It was another typical day for the noble prince Riolu. So typical in fact that it got boring and he already couldn’t wait for the evening to come! 

Such was his mindset as he attended his private classes to be a good king one day, just like his father. His father…King Lucario was a loved king by all citizens of the Kingdom of Gothxia. And quite feared too!

It was a vast and powerful nation which, perhaps, it’s why his father believed he could not afford to show any mercy to his enemies. A moment of weakness in his reign could spell the end of it as well…such is part of what his father wanted to teach him when he was the one teaching. He also taught the importance of being a good king, rewarding your subjects when they are loyal, and not abusing your power as a king.

Riolu always paid attention to such teachings, especially when they came out from his father. They all make sense, he could agree to them all. If you had enemies, they could become a problem for the kingdom itself in the future so they need to be dealt with immediately. And, in the same way, you need to be good and reward your allies. Riolu admired his father for being so wise and able to rule a big Kingdom like this without any issues after so many years. 

But…there was one aspect of those teachings that Riolu knew that he was unable to respect and follow. One that if his father ever finds out one day…it could even get him to be disinherited in the worst-case scenario. Not that he thought things would go that far but he didn’t want to find out.

What could he do? Unlike his father, he was unable to do that…

To don’t abuse his power.

As he sat on the bed, already in his pajamas he knew he wouldn’t need to wait very long for his visitors to come. His schedule was known by them and they had their orders! He wouldn’t tolerate any delays and they all knew that!

So it was with a satisfied grin that the prince, after hearing someone knocking on the door, shouted. “I’m here, you may enter!”

The door opened and Riolu saw the figure of one of his private teachers, Gardevoir, entering the room. She closed the door behind her and when she looked at the prince, the female sighed. “Your Highness! Why you’re in your pajamas? You’re supposed to be studying about the rebellion of the Charizards! I believe your father also mentioned the importance of studying that and-“

“Ahh, I will study it tomorrow ok! Don’t be annoying, teacher!” Riolu complained childishly but he found this refreshing. While he had other private teachers, Gardevoir wasn’t only the only female among them but also the only one that he felt like…he could be himself. And over time, he ended up developing a good relationship with Gardevoir. One that wasn’t cold like he had with the other teachers who just wanted to work and leave, not caring if he was even learning. 

“Honestly…I thought you called me to help you study. If that’s not what you wanted, then why did you call me to come here at this time? Wait…i-it can’t be…!” Ahh, there it is. Normally she was quite serious and strict with him, so seeing her get flustered as she is right now was always quite hot! And it already started to excite him…!

“Seems you catch on quickly, as you should. That’s right, teacher. I called you here so you can “study” my body…and I will study yours! Just like before!!” Riolu said with a lewd grin on his face and Gardevoir froze for a second before she was able to gather her thoughts again. The fairy cleared her throat and approached him but remained standing up in front of the prince, who remained sitting on the bed.

“I-I already told you, it’s not good to do that kind of thing all the time. It’s not even been three days since…you know…”

“You mean, since you sucked my cock and I learned more about how to play with a female Pokémon’s pussy? Yes, it’s been too long for my point of view!” he complained though he giggled as if he was telling a joke. In that case, the other Pokémon did not seem to find it funny, keeping her usual serious posture.

While still floating on the same spot, Gardevoir blushed heavily hearing about their last encounter but she avoided commenting on it. Instead, she looked at Riolu as if analyzing him and thinking of her options. “I knew starting this would be a bad idea, now you think we can just do this whenever you want. We talked about this already, my prince. It’s just too risky. Not to mention wrong. It has to be something more carefully planned, those…those meetings. They can’t just happen at a whim when you’re horny.”

Yes, he knew that she was right. But what was he supposed to do? Now that he had a good taste of the forbidden fruit called sex, he couldn’t just return to use his paw like before. But at the same time, he didn’t want to just force her to play with him. He need to do his best to be the kind of king his father and he would never force something like that. it was already enough that he started to do dirty things with Gardevoir, so he needed to at least make sure he didn't do anything that was against her will. So maybe…yes! He needs to use strategy, as he learned from his other teachers!

“I understand. You’re right, teacher Gardevoir.”

“You…I…I am?” She was caught by surprise, it was obvious that she expected more resistance from him. Riolu was so lucky that she couldn’t just use her power to see the future whenever she wanted as it consumed too much energy or she would know already what he was thinking. But since she had no idea, that meant he was free to try it!

“Of course. I need to be responsible as the future king. So I will make sure to study tonight. But since you’re here, that doesn’t mean we can’t have some fun before that, right?”

It was a bit risky and if he upset her, she would leave but it worked since the older Pokémon thought about it. “Hmm…I suppose that’s fine if that gets you more motivated to study. But what are you proposing?”

Hah, he expected more resistance. Maybe this would be easier than he thought! He tried to hide his excitement  when he said: “Oh you know…maybe we can start with you sucking me off, then I fuck your nice ass before I give you the honor of eating my ass while fapping me!”

It was so hot to say such dirty things with another Pokémon, he never gets tired of that…or the things he could do to them. But Gardevoir shook her head. “As if! You know as well as me that if we do all of that you won’t have the energy to study later!”

Ok, maybe it wouldn’t be that easy. Not when he knew that his teacher had a point. But he had to insist. He wanted to have some fun before his dinner, after all. Hmm…oh, right. Maybe if he tried to bargain. “Ahhh, come on teacher Gardevoir! How about a good blowjob followed by a nice fuck then?”

“No! And you’re not even supposed to know those words yet, I don’t remember teaching them to you…are you sure you’re studying the right things? You know, what a prince like you SHOULD be studying?” She had even crossed her arms and looked upset at him! Uh-oh, he needed to watch his language more when around his teacher!

“Haha…of course I am! You know I take my duties as the prince very seriously! So, hmm…how about a blowjob…and me spanking you?” He added that last part because he knew that Pokémon well. He knew that for her that would be hard to resist. Even if she wanted to pretend it wasn’t something she wouldn’t be interested in.

“No! Prince Riolu, I’m serious! You should be studying for your to be a good king and-“

“Spaking! Just the spanking then! Pleeeeease! It won’t take long. And I promise I will study, I will be a good boy, teacher Gardevoir!” To make sure he would get what he was asking for, the prince even clap his paws, almost in a pleading manner to her. It made him look childish and even cuter, so with him asked to let him spank the adult teacher…he knew it would work.

And indeed that disarmed the Pokémon, who sighed and rubbed her forehead. “I…I will probably regret this. But…very well. W-we can do what…what you’re asking.” 

“Hehe, thanks! You’re the best teacher I got, Gardevoir!” The Pokémon smiled quite innocently despite the lewdness of what he asked the adult female to do. As he expected, using what he knew about his teacher worked in his favor and it wasn’t impossible to get something from her even when she wasn’t in the mood. If he didn’t have other girls coming to see him later, he was sure he could escalate things even more but the spanking would do, for now. 

“Let’s just get this over with then, ok. I don’t want to take much of your time since you could use it for study instead of…what we’re going to do.”

“Then be a good girl and come here, lay on the bed!” He demanded sitting closer to the edge of the bed and removing the sheet over his body. It was clear that she wanted her to lay over his lap and the female hesitated for a bit, perhaps wondering if this was a good idea. But in the end, she already said she would do it and Riolu could always throw a tantrum if she had changed her mind.

Gardevoir got on the bed and as she lay on the spot, she seemed quite nervous. Even a young canine like Riolu could see that. He didn’t know if it was because of the taboo of what they were doing, in a student-and-teacher relationship or because she liked to be spanked more than she would ever admit to him. 

“Something wrong, Teacher?” Riolu questioned once the fairy laid on his lap with her rear facing him, but before she answered the eager canine already moved her gown out of the way to expose her naked rear. He couldn’t get enough of seeing it, so white and firm, it looked so pure! She didn’t even need to wear panties since her gown was enough to cover everything and he wondered how many knew about that secret. 

“N-no, you may start whenever you’re r-KYA!” Ah, such a cute and feminine gasp. All because his paw slapped one of her cheeks. 

“Again, something wrong? You need to tell me if I’m doing something bad, or I won’t know. You’re my teacher, you’re supposed to teach me about those things.” Riolu said and he just felt his penis hardening in his pajamas now that he was in this position, with that body laying on his lap and his paw lingering on that spot he had hit her. 

