Mimi Revisited
by Havoc
“One of the hardest things in life is having wondgour heart that you can't utter.”
- James Earl Jones

“You can do this, Mimi!”

Chaz had his hands cupped around his mouth. Hshasging encouragement to
his pokémon, a tiny Buneary named Mimi. The jusiva-eighteen Pokémon Trainer
was watching her take on a wild Pachirisu, ondnefquicker pokémon that could be
found in the Sinnoh region. He pushed his sung&g¢sding his green eyes from the
harsh glare of the afternoon sun, back on to hée ilmm where they had slipped down
due to the sweat that was dripping down his faég pdrspiration was due more to the
heat, unusual for a fall day, than to any nervossn€haz knew that Mimi had it in her to
beat the faster pokémon.

Mimi, for her part, was also confident. After foggrars with her trainer and friend,
she knew that she could win. Although newer to Ghtam than his other pokémon, she
had quickly become his favorite and the one pokéthancould always count on being
by his side. This gave her a dedication that wasatohed by any of Chaz’s other
pokémon. She always did her best to make him proud.

The Pachirisu kept darting from side to side, lagkior a way out. Each time,
Mimi was there with a quick attack, refusing toitejet away. In the heat, the squirrel
pokémon was beginning to slow down. Mimi was wegitrdown, little by little. Chaz
didn’t count the battle won, however. He had baeprised more than once before.

“Don't give it an inch, Mimi!” he shouted. A straraf his brown hair fell out of
his baseball cap, emblazoned with the seal of tk&fon Rangers. Chaz wasn't a
member of the organization; he just thought it wasol hat. “We've almost got this one
wrapped up, but don't let your guard down.”

No sooner had Chaz spoken those words than thepakémon let loose a
crackle of electric energy from its fur. The joit Klimi on her flank and caused her to
stumble. The Pachirisu took the opportunity to gdlee offensive. Angered by the two
impertinent beings who were trying to tell it whiatould do in its own territory, it



pounced on Mimi and began biting at her. Mimi croed in a mixture of fright and fury
and coiled up her right ear. Like a spring-loaded gun, the tip of her ear shot out and
socked the wild pokémon right in the jaw. Almostrgcally, the Pachirisu sailed off of
her in an arcing trajectory and landed on the gidaalout twenty feet away from Mimi.
The Buneary shakily stood up and watched as hieetréossed a poké ball at the
incapacitated pokémon. The ball trembled for mes®sds before it locked. Chaz
watched the ball teleport itself away from the iompptu battlefield and off to his
account on the Pokémon Storage Network.

“Good job, Mimi!” Chaz said. He walked over to hbent down, and gave her a
little scratch on the ear.

Mimi wearily accepted the praise of her trainere $lopped down on her tail,
panting with exhaustion after what she had jusieddine battle had been one of the most
strenuous she had ever engaged in, due to the §twed of her opponent. It had been
fun, though. She hoped Chaz would add the Pachioibis traveling team.

Suddenly, Mimi felt her body seize up. A sharp gdipain shot through her spine,
making her double over and whimper. Her flesh ceaivand her nut brown fur stood on
end.

Chaz backed away for a second, alarmed at the suwddange in Mimi, before he
kneeled down by her side. “What's wrong?” he adkexd

Mimi wouldn’t have been able to answer even if sbeld speak human. She was
in too much pain.

Bending down, Chaz tried to pick up Mimi, but shedhed away from his hands.
He watched as her body took on a luminescent glbw.trainer finally caught on to what
was happening and stood back. He tried to shuthe@usounds of her pained cries. If he
interfered, he could hurt her even more.

Mimi yelped as her skin rippled. She felt areakefbody bulging and swelling.
Her insides shifted around and she felt sick. 8bkdd down and could see her legs
elongating, while her torso was changing shapénekdody altered, she felt the pain
begin to slack off, and she prayed that it was ognbd an end. Finally, she fell forward
onto the ground, breathing heavily.

Chaz moved forward and took her by the should&igni? Do you feel okay?”



The pokémon tried to pick herself up, but was upared for how heavy her head
felt in comparison to before. She put a paw uge® her head, and was shocked to feel
huge, fluffy ears where her short ones had once.l&aprised, she jerked her head up
and blinked.

“Wow, look at you,” Chaz said. His little Buneargdevolved into her adult
form, Lopunny. He looked her over. She looked alasutall as him now, with a more
humanoid and feminine form than she’d had befoes. Whist was waspish, with a
broader chest (as well as a more ample one) anqekhi@gs that looked like they could
give one hell of a kick. Where her body had oncenb&hrouded in fluffy cream-colored
fur, the fur had vanished to be replaced by thetcha-brown fur that covered the rest of
her. Her ears were almost as long as she wastallcapped with creamy fluff. The same
fur sheathed her wrists and lower legs. Mimi waggat to behold.

