Chapter 10 — Back on Track

Fae stretched as she awoke to the rising sun on her back, its light beaming through the
open balcony doors to stretch across the room kissing her naked body; she had kicked off the blanket
sometime during the night it seemed. Turning her head to the right she came face to face with Champ’s
muzzle, he had gotten himself right up on the pillows perpendicular with her head; she couldn’t help but
smile with a fluttering heart as she looked at him.

Gently she kissed him on the nose then continuously on his lips, causing him to stir. Awakening
he started to return her kisses with short quick flicks of his tongue while slowly getting to his feet. Fae
slowly moved her back to a straight up position as Champ moved over top of her, though still on the
pillows. Their kissing quickly became more intense and they embraced in a deep sloppy makeshift
French kiss.

Champ broke off the kiss and gazed down at his lover, her face was flushed and her eyes were
wet with her long hair hugging her face; she always looked extra stunning when getting sexed. Moving
off the pillows he pressed himself into her right breast and started to lick the nipple, all the while
watching her as she reacted with shaky breaths “her body is a bit more sensitive this morning, excellent”
and with that used his teeth to gently pull on the nipple he had just been licking causing her to let out a
short squeak.

Moving further down her body he stopped midway to slowly lick her belly, Fae letting out soft
moans as he did. “Mmmm | love it when you use your tongue” she cooed as she started to spread her
legs, taking the cue he deftly hopped over her thigh and quickly positioned himself in front of her wet
pussy; licking his chops as he watched thin lines of her juices inch down from her sex to her ass cheeks.

He listened to her moan as he gave her tender sex a long slow lick, a bit of cum leaking from the
tip of his cock as his own arousal grew. Opening his maw he placed it over her cunt and pressed his
tongue past her folds and into her entrance, he felt her pelvis shift a bit as she started to arc her back;
moaning more as he proceeded to eat her out. Pulling back he used his teeth to gently pull at her lips
then lurched in to nip at her clit, Fae let out a hiss through grit teeth as her climax washed over her;
Champ lapped up her honey as it sprayed his face.

Deciding to not give her any time to recover he walked forward overtop of her sliding his cock
inside her though rather than hooking her hips he decided to lay on her belly placing his head between
her massive breasts; the tip of his muzzle nuzzled in the nape of her neck and his forelimbs at her side
only to be hidden by her breasts. Fae smiled warmly at him and started to stroke the fur on his head, in
response he licked her neck slowly and begun to take the gorgeous mate who lay beneath him. He made
his backwards thrust long and slow, with his forward being hard and fast.



Fae gently pulled Champ’s head back from her neck and planted her lips on his, pressing her
tongue into his mouth to once again to intertwine hers with his with intensive lust. His own lust reigned
to new heights as she continued her oral assault and he started to thrust with more intense speed, Fae
clamping her legs behind him so that he couldn’t pull out; not that he was like to anyway. Champ then
thrust hard and knotted her with such force that it caused her to break off the kiss and let out a lustful
yelp. Fae let out a long moan as she felt his hot seed splash against the inside walls of her pussy.

They laid together in silence just gazing at each other, with the occasional pet from her and lick
from him not stirring until his cock softened enough for its knot to pop out; some of his seed poured out
of her sex to pool on the bed sheet. He sat back to admire his handy work for a minute before Fae sat
up, using her left arm to hold herself up she used two fingers on her right to scoop up some of the sticky
cum and bring it up to her mouth “back to dropping those big loads of yours hmm?” she asked with lust
in her voice as she cleaned her fingers, hungrily savouring the salty and slight bitter taste of his cum.

Fae shifted her body until she was sitting on her hip; leaning forward on her hands she kissed
Champ softly on his nose. “You were amazing as always love” she said to him sweetly before sliding off
the bed, more of Champ’s cum escaping from her cunny to trail down her right thigh as she stood up.
She started making her way to the bedroom door with a seductive sway in her hips, as she reached for
the door knob she looked over her right shoulder and spoke in a tone as equally seductive “Want to
have a shower with me before breakfast stud? | highly doubt your empty yet” with that Champ vaulted
off the bed and followed her out the bedroom, his cock springing back to life as he did.

