Riolu looked away for a moment, his normally blue fur turning very red under all this attention. “I-I dunno…” the boy says with a weak little whine, “f-feels… kinda embarrassing…”
Lucario couldn’t help feeling a little dismayed, even if he knew better than to expect an enthusiastic, confident affirmation from a young’un like Riolu. So he hugged the pup tight and reassured him, “We don’t have to do anything more right now if you don’t want. Th-there’s always next time after all, heh~…” already happier than he’d ever been.
Riolu made a blushy little whine in response, still in awe that he could really just return here and be close to Lucario like this—whether as the ranger’s apprentice… or something more. Even still, he squeezed Lucario tight and stammered, “W-wait!” not wanting the moment to be over quite yet. No matter what the ranger said, he didn’t want to disappoint… and maybe Riolu himself wanted more of this strange new feeling, driven by curiosity and a newly-forming crush.
“Hm?” Lucario’s ears perked as the two parted and looked into each other’s eyes.
Riolu looked shyly away again for a moment before saying, “I um… I w-wanna keep going, I-I think…” fidgeting with his paws as he looked up into Lucario’s eye, looking so delicate and small.
It was such a simple little affirmation, yet it made Lucario’s heart skip a beat, flooding red into his cheeks. It was a dream come true to have such a cute little boy so invested in him, and fully affirming his advances, even. No surprise the older male’s tail was wagging now just as much as the kid’s had been. 
He smiled, a little giddy as he gave a quick peck to Riolu’s lips, spawning bashful giggles in response. “Alright… just remember your feelings are important, okay?” he says, leaning in to the boy’s neck, nipping and lapping hungrily leaving all manner of kisses there, “Cause… I gotta be honest…” he said in a low, husky voice, “you’re so fucking adorable... I’m not sure I can control myself...”
Riolu shivered and shuddered, first at the new sensation, then at the full-bodied sincerity, words not meant for cub’s ears—a face and language Lucario kept so dearly hidden from the public. He didn’t even know what it could mean, either, but the implications were enough to tease out some subtle prey response, another ingredient added to the cocktail of emotions now surging inside the little mon. “W-...what do you mean..?” the cub asked with panting breath, feeling something stir between his legs.
Lucario leaned in, touching nose-to-nose as he gazed into those lovable eyes, paw carressing the boy’s cheek once more. “It means I want you so bad… wanna do all sorts of things with you… to you… that if I let myself get carried away then you… m-might end up getting hurt,” he explains, his gaze falling aside with a tinge of self-consciousness, before continuing, “...but I really hope that doesn’t happen. I don’t want to let myself go too far. I don’t want to do that to you. I want you to enjoy this, too—I want to take good care of you, as long as you’re my… apprentice, or um… whatever this is, heh…” 
He gave another little lick to Riolu’s lips, to a little squeak from the boy and more blush. More questions floated around in the cub’s head but this time he didn’t dare ask. What else could this be..? He’d never imagined Lucario would be so affectionate to him, but what if..? Riolu blushed at just the thought, but tried not to let it distract him too much.
“So basically… I might need a little help controlling myself with you, is what I’m trying to say,” he explains further, rubbing the boy’s cheek with his thumb, just enjoying the pretty little sight of such an adorably shy little cub, “Can you help me with that Riolu? Can you tell me if you get scared or uncomfortable, or if I do anything to hurt you?” 
Riolu looks Lucario in the eye, determined, then nods forcefully. “P-promise! I-I… I promise!” he says, with paws clenched tight and a precious fire in his eye.
Lucario smiled sweetly, the adorable response setting his heart ablaze. In the back of his mind he knew he couldn’t put so much weight on the words of just a cub, and it would always be a risky game to play with such a delicate, vulnerable little guy, but the sincerity in the boy’s voice gave him hope, banishing years worth of self-doubt in one fell swoop. “I promise to do my best, too,” Lucario said, holding the cub steady as he leaned in for another kiss. This time ready to show the kid more, his and Riolu’s lips entwined, the tip of his tongue came out to tease.
Several seconds passed before they knew it, Lucario’s tongue prodding growing hungrier and more fervent. Riolu had no idea you could kiss like that, puzzled with how to respond, but soon enough his body found an answer, his lips parting and giving way to the older male’s tongue. Finally allowed inside, Lucario’s tongue quickly unfurled, totally filling the Riolu’s tight little maw and dominating that little boy tongue to flustered whines, leaning in more and pressing the younger male backward in the process.