Chaz realized he was staring and brought his egels lp to Mimi’s face. “Can
you try standing up?” he asked her.

Mimi nodded and pushed up from the ground withdrers. She made her way to
her feet. The Lopunny stood shakily for a few motadiefore she began to totter
backwards. She frantically waved her arms, trymgeep her balance, but the higher
center of gravity that her body now possessed wkeawn to her and she started falling
back. Chaz quickly moved into action and caught $teadying her and keeping her from
tumbling back to the ground.

“Whoa, there,” he said. “l guess your new body ke some getting used to.”
Mimi muttered her agreement. She sounded annoyeak aughed. “Don't fret. You'll
get the hang of it soon enough. I'll help you wilk now.” He put Mimi’s arm around
his shoulders and held her under her other arrmgyiver something to lean on while
they began to walk. “There’s a town not far fromeéh&\Ve can hit the Pokémon Center
there and get some rest tonight.” They walked dthwerroad, through the forest ahead,
making their way closer to town. It was some mdésand Chaz figured they could be
there by sundown or a little later. Helping Mimoag was tough work (she wasn't light
anymore, after all), and Chaz could have put héeinpoké ball to make it easier, but he
chose not to. Mimi disliked being in there, and’dheast been through something that
was disturbing enough to her that he didn’t wanifgeet her any more.



Mimi started to enjoy the walk, even though shenitaso fond of relying on
Chaz to move. The trees overhead provided themshitldle from the sun, and she
always liked walking with her master. It made heslfspecial, another reminder that she
was his favorite. She would protect Chaz with fferif she had to, to repay him for the
care that he showed her.

Chaz felt Mimi rest her head on his shoulder. Tastgre of affection made him
smile. He loved pokémon, and it was gratifying tmW that he could have that effect on
his own. That kind of trust built strong relatioshbetween pokémon and trainer, and
Chaz had been fortunate enough to have some exaemgully on in his career of the
wrong way to do things. There had been a trairegrith had met when he was just
starting out who would, once finished battling, ieutrately call his pokémon back to
their balls, instead of taking the time afterwaradongratulate them and celebrate with
them a little. Pokémon could pick up on that kifidligregard, and this trainer had
consequently not had a very cordial relationshignwis pokémon, no matter how strong
they had been. The last Chaz had heard of himateiven up the training life.

Well, Chaz had never planned on doing anythingrdtien training pokémon, so
he made sure to treat his with respect. As a résuftad many friends that he could count
on no matter what the situation was. That thoughedhim immense satisfaction as he
walked through the forest with Mimi at his side. ldeked over at her. She really was
something else. The mottled light filtering througle trees from the sun overhead cast
patterns on her fur, short and silky smooth sireelsad lost the long, curly fur of a
Buneary.

Mimi looked up at him and gave a questioning pamg Chaz realized he was
staring again. He darted his eyes back to the aoddkept them fixed there.

The sky was slowly transitioning into nighttime wh€haz and Mimi reached the
edge of town. While they had been walking, shedradually begun to take her weight
off of him and put it back onto her own legs. Sreswvalking mostly on her own now,
but still kept a hand on his arm to steady her3é&iéy headed through the town to the
Pokémon Center, a large building with a hotel &igglcto it. To gain access to the hotel,
Chaz would have to go through the Centers fromaect, which he did. As he walked



through the lobby, he caught curious stares froap#ople milling about. He knew that
they were reacting to the pokémon by his side;k&pmn out of its ball was an unusual
thing in most places. He ignored them and madevaisto the front desk, where a nurse
was serving as both the attendant for the medacdities and the hotel concierge.

“Can I...help you?” the nurse asked, her eyes drawiimni.

“Yes, do you have any rooms for the night?” Chapired. “It's been a long day
and my pokémon and | could use a good night’s sleep

The nurse tapped a few keys on the computer thansthe desk, checking her
records. “We do have several rooms available. ifgoeturn your pokémon to its ball, |
can take it to our facilities while you fill outeélrcheck-in paperwork.”

“That won't be necessary,” Chaz told her. “Shedldtaying with me. She doesn’t
need medical attention, she’s just tired.”

“Ah...very well, then.” The nurse handed a form otrex desk. “I'll need your
name and information, as well as your preferrethfof payment.” Chaz handed her his
credit card and began filling out his informatioheve she indicated. When he was
finished, he slid the paper across the desk. “Thyank’ The nurse reached under the
desk and gave Chaz a key. “You're in room 229. dlegators are just down that hall and
to the left.” She pointed in the direction that €meeded to go.