“That’s not…I mean…I…” He knew he would get what he wanted, making the Pokémon just feel confused. Heck, everything they did before was wrong! This? This was wrong too! She should tell him to stop right now and Riolu knew that she was thinking something like that. It’s so cute how she was so serious that she still felt guilty about doing naughty things with him, the prince. He wished he knew if that was because of his position which could threaten her job if anybody found out or because he was a cub.  

“You already know what I mean! We shouldn’t be doing this and-HMM!” She softly grunted when Riolu’s paw slapped her other cheek, with the Pokémon wondering if he should alternate between them or perhaps focus more on one cheek than the other? Ah, being a prince meant having to make such difficult decisions! If only most of them were as fun as this one. Maybe he should alternate today since the last time they did this, he kept focusing on one and…Gardevoir complained the next day she couldn’t sit properly. 

“Isn’t it a little too late to say that? Plus, If you really wanted to stop it, you already know what to do.”

“I don’t know what you mean Your Highness, I would n-AH…!” Gardevoir moaned once his little paw went town once again on the other cheek though he used more force this time. The vibration even made a bit of her gown delicately float over her back though it didn’t last long. It was cute seeing her back but if he wanted to see that fairy completely naked, he only needed to ask her to disrobe for him. And he wasn’t in the mood for it tonight. Even if he changed his mind, there was no way he could “play” with his teacher in time before his other guests arrived.

“Now, don’t lie to your prince. All you have to do is to tell my father everything. How do we start doing things like that. How you got me addicted to it. And worse, how much you enjoy anything I do to you. Even what we’re doing right now since you’re such a perverted teacher!” While he was throwing some half-truths there they both knew that indeed, all of it would be over if Gardevoir just told the king about their secret “studies”. But there’s no way she would do that and Riolu knew why.

“…” She remained silent and the little prince didn’t even need to look at her face to know she was embarrassed since she couldn’t deny what he said. At least the most important part. And that was the most powerful weapon that he could use!

“What happened, Teacher? A Meowth ate your tongue?” He teased her while his paw descended on the same cheek to smack it and Riolu saw how the delicate white smooth skin started to redden, which would not be the first time that it happened. 

“Ah! N-no, your highness…i-it’s just…you know that you’re right. I can’t…I can’t just tell the truth to your father!” Damn right, you can’t! And now, let’s make her say why’s that.

“Really? Tell me why?” He asked in a soft tone while he kept one of his paws lingering over her butt he had the other one massaging her back, going right under her gown. If they had more time maybe he would be massaging her folds instead but if he did that…no way he could avoid asking her for more than a spanking tonight!

Gardevoir hesitated for a moment but she talked when that paw started to grope her butt. “Because…because that would ruin me. It would destroy my career if he knew we do things like this! I would never be able to work as a teacher again!”

Yes, that was true but it wasn’t all. And he knew that. The true, darkest reason why that female Pokémon wasn’t going to tell his father or anyone about their secret relationship. Did she think he didn’t know? Come on, his teacher should know better than this. He wasn’t a kid anymore! 

“And…?”

“And…what, Your Highness?”

And? Are you sure that’s all?” He asked while being nice and rubbing the spot he just hit her, but her lips remained tight. That made the Pokémon suddenly smack it making quite a loud sound and getting her to gasp loudly.

“Ahh! Y-your Highness?!” She barely had time to brace herself for another spanking once she noticed his paw pulling back before it came down, quite hard, on her other cheek.

“You think I don’t know you?! Tell me the truth! The other reason why you will never speak to my father or anyone about this!”

“B-but…I can’t…!” Her denial was…strangely hot for the young Pokémon, his cock was quite hard in his pajamas, and feeling it rub on her groin…! Shit, if this kept up he would send precaution to the wind and demand for a blowjob or something. But he kept his composure as he spanked her other cheek and saw how both of them were quite red now.

“Tell me! Your prince demands it! Tell me, you bitch!” He demanded and after two hard smacks on her buttocks, once again alternating between them he was surprised since she still hesitated to say anything! Was she that embarrassed about saying it or did she want him to be that rough? But didn’t last long, since she broke after letting out a lewd moan once he began to slap the red spots with his two paws at the same time.

“You know why!! I-it’s because I love this…! The sin of doing it with my student, how wrong it is…I…I can’t deny I like this…!” Exactly, that’s the truth that he wanted to hear. Ah, if those guards from the castle who had a crush on her knew about this dirty side that she kept hidden from everyone knew about it…would they still want to love her? Who knows. But as far as Riolu was concerned, she was fine. Since he loved this too!

“Good girl…see? It wasn’t so hard, to tell the truth to your prince.” Riolu praised her, caressing the two spots he had spanked her and knowing that if he moved his paw downwards to her pussy, it would get quite wet. Damnit, now he was thinking of playing with it! But…but he couldn’t. Unfortunately, his time with his teacher had come to an end.

“Since you were a good girl, I’m going to end our study session now. You may leave, Teacher Gardevoir!” He said abruptly and the female Pokémon was caught off-guard. 

“What? But…but I thought that you-HNGG!” she grunted when the small Pokémon spanked her not allowing his teacher to waste more of his precious time. He just couldn’t afford it.

Just like his father, he was blessed with the unique talent to detect or feel aura…the life force of any Pokémon. Each Pokémon had a unique aura and with some training, he could feel it even when he wasn’t close to that Pokémon in particular. And that allowed him to know that his chef was making his way towards his room, as she was instructed to do. 

It was good for him to have his dinner and oh, what a dinner it was going to be!

“Didn’t you hear me? You can leave now. I’m going to have dinner soon unless you don’t want me to study today anymore? In this case, I suppose we can play but then it will be your fault if I fall behind my studies.” Yeah, it was quite a mean thing to do to blame her side like this but what other choice did he have? It was either this or just use his authority to force her to leave and he wanted to avoid doing that. Besides, he knew that fairy very well…she would feel guilty and even if she was getting in the mood, she would not let her desires get in the way of the prince’s studies. That's the kind of Pokémon that fairy type is.

“Never! Your studies need to take priority above anything else, Your Highness!” Gardevoir said after some silence as if she was pondering about her choice but still did exactly as Riolu expected. So, there she was, getting off her lap to stand in front of him and checking her gown to make sure It wasn’t messy or something. Once satisfied, she bowed to him and seemed to be back to her strict, serious persona. “If anything, I’m happy to see you taking this seriously. Planning on studying right after having dinner shows your commitment to it. As your teacher, I’m proud of you.”

“Proud but also disappointed, I bet. Don’t worry, Teacher. I will make sure to call you another time when we can study more…fun subjects. Like…the differences between a male and a female Pokémon.” Riolu grinned at her, knowing very well she would catch the meaning of his words. And she did as she blushed though kept her serious expression.

“If there’s nothing else, I must take my leave so you can have dinner in peace. Have a good night, Your Highness.”  Hah, so she decided to ignore his remark, eh? That’s fine, he know that deep down she would be looking forward to it. Even if she tried to hide it. So he just nodded at her as she made his way to the door and opened it, not hesitating to leave. Oh man, he could almost see the curves of her rear which are usually hidden by her gown! He had to control himself to not call for her to come back to start on the studies he mentioned before he should…

When the door closed, he almost regretted not doing that but it was fine. After all, Gardevoir wasn’t the only woman he was planning on seeing tonight. If only he was older! He would make sure to treat them all as they deserve but, as young as he is, Riolu is aware that he could only cum once and he was done. A bit embarrassing but that was normal for a male Pokémon at his age. He even asked about that to his father to be sure! 

That’s the only reason why he had to control himself to don’t just take off his pajamas, get naked and fap very hard thinking about what he just did to his teacher or what he was planning on doing to the others that would visit him soon. That wasn’t easy, his cock was quite hard and making a tent…but he had to! It would be embarrassing as fuck if he did that and came and when the next Pokémon come, he would not be in the mood to do anything since he would be too tired.

But oh man, that ass…that white, pristine ass…he could still feel those soft cheeks in his paw. Maybe…maybe it would be ok if he just masturbated a little bit and stop before he cum?

Such were the lewd thoughts echoing in the dirty mind of the prince of the Kingdom of Gothxia when he heard a knock on the door, startling him. Fuck, he could feel aura! How did he allow himself to be caught off-guard like this?! “Y-yeah?” He ended up asking that as pure reflex since all it took was to check the aura of the one behind the door and he knew exactly who it belonged to.

“Uh…Your Highness? You asked for me to deliver your dinner at this time, remember?” A voice that was very familiar with said and then the female it belonged to seemed to just have an idea since she added: “Oh, but if you’re too busy, that’s ok! I don’t want to interrupt your studies or…or anything! I can leave the food tray here in front of the door and I can come back later to retrieve it. So, if you al-“

“Don’t do that. You may come inside, Dragonite.” Hah, was she trying to get away from him? So did she already imagine he called for her for more than her food? As if he would allow her to do that. She should know better than to expect him to let her do as she wanted! 