It was still rather early in the morning by the time they made their way to the beach front of the
remainder of Muraille Coast, from here Cyllage City was relatively close; a full day at an extremely
relaxed pace in truth. Fae was wearing her usual jeans and hiking boots with the tight blue t-shirt that
she was so fond of, her new knee brace adorning her left knee; Champ was at her right side as always
with the bandana she had gotten him in Lumiose firmly around his neck and down his back. The sun was
high in the sky and would have made for another hot day if not for the cool breeze coming off the ocean
which cut the temperature down to a nice warm heat.

Fae stopped before walking out onto the sand and raised her arms above her head and stood on
her tiptoes in a long full body stretch “looks like it’s going to be a fantastic day bud” she said to him
before lowering herself to the ground and pulling him close. Champ sat steady as his trainer fiddled with
his bandana, making sure it was fastened tight as she hummed gleefully “you look so handsome with
this bandana, I'm glad | found it” she said to him lovingly. Suddenly she grabbed a hold of fur on both
sides of his maw and pulled him in for a slow hard kiss full on his lips and released him just as quickly.

Champ sat back afterwards a little taken back by the kind of affection she just displayed towards
him in public, though he certainly wasn’t going to complain; if she was happy doing it then so be it, her
happiness meant more to him that anything. Rising back to her feet she started out across the beach
front, motioning for him follow as she walked; Champ followed quickly more than happy to do so. A



couple hours into their journey Fae had opted to take her boots and socks off so she could feel the
warm sand between her toes.

They had only ran into a few trainers that morning, with them being either swimmers or
fisherman with water types so Champ didn’t get to see any of that action due the type advantage; Pixie
and Sylvy had the honor of battling for some experience before the next gym. Aside from the few
trainers the beach was fairly inactive today, which was odd considering how beautiful of a day it had
turned out to be.

Champ decided to get some exercise of his own by running around in the shallow water of the
beach front, Fae hanging back to watch him as he ran; admiring and enjoying what she saw. Champ had
changed a bit since they started their journey, she could see that his body had developed more muscle
that was starting to become more and more defined; she was getting highly aroused watching him, her
cunt moistened and ached with need; her face went red with blush.

Looking around she noticed a nice spot that looked to be secluded from the rest of the beach via
a circle of large rocks and hard sandstone formations that were jetting out of the cliff side, she started to
make her way for it while calling back to Champ “What do you say we stop for an early lunch bud”.
Champ brought his exercise to a quick halt upon hearing Fae’s call, now that food had been mentioned
he realized how much of a hunger he had worked up. Turning he noticed his trainer/lover making her
way to the enclosed circle of rocks she had found, he bounded after her with a good pace but still
arrived after she did.

Fae was kneeling down in the sand with her duffle bag open and in front of her; he padded up to
her as she was taking out the collapsible bowls they used when on the road. Upon getting closer to her
he noticed that her cheeks were flushed and he could smell her need. Moving silently behind her he
licked the flesh of her right ass cheek that was exposed from the tear in her jeans, causing her to jump a
bit and drop the unopened container of Pokémon food she had just pulled from her bag. “Naughty
puppy” she said to him as she peered over her right shoulder at him, using a hand to brush her bangs
from her face.

After filling the dishes with some food she called fourth the rest of her team, all of them happy
to get some more time out of their balls and for some food. Pixie and Sylvy ate together and seemed to
be having some kind of conversation, while Talo opted to stretch is wings for a short flight after a quick
peck at his food. Champ positioned himself next to Fae, who had pulled out a sandwich she got from
room service before they left. She took a small bite out of it; it was simple ham a cheese on a light rye
bread. It was good but she found that she wasn’t hungry, not for a sandwich anyway; she couldn’t help
her eyes from fixing themselves on Champ whom was standing on all fours with all of his attention on
his food.

Wrapping her sandwich back up and placing it back into her duffle bag she then slid herself
across the sand on her hip behind him, trying to be a stealthy as possible. Licking her lips she slowly



moved her right hand between the Puppy Pokémon’s hind legs, Champ jumping ever so slightly as she
caressed his testicles and started to gently rub them. Champ tried to act nonchalant as he continued to
eat the food in front of him, though unable to keep his cock from hardening and emerging from its
sheath.