“Thank you very much,” Chaz said. “Come on, Mintlé led her to the elevators
and they were on their floor in a matter of minufsey walked down their hallway and
found their room. Chaz keyed in and they went iasid

The room was spacious, more than Chaz had beegtexgéor a cheap hotel
next to a Pokémon Center. There was a kitchenett@eng the wall next to the door,
with another door leading to what Chaz guessedtheabathroom next to that. Further
inside, there was a sofa with a television on adsta front of it. The bed was in the back
of the room, and it looked pretty spacious, as aglery soft. He was looking forward
to sleeping in that. Mimi let go of him and hoppext way to the sofa, where she
stretched out and began to nap. As Chaz walkeldeumside the room, he noticed there
was a full-body mirror on the back of the room ddgiassy, for a place like this.

Chaz went to the kitchenette and opened his trayglack. He pulled out the
small bundle of food supplies that he still had.Iete’d have to visit the local grocery



store to replenish his stores before they headedgain. There wasn’t much, but he still
had enough to make a light, nutritious dinner. ldpped open the container of pokémon
food that he always had with him for Mimi. It ocoed to him while he was pouring the
rest of it out into a dish that the food he usughiye her would probably not be the right
formula anymore, now that she was no longer a jilewell, it would be fine for just
one night. He'd pick up some that was more suitelgetr in the morning. The nurse
downstairs could tell him what to get.

For himself, Chaz chopped up his vegetables ancraaalad. He kept aside one
of his remaining carrots to give to Mimi. She rgahouldn’t eat it, but she’d had a long
day and he felt like she deserved a treat. Shgtyet) and if it upset her stomach, well,
she was dead tired anyway, and she’d just slesfh it

Thinking about bedtime gave Chaz a sudden readizakie carried a cushion
with him in his pack that Mimi usually slept onragjht. But now she was way too big for
it. There was no way she would fit, even if shdemiup into the tightest ball she could
manage.

The dilemma gave Chaz another thought, and he @bldst imagine that there
was a little red devil on his should¥ou know...you could always have her sleep in the
bed with you

Whoa!Chaz thoughtWhere did that come from?

Come on, you know you want to, deep down. Justdbbér, all stretched out on
her side like that. She’s practically begging yblet she would be a rocket in the...

You shut upChaz thought, angrily rebuking his subconsciowsnténtally
banished it back to the depths of his braimat’s just plain wrongFinished with his
dinner preparations, Chaz moved over to the cadamj’s meal in his hand. He reached
down and shook her shouldBramn...she’s really soft.

Out loud, he said, “Mimi, dinner’s ready. Come wofake up.”

Mimi blinked a few times, and then sat up on theaty stretching and yawning
wide. Chaz extended the hand that held her bowll sae sniffed at it disdainfully. She
felt like being picky about her food tonight, famse reason. But once she smelled the
carrot, sitting on top of the pokémon food, sheesded with delight and devoured it in
barely an instant. After that, she was perfectiypyato eat the rest of the contents of the



bowl.

Chaz chuckled at her enthusiasm and retrievedvwsdinner. He sat on the sofa
beside Mimi and crunched away at it. Not the besalirbut at the end of a long day it
tasted like a king’s feast.

Later that night, after they had finished eatind @inaz had cleaned up a little,
they both idly watched TV on the sofa. Chaz waseskan the end, while Mimi was
stretched out again over the remained of it. He ate®entmindedly stroking her side, as
he often had when she had been a Buneary. His wasdnly half on the television
program; he was very tired and kept almost noddihg

Mimi was sleepily content. Her master knew thatlshed letting him rub her
fur. She hoped it would go on for as long as sheteéa She rolled from her side onto her
back, and his hand stayed where it had been reladiter, now stroking her belly instead
of her side.

Chaz noticed the shift in Mimi’s position and lodkéown. She looked back up at
him and began to purr happily. As he watched, §eup the couch so that her head was
in his lap. His hand made long strokes up and diegrstomach, occasionally flirting
with the lower part of her chest. Chaz took notéheffact that, with Mimi on her back, it
was incredibly easy to tell that she was femalen8egly of its own accord, his hand
extended the strokes on her belly fur so that aredikept bumping the bottom of her
breasts. They felt very soft, from what he coultlkig that brief touch.

Until now, the rubbing had remained fairly innocdmit then Chaz’s hand
accidentally, or perhaps not so accidentally, veelittle lower than he had been intending
and skimmed the downy fur at the apex of her thihimi squeaked with surprise and
looked up Chaz, shock evident on her face. Shalsmé that he hadn’t been expecting
it, either. His face had gone beet red. And yewvhs still massaging her stomach as if
nothing had happened. On the downstroke, Mimi cabighhand. Her red eyes looked
into his green eyes, and she gently began to sugdnd low, to where he had been only a
second earlier.

