
Kalos Adventures Chapter 9: On the Mend 

 

“Champ, time to wake up bud” he heard Fae say to him as he felt her stroke his fur. Yawning he 

lifted his head off the mattress and opened his eyes to look up at her, she was sitting on the bed already 

dressed and ready for the day.  

 She was wearing a deep purple sweater that left her midriff bare and only covered up to her 

deltoids where the top folded back over on itself, exposing a great amount of breast flesh. The garment 

was also tight around her chest which caused said breasts to press into each other for some magnificent 

cleavage. The sleeves went all the rest of the way down her arms and looped around each thumb, 

covering the entirety of her hands save her fingers. Her lower extremities were covered by her usual 

choice of jeans which she had left both unzipped and unbuttoned to reveal a lacy crimson thong shaped 

like a butterfly, this particular pair he happened to know was crotchless. 

 To his surprise she has also put on makeup, her lips were covered in a purple lipstick and she 

was also wearing eye shadow of a lighter shade of the same color and her nails were sporting a deep red 

polish. Her long blonde locks cascaded over her shoulders and down her back, she looked just as 

stunning as always and it was causing his desire to stir. 

 Fae continued to just stroke his fur as she sat on the bed, she was looking much better as her 

bruises had healed up nicely and faded nearly entirely out of sight; no longer needing to be covered up 

by bandages. “We’ve spent enough time loafing around thanks to me” she said to him as he laid there 

basking in her touch; in truth they had been at the hotel three weeks from when she woke up. “Now 

we’ve got to get back to the grind. The next gym is close and it’s a rock type so we need to do some 

training” she finished as she rolled him onto his back to rub his belly, revealing a quickly growing 

erection. 

 “Why Champ you little scamp” Fae exclaimed with feigned shock before leaning down to sniff 

his cock, she loved the musky scent. “Where you thinking dirty thoughts about me?” she asked 

seductively before kissing the fleshy knot with a soft audible smack. Sliding her tongue up his shaft she 

then wrapped her lips around the tip and plunged down on the hot member, Champ let out a grunt and 

loosed his seed into her mouth almost instantly, Fae gulping the hot sticky cum with gusto. She was a 

little disappointed at the lack of volume from Champ’s ejaculation but wasn’t overly surprised, the two 

of them had been at it like Lopunny for the past two weeks and she was pretty certain that she had 

drained his balls last night. 

 Fae rose from the bed with Champ still on his back “I’m going to gather the others and get some 

breakfast ready while you’re busy basking” she said with a giggle. Champ watched her walk from the 

bedroom with a limp; she had yet to get a knee brace like Blayne had told her to. His vision switched 

from her walk to her round ass where he noticed that there was now a big tear in the right cheek of her 

jeans, exposing a fair amount of flesh where the buttocks met her thigh. Fae stopped before leaving the 

room and looked back him, giggling upon noticing his renewed vigor. Champ simple wiggled while still 

on his back which in turned caused his member to move as well “Okay okay one more blowjob but then 

you HAVE to get up” she said with a wicked smile as she walked back towards him. 

 After downing more of Champ’s spunk Fae set to the task of looking for her other three 

Pokémon, finding Talo in the kitchen patiently waiting by an empty dish for his breakfast. “Hey bud, how 



long have you been up?” she asked as she filled his dish with Pokefood “hope I didn’t leave you waiting 

for too long”. Talo responded simply by working happily at his food while she filled three more dishes, 

placing one on the floor for when Champ finally made his way out of the bedroom. “Don’t supposed you 

know where the girls are, do you?” Talo used a wing to point in the general direction of the TV area 

while letting out a short soft ‘pidg’, Fae stroked the plumage on his head “thanks bud” and with that she 

picked up the last two filled dishes and headed off in the suggested direction. 

 The TV was in its own walled off room with an open doorway, and as she closed in on the area 

she heard a faint moaning coming from the room that got louder as she got closer. Walking into the 

room she was greeted by the sight of an extremely well endowed African male balls deep in a petite 

Asian girl with tits the size of her own, albeit fake. Pixie and Sylvy were both sitting on the leather couch; 

their attention was completely on the porno taking up the large screen TV, so much so that they didn’t 

notice her enter the room. 

