Teach Me
by Havoc
“The direction in which education starts a man wétermine his future in life.”
-Plato

Darin has been out late a lot this weélela thought to herselfwonder what
he’s up to?

Fela was a Delcatty, a feline pokémon with lustriausfur over most of her body,
except for a collar of puffy purple fur and longrple ears. And right now she was an
extremely bored Delcatty. From her seat on the ltauthe living room of her trainer’s
apartment, she could see the clock. She was alweeystting what Darin, her trainer, had
taught her about telling the exact time, but fréwa position of the hands she knew that it
was growing late. The darkness of the sky outsie@ Rustboro City confirmed her
estimation. She sighed and gave a dejected ligl®f her tail. The television was on,
and she was watching a show about Pokémon Conbesstdyat could only hold her
attention for so long. And she had a sneaking si@pthat she’d seen this episode a few
times before. To make matters worse, she was huarghher food was too high up for
her to reach. Darin would be getting a piece ofrhigxd when he got home.

To be fair, he’d had a lot to think about lately’#iaccidentally allowed his
Trainer Card to expire a while ago, and the Pokébreague was being very slow about
sending him the renewed license. So that meanhthand Fela were effectively stuck at
home until the new card arrived. On top of thag, dirlfriend had broken up with him
barely a month ago and he had still been down abatitvhen the license fiasco
occurred, so he was currently a little out of sorts

“But that’s no excuse for leaving me alone and y¥id-ela said to the air. Her
words came out in English rather than the pokérangdage that one might have
expected. One of Darin’s more successful educdtierdures had been teaching the
Delcatty how to talk. This ability made their treig easier and allowed Fela to be a little
more independent than most trained pokémon would baen. And it was always good
for a laugh when an unsuspecting person heardawendna conversation with Darin.

She was jolted out of her thoughts by the loudkahtthe front door being



unlocked. Fela flipped herself off of the couch aad to the foyer. She arranged her face
into an angry expression as the door swung operin Beod there, looking down with
surprise to see Fela waiting for him. He was a goman, twenty-two years old, and he
stood around six feet tall, putting Fela’s headtaiut waist level when compared to him.
He wore his brown hair short, and had glasses luigedtark blue eyes.

“Hey, Fela,” he said. “Didn’t expect you to be viragf up for me. It's almost ten
o'clock.”

“Yeah, what a surprise,” Fela growled.

Her trainer eyed her nervously. She was a gooe tleet long, not including her
tail, and could be a bit intimidating when she \aagry. “Geez, what did | do to you?
You could’ve just gone to bed, you know.”

“It's kind of hard to go to bed when you're hundry!

Darin clapped a hand to his forehead. “I forgosdbyour food out before | left!”
he groaned. “I'm sorry, you must be starving. ¢éit you something right now.”

He rushed into the kitchen with Fela hot on hidfidaside a cupboard sat a huge
bag full of her favorite pokémon food. He got hembout and filled it up, setting it on
the table. Fela wouldn’t be treated like a pet, msdted on sitting at the table when she
ate. She hopped up on all fours on the chaimgiftist like a housecat, and dug into the
food voraciously. Darin sat down at the opposite @nd watched her eat.

When the very last morsel was gone, Fela gave &otad sigh. “Don’t ever do
that to me again,” she said. She looked at Dawhére were you, anyway? You've been
staying out late for the past few nights.”

Darin blinked, seeming as though he had just redlshe was talking to him.
“Sorry, what?”

“Where were you?” Fela repeated.

“Oh, right.” Darin sat up a little straighter. “Yaemember how Julia broke up
with me last month, don’t you?”

Fela looked at him funny. “Please don't tell me ‘yewbeen trying to get her to
take you back.”

“No, no, nothing like that.” Her trainer looked tlze side. “You know how last
week | went to the Pretty Petal Flower Shop jussioe of town to get something to put



out on the balcony? Well, while | was there, | save of the girls that works there.” He
smiled a little sheepishly. “And she’s really pyett

Fela grinned. “Darin, good for you. So you've beseeing this girl this past
week?”