Chaz noted what she was doing in a sort of detastatd, like it was someone

else who was sitting on the couch getting intoremnd@asingly strange situation with their



Lopunny. He took in her chest, which was beginrimgse and fall with increasing
frequency. Her mouth was open slightly. And everdowas she slowly dragging his
hand. Presently he began to feel warmth and thbtskt suggestion of moisture,
radiating, he could just imagine, from betweenlbgs...

Hold it, he thought to himselNo, this isnt happening. It can't happédfe jerked
his hand out of Mimi’s grip and slid off of the sghitting the floor rather painfully. The
unwelcome sensation pulled him completely out efttance-like state he had been in.
He was aware of gradually subsiding stiffeningigmpgants, and felt, for a moment,
ashamed of his arousal. He shouldn’t be experigritiat. That was not covered under
the category of attachment to one’s pokémon.

Mimi gave a sad-sounding whine of frustration. $heeen close to something
that she felt like she wanted, and her master adkd it to her. She rolled off the couch
and crawled up to him. He stubbornly refused tdlabher. Mimi reached a paw out to
prod at his leg. She was startled when he swiftigtted it away.

Chaz was appalled at that. He had never struclofihis pokémon before. He
turned his head to Mimi, and saw that she had aression of deep hurt on her face. She
clapped her long ears together, cloaking her bodke fluffy fur, hiding herself from
him. The pitiful sight tugged at Chaz’s heart telyii He hadn’t meant to upset her.

“Mimi,” Chaz said tentatively. He reached over & land gently parted her ears.
Underneath, she was trembling, fright evident inbadly language. “Mimi, | didn’t
mean to do that. I'm sorry.”

The Lopunny felt betrayed by what Chaz had done.&td only wanted to show
her master that she loved him. Why would he stogroen doing that?

Chaz could sense that he’d done something wrongdeehitting Mimi’s hand,
although she lacked the ability to tell him whae tdok both of her paws in his hand.
“Please, forgive me,” he said. “I promise that Kiep you safe, no matter what. | don’t
want you to feel afraid of me.”

Mimi knew that he was being sincere. She pulleddaes back, returning them to
their normal position on her head. She was wiltmgive him another chance.

Relieved, Chaz hugged her. He'd have been devdstdie had lost her as
someone he could count on. She was a little tenfgesta but shortly relaxed in his arms.



He could feel that funny half-purring noise thag¢ sisually made when he pet her starting
up againSoft.Chaz decided he should probably let go of herregtungs got carried
away again. He drew away from Mimi and got up fritn@ floor.

“I think we should turn in for the night,” he salVe’ve had a long day, to say
the least. Wouldn’t want to be all groggy in therming.” The trainer looked over his
shoulder at his pack, still lying on the countetha kitchenette. “The problem is you're
not exactly...small anymore. You're not going todit your cushion.” He looked back.
“What should we...?” Mimi wasn’t where she had bagst p second ago. Confused,
Chaz scanned the room. She had bounded acrossotineand perched on the edge of the
bed. “Uh...I don't think that’s such a good idea, Nlim

She moaned plaintively. Her eyes tried to projecegoression of pure innocence.
She wasn't going to try anything, honest.

“No, I'm drawing the line, here. You can have tloéas’

A little moisture forced its way into the rims oftheyes. Mimi looked, for a split
second, like a little puppy dog.

The ploy worked, and Chaz sighed, resigned. “Akiglright,” he said. “You can
sleep with me. But you stay on your own side oftibd, okay?”

Mimi happily nodded and dove under the covers. li&d emerged on the pillow
on the far side of the bed. She turned her gazarttsshim, waiting. Chaz stared at her
until she finally got the message. A little sulkibhe pulled the covers over her face.

Once he was sure she wasn’t peeking, Chaz retreedr of undershorts and a
t-shirt from his pack and changed into them. Hsbkd onto the bed and got under the
sheets. With his back to Mimi, he switched off ligét, laid his head down on the pillow,
and closed his eyes. Almost immediately, he fashié in the bed. “On your own side,
Mimi.”

A disappointed grumble was heard behind him, beiniovement ceased.

Sometime in the night, Chaz was awoken by somettiegcould feel Mimi
prodding him in the back. “Oh, Mimi, what time 18t he mumbled. There was a clock
on a stand next to the bed, and he squintedtayirig to make out the time. “It’s three in
the morning. Go back to sleep.” She kept pokingimt “I’'m too tired to deal with it



right now, just let me sleep and we can think alittgimorrow.”

The prodding became more insistent, and soon wasgeanied by a
whimpering noise. That got Chaz'’s attention. Somethklidn’t sound right. He groggily
rolled over. Dimly, he could see that Mimi had @men clamped over her stomach.
Suddenly alert, he sat bolt upright in bed andedrtine light on.