 Fae quietly and carefully placed the dishes on the end of the coffee table in front of the couch 

“wow, he’s giving it to her pretty good isn’t he” she asked, the question breaking the silence. Sylvy’s 

eyes went wide as saucers like a kid that just got caught with his father’s collection of dirty magazines, 

clearing the coffee table with one jump she then bolted from the room; Fae couldn’t help but giggle 

when she saw the small puddle of the normal type’s pussy juice on the couch. Pixie however only 

continued watching the interracial fornication, pleasuring herself as she did. 

 Noticing that the small psychic/fairy was sitting almost on the edge of the couch cushions she 

took the opportunity to sit herself behind the Pokémon; one leg on each side. Fae then pulled Pixie 

further back onto the cushion which placed the 'mon in front of her own pelvis, using her right hand she 

pushed Pixie’s hands away from her sex only to replace them with her own middle finger, which she 

shoved into the little pussy up to the second knuckle. Pixie squirmed in delight as her trainer proceeded 

to rapidly pump the digit in and out of her pussy. “You like that huh?” Fae asked hotly, feeling her own 

need starting to rise as she watched the Ralts squirm. Pixie’s cunny started to squeeze her finger and 

Fae could feel her juices flowing down her finger and onto her hand. Raising said hand to her mouth she 

proceeded to slowly lick and suck it clean “You’re pretty tasty little one” she said to the clearly satisfied 

Pokémon. 

 Just then there was a nudge at her left elbow, looking down she was delighted to see that Sylvy 

had returned. The normal type was looking up at her with big doe eyes and was grinding her hind 

quarters into the couch; Fae wondered how long she had been there. “Oh don’t worry cutie, your turn is 

right now” she stated as she picked up the obviously aroused Eevee. Leaning into the couch’s back rest 

she placed Sylvy facing the TV, allowing her to rest her front paws on top of her breasts while her back 

paws were placed firmly on her shoulders. The porno was still going and the heavy hung African was 

getting an attempted deep throat from the over endowed Asian girl. 

 Fae lifted Sylvy’s tail and saw that the fur around the little snatch was soaked; pulling the female 

closer she buried her nose between the folds of the sopping wet sex and inhaled deeply. The muskiness 

wasn’t as pungent as Champ’s but it was just as intoxicating in its own way, and Fae felt her own pussy 

moisten further as the scent filled her nostrils.  

 Keeping her hands wrapped around Sylvy’s hindquarters she drug her tongue along the length 

of the Eevee’s sex, she could feel the Pokémon shudder in her grasp. Spurred on Fae continued her 

tongued assault of the tender pussy before her, enjoying both its scent and its juice. Using her teeth she 



started to pull and nibble at its folds with a gentle voraciousness, the more she tasted Sylvy the more 

she wanted. 

 Sylvy shifted her weight and pressed her moist box into her new trainer’s face, as Fae had just 

softly bitten down on her pleasure buzzer. The Eevee tilted her head back and let cried out ‘VEE’ as her 

body was raked with the thralls of orgasm, Fae eagerly lapping up her girl cum; at the same moment the 

Asian porn star on screen was being rewarded with a pearl necklace for her own efforts. 

 “Damn girl you taste good” Fae said as she set the Eevee back down on the couch next to Pixie “I 

could eat you all day” Sylvy’s eyes went wide and her ears perked up at hearing that and even started to 

wag her tail, possibly hopping that would actually happen. 

 “Sorry sweetie but it won’t be today” her trainer said to her not unkindly “we’ve got some 

training to do today” Sylvy’s ears went flat and she gave Fae the best pouty look she could muster. “Oh 

no, don’t you start with those baby eyes. Now you girls eat up, you’re going to need your strength” she 

finished before heading to the bathroom where she re-applied her lipstick and proceeded to use the 

hair dryer on the wet spot that had formed on the crotch of her jeans. 

