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Ion’s stomach was growling non-stop, to the point that it was making the Shinx whimper loudly. He was still holding his satchel open, digging around for something, anything that could at least satisfy his craving slightly. But he had no snacks left, not even crumbs…

When he got out of this dungeon - there was no if - he would remember not to overdo it on the snacking, or at least pack some extra treats…

Once he figured out how to get out of here. Retracing his steps was even harder on an empty stomach, and he wasn’t sure if he was making wrong turns in the mostly identical cave…

His heart leapt when he saw a shaft of sunlight coming from a nearby room. His stomach leapt for joy, too, when he saw several bright green bushels and small trees, reaching up towards the light and glistening with dewy drops of cave-water.

They were absolutely covered with berries and nuts of all sorts. And…. There was a big sack too, which he could see was overflowing with seeds of its own.

“Oh, thank Arceus…” he moaned, scrambling towards them as his stomach rumbled with anticipation.  Now, some of them were certain to have some adverse effects on him, but that was a problem for future Ion, not present, hungry-as-hell Ion.

He nosed the pouch open, taking a deep inhale of that nutty smell. There was a broad mixture of brightly coloured seeds, thrown together with very little rhyme or reason. He was aware that eating unidentified random snacks could have some inconvenient effects…

But one or two wouldn’t kill him.

Or five.

He carefully took a few into his palm(maybe more than five). The nutty sweet taste filling his mouth as he crunched. They would have tasted better toasted, but..

Oop.

He felt his eyes cross inward, and his brain did a little flip. His vision smeared at the edges, and the hint of snout at the bottom of his vision was thrown into sharp focus.

Oh… they were X-eye seeds.

The Shinx’s eyes were pushed inwards, crossing towards the middle and throwing him completely off balance

“Nngh!” His legs got wobbly, and a bout of vertigo made him pirouette in place before he managed to get his footing, bobbing from one leg to the other as he giggled. 

“Mmmmmaybe five’s too musch,” He said, his tongue lolling out of his slurring mouth. He would have bitten his tongue if his jaw was articulate enough to close… it definitely was not, though.  He started to laugh; he must have looked so ridiculous with his slack jaw and crossy eyes! It was an open-mouthed, full throated gurgle, the sort of noise a slow-witted Snorlax might make. His laughs made him laugh even more - he sounded so funny…!

Maybe it was the laughter cutting off air, or the thick air of the cave as it was, but Ion began to get light-headed. His head was getting swimmier, and his eyes felt like they were trying to go criss-crossed even more than they already were… He stumbled and fell right onto his butt.

“Oof!! Huh huh huh….” He gurgled. He looked around the cave.

What was he doing here again…? Whatever it was, he was having a hard time remembering, like all of his thoughts were being sloshed around in a big pot before they could congeal and form. 

From where he was, he was in paw’s reach of some of those bushels. He at least could remember that he was still hungry, and that the seeds tasted good, and that everything else would probably taste great too.

It was hard to see what he was grabbing, since everything that wasn’t his nose was a blurry mess. But he bapped at some berries, feeling some of them burst in his hand as he guided  them to his mouth and sluggishly ate them off of the cave floor. He lapped up the tangy juice and tried to get the bits of seeds from his teeth. His head was spinning even more, wicking away his thoughts, his sense of place, and his sense of self…

Then he felt another spinning sensation between his legs, and something began to pump and stiffen. It brushed against the floor, and he fell back onto his haunches again, watching it grow before him. It had a shaft that looked a lot like his fur, like a big sock wrapped around a weird pink shape. He cautiously reached out to rub his hands against the base, and it felt really good to touch. He squished his fingers into it and felt a little thunderbolt go through his thighs and right down to his toes. The big fleshy thing was dribbling something slick and clear, too… 

It was his pe…

His peen..

P..

No, he didn’t recognize it. Just what was it…?

His crossed-eyes made it difficult for him to look at it unless he was practically pressing his nose against it.