Pixie nudged Sylvy gently and drew her attention ever so carefully to what was happening not
too far from them. “So what, they’re lovers aren’t they? Even I've figured that out and | haven’t been
with you guys all that long” the Eevee spoke softly to the pint sized Ralts so as not to draw attention,
though the look on Fae’s face indicated her focus was not going to be easily broken. “Not the point, I'd
like to join them as much as you but | know they’d appreciate the privacy” she retorted directly into the
Eevee’s mind with her psychic abilities as to keep attention off them. “How’d you know | wanted to join
in” Sylvy asked with some surprise “I’'m psychic, it’s hard to keep things from me” she replied with a sly
grin on her face “I'll let Talo know as well” she finished. Once the flying type had landed from his flight
all three of them quietly and quickly returned to their Pokéballs.

Almost as if on cue Fae pulled champ onto her lap pressing his back into her body as she
lowered her head to kiss him on the muzzle. Her left hand pressed against his chest to keep him against
herself as she wrapped her right around his shaft and started to gently pump. After a bit she adjusted
their positioning until Champ was on his back in the sand while trying in earnest to remove her jeans.
Kicking off one of the legs of her jeans she straddled the fire type’s abdomen and guided the tip of his
cock to her entrance like a seeking missile, unable to control the loud lustful moan that emerged from
her lips as the hot rod slid inside of her.

She started to grind his cock as she leant back, pulling her shirt up over her head to throw it to
the ground. She smiled to herself as she saw the “tongue out” look Champ had on his face and leaned
back slightly resting her hands on the sand behind her and started to bounce on his cock in a cowgirl
position; her large breasts swaying with her every movement. Her breathing became louder and more
erratic as she increased her pace much to her Pokémon lover’s joy.

Champ let out a whimper and a grunt as his seed erupted from his cock, Fae letting out a loud
exhale in satisfaction as she felt his hot cum fill her for the second time that day and triggering her own
orgasm; the sand under them darkening as it soaked up what honey Champ’s fur didn’t. She stayed
straddled over his crotch as his cock softened; enjoying the feeling of his cum inside her. After a few
minutes she rose to her feet and pulled her jeans back up to hug her hips, then walked over to where
her shirt landed to shake the sand out of it before pulling it down over her head; all the while humming
merrily.

“I think I'm starting to get addicted to you sweetie” she said to him with much love in her voice,
as he rolled over and rose to his feet. Champ smiled to himself as he had to admit that was a notion he
was imposed to, the thought of this busty beauty lusting after him in such a way made him happier
beyond compare; he himself looked forward to the day he evolved so he could take her harder and
faster. Champ watched as his human lover adjusted her shirt until it was sitting the way she liked it and



ran her hands through her knee length hair to lose some of the sand it had acquired, all the while with a
sated smile on her face.

Fae moved picked up the dishes that were strewn amongst the area and placed them back in
her duffle bag. Standing up she slung the bag over a shoulder to cross her chest and turned to speak to
her beloved Growlithe “C’'mon sexy, if we hurry we’ll make Cyllage City by mid noon. We may even be
able to get this gym battle over with today” she then started to make her way from the secluded area
they were in back to the main beach front, Champ barked happily as he rushed to her side to walk
beside her.

It was indeed mid-afternoon by the time they made it to Cyllage, the first place they headed to
was the gym; only to be greeted by a sign at the entrance:

“The Cyllage City Gym will be closed today
As the Gym Leader has decided
To take a rare day off
The gym will resume tomorrow
Morning as normal
We apologize for any inconvenience”

Fae looked down at Champ with a bit of disappointment on her face “Well | guess we really
can’t fault a guy for wanting to take a day off here and there”. Champ could only nod his head in truthful

agreement at her statement.

Kneeling down she stroked the fur on his head “Since we can’t battle until tomorrow, why don’t
we go check out the boutique in this city?” she asked him with an odd tone as if she was asking for
permission. Using this to his advantage Champ replied simply with a roll of his eyes and a whimper that
was half a groan; similar to a tactic he had seen her father use on her mother.

Fae placed her hands in front of her face almost as if in prayer but with her elbows out from her
body and a pleading look on her face “aww please? Tell you what, if you go to the boutique with me
we’ll grab a six pack and fuck until we pass out”. Champ couldn’t help but smile to himself as he had just
as much luck with the tactic as Fae’s father did. With that the two of them started to make their way to
the local boutique, both of them looking forward to both the evening and night ahead of them.

~Chapter 10 Fin~



