
Description: Red’s Bellsprout has evolved into a blowjob addict and has a few new
moves she wants to show her master.

Series: Red’s Pokemon

Kinks; Plant Girl, Shortstack, Deepthroating, Throatfucking, Oral Fixation, Breast & Ass
Expansion, Cock Growth, Tit-Fucking, Thick Lips, Gloryhole, Anthro, Futanari, Hemi
Penis, Canine Penis

Red's Bellsprout

Recently Red had a mystery on his hands, he’d been waking up finding his dick drained
and coated in a layer of thick saliva, but no pokemon was present after he awoke. He
assumed one of his poke-sluts was being cheeky and accused his various team
members; however, all of them had solid alibis. Some were at the base gym, others
were sleeping, and his prime suspects (his Zoroark and Nindoqueen), he caught fighting
outside his door. Their faces free of any cum, leaving Red with no suspects or leads.

Someone must be lying, yet after some psychic interrogations, Red discovered…
fucking nothing! Not one of the usual suspects or unusual suspects had sneaked into
his room during the early morning for some of his home made protein shake. Not his
Mew, Mewtwo, Tsareena, Rapidash, Garchomp, Houndoom, Reuniclus or Sillazzel.
There were only a few Pokemon left unchecked, but Red doubted his Garbador was
doing it or he hoped that wasn’t the case.

Still Red was determined to see which one of his pokemon was being naughty and he
set his alarm to wake him early in the morning. Red would pretend to be asleep and
jump this wannabe cum rustler. It was a simple plan, (one Red was surprised he didn’t
think of this idea at the start of the week), and it worked! The second Red felt something
brush against his thighs he pulled back the covers and found his… Bellsprout, Cala?
Well, it was his Cala but she had undergone a few changes.

Unlike a normal bellsprout Cala had a much thicker body; well thick by bellsprout
standards. Her light brown roots had grown out to be more feminine, forming a tight
hourglass figure, complete with c-cup jiggly brown plant titties, tipped by puffy green
innie nipples, and a tight brown pussy with leaf green inner lips, but she was still around
three feet tall. The old leaf-arms now served as shoulder pads for root-like humanoid



arms with matching fingers. Her thighs and calves had thickened out to help support her
curvy hips and massive brown ass cheeks.

Though her bodily changes were somehow less surprising than her facial changes.
Cala’s lips had thickened considerably, becoming a puffy pink pair that matched her new
eyes perfectly. Cala didn’t have pitch black eyes anymore. They were large, expressive
humanoid-like eyes that shone a deep green with pupils that looked like pulsating green
hearts. Though, her peepers started to look awfully nervous once she noticed Red was
awake.

“Cala? How…” Red paused before sighing, “Your recent transformation is Mew’s doing,
isn’t it?”

“Mmmmooooohhn!” Cala shook her head no, spilling a bit of what looked like drool from
her moist lips.

“Then how did you change without… Wait, it was Mewtwo, wasn’t it?” Cala looked up at
Red nodding slowly. Mew’s cum could change pokemon, but Mewtwo could transform
pokemon and people in strange ways that she was becoming more adept at. It was
something Red would need to address sooner or later, but first, Cala needed attention.

“Alright… and did you want this transformation?” Asked Red, his voice tired, but
concerned. Since her answer would determine what Red did with Mewtwo.

“Mmmmoooommgh!” Cala let out a soft wet groan as she kept nodding.

“That’s good, but I’ll punish her for lying when I asked if she touched any of the team.
Though it’s my own fault for not checking on you sooner.” Red reached out and
caressed the side of Cala’s face. She let out soft groans as she nuzzled Red’s touch.

“I’ve just been busy with this silly hunt. I was worried your team members were getting
more aggressive, but I should’ve checked to see if you were still in the garden-oooh.”

Red paused as he felt Cala started sucking on his thumb, her soft wet lips squeezed as
she looked at him with big sparkling eyes. Her pupils beat faster and grew larger as she
looked at Red. There was a lot of lust in her eyes and Red didn’t have the heart to deny
her. Plus he was too curious on how Cala’s all natural fuck sleeve felt.

“Alright,” said Red, his lips curving into a smile, “You can keep going-”



“Mhhooooommm! Mwaaaah, mwaaaaah!” Cala lunged forward and planted a trio of
sloppy kisses up Red’s morning wood, leaving a massive amount of sticky spit with
each kiss. She was about ready to throat his poke-flute, lips so close to swallowing
Red’s fat tip.

“Hold on,” said Red as he grabbed Clara’s face, “I’ll be controlling the pace of your
movements, alright?”