The cub’s eyes opened wide as adult tongue first entered their tiny maw, but they quickly relaxed, lids heavy as passion overtook them, flustered little squeaks and moans abound as he took his first grown-up kiss. With a tight seal between the two’s lips, Lucario patiently teased the boy’s tongue, lapping all around it tasting every corner of the kid’s mouth, until sure enough, Riolu’s tongue was gingerly moving right along with him.
Finally the two parted, maws agape and tongue tips exposed, one breath panting after the other and love-dazed eyes locked together, with a little thread shimmering in between, from one tongue tip to another. Riolu barely caught his breath before they were at it again, Lucario’s tongue eager to give an extended lesson, one deep kiss after another.
In the heat of the moment Riolu eventually found himself spread out on his back and Lucario crawled over him. Just one last kiss and the older male eased up a bit, smiling patiently down at the kid he’d loved on so hungrily just a second ago. The quiet lasted another couple moments before Lucario spoke up, “Still doing okay?” 
This time Riolu really was pretty out of it—or into it, perhaps—and it took Lucario’s prodding to come back to reality. “Ah… u-um..!” he started, blushing brighter for a moment before letting out a heavy, almost moaned exhale and saying, “Y-yeah, I-I am… b-but… um… I-… I’m feeling even weirder now…” The kid looked aside shyly, too embarrassed to get into specifics, but Lucario would try, anyway.
“Even weirder..?” Lucario just asked, simply enough, his ears perked as he gazed into Riolu’s eyes curiously. His gaze lowered, and Riolu’s followed, tracing a line down the boy’s body until settling between his legs, where a stiff little boy peen now stood. Riolu’s footpaws curled inward and hands jumped to cover their blushy little face as soon as he’d noticed. “Ah, I see~”
“A-a-aa…! I-I..!” the cub already started squirming a bit to cover up, but Lucario just gently set Riolu’s paws aside and leaned in with a sweet little smile, kissing the boy on the lips again.
Lucario came to rest, draped off to Riolu’s side and holding him close, just staring lustfully at the wonderful little sight.. Heat bloomed upon his face…—and just down below—he never thought he’d get to see something like this. It was so small and delicate—that perfectly round, taut little pouch, and the sleek, dainty red rocket above it, coming out of a squishy-soft-looking sheath in pretty blue fur short and velvety, altogether small enough to fit in the palm of Lucario’s paw. He had a shameless smile on his face just looking down at it, that he thanked Arceus no one else could see.
Already he could feel his paw drawn to the forbidden flesh like a magnet, his heart pounding in his chest as he thought of how it might feel. Tightly pent up desire now surging through him, emboldened by those first few moves he’d made on the little cub. Even still though, lingering slivers of guilt and shame shot through him like a bolt of ice. Was Riolu really okay with this? Did that even help anything… if this really was so bad for such a young mon, anyway?
“L-Lucario..?” the cub whimpered bashfully, gazing up at the older male wondering why he’d seem to freeze in place.
“Ah—! S-sorry, heh… I hope I didn’t make you uncomfortable,” he said with a quick little kiss on Riolu’s cheek and a longing glance back down at the cub peen, paw just aching to touch it.
Riolu just shyly kicked their footpaws into the sheets below, whining softly, before ginglerly nosing at Lucario’s cheek. “I-it’s okay… I j-just… Mnnh… N-no one’s ever s-seen it like t-that before…” he whimpered bashfully.
Lucario wrapped an arm around Riolu and squeezed him in close, smiling warmly again. “Ahh, I understand…” he muttered softly, “It’s normal to feel a little intimidated your first time, hun.” Nuzzling the boy a little, he giggled, “But I think you look adorable, okay? Even that part of you...—especially that part of you, hehe.”
The boy whined flustered. It felt weird having someone say something like that about his privates of all places, but a good kind of weird. The admiration made him feel warm and fuzzy inside, especially coming from someone he himself had so admired.
“Riolu…” the older male murmured, feeling that desire flare up again, “Is it okay… if I touch it..?”
“T-touch it??” the cub squeaked, wriggling shyly just a bit.
