Trainers Guide to Lucario Social Structures: Males: Part 2
By GreatBritainBill aka DeadCerberus
Scrolling through your feed you see something new pop up, a video with a picture of a now familiar Lucario blushing into the camera, sticky white strands all over his muzzle.
Giving it a click you are quickly taken back to the grinning face of that Poke-pervert, Jason.
Hey all you degenerates out there, its your boy Jason again, back with another instalment of my trainers guide to understanding, and boning, your pokemon! Well at this point really just boning. While I will always have more tips about keeping your furry or scalie friends happy, we've already covered all the boring info that any dex could tell you in episode one. So from here on out its all fun all the time!
The camera quickly shifts, this time to what looks like a fairly disordered home office, complete with desk and computer chair. Jason is, as always, front and centre.
So here's a bit of a peak behind the curtain! My office. My desk, where I render this filth. My chair, where I sit while rending this filth. My window, that I look out while waiting for this filth to render. And finally... 
The camera is pulled off its tripod and quickly carried over to the desk, before peering over to reveal Coby, the now unwittingly internet famous Lucario. Lightly bound in a kneeling position beside the desk, with his paws behind his back, large earphones on his head, and a blindfold to complete the picture. He seemed to be a bit worked up, with how hard he was panting.
Setting the camera down a bit hard on the desk, Jason stepped carefully around the bound Coby, who didn't seem to register his presence, to sit in the office chair. This is where I make I make more filth while I wait for the old filth to render. Now, you all remember Coby right? Say hi to everyone Coby!
The Lucario doesn't do anything other than continue to pant and futilely grind his pillowy ass against the ground, as if he was trying to get something off... or deeper. 
Jason merely smirked at his own little joke. Oh that's right, you probably can't hear anything through those headphones. And for all you out there curious as to what he's listening to I'm gonna put a link in the video description. Just... maybe don't listen in public.
Now, getting down to our perverted business here today. Training your favorite Lucario into a subby bitch and having him love every minute of it, lesson two. So, what did we accomplish last time? Jason's hand dipped down to scratch behind Coby's ears. The blue doggy jerked a bit at the contract, clearly not expecting it, before leaning in. 
So last time we went over some of the basics of Lucario biology and social structure, and the basics of introducing your doggy to sexual contact. Specifically anal teasing and handjobs. Today, we'll be letting him get a bit more hands, or should I say mouth, on. That's right, today is our intro to oral!
Now with Coby here all bound up and on his knees I bet some of you thought today would be bondage or something. Don't be jumping ahead in the lesson plan now, that will come later but you've got to walk before you can run. And this little doggy needs to learn how to give a blowjob before experiencing the delights of spreader bars, shibari, and ball gags. 
With that proclamation Jason's hands moved down to his crotch, quickly unzipping and shucking his pants leaving him sitting in frame in just his shirt and boxers.
Just like how we went over the intro to anal play last time, you can't just jump right into oral. Not only do you risk hurting your little buddy but the bad experience could turn him off it for life! And none of us want that. To never experience a well trained muzzle taking your dick to the hilt? Too horrible to imagine. So like before we're going to start slow.
With one hand Jason started lightly massaging his crotch, slowly bringing himself up to half mast, while with the other he started gently pulling Coby's head forward. 
Now I admit I've 'primed the 'pump' so to speak. Coby here has been enjoying a bit of mild sensory deprivation for about an hour. By blocking out his sight and hearing he's become totally focused on his senses of touch, smell and taste. The fact that I've also hidden a small bullet vibrator somewhere down there is entirely incidental to his current state.
Reaching under his desk Jason pulled out a small blue remote. Briefly sliding the switch up to a higher setting, causing Coby to start to shake and whine, before returned it to a low setting.
Ain't I a stinker? Don't worry folks, he'll be getting more than enough attention down there next time. But now, on to the main event. 
So how exactly do you train an inexperienced Lucario into a mouth master? A blowjob bimbo? A true cum guzzling slut puppy? Well the answer is quite simple. You take it slowly and make HIM want it. I haven't just tied tied him up and mercilessly teased him for over an hour just cause I enjoy it. Though I do, very much. 
Right now he's so wound up that he'll latch on to any kind of sexual stimulus he can get. Here, watch.
Slowly, gently, Jason moved Coby's head forward until the tip of his muzzle bumped into the prominent bulge in Jason's underwear. The reaction was instant. The Lucario's blue snout started twitching erratically, flooding Coby's mind with Jason's scent.
I'm sure I’ve mentioned this before, but as with all canines your average Lucario is incredibly scent focused, far more than sight or hearing. So you start off by letting him (or her) get a good long whiff of you and of the part their about to get intimately familiar with. Now once they get a good strong scen.... Oh, looks like he's taking the initiative!
Coby had apparently been teased a bit too much beforehand, because he wasn't waiting to be told what to do anymore. Even with his eyes covered anyone could tell there was a desperate look in his eyes, and he needed more. Tongue lolling out of his muzzle he dove towards the source of the maddening scent, soaking Jason's underwear. The blue doggy was clearly nearly out of his mind with lust. 
Woah now boy! Back! Let me at least get my briefs off before you... well you can't even hear but still! It took a lot of force for a human to push a Lucario back even a little bit but Jason managed to force Coby back a few inches with one hand while stripping off his underwear with the other. The second his hand stopped retaining him through Coby dived back in, now with no cloth to obstruct his wandering tongue.
I said it in the first episode but I'll say it again, Coby here is a natural. Even if he is inexperienced. Natural enthusiasm is one thing you can never teach. Why, he'll be deepthroating Rapidash's before he knows it! Wonder if he'll keep his embarrassed little blush though?
It's hard to see a blush through fur, but even as he dove in with abandon Coby's face seemed to be burning up. Not that it slowed him down at all. He had enthusiasm but no technique. Spit flying everywhere as he licked up and down Jason's rapidly hardening cock, sometimes licking his leg by mistake. 
Pretty soon though, he had gotten into a rhythm. It wasn't a blowjob really, more of a lickjob. Coby's rough canine tongue created a lot of sensation, even if it didn't have much precision. He was just out to taste as much as possible, letting his tongue wander all over Jason's shaft and balls, lapping up the flavor wherever he could.
Now in terms of quality, I've gotten better blowjobs from my vacuum cleaner, but like I just said, enthusiasm is a really attractive trait. And besides, he'll get much better over time, especially considering how he's going to be starting and ending his days from here on.
But while he's enjoying himself down there I've got a message for all you would be 'trainers' watching. There are a lot of things you need if you're gonna be a top tier sexual trainer, like me! For one, and this should go without saying, but you need to love each any every one of your little (and big!) critters. For two, you also need a lot of control, and I'm not talking about orders. When you're training a pokemon, especially a cock-pet like Coby here, you always need to make sure you're in control of your orgasm. Can't have your cock going off the second someone touches it, you'd never get anything done.
But it's little doggies first time one another person, so I think he deserves his reward. 
With that, Jason physically relaxed himself for the camera, finally deigning to let Coby's clumsy ministrations reach their natural conclusion. Cock jumping, cum started flying everywhere as Coby's bound paws couldn't control things. Ropes landed on the Lucario's chest spike, face, and of course his muzzle with his still lolling tongue catching a nice, big shot. 
Reaching out with one hand Jason grabbed the camera, pulling it over to get a nice, head on shot of the patting pokemon, who seemed to be slowly coming down from his sexual high as he pondered the cum on his face and in his mouth. 
Well we clearly have a long way to go if we're going to train Coby to be the best fuck-pet he can be, but I think we got off to a pretty good start here today. Make sure to tune in next time to the one and only Trainers Guide!