Cala gave nearly two dozen quick excited nods, not breaking eye contact with Red. The
hungry plant’s lips dribbling drool in anticipation of Red’s penetration. He wondered how
safe throat fucking this specific Pokemon would be? His cock was longer than her head
and it didn’t look like Cala had a throat, but his cock had been spit shined to the base
the morning before. So she had to be throating his entire shaft somehow.

“We’ll start off slower, I don’t want you getting hurt.” Red gentilly slid his dick into Cala’s
mouth. Her tight pink walls squeezed around his cock, gently sucking him as she
lathered his meat. Red hardly felt any resistance as he moved her lips up and down his
length.

“I guess not needing to breathe normally has its advantages.” Red smiled looking down
at his little bellsprout, “You’re clearly above the beginner level.”

“Ghhuuuuuunnnk!” Cala looked up with loving eyes as Red tightened his grip, “Now let's
see how you handle the intermediate levels.”

Red started using his Bellsprouts’ mouth like a literal sex sleeve, using an amount of
force he normally reserves for his Dragon types on Cala. His thick throbbing cock
reached extra deep in her throat with each motion, but she loved it. Cala easily
stretched to meet her trainers needs and kept unbroken eye contact as Red pumped.
His proud smile and heavy lust filled breaths were all Cala needed to step up her head
game. She tightened her mouth and sucked harder, her salivation increasing
exponentially. Soon Red could feel her sloppy drool dripping down his sack.

“What an excited little slut. You’re wetter than the water types.” teased Red as he looked
into Cala’s big heart filled eyes. Her thick drooling lips kissed the base of his cock,
teasing every last inch of his dick. He could feel his cock swell with each plunge into
Cala’s wet sloppy maw. She certainly deserved a reward.

“Grass types need their nutrients and you’ve earned an extra thick load of protein!”



“Nuuuhhgggguu!” cried Cala as she felt his nasty human nut shoot into her mouth. The
first load for Red was always as thick as a Muk. It was next to impossible for most of his
pokemon to swallow it but for Cala it was natural. Her body absorbed Red’s seed,
allowing it to seep into her very core and it had an incredible effect.

Cala’s tits began to grow with each rope swallowed. Little brown breasts bloomed into
massive Miltank tier tits, reaching F-cup. While her nipples poked out of their sheaths
and hardened into a puffy pair of beefy light green nipples with wide puffy areolas. Her
hips widened and ass plumped out to rival his Gardevior. Though her lips got even
larger, to the point her soaking pink ring didn’t close. It constantly stayed agape even
after she pulled her lips off Red’s cock.

“Huh, I’m surprised you didn’t turn into a Weepinbell. The other’s evolved to better fit my
size, but not you.” said Red, though he wasn’t about to complain.

“Mwwwhoooo!” Cala looked at her new thicker plant body, with excitement. Inspecting
her wider curves with a silly smile on her lips before she looked to Red for positive
affirmation that her new thick little body was appropriate for his needs.

“I’m so proud of you, Cala. You’ve grown so much in the past year, from a shy
Bellsprout into a lovely little cock sleeve!” The hearts in Cala’s eyes throbbed as Red
continued, “Would you like to test out their new body of yours?”

Cala slowly nodded, not taking her eyes off Red’s cock as he continued, “Well let’s put
your new body to the test.” Red was obviously referring to Cala’s enhanced body, but
she had her own ideas. There was little time for Red to react, by the time he realized
Cala’s lips were already back around his cock. Quickly taking his entire shaft into her
salivating maw.

“Huh, not what I had in mind but it is your reward.” Said Red, shrugging before he pet
the side of her head.

“Muuuugghhnnn!” Clara let out a sloppy goran as she formed a vacuum tight seal
around Red’s shaft.

“Just make sure you don’t go too hard. I am still worried you’ll get hurt-mmmggghh
fuuck!”

“Guuuuhhhnngghh!” Cala’s sloppy wet cries filled the room as she started to suck out
Red’s soul. She happily gave Red the sloppiest top he had gotten in his entire life. His



meat was getting detached in spit while being thrust deep into his Bellsprout’s maw.
Every single veiny inch was benign lovingly squeezed in her pressurized mouth, milked
for all it was worth. Within a minute Red was sure his cock was spewing pre-cum, and
Cala was sucking it down with a feral hunger.

“Cuh-Cala slow down, you’re doing something weird-mmmnnggh!” Red leaned back
against the bed, his hands still keeping a grip on Cala’s mouth. He could feel his
muscles relaxing as the strength was sapped from his body, his cock swelling in
response to Cala’s sucking. He could feel her sloppy spit oozing down his meat in little
rivers, dribbling down his taint with each heavy suck of his cock.