Lucario just giggled softly, the reaction all too cute for him to seriously worry. “It’s okay if you don’t want to… I just… really… really want to know how it feels, heh…” he admitted, the sound of his own words burning deep into his cheeks, feeling like such a perv. Not like he could deny it, what with him shameleslly enjoying the feel of a tiny cub body nestled up against his own, and leering down at his privates so longingly.
Staring hard down below, glancing occasionally back up at Lucario, Riolu really considered it. No doubt in part because he desired to please his favorite ranger so, but partly because he genuinely was curious for himself. He hadn’t learned how to pleasure himself yet, and the one time he did really touch himself, it just felt weird and he left it at that. What would it be like to let someone else touch it? Especially… Lucario… “O-… okay…” he finally answered, “U-umm..! I think it’s okay… i-if you touch it…”
Lucario’s tail started to wag a little, and he only hoped Riolu wouldn’t notice or point it out. He could hardly contain himself. Even still, he worried so much about doing something stupid and spooking the poor cub; he had to be careful. So he took a deep breath and tried to calm his nerves and burning arousal, if even just a bit, that bashful, shameless squiggly-smile plain on his face as he gingerly reached for it.
At first he just gently rested his hand upon the boy, feeling it twitch hotly against his paw, his fingertips laying right on the cub’s sack, feeling those soft little beans in their round squishy pouch, his body just screaming inside with the thrill of touching such a soft, taboo little thing.
Riolu closed his eyes, shuddering a little, nibbling his own paw as he stifled the urge to squirm. Lucario… the village hero Lucario… was touching his… his…
“Mnnh… such a lovely little thing~...” the older male giggled some more, feeling so giddy and horny all at once. His paw had laid there only a few seconds before starting to rub up and down, just gently cupping and palming those bits, his fingertips teasing the cub’s balls some more. “How does it feel? Still okay..?”
Riolu whined softly, cheeks red-hot. It made him feel all tingly inside, right where Lucario touched him, and up inside his tummy, too. But he didn’t know yet how to put such heart-fluttering sensations into words. Still, he had to say something. What was okay to say? Was there a ‘normal’ thing to say when someone touches… that..? 
Finally the cub figured it out. “L-Lucario’s paw… f-feels… n-nice…” he muttered half-under his breath.
Lucario’s eyes widened, his heart skipping a beat, cheeks flushing all over again. 
It seemed like all his wildest dreams were coming true. He wanted so badly just to stuff Riolu’s cute little butt full right then and there, but that fantasy brought with it inner turmoil; not only was that way too risky, it was just… so... wrong, to use the kid like that. As much as his cock ached for attention, he couldn’t let himself give into it. 
“I-I… know something else that might feel nice… then…” the words finally came, before he’d realized. 
He couldn’t risk hurting Riolu, or so shamelessly using the boy for his own gratification, but well, if it was just focused on the cub, on giving him pleasure, then surely it could be okay, right?
“W-what’s that..?” Riolu asked with big, round eyes full of innocence… and a little antsy wondering what.
“Mmh… it would be better if I showed you,” Lucario said, in truth already feeling a bit impatient as he shimmied lower down the boy’s body. “Just… tell me to stop if you get uncomfy at any time at all, okay..?” Even now, with his waning restraint and deepening perversion, the careful ranger would still at least make some attempt at maintaining consent.
Riolu just nodded softly, muzzle hidden by their paws again as they gazed down in anticipation, anxious at the surprise to come, but eagerly wanting to trust the affectionate grown-up.
Finally Lucario was in position, sneaking glances back up at Riolu’s face as his snout hovered just inches away from the boy’s peen. Already the unmistakably mild scent of a little boy peen was driving him crazy, his cock leaking pre and face hazing over with blush. His body took over at that point, his eyes closed as his tongue lascivously slurped up the boy’s length, drawing shivers and flustered whines from the cub.
The meager length twitched wildly in Lucario’s maw, such a stiff, hot little thing, so easily enveloped right down to the base. His paws found their way to Riolu’s waist, gripping possesively, with needy little squeezes and rubs, as he quickly got to bobbing his head up and down, making such lewd growls and moans.