“I…I understand. I’m coming in, Your Highness.” Soon the door opened and one of the biggest Pokémon in the whole castle entered his room while trying to be careful with the food tray. Soon she closed the door once she got it in and faced the prince, still sitting on the bed and with the silk bed sheet covering his groin.

“Aren’t you a bit late, Dragonite?” He asked raising an eyebrow though he knew that it wasn’t the case. It was right about the time he asked to have his dinner. But…that girl was so fun to tease.

“I’m so sorry, Your Highness! I could swear I made it in time…I guess I took too long to make the lasagna the way you like it.” She said not even noticing that she was right, the chef was still right on time. He was the one that was in the wrong here! But if we’re speaking of wrong things, then soon they would get messed up as well.

“I don’t want to hear excuses. We talked about this before, remember? You need to be punished. And I know the best way to punish a chef that gets later in delivering her meals to her prince!”

“Eh?! But…but that is…” Dragonite had just put the food tray on the desk right next to the bed and was about to leave when the prince stopped her, making clear what he wanted. 

“Hmm? What was that? Are you defying your prince’s orders, Dragonite?”

“O-of course not, Your Highness!” 

“Good…you weren’t thinking that you could show up this late and leave without making up for it, did you?” The prince asked while trying to sound serious as if the chef had greatly offended him and had jumped out of bed. Standing right next to the female, the difference in their bodies was abysmal! She was huge! But…this is why it felt so fun to tease her.

“NO! I mean…no, Your Highness. I need to be punished for my actions.”

“Good that we agree. Then let us start. You know already how you should be punished, so go ahead. You can use my bed, just like last time.” Riolu mentioned as he grimaced at her thinking about the last time they did this…and how it was also kinda of his fault more than anything else.

This was a secret that only the royal family knew about, as his father taught him alongside the things he could do with the aura of other Pokémon. He could control them, to some extent! And while he still has a long way to go to be good at it as the king, Riolu could do some small things with it. Like making a big Pokémon such as this female lost her balance and dropped his dessert… and he made sure to punish her for that. The same way he punished her when she screwed up and dropped a spoon on the floor. 

At that time he didn’t even do anything! But this dragon, she could do things that he just felt like…like punishing her for it! And while it all started innocently enough, with him wanting to play hide and seek with her, as he got older didn’t take long for the ideas he had in mind to become dirtier and kinkier. 

Some might consider it bullying but it was her fault for being this cute when she was that big! She was supposed to be scary and strong, but once Riolu found out how naïve and nice that Dragon was…he just couldn’t help himself. Plus, he was sure that being ordered to do such things was something Dragonite secretly enjoyed even if he didn’t know he would ever make her admit to!

“Uhh, ok…thank you for letting me use your bed, Your Highness! You’re very kind!” She said with a blush and slowly got on the bed which cracked under the massive height of such a large Pokémon. Good thing that Riolu’s bed was quite big, maybe too big for such a small Pokémon like him but he insisted to his Father that he needed one like that! Even if he wasn’t planning on doing anything like this with Dragonite, he just wanted to have lots of space when he went to sleep. But oh, what a fortunate coincidence that it would help him when he had to punish someone or…more!

“If I wasn’t kind, I would demand that you take off your apron before you laid on my bed, isn’t that right?” He casually asked while raising an eyebrow since that apron wasn’t exactly the cleanest in the world though it showed how hard that Pokémon worked in the kitchen. And it showed since her food was so delicious! Right now, what he wanted from her wasn’t only her food though…!

“B-but without it, I feel weird! I feel...naked.” She explained while biting her lips, perhaps afraid that he was going to ask her to remove it. It’s not like Riolu never saw that female without it, but he knew how much it bothered her to be seen naked. While it was cute, he didn’t want to be cruel and force her to part ways with it if she felt that bad about not using her precious apron, even if it was something that he couldn’t understand. Aren’t Pokémon supposed to like being naked, geez!

“Right, right. But hey, I don’t mind you having your apron and getting my bed dirty with it.” Riolu mentioned it in that way on purpose to let her wonder if he was being sarcastic or not while grabbing the plate with lasagna from the food tray and bringing it to the bed. He deposited It on the bed, alongside a big spoon, and looked at the Dragonite’s body…or, to be more specific, at her behind. 

She did as he knew she would understand and laid on his bed on her stomach so her big, fat butt would be completely exposed to him. That’s the main reason why he didn’t care much if she still wanted to wear her apron, it was fine as long as he still had easy access to her butt. “ Because you’re naked enough to me! To think I have such a perverted chef working for my family...”

“Please, don’t say that my prince! It’s…it’s embarrassing…” She said almost covering her face, making the price chuckle. Ahh, to think that such a big Pokémon like her could have such a cute personality! It could almost make him feel bad about doing this to her but the little canine was too depraved to that. If anything, it just excited him more!

“How could you be embarrassed just for showing me your large ass, Dragonite? I mean, I didn’t even do anything to it…yet.” Riolu slapped her big light orange colored cheeks making the draconic female gasp, not expecting that touch.

“Ahh! Please, I….I still have work to do. Your Father still needs to eat his dinner!” Hmm, that’s right…if he took too long with Dragonite it would delay his dad’s dinner and that could spell trouble for him if the king decide to check out why was his dinner late. Besides, Riolu didn’t forget that he still had an appointment with another Pokémon later, and that one…didn’t like to wait.

“Well, since you put it that way…”

“You will let me go?”

“…I will have my dinner now!” He told her having fun with the way he just crushed her hopes that she managed to convince him that she was too busy to allow him to punish her. Yeah, right. He clenched her cheeks a bit before he turned to grab the plate with the lasagna on it, alongside the big spoon he would need to use. 

“Your Highness…at least, hurry…if you want to do this…”

“Hey! Don’t make it sound like I want this! Remember, this is your punishment!” Or, at least, that’s what he still insisted on as he put some of the lasagna on the spoon and concluded when trying to put it on one of her bums. “It’s not my fault if I need to do this so you can try to remember to make my dinner when I tell you to! And speaking of which…” He tried his best but as he expected, the lasagna just…crumbled the second it landed on her buttocks.

“Ahh! Your Highness, that’s hot!!”

“Don’t be a wuss! You’re a fire Pokémon and a dragon, you should be able to deal with hot food on your butt.” Haha, she didn’t change at all. The last time was the same thing, it’s like she forgets she’s a fire type or something! If she was cunning he would think that she was trying to make herself look like a damsel in distress or something so he would pity her and let her go but nah. That wasn’t it. She was just naïve and cute, despite her size. 

“Uhh…but…”

“No buts! Unless we’re talking about your “butt” here. Let’s see if you can handle more of your lasagna there!” Riolu proposed feeling the tent in his pajamas and how horny he is just from trying this again. So he had a good feeling this time, maybe if he lands the spoon slowly with the lasagna on it? Then it wouldn’t just make more of a mess on her other cheek.

“Argh! Again! Your stupid big ass is ruining the lasagna, Dragonite!” Riolu complained since once again he failed and the whole food was becoming more of a weird mass on her butt. And oh boy, was he annoyed about that! Only in times like this did he show his age, getting quite upset as only a cub would…which is exactly what he is, no matter how perverted he could be with his girls.

“Ehh?! That’s not my fault, Your Highness!” She protested sounding quite worried and upset about such a silly accusation. Didn’t she know that it would just excite him? That it would make him want to tease her even more? If she didn’t, she was going to learn!

“What was that?! Are you calling me, the prince a LIAR?” Riolu demanded to know with his authority as a member of the royal family while pressing the messed up food against her ass with his spoon. 

If she wasn’t a fire type what he was doing, pressing such hot food against someone’s butt like this, would probably burn and hurt quite a bit. He knew that it wouldn’t be the case with someone like Dragonite so it was funny seeing her react like that, gasping and unable to argue against him as if he was in the right. 

“Ahh! T-that’s not what I…I mean…I’m sorry, my prince! You’re not a liar!! I would never accuse you of that!”

“Is that so…then what you’re saying?” He questioned while trying to maintain a serious tone in his voice though deep down he was having so much fun! It was a bit mean, yes, but so fun to bully his chef like this. And he still didn’t even try to put the rest of the lasagna she made on her ass. 