 It was mid-morning by the time Champ and Fae made their way down to the beach, the rest of 

the team was in their Pokeballs located on her belt. Fae picked a nice wide open spot near the cliff side 

“this looks like as good a place as any” she said to her partner as set to releasing their teammates from 

their balls; Sylvy, Talo and Pixie stood at attention. 

 “Ok team we’ve got a gym battle coming up in the next few days or so, it’s a rock gym so I won’t 

lie to you; the cards aren’t exactly in our favour” she said as she turned her gaze to Champ and then Talo 

“I’ll be using you two only as a last resort being that you are both at a disadvantage against rock types” 

both Pokémon acknowledged her words with a nod in understanding. “So that means our strategy is 

going to revolve around Sylvy and Pixie” her gaze changing once again to the appropriate audience 

“What do you say girls, you up for a battle?” Sylvy and Pixie both answered with a big smile and said 

their names excitedly, eager to get the chance to show what they can do. 

 Fae had paired them up into two groups, Champ with Sylvy and Pixie with Talo. “Ok Champ you 

two are up first. I want you to try to attack her, and Sylvy your focus for the first little while will be 

simply to avoid. Only start retaliating when I tell you to and then I want you to use every ability you 

know” the fire and normal type both nodded in understanding, then took their individual stances to 

begin. 

 Champ took to the attack, trying to hit Sylvy. The normal type proved to be very elusive as she 

was able to change her direction on a dime, allowing her to side step every one of the fire type’s attacks; 

to which Champ was visibly getting frustrated with. “Ok Sylvy, time to fight back” with that the Eevee 

quickly spun around and with her hind legs kicked up a cloud of sand that Champ barrelled right into, 

missing her completely. 

 Shaking his head to get the sand out of his eyes he started to scan the area for his opponent. 

Champ finally found her and to his surprise she was walking towards, and seductively at that. Batting her 

eyes Sylvy made her way towards the fire type placing one paw in front of the other as she moved, as 

she passed him she rubbed up against him and drug her tail under his muzzle. Once she got past him 

Sylvy looked back over her shoulder and gave him a ‘come hither’ look as she presented herself.  

 Fae couldn’t help but smile to herself as she saw Champ’s member start to emerge from its 

sheath. Not wasting a moment Champ moved towards the waiting female before him, only to have her 



suddenly disappear as he was about to mount her; looking downward he noticed a hole in the ground 

where Sylvy had been. Fae kept watch and kept silent as she saw Sylvy emerge from the ground a few 

feet behind Champ, leaping out of the hole the normal type suddenly ran towards Champ. Her speed 

was slow to start but then suddenly she sped up to where only a blur of colors depicted where she was, 

she crashed into Champ with a loud ‘THUD’ which sent champ flying across the ground. 

 “Ok good, that’s enough. Well done Sylvy” Fae said as she made her way over to where Champ 

was to make sure he was ok, she and Champ then both walked back to where the Eevee was waiting. 

“I’m impressed Sylvy those were very creative uses of your abilities, especially without the guidance of a 

trainer” the normal type beamed at the praise she was being given, clearly not used being given 

encouragement. Kneeling down, she gently pet the fur on each Pokémon’s head. 

 “Pixie, Talo you’re up next” Fae said as she rose back to her feet, the two remaining Pokémon 

getting ready for her instructions as she did. “Pixie your best weapon is going to be your psychic abilities, 

and we’re going to work on strengthening that. Talo I want you to go as high in the air as you please and 

then descend towards her, starting out slowly at first and then increasing your speed as we go along.” 

Fae paused for a bit to make sure both understood what his role was to be in this training session “Pixie 

I want you to use confusion to stop him in his tracks as fast as you can, with luck this should improve 

your reaction time; now begin.” 

 With that Talo shot into the air like a rocket until he was a mere speck in the clouds, as 

instructed his first decent was done slowly; by the usage of a circling decent to which Pixie topped 

effortlessly. After each time he got stopped Talo increased the speed of his decent and with each 

increase in speed Pixie’s reaction time noticeably decreased. On the final stretch of his decent he flew 

down like lightning putting on the breaks just as he was about to collide with the small Ralts. 

