Ash yawned as he walked back toward his bedroom in their inn for the night after having a midnight pee. He was almost at the door when he heard a strange sound outside and blearily blinked out the window to see what it was. Brock was outside, and at first Ash thought he was exercising. But as he looked closer, Ash’s mouth slowly fell open. Before he was even aware of it, his hands came to rest over his crotch as it grew hotter while he watched.
Brock’s hands were wrapped around what seemed to be a pokemon egg, held down in front of him. To Ash’s disbelief, his hips were repeatedly slamming against it, as his cock pumped inside a crack in the helpless egg. Brock was grinning and drooling slightly as he ruthlessly pounded it, precum dripping from around the cracked area where he had thrust it in. Ash swallowed hard as he creeped outside, not even sure what he wanted to do.
When he got closer, he saw that far from just the egg, the nearby area was strewn with young pokemon, some still dripping with cum from various holes. Most had the same mindless grin that Brock did now. Ash swallowed as he again touched his crotch and tried to get closer to see better. 
At that moment, Brock’s narrow eyes glanced up at him. Ash gasped in shock, but Brock just smirked. “Oh. You come to help me train?”
“T-…train?” Ash murmured hesitantly.
“Onahole pokemon training.”
“O-…onahole pokemon?!”

“Sure,” Brock said, not even stopping what he was doing as he fucked the defenseless egg even while casually chatting with Ash. “Don’t get me wrong. I’m not convinced on the ethics of it myself. But onaho pokemon are a vital part of the industry. If I only sell ten onaho pokemon a year, it’s enough to pay for breeding and training a hundred or more. The training’s easy, too. Want to try?”
Ash swallowed hard. Deep down he was sure this was wrong. But his cock was so hard it was throbbing painfully against his pants. He nodded. 

“Careful. You may like it so much you end up keeping one for yourself,” Brock quipped. But then he drew out a pokeball and tossed it to Ash. “There you go. Start off with an easy one.”
Ash glanced at the pokeball curiously, but he obediently let the pokemon inside free. In his arms appeared a very good-natured azurill. It smiled up at him and giggled in his hands, its round ears twitching. 
“Azurills already like the taste, believe it or not,” Brock was saying, still thrusting sloppily into the egg. “Just shove it in and the rest is easy.”
Ash swallowed again, looking down guiltily at the innocent little azurill, who only just filled his hands even with the bulbous tail nearly the same size as its body. But he was too excited. He had to know what it was like. 
Ash quickly pulled out his cock. He presented it to the azurill, who sniffed it curiously but didn’t seem likely to lick it. Experimentally, he pushed the tip against the tiny mouth. The tiny pokemon scrunched up its eyes in discomfort, pursing its lips closed. But Ash shuddered as even this small amount of stimulation felt good. Despite the pang of guilt, he couldn’t wait anymore and forcefully popped his cock inside the azurill’s mouth. 
The pokemon made a trill of shock at first. But after just a few seconds, it relaxed into a soft purring noise. Ash gritted his teeth in agonized pleasure as a soft tongue swirled around the base of his cock. 

“Ha ha. Good right?” Brock asked him.
“S-so good…” Ash moaned, hands squeezing around the soft furry body in his hands. He swirled his cock around the inside of the azurill’s mouth, feeling so good his mind was going blank. With a mouth so small, he couldn’t get the whole thing inside, but he felt plenty good enough to cum just like this. 
After a moment, Brock frowned at him. “Aren’t you going to go all the way?”

“Eh…? But…it’s so little…I don’t want to hurt it…”
Brock chuckled. “Pokemon are sturdy. Besides, even if you break them, there’s a market for that too. Here.”
With that, Brock walked over and pressed his hand against the back of the azurill. The creature made a peep of surprise. As Brock pushed, Ash’s cock met a ring of resistance in the back of the azurill’s throat. The tiny pokemon gurgled and choked in distress. Ash was about to ask Brock to stop, when suddenly his cock pushed past the tight ring and schlopped all the way down to the azurill’s stomach. 
“Brghrgh…” the azurill moaned in its tiny, adorable voice, though when Ash looked down he saw its eyes were quickly turning to hearts.

