn’t seem too big, maybe four inches in length, but he seemed to be growing even more with each lick she gave him.
She wondered if he’d fit in her mouth, and told herself it was only sheer curiosity that had her wrapping her lips around his cock and taking his length against her tongue, down her throat.
Ryu let out a groan as he humped his hips forward, rutting against her face. His cock grew in her mouth, until it filled her throat, making her feel like she was choking. She could only gasp for air between his rough thrusts as he slammed the back of her throat.
This was just a favor to her Pokemon, she reasoned. She was just a good trainer. She ignored the fact that her thighs were rubbing together, that her pussy ached, that she was being facefucked by her own Pokemon where anyone could walk in and see –!
All those thoughts left her mind as she suddenly felt something warm rush down her throat. Ryu pulled back as he came, letting his cum drip onto Winona’s tongue as he pulled his cock out of her throat. His cum had an intensely musky flavor that made her gag before she licked her lips and swallowed it down.
Winona stared at her Pokemon’s cock, still hard as he stood before her. He was an impressive seven inches long, with a knot at the base of his canid cock, fist size and blood red, designed to keep him locked inside a mate.
Her pussy throbbed with need.
“O-okay,” she said, her voice a little shaky, betraying her own lust. “You’re good for now, right? We’ll get you a doll for the future, just let me shower first.”
Winona moved to stand up, ready to go take her shower, but she felt a force above her again, pushing her down and keeping her on all fours. She glanced up to see the translucent form of a giant hand as Ryu used Force Palm to keep her down.
The Lucario walked around her, until he was behind her.
“Ryu, you can’t,” Winona protested as she realized what her Pokemon was trying to do. “I’m your trainer! This is wrong!”
A warm feeling of affection pushed through her mind, memories of battling alongside Ryu and cuddling him after a long day. She let herself get distracted by those thoughts as she recognized genuine care for Ryu. She really did love him. Was it so crazy for him to expect that love to grow?
But then she felt something hard against her ass and she realized, yes, it was! 
“Ryu, please!” she cried, but she didn’t even try to move away as he gripped her hips. She wasn’t sure if she was pleading for him to stop or … she shook her head slightly, shaking the thoughts out of her mind. Her body moved on its own, hips pushing back against her Lucario.
He humped forward against her, his cock pressing against her ass, sliding against her cheeks, to her wet pussy, until the head was just prodding at her entrance. This was actually happening. Her Pokemon was trying to fuck her.
The head of his cock was pointed, the tip spearing at her entrance. He was trying to find the right angle, she realized, as he thrust slightly forward, pulled back and repositioned himself, and tried again. Each time his cock nudged at her pussy, a shudder of pleasure ran through her body, making her even more wet, her juices clinging to his cockhead.
When he found the angle he wanted, he gripped her tighter as he pushed forward, that cock opening her pussy. One more thrust, and he was inside her.
Winona moaned as she felt suddenly full, her pussy stretched and stuffed. Her hips rocked back against him as she gave over to her lust, needily fucking herself on her Pokemon’s cock to reach the peak of orgasm.
“Fuck!” she cried out, hanging her head slightly as she let herself go wild, enjoy the feeling of being full of cock. “Fuck, Ryu, feels so good, fuck me, fuck me!”
Ryu’s thrusts were desperate, animalistic. He kept sending waves of need towards her mind, so she knew that it wasn’t that he didn’t care about her pleasure – he just focused on his own first. Winona knew that he could read her emotions just as easily, and that he’d know just how much she loved being beneath him, how much she loved every time his cock rammed deep into her. She was enjoying being used like a breeding doll.
And anyone could walk into the locker room and see her, on all fours, her Pokemon’s cock deep inside her, as she fucked herself on him and begged for more.
“Oh, Arceus, Ryu, I’m gonna – fuck, I’m cumming!” she cried out, her voice echoing off the tiled walls as she reached her peak. Her pussy clenched tight around Ryu’s cock, and she whimpered as the wave of pleasure washed over her, making her feel wild, fucked, and satisfied. Her hips didn’t stop moving, bucking back against him, as she fucked herself through multiple orgasms.
