“I lost my Blue Silk Scarf in Mt Traveil, please find it for me!”
This was the mission that Naga and Lithe had taken on. 

Item finding quests weren’t the most popular request at the Guild, searching an entire dungeon for a specific item was always a chore and there was no guarantee of finding it. If it was just a generically found item from that dungeon, it wasn’t too bad but lost items were a bit of a pain especially if it was rare.

It would most likely to have been picked up by one of the dungeon’s wild Pokemon. This meant they had to not only scour the dungeon for the item but confront every Pokemon to see if they had it.

Honestly these sort of requests were rarely taken on, and when they were they would be on the side of other missions as they had fairly low success rates. However the client had been rather insistent as it seemed it had some sentimental value as well as being a rather rare item and since it had been a fairly quiet day for missions Naga and Lithe had decided to take it on.
So the pair of Eeveelutions set out to the dungeon. It was a fair trek too, being on the edge of the continent, so it took them half the day to even get there.

Once there they made their way inside and began the tedious task of scouring the dungeon. It was a reasonably high level dungeon though not enough to trouble them much but as they had to confront a lot of Pokemon they managed to obtain a decent amount of experience. They also found their travel sack quickly filling with various items as they further traversed the mountain terrain of the dungeon but they found no sign of the scarf they were there to find.

They made good time despite how much exploration they had to do on each floor, although this was largely thanks to Naga. Lithe was far from a slacker, she was a very hard worker who took her missions seriously but she had to admit the Jolteon was a perfect partner for this mission. Given they were technically strong enough to travel the dungeon solo, he had been dashing off and clearing most of the dungeon floors alone so while she was putting in the effort he was doing most of the work before she had the chance.

Even so they still found no sign of their quarry and as they started coming closer to the peak of the dungeon their hopes of finding it was starting to wane. They took some extra time on the final few floors, hoping they would find their prize but it was not to be as the pair found themselves exiting the final floor leading to clifftop.
They weren’t particularly surprised, they had known it was a long shot to begin with. Even so it was frustrated to have come all the way without achieving their goal. The other items and experience they had obtained were certainly some consolation but they were still a little down about their failed mission.
Lithe especially was feeling discontented. She had really been hoping to find the scarf, and more so than the exhausting trip back she dreaded seeing the clients face when they told her they were unable to find it. 

“Ahhh, this was a total bust huh?” she exclaimed as she flopped onto the ground.
“Yeah I guess it was.” Naga replied with his usual peppy tone, not sounding nearly as defeated as she felt.
Lithe turned to look at him, he didn’t show a hint of fatigue on his face despite all the running around he had done. Rather than fatigue, what she did notice as she met his eyes was an undisguised sheepish grin.
She stared at him for a long moment until she realized why. She had been nonchalantly splayed out on the ground, giving the Jolteon sitting directly behind her a rather direct view of her goods.

Not that it wasn’t on display regardless, but it was currently poking out between her hind legs right in front of him and Naga far from being the most courteous must have been staring at it when she turned to look at him. If his expression wasn’t already giving his degenerate thoughts away, the red tip poking out of his sheathe was proof enough.
Lithe gave an inward sigh. She liked Naga, he was a nice guy and as he had proved to be a valuable work partner. Even so he was also a bit of a pawful, both his paws and mouth usually running on overdrive. Sometimes he just didn’t seem to have any breaks on him and this of course included his rather straight forward advances. So she wasn’t particularly surprised to see him staring so shamelessly. The Jolteon had made his interest in her perfectly clear on countless occasions, and every time she had politely turned him down.

Again she liked Naga, but she wasn’t exactly like others in the Guild and didn’t typically play around as freely. She only did such things on her own terms, when she was really in the mood.
“Hey Lithe..” Naga began to speak.

Lithe knew what was coming. How much energy did this Jolteon have?
Still he had admitted been a big help, clearing most of the dungeon himself as he ran around faster than she could. Perhaps she owed him.
The clifftop was empty but for the two of them and she wasn't really in the mood to head back just yet.
Besides she needed something to clear this frustration.
So before he could finish she got up and walked towards to the cliff edge and let out a disgruntled sigh as she expressed this to the Jolteon.
"Screw it." She exclaimed raising her head to the sky "Since we are here, I want to get something out of this trip."

She looked back at the Jolteon as she asked "You took those paccid seeds right?"

Naga's expression turned to one of surprise at this “You noticed?”

“Of course I did, I know you always sneak them in just in case. So you have them?” She retorted.

The Jolteon nodded, sticking out his tongue playfully “Yeah I put them in when you weren’t looking..”

She sighed again despite having known the answer "Fine.. come on then" 

Naga’s expression broke into one of pure depravity as she made her offer. Despite having been turned down countless times he didn’t hesitate, nor did his member, almost instantly standing to attention as if it had been waiting for this moment. 
Not giving the Sylveon a chance to back down, he cleared the distance between them in the blink of an eye, his forepaw on her hindquarters ready to rear up, but then he suddenly stopped.
"I don't have my Iron Ball though.." he whispered almost inaudibly.

"That thing Zeal bought you?" Lithe asked considering. She had heard from Zeal how she had bought the Iron Ball as it seemed to slow him down a little. Supposedly she couldn't handle the Jolteon without it. Lithe thought it was a bit excessive honestly.

Naga nodded "Yeah.." clearly concerned this was going to be a deal breaker.

Lithe considered for a moment more. This would be her first time with Naga despite his many advances. Part of her wanted to heed Zeal's words, but really.. how bad could he be? She knew full well how energetic he was but still…
She was frustrated from their failed mission and really needed something to take the edge off so perhaps against her better judgement she decided to ignore such concerns.

"It's fine.." she assured him sounding more confidence than she felt then adding in a more playful tone "just take it easy and don't pull a Kano on me alright?". This was supposed to improve her mood after all, having him finish before she was satisfied would only make her mood fouler.

Naga perked up at this "Oh that won't be a problem."