“Hm?” Brock muttered curiously, wiggling the creature around Ash’s cock and inadvertently almost making Ash cum. Ash yelped but managed to hold back the urge, steadying the small body in his own hands too. “Is that all the way? Hang on.”
While leaving the egg planted firmly on his own cock, Brock grabbed the azurill with both hands and slammed it hard down on Ash’s cock. Ash cried out as suddenly, after a moment of resistance, he felt cold air against the tip of his cock. He shivered in ecstasy. His cock had pierced all the way through the tiny azurill’s body and his tip was clenched by the tight ring of its tailhole. 
“Grfhmgh…” burbled the azurill incoherently. But Ash noticed its face was melting with pleasure.
“There you go,” Brock said, patting the creature’s head. “Ah, that’s hot. Here, watch what happens when you come inside a pokemon egg…ngh…ngh…agh!”
He pumped the egg faster and faster over his cock until finally he spurted a huge load of cum inside it. At that very moment, the egg began to glow. 
Ash gasped. “It’s evolving!”

“Yep…” Brock grunted, still cumming into it even as it evolved. “Into a perfect onahole pokemon.”
As Ash watched, the egg around Brock’s cock gradually grew into a recognizable shape. The fins and tail shuddered as – just at the moment of being born – the baby mudkip had its first orgasm. The little pokemon shuddered over and over as Brock continued pumping cum inside it. It was so small that the cum was already forming a bulge in its stomach. Ash was sure he even saw a tiny spurt of white pop up from the back of its throat, but then it seemed to lose consciousness and slumped down limply on top of Brock’s cock.
“Ahh…yeah…coming inside an egg is the best. Makes me want to go all night. And mudkips are great. Know why?”
Ash numbly shook his head, although he was so close to coming that he could feel drool leaking out his mouth. The azurill trilled lightly as his cock twitched all the way through its tiny body.

Brock grinned at him. “They’ve got gills everywhere.”
He slowly dragged his cock from the tail hole of the little mudkip he had just forcefully evolved into an onahole pokemon. The creature twitched as his cum dripped back out from its moist tail hole. But instead of putting it back in there, Brock felt around the back of its head with two fingers. Eventually, he managed to slide them into a strange slot in the back of the mudkip’s neck. 
“See? This one is perfect because it actually leads two places. Watch this.”
He held the limp mudkip by the head, allowing its tiny body to dangle down below, still dripping with his cum. He pressed his cock to the back of the little pokemon’s head. To Ash’s disbelief, he was able to slide his cock inside what was evidently a gill, and moments later Brock’s cock appeared again, sticking out of the creature’s open mouth. 
Brock chuckled, wiggling the mudkip’s body down all the way until its head bumped against his hips. The mudkip’s eyes had formed hearts and its tongue was hanging from its mouth, as Brock’s cock took up most of the space inside its mouth. He thrust a few times, schlopping noisily back and forth through the wet and willing mouth. 
Ash licked his lips and couldn’t help thrusting through the azurill’s body as he watched this. He didn’t care if it was wrong anymore. He wanted to make all pokemon into onaholes. 
“But that’s not the best part. This isn’t the healthiest thing for them to be honest, but it makes them very happy little onaholes all their lives. Look at this…”
He pulled back his cock so it was only just inside the gill at the back of the mudkip’s neck. He wiggled it for a moment, biting his lip as he searched for another passageway inside. Finally, he was able to slide it up a different cavity, all of a sudden causing the creature’s whole body to spasm and its eyes to oddly roll off in opposite directions. 
Brock grinned at Ash. “Can you tell? I just slid my cock all the way through to its brain.”
Ash shuddered, grasping the azurill as he was unable to stop cumming this time. He cried out as he yanked the tiny pokemon up and down his cock as it burst out with cum. In moments, he filled its entire digestive system, causing cum to spurt out both from its tail hole and also its nose and mouth, even causing it to froth up as he kept desperately humping it through his powerful orgasm. He let his mouth hang open as he finally felt his orgasm fade, but couldn’t stop sliding his cock all the way through the azurill’s tiny body over and over again.
“Nice one!” Brock commended him, lazily shifting his hips inside the mudkip’s brain, causing it to make odd noises as its eyes went a little strange. “If you like brain fucking, I’ll tell you, those azurill ears will not disappoint.”
He pointed to the round, twitching ears of the cum-filled azurill, still stuck tightly on Ash’s cock. Ash swallowed again. Was this really okay? But after only looking up at the twitching, senseless body of the mudkip for a moment, he realized he couldn’t stop. 
He yanked his cock free of the azurill and admired the way his cum dripped from practically every hole in its body. Its tail limply wagged as its hazy eyes drifted off blissfully, seemingly unaware of the peril twitching just beneath it. Cautiously, Ash turned its body so his cock was poised outside the round, pink ear. His breathing heightening, he rested the tip of his cock against the slippery surface. It wouldn’t really fit inside, would it? Even as he doubted the physical possibility, he slowly pushed his cock inside. 
The azurill trilled appreciatively as his cock tickled the inside of its ear. But there it stopped. Ash could feel a passage deeper in, but it was so small. He bit his lip in agonizing anticipation as he tried to find an angle that would allow him entrance. He didn’t care if it ruined this pokemon forever. He had to fuck its brain. 