“I…Uhh…”

“Oh, I know. You’re saying that this is your fault, isn’t it? You’re always screwing up somehow and me having to eat right on your ass like this is the only way you can make up for me, isn’t it?” Riolu asked while getting more of that lasagna and putting it on her ass, though he made sure to put it right between her cheeks. Ah, it had such a nice scent and it was quite warm. He was hungry so it wouldn’t take long for him to want to just eat it…and he wasn’t sure if he was thinking of the lasagna or her chef’s big butt!

“kh…! Y-yes! That’s what I’m saying, your highness.” If she meant It or if she was only trying to go along with it, Riolu couldn’t know. It’s not like his power to read and – for now limited – control aura could let him read minds too. But hey, didn’t mean he didn’t like what he was hearing! “I’m so sorry for being such a clumsy chef! But…thank you for letting me make up like this! By using my…my big butt.”

“You better be grateful! It’s because of me that you weren’t fired yet!” Despite such a claim, he doubted that even Dragonite was innocent enough to believe that. It was the king that hired her after all, so more than him it was his father who was her boss. Even if he wanted to, Riolu wasn’t sure if he had the authority to fire her just like that, without the king’s approval. Not that he would ever do that! 

“Thanks for your kindness, my prince! Please, don’t fire me!” Wait, was she buying it?! Sometimes he wasn’t sure if the dragon was that naïve or if she was way more cunning than he gave her credit for and knew what he wanted to hear. Oh well, maybe it was better if he was never sure of what is the case here. It’s what he thought while putting the rest of the lasagna on her cheek leaving nothing else on the plate. 

Even with him trying his best, it was impossible to just make that meal keep its pristine shape the second it made contact with Dragonite’s rear. Some of it even landed on the bed this time since there was quite a volume on that butt now. He was quick to grab a fork and take the part that fell off to his mouth, tasting it after he blew on that part a few times since he knew it was still hot.

“Hmm! Delicious! I don’t know how someone like you can make such amazing food but I love it, Dragonite!”

“Uh…it’s a bit mean to say “someone like you” but thank you for your praise, Your Highness.” 

“Haha, don’t be modest. You’re the chef of the royal family for a reason. But, as good as it is…you know how to make it taste even better?” Riolu asked just to tease that big girl more and to get more time so it was safe to eat his food. He wasn’t a fire type sadly, so he couldn’t just eat something quite hot right when he was served. But hey could be worse! How long he would need to wait if he was a water type?

“Make it taste better? But I’m sure I followed the recipe to the letter! There’s no way to improve it, I’m afraid.” Dragonite seemed worried about where he was going about this and Riolu could tell she was trying to make it be about the lasagna itself and nothing else. Oh, but she already knew. And that must be even more clear to her when the small pokémon took some of the food in his fork and dive it into his mouth tasting it again.

“Oh, but there is! To eat it right from your big butt! It always messes up with the food which sucks but it tastes even better this way!” Riolu explained and started to eat more and more of that lasagna this way, taking his time as he felt the eyes of that Pokémon on him. She seemed to don’t know what to say but it’s not like she could just stand up and make the situation even worse by completely ruining his dinner! Now, that would be a way to piss him off for sure! And Dragonite knew that. So no matter how much she felt embarrassed about doing this, she could do nothing to stop him from enjoying himself…and his dinner.

“B-but Your Highness…! I know this is my punishment and all but…it’s so weird to let you do this to me. Can’t we try something else lik-ahh!” Riolu bites on her asscheek with some of the food still in his maw. He knew it would catch her off-guard and he would get a cute reaction. As usual, Dragonite did not disappoint him. 

“We already talked about this! Right now, you’re just on my plate! And? What is a plate’s role?” The little pokémon asked right after he swallowed and then continued to eat, with his little paws clenching at the sides of her hips. 

“Gh…! It’s…it’s to keep the food warm so you can eat it, Your Highness…” That’s right, or at least it’s what Riolu would say if his mouth was free right now which just wasn’t the case. Hmm, so yummy…the hot cheese, the ham…it tasted as good as they needed to be. The best part might be the beef though the Pokémon wasn’t sure. He just loved everything about it, Lasagna was one of his favorite dishes and Dragonite just made the best version of it!

That’s why he was taking his time with his dinner and he even made sure to just lick those buttocks to get it as clean as possible. It was bad to waste food even if you’re royalty as his Father taught him and besides, this was another way for him to show how much he liked his dinner. If he was eating from a “normal” plate he would make sure to lick it clean, as any good boy would! So why not do the same thing here, with that big hot Pokémon ass? 

With the Lasagna having smeared all over it, Dragonite’s butt was pretty much begging to be loved by him and even the prince wouldn’t be able to resist such a call. It was part of why he just needed to do this with Dragonite’s butt…who else could cook such delicious food and allow him to eat it while it was all over her ass? Certainly not his teacher!

Or…the other Pokémon he still needed to see tonight.

“Are…are you done, Your Highness? I need to go back to the kitchen. I…hm…have much work to do there.” Ha, as if! Did she forget he set everything up? He made sure the dragon would be “his” tonight, with the rest of the staff in the kitchen tending to his Father’s dinner and whatever else was needed.

Swallowing the food In his maw after he appreciated the flavor it offered, Riolu answered by spreading the remains of the cheese and the other ingredients that were left on the bite he took over her ass. “I’m done when I’m done, you know that. Surely you aren’t trying to order me around, right? Because if you are…maybe I should start with the ice cream and-

“What you’re thinking of doing with the ice cream?! I mean…I-I’m sorry, Your Highness! You can take as much time as you need! I live to serve you, as your chef…” Ah, that was more like it. If only she knew that no matter what she said now, he would still have a fun use for the ice cream she made for him. But not like the Pokémon needed to know that. Not yet when he still needed to finish his meal! And as a good boy, he knew he could only have dessert after cleaning the plate!

Not that It was hard to do it…the scent of the freshly baked lasagna still lingered in the air even if he ate around half of it. And the scent was intermingling with the musky aroma of the female’s scaled flesh. Such an intriguing mix, it always excited him no matter how many times he ate his meals like this.

While he should use his spoon for it, he felt so…lost in the moment that he just buried his muzzle into the lasagna! He started to eat just like that as if he was nothing more than a dirty horny animal and not the prince that was expected to show grace and elegance at all times given his position in the court. Yet, this is exactly why he felt that he could only do something like this when in the presence of that large Pokémon. Like…he could be as dirty as he wanted in front of her!

“Your Highness…” The chef called for him softly but said nothing else and Riolu understood. She might never admit it, but she was thankful that her food could make such a secret desire to express himself like this come out. He wondered if it also excited Dragonite? Despite her shy nature? Did she masturbate thinking about how crazy her food the prince is?

He wondered about that amused while rich layers of the pasta, cheese, and sauce continued to tantalize his taste buds. As he savored each mouthful, the flavors danced upon his palate with the prince gripping and squeezing her hips as if that would make more lasagna show up for him to eat.

By now, after doing this quite a few times, Dragonite knew she must remain still and unwavering. If she moved it would make the lasagna crumble even more and if it landed on the bed…ohhh, Riolu wondered if he should threaten to fuck that big ass if that happened! A threat that he would only not be real since he still expected another visit! 

And that’s also why he did the best he could to eat it as fast as he could but still slow enough that he could appreciate such a great meal. As the dog he is, he even made sure to lick her asscheek to clean it properly or at least he would claim it was cleaned now. Better than if he just left the cheese and all just smearing that perfect ass, isn’t it? Hnngg, fucking stupid big ass! Maybe he should…! 

So, once he gave the last bite of the lasagna and chewed on it, tasting its amazing flavor before he swallowed it…he knew he wouldn’t be able to stop there anymore. He wanted more! And the chef was going to give it to him, wanting it or not. 

Riolu started to lick everywhere to clean it all from the food he just ate but he made sure to avoid the entrance to the Pokémon’s anus. He had good plans for that already. And it would be good to catch the chef by surprise!

“It’s over, right my Prince? And, hmm…thank you for…cleaning the plate.” Dragonite smiled when she said that and Riolu felt his cheeks reddening, she was so cute and innocent in thanking him for doing something like that! He didn’t remember instructing the chef to say that before but she would always say that when he was done, no matter how messy the food was. Hmpf, how dare she always make him feel embarrassed! Ah, but let’s see if she would still be smiling once he reveals that that-

“Who told you that I’m done? Did you already forget? You’re the one who made the food!” Riolu grimaced when he reached for the pouring cup with the strawberry ice cream inside. “Now that I’m done with my dinner, it’s time to enjoy my dessert.”