“Aahh! L-Lucario…” the cub moaned before he’d realized, “S-s-so… tingly…” One paw in his lips, pointy riolu tooth sunk firmly into it, his other paw soon found itself upon Lucario’s head, right between his ears. His thighs pinched together as much as they could, knees turned inward and toes curled. 
The corners of Lucario’s lips turned up into a faint smile at that lovely sound, as he knew the little mon would not last long. Running his tongue all along Riolu’s length and around the semblance of a knot, he endeavored to burn deep into his mind, with every scent and taste, the feel of cub cock in his maw. Its adorable smallness and delicate shape, every needy little twitch and the tantalizing warmth upon his tongue, all of these precious little details. And of course, the way the tiny Riolu waist fit perfectly into his paws, shivering and squirming as he got closer and closer to what Lucario guessed would be his first orgasm. 
“L-Lucario—s-something’s h-h-happening!!” Riolu stammered suddenly, too flustered to stop him.
With a low, throaty moan that rumbled all along the cub’s length, Lucario lapped hard against his peen, nestling it up against the roof of his mouth snug and tight.
“Aaahh~! L-Lucario!!” the cub squealed, footpaws shuffling the sheets below with frantic little kicks as waves of pleasure overtook him making him shiver all over, “aaaAAaaAAaahhh~..!” The little peen coursed hotly in Lucario’s maw, throbbing over and over, so unbelievably hard despite its size, despite shooting up nothing but blanks.
And of course the perverted older mon didn’t want to let this moment go to waste. He’d never been more turned on in his life. So as soon as Riolu’s orgasm was under way, Lucario’s paw retracted, back to his own cock, finally allowed to touch himself.
“Aahhhh~… fffuck…” he groaned, finally letting the little peen slip out from his maw as climax quickly overtook him, grinding and thrusting into his own paw as if it were Riolu himself, his adult length shooting ropes onto the bed below. 

Lucario felt his legs giving out from under him; he’d never came so hard before, shuddering moaning some more. Using his last bit of conscious thought he sprawled out to the side, narrowly dodging the wet, sticky warmth strung along the sheets, curled around it with his head resting temporarily upon soft little cub tum.
The afterglow buzzed across his fur, better than he’d ever felt before. His eyelids felt heavy as he rode the wave longer, his breathing gradually slowing back down, warm panted breaths a gentle comfort to the boy he was lying on.
Slowly the boy’s tummy rose and fell with each breath, the delicate sensation hypnotic to the older male, as much as the faint sound of Riolu’s heartbeat emanating from just a little ways above. The two laid there for some time, Lucario’s paws loosely embracing Riolu, while Riolu’s paws laid one on Lucario’s ear and the other on one of his paws.
Minutes passed and Lucario finally stirred, recomposed. But Riolu was fast asleep, all tuckered out by everything he’d been through, finally brought down by that crowning, blissful event.
Lucario just smiled, a sense of adoration flooding his chest. Lewd thoughts still lingered at the back of his mind, but so much quieter now after that lovely release. So instead he could just focus on the genuine affection he’d grown for the sweet, earnest cub, and look forward to the times they should surely have together again soon.
His eyes caught on the boy’s thigh, where a stray shot had marked his fur, causing Lucario’s heartbeat to catch in his throat. He’d promised himself to be careful, not to do anything that might hurt or exploit the cub—anything more than what was already a given, anyhow. But more than that, staring down below at that fur-stain, the mark the grown-up left on Riolu, with lingering blush burning Lucario’s cheeks, it was… hot. He sighed to himself and reached down, licking the spot up clean like a good responsible cub-fucker. Riolu seemed to stir a little from Lucario’s tender tongue, but still looked pretty well-knocked out once all was said and done.
Carefully the older mon extricated himself, quietly getting up to go stretch his legs. With a deft paw he turned the doorknob, gently closing the door behind him as he stepped outside and heaved a deep sigh.
Twilight hung upon the leaves of the dense emerald trees surrounding him, a cool, comforting glow, as he pondered the events that led him here, and what would come. Thoughts spun in his head over and over and over, eventually coming to rest with not much else to think or say.
Guilt and self-doubt still stung at the back of the ranger’s mind, but what’s done is done, he’d now resolved. 
He just smiled softly, with a wistful little sigh. “An apprentice, huh..?”
�A stray shot catching onto Riolu’s thigh