The sensation was strange, yet incredible. Cala didn’t have a tongue or a functioning
throat, but she could keep a vacuum seal on his cock. That combined with incredible
control of her mouth’s pink interior and the sweet spit she secreted made Red wonder if
this was the best head he ever got, and he couldn’t hold back. His cock kept spewing
pre-cum, and Cala kept sucking harder, impaling her mouth with Red’s thick human
meat until he burst.

“I’m goooonaa cuh-cuuuummm!”

“Mmmmmmmggghhh-oooohhhngghh!” Cala let out such sweet moans, so soft and
sloppy. She swallowed every last drop of Red’s extra thick load, absorbing it into her
cells. Letting it saturate her body as she made sure every drop was drained before
finally her lips popped off.

“Nyyhhhooo!” drooled Cala as she fell back, her body felt weak after spending so much
energy and she shivered on the covers. Though while she tried to process Red’s tar
thick nut, she’d given Red a gift in return.

A massive cock size increase!

“By fucking Arceus, what did you do?” Spat Red, he pushed his messy black hair out of
his eyes to get a good look at his massive new poke-bitch breaker. An extra six inches
at least had been added to his dick, which now easily reached his knee. With a fat flared
pink cock head, and a veiny pulsating shaft at least nineteen inches in length. Red now
had a slab of meat that would make most Musdales and Rapadashes blush.

“Arceus damnit, every Pokemon in the stables is gonna be giving me looks now.”
Exhaled Red, the one excuse he had to keep his larger Pokemon off his cock was size.
He could feign being too small to fully satisfy them during heat. A bad excuse, but now



he’d probably have a dozen horny horse types fawning over him, the second mating
season arrived.

“Mwwwoooonnngh?!” Cala looked up at him with sad eyes looking like a dog that just
got scolded.”

“Ah don’t worry, baby.” Red reached out and pet Cala on the head, “I’d never stop you
from being a first rate cock sucker, but we can’t have anyone being exposed to your
saliva. It might do more than just grow their cock a few sizes.”

“Oooohhmmmmmghh!” Cala nodded along to what Red was saying, but Red was pretty
sure she only cared about squeezing his meat between her new massive plant titties.

Red leaned back and let Cala polish his cock, testing her new body while he thought up
a place to plant his new extra stacked shortstack. It was almost frightening how quickly
she adjusted to using her mouth to suck cocks, but here she was giving his new meat a
double tit job and blowjob. Completely undeterred by the fact Red’s meat literally
stretched out her mouth to what should be her physical limits.

“You really love polishing cocks, sucking and serving just like… Oh, I have an idea.”
Said Red, a grin growing, “I have the perfect job for you Cala, but first I need to know.
Do you mind tight spaces?”

Weeks later….

“Ahhhnnn, thanks bitch, I needed that,” exhaled Red’s Houndoom, Hazel. She'd just
finished inside the public gloryhole, and wondered why it took so long for Red to turn the
old break room into something useful.

Hazel was previously a normal Houndoom, but after a chat with Mewtwo she had a
jacked new anthro-futanari body. A more feminine face, with a pointed Houndoom
snout. Her new lips were black and pouty, head horns long and curved to the back of
her head, with silky black hair she’d highlighted to a be fiery red and parted over one of
her feral amber eyes.

Hazel’s body was tight with not even an inch of fat, sculpted thighs, calves and glutes,
propped up a perfect heart shaped bubbly booty with a long slender black tail. Her
ruddy red underbelly was ripped, a perfect eight pack combined with a pair of perky
double-Ds both tipped by hard puffy black nipples, and between her legs was an



absolutely fat pointed red dog-cock; one of her few masculine traits left post
transformation. It was at least a foot long, knotted and hanging beneath were a pair of
fuzzy red nuts to match.

“Though, I’m not quite satisfied. I’ll be back for a second and third round later.” Hazel
licked her lips, imagining how could it would feel to bust another few nuts down the new
glory hole

“We both know you’re only satisfied with a proper prostate pounding, sis.”

“Uhhhnnggg, Bertha,” snarled Hazel as she turned to her rival, “I knew something
smelled like sweat and desperation.”

“Awww, don’t be such a depressing little emo.” Teased Bertha, a toothy grin grew on her
face, “I’ll fuck the bitch out of you since Red clearly won’t.”

“Rrrrggghh, you skinny dicked whore!”

