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At first, Pancham had not noticed his visitor. The pokemon was leaned back against a tree, enjoying the warmth of the sun against his skin, and the thickness of his big, gray-skinned dick in his hand. The bright red head glistened with precum, as the chubby, panda-esque fellow handled himself, not really in any particular rush to get off. It was such a nice day, that it would be a rush to just get off, not with the soft breeze tickling through his fur and the taste of a fresh basil leaf on his lips. 

Plus, he didn't really have anything to jerk off ~to~, so Pancham's erection was kind of an unexpected visitor. He didn't know why his dick had thickened and hardened up like that, so spontaneously, but it wasn't something to be cross about. He kneaded it, feeling the sensitive cap throb against his fingers, just enjoying the summer breeze. 

Something moved through the grass near his right foot. The grass trembled, being pushed to the side by something low to the ground. A snake, perhaps? Pancham shifted that foot off to the side, leaning forward slightly so that he could squint and peer at it. His heavy balls brushed against the soft moss that he was sitting on, making his scrotum tighten slightly.

A centipede, shiny tan colored, weaved it's way out of the thicker grass and into the space between Pancham's calves. The pokemon stared at it curiously, chewing on the leaf in his mouth. The multi legged critter sidewinded it's way directly towards the fighting-type's erection. The end of it emerged from the grass, revealing the large centipede to be about three feet long. Chitinous legs extended out about three inches on either side, and the body itself was an armored inch, maybe an inch and a half thick. It was a very impressive specimen, but then again, so was Pancham. The panda's foot or so of cock angled down, the pokemon bending the root to make his achingly tight erection bow to meet the visitor.

The leaf in his mouth tingled and burned slightly against his tongue, but Pancham was much more interested in the bug. What was it going to do? Would it bite him? The idea of the critter's pinchers, digging into the delicate tip of his penis, made it buck in his hand. It was dirty, it was pervy, and Pancham liked it.

The critter reared up, legs clawing at the air as it 'sniffed' at the end of Pancham's thick, leaking dick. The precum clung to its little mandibles, which worked back and forth. The creature's forelegs grasped against the broad bell end of the pokemon's glans, the little barbs at the end tickling against the glossy, slick flesh.


Pancham gasped, and his dick swung up to slap against his belly, out of the reach of the centipede. The feisty little creature was not to be deterred, however, as it skittered forward and latched its claws onto the pokemon's tight, fuzzy nut-sack. Pancham gasped at the feeling of the little legs, clutching and digging against his soft scrotum. It made his shaft throb again, so he grasped it, watching as the longbug crawled up over it.

Despite the pokemon's cock being slick with his own precum, the spikey little legs of the bug were able to grasp onto the smooth surface. It squirreled up and around his length, legs weaving hypnotically as they each moved to thrust the body of the little critter up and around until the pinchers were just there at the tip of his cock. 

Obviously, it burrowed down into it. The head of the bug was roughly rounded, with folding mandibles that felt blindly along the globular glans until it found the narrow indentation that was the pancham's urethra. Then it plunged its head down into it. The thing's body was only, maybe about as thick around as Pancham's pointer finger, but it's legs stuck out much further than this, and they curled inwards to sink down into the poor urethra, digging into it from the inside to gain traction to burrow down inside.

The intrusion was not something the pokemon had ever felt before. He watched as his cockhead swelled outwards, bulging with the bulk of the insect that chittered and skittered deeper down inside him. The little legs were painfully piercing into the walls of his inner lining, which was different. The only sensations he had felt up until that point were the pleasant sensations of seed or urine, flowing out of him. Feeling something digging its way down in was something completely different.

It hurt - his urethra was being stretched wide by something coated in a sharp, pointy edged carapace. The insect wasn't trying to be gentle, or subtle, it was adamantly following the trail of precum. Inch by inch the strength of the fluid was getting stronger, and it wanted more.

Ramchamp could see the flexing, bucking longbug as it completely sheathed itself down inside his dick. He was afraid to squeeze and stroke himself off, because doing so might crush his new friend. The way it wiggled and squirmed inside him, it made the precum bubble up around the quickly flitting little butt of the bug, oozing out copiously with a soft pink tink. 

He could feel it inside him now, past his dick and wiggling into his groin. Squirming, occasionally pinching as the pokemon's tender inner sheath was stretched far wider than any urethra wanted to be stretched. A mundane furry would be clutching at their cock and screaming in agony as it was stretched and distended and scraped at from the inside out, but Pancham just found it all very stimulating.