Mimi was curled up into a tight ball, clutching hardsection. Her eyes were
watery slits, and her face was contorted with p@imaz frantically felt her body, trying to
assess what was wrong with her, but he was no @igatiofessional. But he knew where
he could find one.

“Mimi, can you walk?” he asked.

The Lopunny tried to pick herself up, but she quled, shaking her head. Pained
gasps were issuing from her mouth in regular iratsty

“Okay, don't worry, I'll get you help.” Chaz hoppexdit of bed and pulled his
pants on over his nightclothes. He went around itmild side and slid his arms
underneath her shoulders and knees. Lifting, heegitbier up and carried her out of the
room. A short elevator ride later, they were backhie lobby of the hotel/Pokémon
Center. The lobby was deserted at this hour ohifjlet. Chaz rushed to the desk. An
after-hours buzzer sat there. Awkwardly, he reacheadvith his elbow and pressed on it.

After several more prods at the buzzer, a nursglyitame out into the lobby,
rubbing her eyes and yawning. “What'’s the problest®® asked, blinking.

“Something’s wrong with my Lopunny,” Chaz said. &hin a lot of pain. She
can’'t even walk.”

Awake now, the nurse looked ready for businesay @ght there,” she ordered.
“Try not to move her too much. I'll go get somedoéielp me.” She hurried back out of
the lobby, through the double doors that marked#wnning of the medical area. Chaz
waited for several minutes before she returned arntbther nurse, wheeling a stretcher.
“Lay her down right here, carefully.”

Chaz did as he was told. The nurses began rotiegtretcher away. He followed
them, but when they got to the double doors, threenwho had come in second stopped
him.

“I'm sorry, but | have to ask you to stay out heshe said. “You'll just be in the



way, and we need to work fast to find out whatts thatter with...does she have a
name?”

“Mimi,” Chaz said. “But...”

“What Mimi needs right now is for us to do our jghbthe nurse said firmly. “And
to do it efficiently, we need you to remain outd&r

Chaz looked down at Mimi. She was looking backiet, iner eyes still squinted
almost completely closed. He reached down and adibbgind her ears for a moment.

“It'll be okay, Mimi,” he said, injecting a littlenore optimism than he felt into his
voice. “They’ll take care of you.” He glanced a¢thurse. “Won'’t you?”

The nurse smiled kindly at Mimi. “Of course we wiou'’re in good hands,
Mimi.”

Chaz nodded shortly, and the nurses took Mimitheomedical ward. They
disappeared around a corner. The doors swung chdssdhem. He turned away, walked
over to one of the chairs that were spread arol@dbbby, and sat down. The way the
night had gone, with all of its twists and turreff him feeling almost dizzy. Worry for
Mimi gripped at his heart.

| told her she’d be safe with miee thoughtNot five hours ago, | said that. And
now this.He closed his eyes, trying to will the night awathat's happening to meZhaz
felt like his emotions were on a slow, crashingapHe couldn’t sort out his feelings for
Mimi. She was his pokémon, and she was his friand,somewhere along the way she
had become something more than just a friend. Battey what she was to him, he just
couldn’t put into words or thoughts.

He had a pretty good idea now of what she wantdxgt tim him, but could he be
that to her? Society dictated that he couldn’tdiiothe law. And everything that he
thought of himself as a trainer said the same thing

But you almost didn't stop hea,voice in the back of his mind whisperainht
until it was nearly too lateChaz didn’t want to listen to that voice, butta same
time...well at the same time, it just felt like tivads where he needed to go. He might
have to face the possibility that Mimi meant artaire to him than just a close friend.

That he...loved her?

Insanity. But then again, what love isn’t insane®te do all kinds of things for



love. They travel long distances for it. They giyepossessions for it. They start wars for
it. They die for it. Love is crazy.

| wonder how long she’s felt that way about me. Hmvg has she had words that
she’s wanted to say, but has been unabléeltet was a good question, one that he
wished he had the answer to. Just knowing whattlgxaes going through Mimi’s head
might have made his decision easier. But he woale: o choose on his own, without
much in the way of input from her. He only hopedawildn’'t make the wrong decision.

Chaz sighed. It would be a long time until morning.

Several hours later, Chaz was awoken by a sharp pl®had to think for a
moment, due to the fatigue he was feeling, to rebemwhy he was sleeping in the lobby
of the Pokémon Center, but once it came back toh@mwas instantly wide awake. He
found the source of the prodding right away. It wae of the nurses, the one who had
come out at the ring of the emergency buzzer, watbdwoken him.

“Sorry to wake you,” the nurse apologized. “I jtisbught | would come out and
give you an update.”

