
The time had finally come for the team to leave Hearthome. May had left earlier that morning, intent on 
catching up to some of her friends who had come to Sinnoh a while ago. Breakfast was underway as 
Wolf looked over the route they were going to take on his map.  
 
“Looks like route 209 is the quickest way to get to Solaceon Town,” he thought out loud, lightly tracing 
his finger over the path. “Seems to be a nice, easy walk don’t you think?” Lucky glanced at the map and 
nodded, mouth full of food. He smiled at the sight, and she gave him a playful shove when she noticed.  
 
“You’re going to Solaceon?” Nurse Joy asked him, walking over with a tinge of worry in her voice. “At 
least tell me you’re planning to go to Celestic Town first and taking route 210 to get there.” Wolf looked 
at her with curiosity.  
 
“No, we’re going along 209.” He responded. “Why?” She blanched, knowing that the route had recently 
become dangerous to anyone who walked along it. The stories told by distressed trainers coming to the 
centre had left little to wonder about. The vast majority of them had run into the centre, wide eyed and 
without their pants. All had claimed that a pair of Zangoose had grabbed them off the track and dragged 
them into the forest to steal their pants, struggling free while they could and abandoning their clothing. 
 
“Please, take the longer route!” she urged, the worry in her voice increasing. He frowned at Lucky 
before looking at her, wondering why she would suggest that idea. 
 
“But that would add a week or more to the journey.” He said, still puzzled. “209 is a much shorter walk, 
and we could be there before nightfall.” She gave him a pleading look, trying one last time to make him 
reconsider. 
 
“It’s much safer to go the long way.” She said, hoping he would listen. As it stood, he was pretty 
adamant about taking the short route. When he left, all she could do was wish he was safe. 
 
*** 
 
Route 209 was certainly worth the risk, being one of the most beautiful spots Wolf had seen in Sinnoh. 
The sun was casting a golden light over everything, and the crystal clear river offered a soothing sound 
as the water rushed over the rocks. Wolf and Lucky were walking hand in paw, and Ninetales had 
wanted to walk with them. How the others had warmed to him in a sexual way was giving her some 
troublesome thoughts, and she wanted to express her concern. 
 
“Wolf, do you still like me?” she asked him, turning sad eyes to him. He looked at her incredulously, 
unable to fathom why she would ask something like that. 
 
“Of course I do.” He responded, stopping so that he could sit in front of her and talk one on one. Lucky 
sat down too, to show that she wasn’t unhappy about her company. “Why would you ask that?” Her 
eyes lowered to the ground, some tears beginning in them. 
 
“It’s just that… all the other girls have been with you. Do I have to be with you to prove I’m your friend?” 
she asked, looking him straight in the eye. He started at this, suddenly seeing why she had been a bit 
depressed lately. He put one hand on the side of her face and gave her a comforting smile. 
 
“Ninetales, just because we haven’t been together like that doesn’t make you less of my friend.” He 
said, moving over to give her a quick hug. “I’ll still treasure you as a friend regardless, and I don’t want 



to force you into anything you don’t want to do.” She perked up, giving him a quick lick on the cheek. 
He smiled at her, seeing that she was happy again.  
 
“Touching.” The group spun around, trying to pinpoint where the voice had come from. They didn’t have 
to wait long, as a white blur tripped Wolf and a second grabbed his arms. Before any of them could 
react, a pair of Zangoose had him in their claws. The one that had tripped him spoke again. 
 
“It’s so lovely to see a gentleman around these parts,” she smirked, grabbing his legs and helping her 
friend to cart him off into the forest. “Maybe we’ll get something this time.” Lucky and Ninetales watched 
in shock, unable to move in the face of the sudden abduction of their friend. Wolf felt the same way, 
guessing that this must have been what Nurse Joy was trying to get him to avoid. 
 