It burrowed down, wiggling through the soft spot in his backside that made him leak so much. What was it doing, where was it going? Pancham liked the way the bug felt, but not as a permanent thing. He didn't want the bug to get lost inside him. He reached for the slippery wiggling tail, pinching at it between his fingers. That made it REALLY squirm, all of the little crab legs scrabbling and digging, scraping and pulling itself down inside, deeper and faster.

"No, wait-" Pancham said, but it was already too late. The bugbutt slipped out from between his precum greased fingers, and disappeared from view. The sensation of that bumpy, gnarled exoskeleton surging through his prostate, on the inside, was overwhelming.

Pancham's face curled up in a sneer, the leaf falling out from between his lips. He groaned, lifting his left leg high up into the air, his dick smearing against his belly and chest, leaving a gooey smear. It was getting so close, so deep inside him. He rubbed his palm against his taint, feeling the bulge of the critter digging along it, towards his scrotum. DId it want to drink his seed? Shit, Pancham was getting close. The poor little bug was going to drown if it didn't get out of there!

Pancham could feel it now, in the cord leading to his left testicle. He reached down past his bally, cupping his ball and lifting it up. Without all the meat around it like the pokemon's cock had, the cord acted more like a stretchy suit, clinging tightly around the various edges and protrusions of the centipede's carapace. He could see it clearly, the scrotum outlining the compressed bug as it worked its way down and down and down. 

It couldn't GO much further. The cords had to be the end, right? Once it got to the testicle, that was the source, that's where the seed came from. It couldn't get more direct than that!

"Silly thirsty bug!" He teased, as the centipede wiggled closer and closer to his ball. It didn't seem to be drinking anything. Not that he would know, but if it was, wouldn't it be getting bigger?It was hard for Pancham to think about the potential scenarios that could play out here, as all he could feel was the itching, swelling need growing in his loins, to cum, to spurt, to orgasm. 

It reached his testicle. There was a moment, with  Pancham stroking his dick, trying to milk the length of his cock that still bulged with the tail end of the bug. He felt it push forward, tail surging forward and snaking all the way through his urethra. 

Mandibles pressed into the inside of his testicle. The spot where the seed came from. Not drinking, chewing. A deep, delicious scrape into flesh that had never been touched by anything except his own sperms.

Obviously, that was enough for Pancham. The pokemon slammed his head back, arching his spine and jutting his hips forward, dick swinging through the air. His shaft throbbed, springing to a perfect 45 degree angle, aimed directly at the sun overhead. It throbbed, it spasmed, the head darkening with blood as his body climaxed. 

There was, of course, nothing to show for this. The entire length of his urethra was clogged with the length of the massive centipede. There was only one part that wasn't - the testicle that wasn't being gnawed on. Fortunately for Pancham, he was virile enough that that was all he needed. The centipede's legs scrabbled, clawing for purchase, but there was none, as a massive gout of pokeseed splooshed against it, washing it back up the urethra it had worked so hard to crawl down. All of the little hand holds, the folds and softspots that it had used for purchase, were gone now - with Pancham ejaculating, his urethra was as smooth and streamlined as solid steel. The centipede gargled cum as it was shot back out, slithering through the pokemon's body. The tail shot out from the end of his dick, legs immediately shooting out to each side, trying to catch hold. Cum was slung in every direction as it was pulsed again and again, each blast of seed backing up in Pancham's smooth, tender urethra. Finally there was only the head segment left inside. It was shot out, but at the last moment, just as it cleared the pokemon's cock, it nipped. Gripping the very crease of the piss-slit between its mandibles, as the massive backup of cum ragdolled it back and forth. 

Finally released, Pancham's long-held orgasm gushed up towards the sun, nicking the underside of the leaves that swayed in the breeze, fifteen or twenty feet up in the air. Distantly, he felt a small tugging tearing sensation, before the next voluminous gout shot the centipede with it, cracking it against the tree branch and spinning it up into the branches of the tree.

Pancham slumped back against the tree, his urethra massively dilated, the massive cock already beginning to sag and droop over his fingers as he recovered from his climax.  He hefted his cock in his palm, bouncing it a couple times, feeling the way the stretched out core made it more floppy and rubbery. Fuck, that was intense.

It was a shame he didn't look up, to see what beast his massive orgasm had garnered the attention of. The poor pokemon, spent and exhausted, was casually showing off his big, meaty dick, to something even bigger than the centipede, something that was even hungrier... but that's a story for another day.