“Oh!” Chaz said. “Is Mimi alright? What's wrong viither? Is she going to be
okay?” The questions came flooding out of him asigh a dam was bursting.

The nurse flashed a reassuring smile. “I'm pledsaé@port that your Lopunny is
going to be just fine.” She took a chair acrossnftum. “What happened was that she
had a slight blockage in her digestive system.cei@ndigestion, to use the layman’s
term.”

Chaz clapped a hand to his forehead in reliefjrfged positive muck of sweat
plastered there. “So she’s okay?”

“Yes, she’s just fine now. We gave her somethirag.thwell suffice to say it
cleared her out. You probably don’t want to hearfther details.”

“That’s very considerate of you.”

“What did she eat?” the nurse asked. “She wasrgidretty bad.”

“Er...,” Chaz said. “Well, she just evolved yesterdgyu see. When it came time
to eat, all I had was the food | had been givingWigen she was a Buneary. | didn’t think

it would hurt her.”



The nurse nodded sympathetically. “You would bgssed how many trainers
and breeders make the same mistake. It's not i, fyou just didn’t know.
Incidentally, the carrot probably didn’t help mastenuch.”

“I'm not even going to ask how you figured that ang.”

Chaz looked at Mimi, sleeping on a hospital bethenCenter’s medical ward,
through the window that separated her room fromhtilbvay. There was a drip bag set
up near the bed with a tube leading into Mimi's aBhe looked a lot better than she had
earlier.

“Did you give her a bath?” he asked the nurse ngadi bit of shine in Mimi’s fur.

“It was kind of necessary.”

“Sorry about that.”

“Don't be. It’s part of our job.”

“So what happens now?”

“Well, we’'re giving her nutrients intravenously sbe won't feel so weak when
she wakes up,” the nurse explained. “We’ll give $mmething to eat in the morning that
will be more to her liking. She’s probably stilligg to be a little uncomfortable at that
time, but it will wear off pretty quickly. We gaveer a mild sedative so she could sleep.”
The nurse turned to face him. “What she’ll need tkay’s rest. We're going to keep her
here until tomorrow evening. You can pick her uprthbut we want to keep her
immobile so she doesn’t wear herself out beforestrength is back. It would also be a
good idea for you to stay at the hotel another tigist to be safe.”

“Okay.” Chaz rested his forehead against the gld$snks for everything
you've done. | really appreciate it. And I'm surenM will, too, once she wakes up.”

“You don’t have to thank me,” the nurse said. “fesvard enough when we help
someone. Although she was never really in any da&de probably would have come
out of it on her own alright, just with a lot madtescomfort.”

The trainer straightened up. “Can | go in there®’akked. “I'd feel a lot better if |
could just sit with her for a little bit.”

“Well...it's past visitation hours.” The nurse lookad and down the hall, and
then whispered in a conspiratorial tone. “I woelt tf you won't.” She unlocked the door



leading into Mimi’s room and opened it for him.

Chaz walked inside, and the nurse closed the delmnd him. He heard her
walking away, down the hall. When her footsteps faa@d, he took a seat on the edge of
the bed. He just gazed at Mimi for the longest tiris eyes burned, and a few tears of
relief dripped their way down his face. She lookedheaceful, and it finally sank in that
she was going to be alright. It had been scargfahile, there.

Mimi’s arms were above the covers of the hospital.lChaz gently ran a hand up
one of them. Her fur was incredibly soft underfingers. She stirred a little, but did not
wake. He bent down over her, hesitated for a secamdithen kissed her forehead.

“Sleep tight.”

He stood up and left the room. As he exited theica¢avard and made his way to
the elevator to return to the hotel room, Chazdeibized that the decision hadn't really
been that hard, after all.

In the morning, Chaz returned to the medical wardheck in on Mimi. He found
her sitting up in bed, with a nurse feeding hemfra bowl of pokémon food. She was
eating voraciously, and seemed to have some dadrengy back. When she saw him, she
squealed and tried to get out of bed, but the nuether down.

“You're not ready to be up and about, yet,” she adished. “Now, stay in bed
and finish breakfast, alright?”

“Do what the nurse says, Mimi,” Chaz told her. “Ybbe out of here soon
enough.” Mimi did as she was told, albeit still kv little spark of defiance in her eyes.
When the food was all gone, the nurse took the laovaly, leaving him and Mimi alone.
Chaz sat in the chair that she had been usingauled it closer to the bed. Mimi put
her arms around his neck and hugged tight. Hedletathough it did make it a bit
difficult to breath for several minutes. She evatifulet him go, and he took a few deep
breaths before speaking again. “I'm glad you segtretfeeling better. You had me
worried.”

Mimi didn’t say anything in return, of course. Shbst lay there, looking happy
and a little bit sleepy.