It felt kind of nice when he did, though. Nuzzling it made him feel kind of melty inside, then sort of stiff, like his insides were made of honey that kept congealing into crystals and melting again. He gave it a cautious lick, and that felt even better, so he kept going…

Just what was this weird thing? How long had it been here…?

It didn’t matter. He was still starving…

Ion managed to pull his face away from it for a moment and shimmy back to the bushels. This time, they wrapped their muzzle around a large nut. The shell cracked open, bitter and dusty, and he spat that out before enjoying the rich taste of its fruit.

“Mmmnumnumnum…” Ion moaned with delight as a new cocktail of psychedelic bliss washed over him.

“Ion? What’re you - oh no…”

Ion’s eyes were too crossed, and his brain too addled, to really make out more of his friend than a rapidly approaching brown smear. He was out.


“Ion. Ion! C’mon, snap out of it…”

Kizzie cradled the Shinx’s face and tried to make him look at her. But his unfocused, bleary eyes kept gravitating towards the middle of his face. He had nut-crumbs on his face and was still slowly chewing.
“This is why you don’t wander off,” Kizzie scolded.  “What happened? Did someone hit you with Confusion? Is that Drowzee sneaking around again?”
“Buh…?” Ion giggled to himself. He seemed to find this hilarious; if he was thinking at all, that is.

“Dang,” the Eeve huffed, sitting down next to him. “Sometimes I think I should put a leash on you or something.”

Her eyes were drawn to the bushel of nuts and seeds, as well as the spilled-over bag.

“Eh… I’m hungry, might as well,” she muttered, grabbing another one of the nuts from the tree. The moment she popped it into her mouth and cracked it between her teeth, its flavour flooded her mouth. It seemed to spread further, like rolling toxic fumes. It gave her the kind of light-headedness she got after being blasted with Bellossom powder. Her mouth tasted sparkly and her head turned to air.

Where was she? What was she doing… again…?
She plopped down next to Ion, shoulder to shoulder. He gurgled and giggled, and she joined in. Her giggles made him snicker, and his snickers made her start to laugh more full throatedly.
Their hands sort of slid against each other, mostly as they angled towards that still open sack of seeds and nuts. They tittered like young lovers as they shovelled another pawful of rainbow seeds into their mouths. 

Kizzie and Ion stared at themselves and each other as their vision warped and turned technicolour. Their fur seemed to breathe and rustle like a gust of wind through a field of wheat.

Kizzie’s crossed eyes were just as fixated on her crotch as Ion’s were on his. 

“Why’s that there…?” The eevee giggled.

“Why’s what there?” Ion asked.

“Mmmnnn I dunno~” Kizzie said, nuzzling into Ion’s neck. “What’re we doin…?”
“I dunno,” Ion said, groping at himself. “Feelin’ good I guess…?”
“Syure…” Kizzie mumbled. “When did we get this yummy food?”
“Mm…” Ion had his mouth full at that point, lazily pawing at and exploring that thing between his legs. “S’good…”
“Yeah…” Kizzie was fondling between her legs as well, now. Every touch felt squishy and warm, like she was melting…. Her puffy slit was bulging and pushing against her, like a warm memory foam pillow. It was her…

Her..

V..v..

What was it?

Just what was this thing….? And why did it make her feel so good? She squeezed it very gently and felt a sort of... melty feeling.

“D’you feel melty?” she asked.
“Mmn,” Ion groaned, not even able to form words anymore.

“Mnnhyeh…” Kizzie agreed, mesmerised by her pulsing, inflating bulge.

As they giggled and fondled over themselves, a pair of beady eyes watched them. Still camouflaged and hidden away for now. But biding their time. 

The Psychic pokemon could see what the pair saw in their own minds - the Eevee’s figure was turning into an hourglass shape, with huge breasts and a thick chest, not to mention a puffy bulge between her legs. The Shinx’s cock was growing bigger and bigger before his dazed, crossed eyes. And that would only be the start of their trip. They’d go through even more changes the more this trip went on, their whole minds practically unmade and remade before the next twelve hours were through. They had no idea what they were in for…
Having this cute little pair fall into their trap had been a piece of cake. And once they were really deep in their trip, the real fun could begin.