 “Okay, take a quick break Talo; Pixie, come with me.” As instructed, Pixie moved towards Fae 

while Talo went searching for a perch for a quick nap. Fae walked down the beach for bit wit Pixie by her 

side until she found what she was looking for; a large rock that was more like a boulder about the mass 

of your average low level rock type. “Alright Pixie this is going to gauge the strength of your ability, I 

want you to try and lift this stone” spurred on by her trainer’s instruction Pixie concentrated on the 

boulder in front of her, the small psychic spikes on her head started to glow as she did. 

 To Fae’s surprise Pixie lifted the stone extremely quickly and from what she could see, 

effortlessly. “Okay then” Fae said wide eyed “looks like it really is just your reaction time that needs 

work, a few more rounds with Talo should work in our favour” Pixie seemed happy at the chance to 

train more with the Pidgeotto and started eagerly back towards the rest of the group before Fae even 

had a chance to turn around. 

 It was early evening by the time they had started making their way back to the hotel, Champ 

trudging away at Fae’s side as they walked. “Guess we’ll stay one more night at the Hotel then head for 

Cyllage City in the morning” she said to her partner as they walked “I can just imagine what the bill for 

both the room and room service is going to cost me, remind me to thank that asshole when I see him 

next” she continued, the smile that she had been wearing throughout the day quickly turning into a 

frown. Blayne had disappeared the morning after he had slept with her, which had left an apparent bad 

taste in Fae’s mouth; Champ had vowed to himself to set the guy’s ass on fire the next time they met. 

 Upon entering the Hotel lobby the receptionist waved her over to the front desk, to which Fae 

obliged. “I’ll be staying one more night and leaving in the morning, would it be ok if I squared up the bill 



with you in the morning?” Fae asked kindly with a smile. “Oh your bill has already been taken care of 

miss” the receptionist stated with a smile “but I do have a package for you.” 

 “Wait, what do you mean the bill is taken care of? I’ve been here almost a month and this is the 

first day I’ve even stepped out of my room.” She asked with tone that questioned this as some kind of a 

cruel joke. 

 “Oh no, that handsome young man that brought you here has paid for everything. He sent us 

payment info along with this package he sent for you” the lady behind the counter said cheerfully as she 

handed a large brown cardboard box to Fae. Fae thanked the lady as she took the package, looking 

down at Champ she shrugged her shoulders before the both of them headed up to honeymoon suite. 

 Later than night after Fae had gotten all of her Pokémon fed and watered, she sat naked and 

cross legged on the bed with the package in her lap and Champ at her side. “What do you think it is?” 

she asked Champ inquisitively, to which he just responded with a shrug a short yawn. Opening the box 

revealed a folded up letter on top of four items wrapped up in brown paper, with one item being larger 

than the others. Fae picked up and opened the letter. 

“Fae, I’m terribly sorry that I had to leave you unannounced” 

“I can just imagine how furious you are with me right now” 

“especially after the night that we had shared, but sadly” 

“something had come up that demanded my immediate attention” 

“I would not have left you if was not important I ensure you that” 

“within this package are some items for you, one is something 

“that you need, the other 3 are things I thought you’d like” 

“I promise I’ll make everything up to you the next we meet” 

“p.s. don’t worry about the room, I got it covered” 

 Fae couldn’t help but smile to herself as she read the letter; she then picked up the largest of 

the three items and un-wrapped it to reveal a hard jointed knee brace. Well he did say I was going to 

need a brace she thought to herself. The last three items where special Pokeballs made from acorns; fast 

ball, lure ball and heavy ball. “Why you can only get these from Kurt in Johto” she said in surprise while 

looking at Champ, the puppy Pokémon giving her a positive bark in compliance. “Maybe we shouldn’t 

write him off so soon, what do you say sweetie?” she asked Champ kindly, getting a nod in reply.  

Champ then let out a long yawn as he could no longer stave off the sleep that was nudging at 

him, Fae couldn’t help but join him and let out her own yawn. Sliding under the covers she pulled 

Champ up close to her and held him in her arms tight against her bare breast, the two of them quickly 

falling prey to the sandman for a well-deserved sleep. 

        ~Chapter 9 Fin~ 

 

  
  

 