Chaz cleared his throat. “I also want to apolodgardast night. | shouldn’t have



been so hard on you, because | know that you wstérying to tell me how you felt
inside, right?”

Mimi nodded.

“Well, | decided that that’'s okay, and I'm not ggito make you feel bad about
it.” He swallowed. “And...well, if that’s still the ay you feel, then I'm willing to give it
a try.” It took a lot for him to say that. He féilis face turning red.

A blank stare was about all Mimi found she coulchage at that. If she could
talk, she would have been speechless. She hadmitdgecting him to return her
feelings, despite her hopes.

Chaz looked away for a minute. “I guess you neeggetcsome rest,” he said. “I'll
leave you alone. Listen to the nurses, okay?” Miodded again. He got up and turned

as if to start walking out, but turned back atlémt second. “Oh, just one thing before |

go.”

Mimi cocked her head to one side, curious. Chaz téewn. He held her head in
his hands and kissed her. She made a squeak oisguifhe kiss was long and heavy,
and Mimi relaxed into it, extending her tongue tole at Chaz’s mouth. It made her
feel...better than all the nurses and medicine inntbed could have made her feel.

Mimi’s arms came around to encircle Chaz’s bodthay kissed. He could hear
her making tiny sounds of longing. The feeling tm kvas strange and different, but not
unwelcome. He felt right.

When the kiss ended, Chaz straightened up. “Gegsoore sleep, Mimi,” he
said. “I'll be back for you this evening.” He watkeut of the room, and nearly bumped
right into the nurse, returning with water for Mirti©h, excuse me.”

The nurse watched him leave. She looked at Mime Odpunny had a goofy sort
of grin on her face, and a dreamy look in her ejl@sl | miss something?”

It was a little later in the night than he had mted when Chaz returned to his
hotel room with Mimi in tow. The nurse had insistadgiving her a thorough checkup
before they would release her from the PokémoneZentit she had finally pronounced
her fully cured and allowed her to leave. Insidarthoom, Mimi immediately went for
the sofa, where she stretched out and sighed lyappil



“While you were in recovery, | went into town andt@ few things,” Chaz said.
He picked up a bag from the kitchenette counterhmi hadn’t noticed. The trainer
brought it over to the sofa and opened it. “I pitkgy some new pokémon food.” At a
dubious look from Mimi, Chaz hastened to add, “Ravorry, it's the right kind this
time. | promise!” He rummaged around in the badghéfie’s some more stuff in here...
food for me, some supplies...Oh, here’s what | reatiyted to show you.”

Mimi looked on as Chaz withdrew a thin box from theg. He offered it to her,
and she took it. She opened the box, and nearfypeibit. Inside was a gold choker with
a smooth cut red gemstone set into it. The nechtaaleed expensive. She realized that
Chaz must have spent most, if not all, of what &@ éarned in trainer battles in the last
month to buy it.

Her master lifted the choker from its box. “He, ine see how it looks on you,”
he said. He put the choker around her neck, canefuio catch her fur in the clasp. He
sat back once it was on her. “Mimi, it looks greatyou. Have a look.”

Mimi got up from the sofa and walked over to therorion the room door. She
turned this way and that, admiring her new jewehtye liked the way that the gold shone
on her neck, and the red stone matched her eyesaddklace fit snug around her neck,
not too loose and not too tight.

Chaz came up behind her and put his hands on baldgrs. “It fits perfectly,” he
said. “How do you like it?”

By way of an answer, Mimi spun around and plantedlips firmly on his. The
Lopunny put all of her feelings into it. She used bars to wrap the pair of them in a
cocoon of soft warmth. Chaz’s arms came aroundilicher tight to him in a strong
embrace. He was quickly growing used to this idéeey stood like that for several
minutes, until Mimi pulled herself free of Chazisres. She took his hand and led him
back to the sofa. Once there, she pushed him dowmitoso that he was sitting up on
one end.

Chaz gave her a quizzical look. “What are you Wj to

Mimi lay down on her back on the cushions, restieghead on his lap. Smiling
up at him, she placed one of his hands on her stoma

Her master caught on. “Starting where we left af§ you?” Mimi nodded, an



impish look upon her face. “Alright, then.” He begstroking the fur on her belly, just as
he had been the night before. Mimi sighed and ddss eyes, pawing at his chest. This
time, Chaz needed no encouragement. His handdidfiern her body until he began to
feel warmth. She tensed up as his hand came betwezdegs. Chaz curled his fingers
over her nether lips, feeling the slightest hintrafisture beginning to collect there.