Finally, POP!

“Eegh…” burbled the azurill as its eyes rolled back. 
“Oooooooooh!” Ash cried, grinning like a fool as he hugged the azurill tight to his body. He had done it. He had fit his whole cock inside its head. And the juices of its brain clamped warmly around him in a sensation he could not have imagined. His cock felt so good he could swear it was melting. 
As he was trapped in pleasant sensations, he watched as Brock began slamming the mudkip’s head into his crotch, each time causing its eyes to bounce around in all directions. The creature still seemed conscious, but its tongue flopped out limply from its mouth, its expression was mad with pleasure. After a while, some kind of liquid – whether Brock’s precum or brain juices, Ash couldn’t be sure – began to spurt out from the creature’s cute, fin-like ears with every thrust of Brock’s cock. 
“Ngh…yeah…” Brock moaned, increasing his pace and causing the mudkip to make odd gurgling noises. “You’re going to like this. The way it comes out is the best part.”
Just as Ash was wondering what he meant, Brock threw back his head and slammed the mudkip one last time down on his cock. The creature seemed to be cumming too, its expression one of absolute bliss. But then it looked confused. Its eyes crossed. As Ash watched in shock, tears of cum dripped down from them. Brock slammed inside once more. After a moment, suddenly cum spurted out in twin streams from its ears. When it began to die down, he slammed his cock in again. 
“Mrugrhgrbh…” the mudkip gurgled, as this time Brock’s cum burbled up from its mouth. 

Brock continued pumping cum inside its brain until he was utterly drained, letting out a sigh and wiping his forehead. “Right?” he asked Ash, even as the mudkip gurgled stupidly with cum dripping from every hole in its head.
“Ah…ah…ah!” Ash cried, and unable to wait anymore, he pressed the azurill’s body against a tree and pounded desperately inside its ear. He’d never felt so good in his life. He feared he might go insane. The lascivious noises of his own precum mixing with the azurill’s brain juices sent him to even higher pleasure and desperation. 
Finally he too could not hold back another orgasm any longer. The feeling of ruining a pokemon’s brain forever was too good. He grasped the tiny pokemon’s head in both hands as he pounded it mercilessly into the tree with his hips. Then at last he pumped it as deep as he possibly could while waves of pleasure ran over him.
He could feel the force of his cum filling up the inside of the azurill’s head. Seconds later, cum spurted from its opposite ear. And it kept coming. It was crying tears of cum as well, but the stream from its ear was so thick it was painting the tree bark white. It made odd, gurgling noises as cum spurted infrequently from both its cute, tiny nose and already cum-filled mouth. 
Ash was shaking from the force of cumming so hard. Yet only moments later, as he looked down at the aftermath, of the azurill he had ruined by pumping cum into every conceivable hole in its body, he couldn’t stop. 
Without even removing his cock from the poor creature’s ear, he lay down on his belly in the dirt and relentlessly humped the small, round pokemon into the ground. Ash’s vision started to grow fuzzy as he lost every sense of who he was and completely gave over to the feeling of raping a pokemon’s mind. 
Brock chuckled a little, removing the mudkip from his cock and picking up a cute little snivy. He was already fucking it as he commented idly, “Yeah…just be prepared to give it up, even if you break it, bud. I promise, you can’t afford it.”
But Ash could barely hear anything anymore. He had no idea how many times he came that night, but the azurill’s brain was barely functioning by the time he finished. Yet, inexplicably, seeing it weakly twitch with its eyes blank and slightly tilting in different directions, cum dripping from everywhere, Ash swallowed as – even though he was too exhausted to do anything – he felt himself growing hard again. He tried to get Brock to agree to let him pay in installments. 