When her senses started to return to her, she realized that Ryu was still pushing forward, and something hard at the base of his cock was pressing against her folds.
He was trying to knot her.
She shifted her hips back, grinding mindlessly against that knot as her pussy clenched tight around him. He couldn’t fit in her, of course, so what was the harm in using his knot to cum again? She was already stretched wide, so if she shifted, just a little, just angled herself differently, she could rub her clit against the thick, bulbous knot pressed against her.
“That’s good, Ryu,” she moaned out. Her torso was pressed to the floor, her breasts rubbing against the cool tile as she shifted, ensuring that knot pressed against her folds. “Just – just like that, keep going …”
Ryu grunted as he rutted his hips forward, pushing into her. His paws gripped at her hips, holding onto her for stability as he fucked her, slamming his cock deep inside her. His cock rubbed so wonderfully against her walls, 
She was so wet, soaked from her release and from how good it felt. She could feel herself working up to another orgasm as her sopping pussy lips kissed that knot again and again. Each thrust of her hips forcing back against his cock spread her pussy wider, stretching her opening as it met that knot.
Ryu was relentless as he fucked her, that cock slamming into her again, and again. She could feel him deep inside her, the pointed head of his cock pushing against the deepest parts of her pussy, where no human cock had ever reached. She could barely keep up with him as she moved her hips, broken moans spilling from her lips as she let her head fall forward, nothing on her mind anymore but how good it felt.
Winona came again, her orgasm washing over her like a sudden burst, pleasure lancing through her body. She thrust her hips back, harder, grinding herself against that knot, her entrance stretched wide against it, until – the knot slid inside her, nestled right inside her dripping pussy.
Winona practically screamed with pleasure as yet another orgasm hit her, the overwhelming sensation completely consuming her mind. She was dimly aware of Ryu groaning as well as his cock let out hot spurts of cum inside her, the liquid clinging to her inner walls, sticky and deep inside her. 
She felt so full, so warm with that cum deep inside her. The reality began to set in that she’d just had sex with a Pokemon, but the overwhelming bliss and satisfaction she felt made her feel okay. She loved her Lucario. This was just the next step with him.
Ryu let go of Winona’s hips, and the girl collapsed on her knees, her body thrumming with delight. Her head was spinning as her cheek met the cool tile floor, the new sensation the only sign she had that her Lucario was done with her.
She laid there, limp and panting heavily, until she suddenly felt a tug of pressure against the knot. She glanced over to see Ryu turning around, on all fours, with his cock still knotted inside her. He pushed another feeling towards her, one of care and protection, but Winona just felt alone, lying on the cold tile floor and unable to stand up.
“Ryu,” she said softly, her voice coming out as a whimper. “Come here.”
Ryu glanced at her before moving again, the knot inside her tugging, turning, as he squirmed beneath her, gently turning her onto her side with him. She felt his warm fur against her torso, his cool wet nose against her breast as he lay beside of her. His arms wrapped around her as he cuddled against her.
His psychic aura changed, pushing into Winona’s mind a feeling of satisfaction and comfort.
Winona smiled, pulling her Lucario in for a hug. She placed a small kiss on the top of his head, right against his soft fur. “You’re a good boy, Ryu,” she murmured.
He nuzzled against her breast in response.
Even with his cock still knotted inside her, and the two of them still on the tiled floor of the locker room, lying with her Pokemon like this just felt right. She could feel Ryu’s heart beating, and knew that her bond with her Pokemon was so much stronger now, unbreakable by anyone.
“I love you, Ryu,” she murmured softly, stroking the fur on the back of his head. “You’re the best partner anyone could have.”
Two months later, Winona arrived at Professor Maple’s laboratory, sheepishly smiling as she greeted the elderly woman with a familiar hug.
“It’s good to see you,” the professor said, looking over Winona, taking in her baggy coat and flushed but happy smile. “Now, what was the big question you wanted to discuss?”
“I just need to know, um,” Winona started to say as she took off her coat. “Is it possible for humans to … lay eggs?”
Ryu nuzzled into his trainer’s side, placing one paw over her very round stomach.