“I guess I’ll see you later, girls.” He said to his pokemon as the Zangoose took him away. “A lesson 
about Zangoose I am sure to learn.” They finally snapped out of their shock, chasing after them.  
 
“Hey, what are you doing?!” Lucky cried, trying to pull the Zangoose off him. “He’s our friend!” Ninetales 
was similarly occupied with the removal of his captors, growling and trying to get Wolf free. The 
Zangoose looked at them, not even breaking stride.  
 
“Relax, you two.” The second girl said casually. “You can have him back when we’re finished.” Lucky 
checked them with her aura sight, and when she saw they didn’t intend any harm she calmed down a 
little. Ninetales instinctively knew that if Lucky wasn’t worried then nothing bad would happen.  
 
“So why are you abducting our friend then?” she asked, just as puzzled as Wolf was. The first 
Zangoose looked at her, a cheeky smile on her face. 
 
“When we moved into the area,” she began. “All the other pokemon moved out. That meant no boys.” 
 
“We couldn’t coax any boys in with flirting.” The second girl chimed in. “So we settled on this approach. 
The bad thing is, we haven’t had any luck with this one either.” 
 
“Yeah.” The first girl offered. “They always run away right after we take their pants off.” Wolf raised one 
eyebrow, with both him and his girls quickly cottoning onto why the Zangoose were doing this. He 
glanced at them, Lucky and Ninetales giving him the very same look.  
 
“You didn’t have to kidnap me for that.” He said. The Zangoose turned to look at him, disbelief plain in 
their expression. “I’d be happy to help you.” They looked at each other, wondering if he was serious or 
whether it was just a trick. 
 
“But, you’re a human.” The first girl said, awestruck. Lucky smiled at them. 
 
“He might be a human, but he’s more than happy to have sex with pokemon.” She explained, tilting her 
head in what appeared to be an amused fashion. A strange expression crossed his face as she said 
that. Sure, he enjoyed having sex with pokemon, but he’d never really thought of it as having sex with 
pokemon. “In fact, we’re a couple.” The Zangoose girls looked at her, trying to divine if what she was 
saying was true. Seeing that she was indeed sincere, they released him and allowed him to stand up. 
Wolf put a hand on each of them, giving them a warm smile.  
 



“Lead the way.” He said, giving a quick squeeze on each of their shoulders to get them to focus again. 
It didn’t take too long before they took one hand in each of their claws and began to show him to their 
home.  
 
*** 
 
The walk was short, since they’d ended up carrying most of the way already. When they arrived, Wolf 
was mildly surprised to see that it was a comfortable looking place where they lived. They had made 
their own spacious bed out of straw, and had their own small hidey hole for stashing berries and other 
items that perked their interest. He could see the glint of something shiny in the darkened hole, but 
didn’t think about it much longer as he saw a pile of pants lying at the edge of the clearing, not far from 
a small pond. The still water reflected the light of the sun in such a way that the area had an inviting 
glow.  
 
“Sorry that your friends can’t come here,” one of the girls stated. “But this is kind of a private thing.” He 
bowed his head slightly in agreement. It wasn’t like Lucky or Ninetales would want to watch, instead 
offering to stand lookout for them. They didn’t expect to be interrupted, but in Wolf’s experience it didn’t 
pay to take stupid risks. She gestured to the straw bed and Wolf accepted the invitation, sitting down 
and beginning to remove his clothes. They watched him with great interest as he neatly folded his 
clothes and placed them to one side, lying back on the straw bed naked. The Zangoose moved to lie 
down on each side, one resting her claw on his chest while the other ran her claw through his hair. He 
put his arms around their shoulders, pulling them closer to him.  
 
“Do you girls have names?” he asked.  
 
“Just call me Sexy and her Horny.”  
 