Mimi took his other hand and brought it to her IstsaChaz gently squeezed,
feeling their soft firmness. He assaulted bothtbprand her lower areas at the same
time, eliciting soft moans of pleasure from his bopy. She was flowing freely now, and
he began to run a finger up and down her slit, mlarg at how smooth and slick the
flesh within had grown. Pausing for a moment, hev@doMimi so that she was sitting on
his lap, propping her up with one arm behind hekb&imi gasped as Chaz bent down
to gently suckle at her breasts. He started probergex with the tip of his finger,
slipping inside her entrance.

It felt like a fire was growing inside of Mimi. Sistarted to rock her body as Chaz
teased her pussy. He began sliding his finger thaan of her warmth, going faster with
every passing second. She was panting now, hethbreming in stuttering gasps. All at
once, her eyes snapped open and her body seiz&timpthrew her head back, her
mouth gaping in a silent scream as her orgasmtshmigh her.

Chaz kissed her, and her hot breath flowed intartaath, propelled out by the
force of her ecstasy. He held her there until ghaly came down. Weakly, she put her
arms around his neck and gazed into his eyes. Enablait any longer, he swiftly stood
up, carrying her with him. He took her to the bed &id her on it. She watched him as
he quickly stripped himself of his clothing. A \b& tremor passed through her as his
erection was revealed to her, throbbing with apéton.

At this point, Mimi began to feel a hint of nervogss. She had never mated in
the wild. Neither had she done so while she wals @ltaz. She wasn’t quite sure how it
would feel. But if it was anything like what he hjadt done to her, she was willing to try
something new.

His heart pounding with anxiety, excitement, andrea little bit of shame,
though that particular emotion was fading fast, £tlanbed onto the bed. He rose over
Mimi on his hands and knees. The sheets felt agaihat his skin, a marked contrast to



the heat that he felt coming from within. Lookingwh at Mimi, he saw something
completely different from what he had seen evenetprevious. She was...beautiful,
sensual, exotic, erotic. Her body called out to,hinging him to relinquish control of his
mind to his baser instincts.

“Mimi,” Chaz said. “Is this really what you want?”

Voiceless, Mimi gave a warm, excruciatingly lovisigile. She lifted her head and
lightly licked the tip of his nose. It was all thaswer that he needed. Chaz deftly parted
her legs and settled in between them. He grippegdmnis and inserted the tip just inside
Mimi’s entrance. Mimi drew a shuddering breath aaotlher arms around his back. Their
eyes locked for an eternal second.

Chaz thrust into Mimi, pushing deep inside her bwdg single, swift motion.

The Lopunny cried out in a mixture of pain and passHer master’s cock stretched her
body more than she would have thought possibléordghed her face with his hand and
kissed her tenderly, holding back for a momentlmaher to adjust to his girth. As she
did, she felt the pain bleed away into a feelingubreme fullness. She wrapped her legs
around his body, letting him know that she was ye@thaz drew himself out of Mimi.

All the way, he felt himself squeezed by her inmerscles. When he was almost entirely
out of Mimi, he thrust into her again. Pleasuredretp spread throughout both of their
bodies. The sensation was indescribable.

Breathless, Mimi felt as though she was lookingruperself from outside of
herself. She was as one with Chaz. Her friend.tkd@mer. Her master. At an ever
increasing pace, his member withdrew from her sdx  invade again in a hailstorm of
bliss. To compare this feeling to what she had B&peed mere minutes before would be
like comparing a morsel to the richest of banquEtgy were one together, joined in the
way that only true lovers can be.

In the midst of passion, Chaz moved Mimi, settieg $o that she was on her
knees, her rear end in the air. Her shoulderddehe bed, and her head was forced
against the pillows. In this position, a primaltinst seemed to take over in Chaz, and he
began to slam in and out of Mimi ferociously. Sheamed feverishly, the pleasure rising
to a wild crescendo. They were both out of contight where they wanted and needed
to be. Chaz fell forward onto Mimi’s back, circlifgs arms about her torso and



squeezing her breasts nearly to the point of pééngasped out in blind rapture, his
member hilted inside of Mimi. She felt him pulsimgide of her, and delicious warmth
spilled into her womb. Even more forceful than befavaves of orgasm spilled over
Mimi. Exhausted and thoroughly spent, the coupléedionto the bed, still connected.

In the afterglow, Chaz rolled to the side of MifBarely able to make her body
respond, she managed to get onto her back besiderhey lay there for twenty minutes
or more, awash in their own contentment and hagpin&hen they were both able to
move again, Chaz put an arm around Mimi’'s shouldi@wing her to him. Mimi rested
her head on his chest, stroking his skin and mumngugoft, dreamy words in her own
tongue.

“Mimi,” Chaz breathed, as he felt sleep beginnimg@vertake him, “I think we're
going to have to stay here another night or two.”

Making a weary, amused sound, Mimi gently rubbedcheek against him.