“T-that’s true but the ice cream isn’t that solid, you can just eat it from the cup. You don’t need to…to…” Ahh, the horror on her face when she realized what he was talking about. And she would be right!

“To just put the ice cream in your butt and eat it from there? Of course, I need to do that, silly girl.” Riolu was already reaching for her butt with the spoon he ate the lasagna in one paw and the pouring cup full of ice cream in another.

“But…but why? You never did THIS to eat dessert before!” Riolu was unable to be sure of her emotion. Was she complaining? Was she just surprised? Or…she was curious about it? He wondered about it but in the end, it didn’t matter. He just felt like doing it would be fun and it’s not like it would kill a fire-type to just be in contact with something cold like ice cream, so why not? 

“Yeah, but I got the idea recently and I thought why not! We gotta try everything once, right?” That was his excuse for what he planned to do, fully aware that the large Pokémon on his bed could be the royal chef but she still lacked the authority to stop him. Yeah, maybe this was him abusing his power as a prince…b-but if she really didn’t want to, he wouldn’t do it!

“Not everything! Something that cold in my bod-AHHHH!!” She yelled, surprising the little Pokémon when he just started to pour the strawberry ice cream right on and in her ass, with the help of the spoon.

“Don’t be a wuss! It’s not even water. You’re going to be fine.” Or at least he hoped so, as he kept pouring the rest of the dessert in feeling the female shivering but he wasn’t sure if just because of how cold it must be. Maybe It was worse for a fire-type to be in contact with cold things? 

“You’re a big girl, it’s not like I’m fighting you using ice cream…haha”

“T-that’s not it! It’s…it’s so coooold…and….and you’re putting it in there…” She complained and Riolu wondered if he was being too mean by doing this. But unfortunately for the dragon, seeing her so flustered and barely able to handle this cold feeling in such a sensitive part of her body was just exciting the young cub more. If he wasn’t expecting another visit later, the prince knew that his clothes would already be on the bed because he would be fucking that Pokémon by now. Stupid young body! He couldn’t wait to get older and stronger like his father! But hey, he could still have fun with the chef…!

“Ohhhh, you haven’t seen anything yet! I’m only putting the ice cream now, see. But you don’t think I will waste my dessert like this, right? Do you remember where I’m going with this? If you forgot, then don’t worry. Soon you won’t be feeling cold anymore!” The prince spoke as if he was making a royal decree or something by the time he was finished with the ice cream since there was nothing else that he could put in the cup. He licked the spoon, already liking the familiar taste of what might be his favorite dessert!

Ahh, he loved the sweet taste of the strawberries that could only be found in his kingdom. But it always takes the talent of someone like this Dragonite to make the most of them. He spread the female’s cheeks apart to let the ice cream sink inside quite well making the dragon gasp and squirm. “Hmm! So fun to play with my food!”

“You aren’t supposed to do that, Your Highness! This…this is a waste of food!” Heh, he can see why a chef would say that given what he was doing with the meal she prepared for him but from his point of view, she was the wrong one here.

“How so? I ate all the lasagna! And I have no intention to waste your ice cream either! Or…you are saying that you want me to do it? Do you want to keep all of it inside of your butt? I didn’t know you were so kinky, Dragonite!” He teased his partner clenching on her firm asscheeks to see some of the ice cream making quite a mess between them.

“You know that’s not what I mean! Grrr…fine, do as you want, Your Highness!”

“Aww, don’t be mad. You know that I love your food. I mean it.” Riolu made sure to mention that since he knew his chef well and how to appeal to her ego which was to praise her food. Not that it was hard to do it since her food was so good! But maybe not as good as her big butt…though that’s why Riolu liked to mix both things up.

“Hmpf…I’m glad to hear that, but still…this is so embarrassing!” 

“Then let me have my dessert so you won’t feel that way anymore.” Before she complained the young canine’s muzzle sank into her butt to taste the cool dessert, already feeling his nostrils being invaded by the nice mix that is…ah, those two scents. The musk of that dragon with the sweet ice cream…he already made quite a mess on his face as he smelled and started to lick everywhere. 

“AHHN! Prince…” All that Dragonite could do was to be a good girl and keep her body steady for him, not moving while the cub ate her ass and food. It’s nice to know that Riolu knew he could trust her with that because all it would take is a swing from that sturdy, reptile tail to…make sure he would never be able to eat her ice cream or anything ever again. And knowing that was quite hot! It made him more eager to just keep diving in with his muzzle and reach as deep as he could inside once he was done eating the dessert on her inner cheeks and right under her tail.

That’s why the prince knew he didn’t need to hesitate to reach deep to eat the delicious ice cream that was still inside of her chef’s anus and make her feel weird as a fire-type shouldn’t be feeling cold. Especially in a place like this! It made him feel quite naughty since he was the one responsible for such a mess but it was also quite exciting. His canine tail kept wagging as he ate her ass, tasting the musk and the food and loving the contrast of such different tastes in his tongue and mouth. 

As he clenched his little paws on her buttocks, Riolu just kept going knowing that even if his father suddenly opened the door and saw this terrible display of debauchery being done by his young son, even so…the prince would not be able to stop it. That is how much he was into what he was doing. And the soft, cute gasps from that large Pokémon weren’t exactly helping him feel otherwise.

“Hmm…! Prince Riolu…!” And there it is. As much as she liked to make it sound like she never enjoyed the things he ordered her to do, all the little canine needed was to give her some time and It’s like the big Pokémon let go of her inhibitions and started to enjoy herself. Moaning and rubbing her back against his face, as if he ordered her to do any of that!

Nope, this was all 100% Dragonite and it excited Riolu, it’s like she was making the chef lose her control. In the worst-case scenario, this could even be dangerous given the massive size difference between them. All it would take is a swing from that sturdy tail and the price would need to be sent immediately to the Pokémon Center…and that’s assuming he would survive the experience.

The prince wasn’t dumb, he knew it was quite risky. That’s why he even hesitated the first time that he did stuff like this with his chef. But…as time went on, the kinkier it started to get and now her body just get him too horny to care about the risk. Just like now, the taste of her ass mixed with the delicious flavor of the sweet ice cream that he insisted to search with his tongue to make sure he would find with his tongue was more than enough to make up for the big risk he was taking in.

“More, please…deeper…!” Dragonite asked while whining and he could even hear and feel her body squirming and her paws clenching on the bed as he continued to work on her big butt. Riolu knew he would be done already if he was doing this to a smaller Pokémon like him but that just wasn’t the case. And hnng, so hot he making her say such things despite her initial reluctance. It was like a demonstration of his power over her and he didn’t mean his royal power as a prince, but something different. His power as a male Pokémon over a female’s…and he loved it. Just as much as he knew she loved it too, to be dominated by him, a much smaller guy!

To think that it took the boy a while to get her comfortable with him so she would even think of just asking him for more to show that she was enjoying it too. But it was worth the wait, as much as to feel that hot tunnel squeeze around his tongue as he kept swirling it around to taste her anus and clean it of the remaining ice cream. By now it was close to being clean which is technically what was the point of what he was doing. You know, to have his dessert. But…what if he did more than that?

He was fully aware of his hard-on, barely hidden by his pajamas though he wasn’t sure if Dragonite had noticed it at any point when she entered the room to serve him both with her food and body. Now that he was even hornier thanks to what he was doing, the prince was at least…considering doing more. Not only to that Pokémon, but to himself. What if he pulled his pajamas down to free his erection and just fuck Dragonite?

As he kept diving in with his tongue, not even sure if he could still taste any strawberry there anymore, he seriously pondered about such a naughty idea. If anything it was difficult to think of reasons to DON’T do it. And the more he kept finishing his exploration of the large ass he was getting more and more familiar with lately, the less he felt about showing any restraint.

“Prince…! Ahh…! It’s almost like you’re a maid, cleaning a room thoroughly…such a good tongue…!” That was such a curious comparison that Riolu almost stopped to laugh! But he appreciated it and it made sense since the Chef managed to get quite popular with other workers in the castle thanks to her cute and naïve nature. He believed that one of Dragonite’s best friends was that ma-“

Oh, FUCK! That’s right! He still had another girl to see tonight! And if she, of all of the Pokémon in the castle, caught him doing this with one of her best friends…what was he thinking?! I mean, that was kind of hot but also so dangerous since he knew that the Chef was one of her best friends and she might not enjoy knowing what the prince was doing to her.

Or at least, not without her permission…

That’s when he knew he needed to stop. If he didn’t, then not only he would be unable to do it but he would get too horny and would want to pull his cock out, and by this point…he would need to take full responsibility for what would happen later, no matter who showed up by the door.