“Well then, I suppose you want to get right down to it?” he asked, taking the hint. His guess was almost 
immediately proven right as Horny moved to straddle his hips and Sexy his face. As he began to lick 
the outside of her damp area, Horny wasted no time in sliding her own wet passage onto him, her 
insides so warm that he could barely suppress a moan. She didn’t even try, giving her voice free rein as 
to what it did. She started to slide up and down on his shaft, not so fast that he got too stimulated too 
quickly but still at a decent pace. Sexy was rubbing herself on his mouth vigorously, wanting to get as 
much of his tongue inside her as possible. He rested his hands on her legs, holding her steady as she 
moaned at the feeling of his tongue caressing her insides. Wolf wasn’t crazy about the taste, preferring 
the sweeter juices of Lucky and Jazz over Sexy’s own, which spoke of her immunity to poisons. It didn’t 
stop him from continuing though. 
 
Horny had kept a fairly steady pace throughout, but now she began to increase her speed enough to 
throw his rhythm off. He tried to bring it back into line, but the moans had become screams and it told 
him that it wouldn’t really matter whether or not he did catch up. Soon enough, she gave her loudest 
scream yet and climaxed, clamping down on him tight while her juices oozed out all over his hips. 
Having used up all of her stamina, she collapsed forward onto Sexy’s back as she too came, pressing 
herself right into his mouth and squirting out more of her juice.  
 
As they fell off of him, he got to his knees. Both of them were panting heavily, but he was nowhere near 
finished. He slowly moved over to Sexy, laying her on her back and resting his erection on top of her 
soaked pussy. She managed to bring herself up to her elbows, giving him a pleading look. 
 



“I don’t know if I can take you in there at the moment.” she panted. Wolf looked at her, a questioning 
look in his eyes. His own pokemon had no problems with stamina during sex. It must have something to 
do with how well I’ve trained them, he thought to himself.  
 
Shrugging, he moved away from her wet slit and lifted her legs up to rest on his chest. Holding himself 
steady with one hand, he pressed his tip into her anus for a second before pushing in, her gasp of 
surprise barely lasting a second. 
 
“Oh! Yes!” she screamed, thoroughly enjoying the feeling of his entire shaft inside her butt. As he drew 
out and thrust back in, she threw her head back in absolute ecstasy and screamed even louder. She 
knew that she was incredibly sensitive, so the very idea of anal sex was just about a godsend for her. 
Soon enough, she could take no more and she clenched onto him as he finally came, emptying his load 
inside her. 
 
Sexy collapsed back onto the leaf bed next to her friend, neither of them able to do anything more than 
try and catch their breath after such an incredible experience. Wolf got back into his clothes and laid 
down between them to hold both in a loose, one armed hug. It took them a couple of minutes to recover 
enough to speak. 
 
“That was so amazing…” Horny whispered, still not having recovered enough strength to stop panting. 
Sexy merely nodded, unable to raise her head off his chest. Wolf smiled at the pair of them, happy not 
just because he’d gotten to have a threesome with a couple of cute Zangoose but also because it had 
helped them out a great deal. Struck with generosity, he went over to his bag and rifled through it for 
the thing he was going to give to the girls on his team, figuring that Sexy and Horny needed it more. 
 
“You two might get lonely later, so I’ll show you how this thing works.” He offered, moving back to the 
leaf bed as they sat up and pressing the vibrator into Sexy’s claw. 
 
*** 
 
A few minutes later, Wolf was reunited with Lucky and Ninetales. When he approached, Ninetales 
turned to regard him with a strangely mocking glance. Lucky merely smiled, knowing just how the 
Zangoose felt.  
 
“Have fun?” Ninetales asked, tilting her head to one side and offering a smirk. Wolf grinned wildly. 
 
“I suppose you could say that.” 
 
“Oh, come off it! We could hear them from here!” 
 
“I didn’t think you’d be listening, Ninetales.” 
 
“How could we not? It drowned out every other sound in this forest!” 
 
As they walked off with the pair of them bickering over the day’s events, Lucky could only shake her 
head and smile as she slid one paw into her boyfriend’s hand. 
 