“Right back at you, limp clit.” teased Bertha, Red’s Garchomp. Caught as a Gible
around the time Hazel was still a Houndour. The six foot five Pokemon was much like
her rival, a Pokemon built of shredded muscle. Powerful scything arms bulging with
thick sweaty muscles, her red underbelly was rock solid save her massive triple-J cup
tits. Both tipped by fat very red nipples that stuck out like a roll of Poke-quarters. A pair
of powerful digitigrade legs propped up a monstrously large blue bubbly booty. Bertha
could rest the first few inches of her long tail over the cheeks, but the main source of
their rivalry was penis size. Sticking out of her yellow scaled crotch were a pair of
pointed red lizard-like dicks, at least the same length as her rival, with matching nuts.

“I can double stuff and have the amazing ability to pull out after I finish cuming. Can you
do that bitch?” growled Bertha.

“At least I can give red a handjob!” Continued Hazel through gritted teeth.

“Why give him a handy when you could deep throat him like me?” Bertha opened her
maw and ran her long red tongue along her lips before teasing, “Oh that’s right, you’ve
still got the gag reflex of a pup.”

“And you’ve got the prostate of a Gible. Can you stop yourself from cumming when Red
fucks your ass?”



“It’s true, two prostates means double the pleasure and double the cum production. Do
you ever get past six cumshots in one round?”

“Do you ever get past the twelve second mark?”

Both girls were baring their teeth and would probably ruin Red’s new glory hole room,
but Red interjected, “In all fairness you’re both pretty big quickshots.”

Slap!”

“Mmmmmnggh, Red!” Yelped Bertha, her cheeks got flush as she felt his hand slap her
firm ass, “I didn’t realize you were awake?”

“Or that you could hear us. I hope we didn’t wake you,” added Hazel, her tone sharply
turning from sour to sweet as she looked at Red with her big amber eyes.

“The whole base can hear you two girls barking at each other.” Red responded as he
walked over to the glory hole, “But today, I had to get up early to-”

“You smell positively filthy master.” Hazel sniffed the air before walking over and
grabbing Red’s crotch, “Mmmm, did you have to fuck Mewtwo’s brains out? You must’ve
been, I can smell the unmistakable scent of that psychic slut all over you.”

“Ha, right as always, Hazel.”

“We could do a much better job milking your morning loads than that greedy whore.”
Pouted Bertha as she folded her arms under her breasts.

“And you both might get the chance. I’ve got a special guest coming,” said Red with a
cheshire grin, “But first I’ve got to check on our new glory hole.”

“Mmmmpph, fuck yes,” moaned Hazel, her cock sprug to life. She leaked a bead of
pre-cum as she imagined what Red might have planned.

“I’ll make sure to hold off cuming until then. I want to give our special guest a proper
welcome.” Bertha leaned over and planted a wet kiss on Red’s cheek before she left the
room, moaning, “I’ll be thinking of you while I edge in preparation, master.”

“I guess I’ll do the same.” Said Hazel, not looking to be out done.



“I’ll see you in the second basement lab in an hour.” Red gave his Houndoom a smile as
she left, taking note that she was trying her best to cover her leaking erection. The
sound of her paw falls faded as she left Red alone.

Red leaned over and opened up a large panel in the wall. Team Rocket used to use this
fake wall for storage, but Red repurposed it. Now the back wall had room for at least
four Pokemon to serve at the open glory holes, but the only one there was Cala. Her
arms were bound behind her back by latex wrap and her legs were tied much the same
way. Underneath her body was a large stool allowing her to reach average waist height
so she could put her big pink lips to good use and use them she did.

Red’s pokemon had dumped at least a dozen loads into the stacked grass type. Strands
of cum dripped off her lips and pooled on the floor. Both her green nipples had swelled
from the sudden injection of nutrients and started lactating sweet golden ambrosia. Red
assumed she needed a break, but from the way she looked at him, she was clearly still
hungry for more.

“Mooooohhhmmm!”

“Do you want more Cala?”

“Mhhoooooohhhmm-moooohhhhmmnngh!” Cala nodded quickly, shaking in her binds
as Red stood up in the space.

“Such a thirsty little flower, here is your water.” Red unzipped his pants and flopped out
his massive cock, which was more of a challenge now considering its length. However,
he was getting used to his new size; though the same couldn’t be said for his team. Yet,
Cala was more than happy to brutalize her mouth just to taste Red’s seed. She wrapped
her thick lips around Red’s cock looking up at him with big needy eyes as she
swallowed his entire cock, getting her master drained before he starts his day.