Riolu took a last deep breath there, only to make sure to remember that musk that still had a bit of the sweet aroma from the ice cream that was there when he pulled his maw back. He licked the string of pink-red saliva, mixed with a bit of cheese from the lasagna he ate just before doing this, that connected his maw to that delicious anus. He let the taste linger in his mouth and tastebuds for a bit, licking his lips as well. “Hmm…thanks for the meal, Dragonite. As usual, it’s all delicious. Including you!”

“E-eh…? I…err…” Haha, as before, the Pokémon isn’t sure what to say when her food is praised like that not to mention herself! However, there was more to it. “So…so you’re done?”

Riolu knew the answer before he even asked it, but he still did just because it was fun to tease his chef. “Yes, why? You almost sound…disappointed. Were you hoping I would still eat your ass some more?” He questioned while slapping her ass for the last time before leaping out of the bed.

“N-no, that’s not it…I…I thought…” Haha, you so thought I was going to continue and maybe even do more! Riolu imagined that maybe she was horny and if he pushed, he could make the chef even ask him to fuck her ass. Such a shame that it would have to wait! Maybe he should start with a blowjob though? He wasn’t sure if she was a virgin and-oh wait, he needed to think and plan this better later when he had time! Not now!

“You still need to make the food for my Father and the others, I’m sure you remember that. So it’s best if we stop this here. Besides I’m finished with my dinner, as you can see.” He explained that he knew she would buy that excuse. Maybe she wouldn’t leave his room satisfied but nothing he could do about that. At least not tonight. Hmm, perhaps he could see about making up for his chef later. She did deserve a treat.

“I see…then, I’m going to do just that, my prince.” Given her size it wasn’t a surprise to hear his bed creak when she moved out of it, grabbing the things he used and putting them on the now empty plate on the food tray. She turned to face him once the tray was firmly secured in her paws and Riolu could see that the Dragonite was hesitating before leaving. And he knew why. It’s cute how childish she could be.

“Good. Ahh, I already miss your food…it was all so good! You know what? Next time you can surprise me with the dessert! I heard you’re experimenting with new stuff, right? I would be happy to be your guinea pig for that!”

“Ehhh?! But…but are you sure, your highness?” The big female seemed shocked but he wasn’t sure if because of him offering his “services” like that or how he knew about her experiments. Heh, as if he didn’t have his spies in the kitchen! But the only one that he liked enough to even think of doing the things he did with Dragonite today was her. At least, of the females that worked in the kitchen.

“Of course! I like your food a lot and I trust you. Plus, you’re doing that to find new food that we will enjoy. So why not help you with that!” Riolu sounded excited just a little cub would be in trying new toys and that’s more or less the case here. Not only he would be getting new food that should taste good but he could use that as an excuse to do more and more naughty things with his chef! 

“Thank you, your highness! Your words make me so happy! I will do my best! But for now, if you excuse me…I do need to cook for your Father, first. Sometimes I think he eats for the whole castle…” Dragonite commented letting out a sigh and Riolu chuckled. The fact that his chef would make such a comment in front of him without being afraid that she would be punished by losing her job or worse showed how close he was to her. 

“That means he won’t die anytime soon! Or at least that’s how he justifies it…” Riolu answered as he waved goodbye to the large Pokémon, who already had opened the door with her tail since her hands were busy. It still amazed him how well she could control it! He wondered if he could ask her to spank him with it but…what if he was wrong? A single hit would mean his end! But she did control it when he was eating in and on her ass. So maybe he could consider that later.

As she closed the door, the prince wondered if the last female he was waiting to show up was going to take long.  He wasn’t sure and to make things worse, the little Pokémon knew he couldn’t just use his power to read the aura to know if she was at least getting close to his quarters. That would make things quite easier for him but it wouldn’t work. Not on her. 

After all, she knew how to hide her aura. Or, at least, enough so he wouldn’t be able to notice her. And it’s not like such a thing would work all the time as she needed to be “focus” to be able to hide her aura as she could. But still, it was an amazing skill. And it was one of the reasons why that Pokémon just…interested him so much. 

When he really thought about it, his relationship with her was just crazy. Maybe because he never felt he was the one with the power there when he was alone with her. He was supposed to be the prince of the Kingdom of Gothxia, for Arceus’s sake! And she was just supposed to be his maid and-

“Hey! What you’re daydreaming about with me here!” The female Pokémon that just got inside the room in a flash despite her size asked in her usual direct and rude manner. Ahh, there she was! As usual, he never felt her coming or anything though that was part of the whole thing. “If you just called me to make a fool of me, you better be ready to be wearing this uniform instead of me…”

“T-that’s not it, Miltank!” Riolu stepped back when the big bovine got closer as if already going to grab him and force her maid uniform on him which would never fit but he knew the Pokémon would still try. “I know you’re very busy and all, I wouldn’t call you to come here like this if it wasn’t for a good reason! You know that!!”

“Is that so? And what that reason could be…my little “prince”?” She made sure to not hide the sarcasm in the way she addressed him. Ahh, she was the only one to have the guts to do something like that!  It’s part of why Riolu saw Miltank in a different way than the other females in his life. But then again, she was the one that started it all.

Before he met her he could be quite a brat, thinking the whole world revolved around him. But that changed about a couple of years ago when he met her…that maid whom he never expected to change his life so much.

Her past was a mystery though he heard rumors that she used to be a mercenary before taking the job as a maid here right at the request of his Father. Riolu isn’t sure if that meant the king knew her from many years ago or what but one thing was certain…Miltank was very strong. One of the strongest Pokémon in the castle. He saw her fighting once against the guards when they got drunk and were being a dick to another maid and she just cleared the floor with them all! It was amazing! And…and it was part of why he felt different towards her compared to the others.

It also helps that she was the first one to just disobey his orders, she wasn’t taking any shit from him. Even when he threatened to get her fired she just said that it’s fine she can get work anywhere else. Later, when he thought about it, he knew he wouldn’t have the authority to do that anyway if she was working in the castle because of his Father. But instead of pointing that out, she…she confronted him. Riolu wasn’t used to someone who wasn’t his family doing that. And a maid!

Because of things like that and more the young Pokémon started to change, for the better. However, he also changed in ways that he knew his father wouldn’t approve. B-but part of the blame lay with Miltank! When she started to teach him those…those things! It was like she opened a door that he wasn’t supposed to even knew it was there already but once he did and knew what was in the other site…the cub just couldn’t get enough.

“Come on, you know what it is! You know what I want, geez. It’s been a while since we…since we played together, ok!” Riolu answered getting upset since he knew she was already starting to tease him. No way she would have come here at this time and have no idea what is that he wanted from that hot maid. 

“Oh, is that all? You could just say so, my little Riolu.” Normally it would be absurd for a mere maid to call him by his name like that but when she did it it felt natural at this point in their relationship. He almost giggled when he thought about the times he complained to her about it and yet she just kept doing it! Just to get on his nerves! The cub started to feel something else when she leaned to him and Riolu could see part of her fat breasts showing off thanks to the cleavage of the uniform. There’s no way she didn’t notice that could happen!

“So? Do you want to play Hide and Seek with me? Is that it?” She asked in such a tone that she was talking with a cub much younger than him! Argh, as usual, she knew how to drive him crazy!

That made him stop looking at her cleavage to look straight at her eyes, those deep blue eyes that felt like looking at a calm river. One that liked to tease a cub like him…”No! You know what I mean.”

“I have no idea, I’m afraid. Not unless you tell me. I’m just a humble maid, Your Highness. I can only know of things that you tell me about.” Why only when she was provoking him did she call him that way! But as he feared, he knew what she wanted. Tsk…to do it would be like…like he would lose a game that only existed in his mind. That’s why he hesitated. And the older Pokémon must have noticed since she straightened her posture. 

“If you change your mind and don’t need me, then I need to leave. A maid such as myself is very busy, you know! Having to work in such a big castle! Then If you excuse me, I need t-“

“SEX!!’ The prince exclaimed while making sure to grab one of Miltank’s paws since she was about to leave the room or that’s what he believed. He just couldn’t take the chances, he was horny and it felt worse now that she was here! “I-I called you here because I want to have sex with you, Miltank!!”

It felt so embarrassing to say it out loud for her! Riolu wanted to dig a hole and disappear and if he was a Pokémon that could do that he probably would. Besides things didn’t get better when Miltank looked at her paw, still being held firmly by the little one belonging to Riolu’s, and asked while raising an eyebrow. “Did I say that you could touch me?”

Uh-oh. “Ahhh! I’m sorry!!” Riolu knew he could be in trouble but Miltank wasn’t willing to let him go that easily. While he was going to pull his paw away from her the chubby Pokémon was faster and grabbed his arm and before he knew he was lifted and then…he was in her arms.

The maid was holding him like he was a baby or something, with a grin. “Tsk, tsk…I know your Father raised you better than this. Calling a maid to have sex, touching her against her will…I think you need to be punished for being a bad boy.”

“I’m not a bad boy! T-this is not fair! Just…just put me down!” It was so humiliating when she did something like this, treating him as if he was a completely defenseless cub and not the prince of one of the strongest Kingdoms that ever existed in this world.  But that Pokémon not only seemed to always ignore that she seemed to feel good in doing such things. 

“Oh? Not a bad boy? Then what’s up with that tent right here, hmm?” Miltank asked giggling as she reached for it with one of her paws and just poked it. With the size difference between them, she could easily carry him with just one arm and that’s exactly what the maid was doing. 

“T-that’s…hmm!” Caught by surprise there was nothing much the flustered prince could do but moan as he felt his cock being teased by that paw. He almost asked her to pull his pajamas down to play with it directly but that would make his situation worse than it already is! Imagine, give his maid even more power over him! 

“You didn’t think I would notice? Oh, please. I’m not as dense as you!” She mentioned sounding a bit angry and started to grope his cock over the fabric of his clothes. “And even if I ignored that, you’re the one who said you just called me because you wanted to have sex. You know that I’m a maid, not a whore. You better not think both are the same thing!!”

“I don’t…I mean…” Riolu was starting to have problems just speaking calmly to that maid. How he was supposed to do that when she was playing with his cock like this?! And she was making it sound like he was just a stupid pervert and…wait, did she have a point? 

“And not only all of that but you had the balls to touch a lady without her permission!” Miltank provoked him turning the whole situation in her favor from the way she twisted it and Riolu gasped when he felt her starting to grab and squeeze his testes too. “Hmpf, not like you have big balls there but hey you still have a nice size. At least for a prince that thinks he’s hot shit and can do anything he wants!”

“B-but…I didn’t mean to…I…” Riolu knew that if this was a battle he was already losing it. Ahh, fuck…he must be so pent up after playing with his teacher and chef but never doing anything about his arousal directly! He knew there was a risk in just saving it all for the last girl given her messed-up personality but…it was like he wanted to see things going wrong. “I-I’m sorry!”

“Hmm? What was that? Speak up, little prince!” She demanded while her paw now started to squeeze his erection like she was trying to masturbate him right under his pajamas. Riolu knew that if things keep up going like this he would end up cumming right then and there or very soon, which would be very bad! He would make such a mess In his pajamas! And that would give the maid even more ammo to provoke him! Riolu couldn’t let that happen!

“I’m sorry Miltank! I’m sorry for being such a disgusting pervert!! I’m not worthy of being the prince!” He knew that chubby female enough to know that it turned her on to hear himself talk in such a way even if he hated to admit it excited him too. So doing this would maybe calm the beast down? “Let me make up for you! Please! I will do anything!!”

“Oh? Anything you say? Are you sure a prince should be making an offer like that? What would your father say if he saw you trying to buy your way out of trouble?” Giggling Miltank slowly saw on the bed while still carrying the small cub on her arm, still stroking his penis through the pajamas. There’s no way she didn’t notice the wet spot that was forming there thanks to his pre and if he didn’t do something soo…that spot would get even worse.

“He has nothing to do with this! I’m the one that had wronged you so…so it’s me who needs to make up for it! So, please! Allow me!!” Riolu demanded, starting to huff and knowing that his cock was diamond-level hard there. If she didn’t stop soon, he would end up just…cumming there inside of his pajamas, no matter how messy things would get. 

The prince was so horny that he was starting to think that maybe it was ok if that happened. But as if noticing that too Miltank stopped working on his cock, letting go of It completely. That didn’t mean that she was already done with the cub though. Not in the slightest and Riolu knew that when that paw grabbed the pajama by the waistband.

“Well, I still think the best we could do was to bring the matter to your Father. He’s the king, after all. I’m sure he would come up with a fair solution. “ Riolu had no idea if she was serious about it. Given how she is, he couldn’t put past the maid to do something so crazy and tell his father about things like what happened today! Even if it could screw her as well. But he knew she was just teasing him. Not that he still didn’t feel flustered just imagining how such a meeting would go!

“But eh…going over to him is such a pain. So let’s solve this in another way. One that a little degenerate like you will like, I’m sure.”  Right after she dared to call him in that nasty way she started to pull back his pajamas down! He didn’t even have time to reach out or to stop her from doing it. And even if he did, in a physical competition against such a big Pokémon, even if Miltank was a female…he knew there was no way he could win.

So it took only seconds for his blue penis, hard as diamond, to spring free once she had his pajamas on her paw and let it go immediately which let him fully exposed down there.  By instinct, he tried to close his legs but the maid was having none of that and her paws forced him to keep them spread, so his cute erection was still very visible.

“Hey, no hiding anything from me now! Isn’t this what you wanted anyway, you little pervert? To show me your dick and force a cute, innocent maid like me to play with it? Hmm?” Miltank asked with a cute grin while reaching to fondle that blue penis making Riolu gasp.

The part that he felt more humiliated about this wasn’t just how she was playing with him but because she was right! He did call her for sex, after all. Well not that there was anything innocent about that female but he would be crazy to point that out. “

“Hmm…this…this isn’t what I-AHH!” Riolu was going to try and save face but felt a bovine paw pull his cock which caught him off-guard. It felt good, even if a bit painful from the way she did it but the big female seemed to know exactly how much she could stretch it without making it just extremely painful.

“What was that? You weren’t going to say I was lying, were you?” She asked in that sexy tone of hers while starting to stroke his penis a bit and the prince felt it when she rubbed her digits over the exposed cockhead. 

“You can’t fool me, silly cub! You’re the one abusing his power here, trying to make advances on your poor, innocent maid. Just confess…or you will suffer the consequences!” 

Why did she say that while he felt her other paw reaching for between his ass and…wait, were those two of the fat digits of the Pokémon? He felt them prodding against his butt as if threatening to put them inside of his tailhole! And that while still stroking his penis albeit slow…ahhh, that damn maid! How dare she drive him this crazy! Part of him wanted to just lose control of the situation completely and “suffer the consequences”, to see where this was going. But if he did that…who knows what could happen? Maybe one day he would feel more curious and horny than scared about that idea!

For now, though, he was more than willing to degrade himself for her again. “I’m sorry, I’m sorry! Please don’t punish me! I’m sorry for being a bad cub and abusing my power! I-I won’t do that again…!” He said that but he almost chuckled since he knew it was just a complete lie. But to even say it, to just admit he knew he was being bad and using his power in a way that would upset the King if he knew about it…such was a thing he would only do for that chubby Pokémon and probably no one else. It’s like it was okay if he did that if it was in front of her.

“Aww, look at you. Maybe there is some hope for you and for this kingdom yet!” Miltank said while giggling and Riolu wasn’t sure if it was because of what he heard or how she still masturbated his cock but he felt it throb and release some pre. At that point, though she had just let go of his shaft and the prince wondered if he did something wrong and she was going to just leave him, needy and horny after what he just said. 

He couldn’t let that happen! Riolu was about to stand up from the bed when she stopped him, forcing him to continue to lay down with a paw on his chest which was still clothed with the rest of his pajamas. “Where do you think you’re going? You didn’t get your reward yet, silly prince.”

“My…my reward?” Did she mean it?! He was confused not sure if he should be getting his hopes up since this maid could have a different idea in mind for what would be a reward. At least from his point of view.

“Of course. You admit that you’re nothing but a little, good-for-nothing, pathetic perverted cub. That isn’t easy.” What?! Did he say all of that?? He wanted to protest but what the chubby female did that silenced him as he watched her reaching under her uniform and Riolu watched as she started to slide her panties down her fat legs!

It was quick but from the way she did it, he managed to catch a good look at her teats to her fold and the prince felt his cock twitching, he even swallowed dry thinking if she was going to get naked for him or maybe even put up a show. That’s not what happened though as she was on her knees on the bed right at his side while holding her panties in her paws.

“Hm? Why do you seem disappointed? Were you expecting something else?” She asked showing that for a maid she was as sharp as his teacher if not more. “So you think that making me take off my panties isn’t enough for you? You want more?”

“T-that’s not it, I…hmm!” While Riolu isn’t sure what would be the best option here since he did want to be honest and say that yes, he wanted to see her naked and beg for his cock…heh, as much as if he knew it would never happen! But still, she surprised him by starting to wrap her panties around his cock and resume the stroking, the nice fabric of that underwear adding to the pleasure making him grunt.

“Hmpf, such a spoiled brat. That’s what you are. Always wanting more, more and more!” Miltank didn’t sound disappointed more like horny from her tone and with each time she said it she increased the pace of her work and Riolu felt his pre getting to her panties. “But you’re lucky, I’m in a good mood. So, go ahead. What do you want me to do for you as your reward…your highness?” 

“Ah…you already know…” Riolu said in a childish tone even if he knew it was dangerous but he couldn’t help it. He…he wanted to be punished more!

And he did when that big paw clenched on his cock and then on his small balls, all while still having those panties wrapped around it. “Be a good boy and tell me. Or I will leave. I have no time to work with bad boys. Not tonight! A maid is quite busy!”

“Hm! Sorry! I want you to sit in my face! Like…like you were trying to kill me with your butt!!” That’s how Riolu put it even if he knew there was a…nicer way to ask for such a kinky thing. But he knew what Miltank liked to hear and, as he expected, the large female started to chuckle showing that she liked his words and his request.

“Oh, my. So this is what you want? Is it what you were thinking about when you called me here? A prince isn’t supposed to be such a disgusting degenerate you know! Even more at your age, damnit!” She mentioned while wrapping her panties on his erection and nhgg such a nice, smooth fabric! Maybe he could ask her to leave those here after she leaves? But before that, he needed to get what he wanted or he would go crazy! And if that meant humiliating himself even more to his maid…

So be it.

“Yes! I’m such a fucking degenerate! Please, give me what I need or I can’t sleep tonight! I need you and your ass, Miltank!” Riolu said knowing that if someone like his proud father heard him putting the name of the royal family in the trash like this and for a maid…he couldn’t blame him if he decided to disown him even if he was the legit heir. 

“Geez, I wonder if all princes are supposed to be this perverted. I suppose it can’t be helped. I still need to work, I can’t have you call me again later to help you with your sick fantasies.” Despite her saying it like that Riolu could see the smile on the Pokémon’s face, she must be quite turned on from hearing the prince willing to degrade himself just for her. It was quite embarrassing so it was good that it wasn’t for nothing! And from how she was getting on top of his body, it was also getting the result that he wanted.

Miltank was crouching right over his face and with a paw still on his cock and with her panties on it, her other paw was on her ass and pulled one of her fat cheeks to expose some of the rim. Oh, by Arceus! Maybe It’s because of the size difference between them but he could swear that her ass looked even bigger than it should be! 

“Is this what you want, little prince? Are you sure of that?” She asked while swaying her ass back and forth knowing that he would get in a trance that was so strong his cock throbbed and dripped pre which already got on her panties and she noticed it.

“I will take that as a yes.” Miltank giggled and before Riolu said or did anything else, she suddenly came down upon him, smothering the noble prince’s face under her weight. 

“HMM!” Riolu was heard with a mix of surprise and admiration as he finally was getting what he lusted for, seeming quite happy about it. Soon Miltank would feel the prince’s happiness about it when he started to moan, the small but warm puffs of breath making her let out sighs of relaxant. 

He started to grope her ass, clenching his paws into her fat rear and while Miltank could reprimand him for touching her without permission yet again he knew that she would allow this indiscretion now that he was touching her most sensitive area with his mouth! And It was too much for him to think straight anymore, the pure musk of female Pokémon butt flooding his senses, overwhelming his muzzle.

Miltank knew she wouldn’t even need to guide the prince since he wasn’t new to this anymore, no longer innocent despite his cute appearance. And indeed, soon he started to run his tongue along her rim, sniffing it as well. 

“Ah…more! I said more, you little perverted doggy!” The bovine demanded, rubbing her ass harder on his face and rewarding the little cub by continuing to masturbate him as she didn’t seem to care that this would end with her panties dirty with royal semen if she kept going. It’s not like what they were doing was dangerous since it wasn’t even the first time. By now, Riolu got addicted to big, chubby asses from Pokémon like her and It was Miltank’s fault!

That also meant that despite the big size difference between them, the maid knew how much Riolu could handle it. And she wasn’t trying to kill him, making sure to leave just small room for the prince to breathe and in the worst-case scenario he could just always tap out anyway. Such knowledge was good for both of them since they knew they would be able to relax and enjoy the experience to the fullest they could.

With the experience that he got by now, Riolu knew how to pleasure this bovine and her ass. It wasn’t that hard or at least not as hard as his cock was right now! Nhgg…that paw, those panties! But he didn’t want to cum before eating more of this tasty ass! He circularly moved his tongue, sometimes slowly, sometimes quite fast which meant that Miltank wouldn’t know when he was going to give her what she wanted. 

“You little…! Who do you think you are, you little shit?! Don’t tease me! Put your tongue in there! Or this will be how the royal lineage of the Kingdom of Gothxia finally ends! Death by ass!!”  The maid demanded, not caring to hide that she must be quite horny to say such a thing. But she wasn’t the only horny Pokémon there as his erection showed though he knew that Miltank was aware of it and could use it as her tool to manipulate him. And that’s exactly what she did.

“Do it now or no more fun time for your little thing here!” She threatened while squeezing his cock, even putting in more weight down on his face making him moan right against her rim. He couldn’t take it anymore and the maid knew that when she felt his tongue finally getting inside, already trying to cover as much of the area inside as It could. His tongue wasn’t as big as say an adult Pokémon but the prince still did the best he could to pleasure his maid!

She knew it and that’s why she was rewarding him for being such a hard-working boy by masturbating him furiously, still with the help of her panties. Miltank moaned, rubbing her butt on his little face and the prince also moaned and felt that he was getting close.

It wasn’t his fault! Which male cub Pokémon could resist after being pent up the entire night and now being masturbated by such a gorgeous, big female? And that while tasting her fat rear, thrusting his tongue as deep as it could inside of her knowing he was making her feel good. 

Naturally, he would have to give in at some point and since his mouth and tongue were already quite busy he couldn’t even warn her but she seemed to have noticed it, somehow. That’s why she removed her panties from his cock and just kept going raw, with her paws working on his cock and balls and the prince couldn’t handle it anymore.

He groaned with his tongue still deep inside that cow's ass while he felt his penis throbbing and shoot his semen in the air. It didn’t seem like Miltank was aiming it at any spot in particular, just holding it by the base firmly and still playing with his balls. “Ata boy, keep going. Be a good little prince and show me all the royal seed you got!” And that’s what he did, feeling his orgasm taking over again and again…! Each time his cock shot his semen in the air landing anywhere it could.

By the end of it, he was huffing and inhaling more of Miltank’s musk and licking more of her tailhole while knowing he was spent and his cock, thighs, and who knows what else was dirty with his seed. But he loved the whole thing! It was worth just holding on and not doing anything with the previous girls! Well…nothing as intense as this, that is.

Miltank lifted her ass from Riolu’s mouth and immediately got off the bed while putting on her panties. “What…but…but…did you…also came..?” He asked when he noticed that she was leaving already. It was so fast and he got so tired that he almost closed his eyes and went to sleep when he remembered that the maid still hadn’t cum!

“You’re not there yet, I’m afraid. But don’t worry, little prince. I’m sure that one day you will make any female cum just by using your tongue. And it was fun. But I told you, I’m a busy maid! Now I need to work in the King’s quarters.” 

“Huh…? But…what you will do in his quarters at this hour…? It’s late and-” Riolu asked but before he could try and press her for details a bovine paw silenced his lips before she also leaned to kiss him on his cheek.

“Shhh…silly cub, you had made up for me already. Don’t ruin it by being too curious! Besides, look at you. You’re a mess. Maybe you should go to sleep after cleaning yourself since you have a full day tomorrow…as you usually do, as the prince. So, sleep well…little pervert.” Ahh, so not fair…! Even before she leaves she just does whatever she wants! But maybe that’s part of what he liked about that bovine so much. And before he could think of any way to stop her, she was out of his room and now the prince was alone.

He knew that she had a point, he would have quite a busy day tomorrow. One more study session with his teacher. Another dinner with his Chef. And he was sure that he could call for his maid again and this time demand details about what she was going to do in his Father’s quarters at this time!

Ah…he loved being a prince…that’s the last thing he could think of before he started to doze off while still almost nude and dirty with his semen on his bed.