The smile faded from Darin’s face. “Er, no...not ekat

Confusion fell over Fela. “So...why be out late, thén

Darin shifted uncomfortably. “See...I've kind of beleanging around outside the
shop. Watching her.” There was a long pause. Aoar blared outside.

“Darin,” Fela finally said. “That'’s really, reallgreepy.”

“I know, | know,” Darin said, putting his head imshhands. “I just can’t work up
the nerve to go in and talk to her.”

Fela put her front paws on the table and leaneditgnot that hard. Just go in
and ask her out.”

“Fela, you know I'm no good with girls. That's widylia broke up with me. |
can’'t do anything right when I'm around a girl.”

“You do alright around me.”

“You don’t count.”

Fela puffed out her cheeks. “Excuse me!”

“Oh, you know that’s not what | meant. | mean hurgats.”

Fela watched Darin for a moment. She could readaitieof confidence in the
way he was sitting. He was propping his chin upne hand, and was slouching in his
chair. Moreover, depression was written all overface. “This is getting you down a lot
more than it should.”

Darin looked up at her. “Do you know what happensaven days?” Fela shook
her head. “It's Valentine’s Day in seven days. Vdrat been alone on Valentine’s Day in
five years. If | can’t work up the nerve to talkttos girl in seven days, I'm going to be
miserable.”

“It's not that bad,” Fela said. “I've been aloneesey Valentine’s Day I've been
alive. It doesn’t bother me any.”

Her trainer sighed. “You just don’t understand...” $teod up and walked to the

hallway.



Fela twisted around in her chair. “Where are yoing®’ she called after him.

“Bed,” Darin answered. “Maybe I'll have a bettetydamorrow. Turn off the TV
before you go to sleep.” He walked into his roord alosed the door, leaving it cracked
just a little bit. He always left it cracked in eaSela needed him during the night.

The Delcatty hopped off of her chair and went biatk the living room. The TV
was showing a boring infomercial. She shut it atbva swipe of her front paw and then
curled up on the couch. Her mind went to work. Bide't like seeing Darin in such a
pathetic state. This total lack of drive that heswhowing was despicable.

What's the problem8he thoughtGo in, talk to the girl. Simpléhat’s how she
would do it, if she was in his position. In fadtshe was in his position, she was pretty
sure she would have had a new girlfriend by now.iBlbad been a month sintgshe
preferred to think of Julia that way) had dumpedia

A stray thought flashed through her helslhybe he just doesnt know what girls
want.Her eyes widened involuntarilyhat must be it! He hooked up wittwhile he was
still in high school. He doesnt have any frameeférence!Fela’s mouth widened into a
feline smile.So you just need a little education, is that ityiDa Well, I'll see what | can
do about that.

Light flooded through Darin’s eyelids, which condéalshim, since the lights
should have been off and he normally kept the blsttut in his bedroom. He squeezed
them together tighter, trying to shut the brighthest. That worked a little bit, but then
he felt something join him on the bed. He thoughtitust be dreaming, so he rolled over
and tried to make himself comfortable.

“Daaaaaaaaaarrrrrrrrrrrin...”

His eyes snapped open. Fela’s face, framed by traing sunlight streaming in
through the open blinds, was inches away fromHsjumped back about a foot, nearly
falling off the bed.

“Wakey-wakey,” Fela said.

“Fela! What are you...?” Darin looked around the ro6What time is it?”

Fela sat up on her haunches. “Morning. What doemiter what time it is
exactly?”



Darin finally found his watch on the bedside tablés seven o’clock,” he said.
“Why did you wake me up so early?”

Fela was idly cleaning her face with one paw. “Tde@e’re going to begin your
training.”

“My training? What are you talking about?”

“You have a problem,” Fela said. She looked himasgun the eyes. “You have
zero confidence with girls. Today we change that.doing to teach you everything you
need to know about what a girl wants.”

Darin frowned. “Oh yeah? What would you know?”

“Well,” Fela said, looking to either side and whesing conspiratorially, “I do
happen to be female, you see. So | sort of hawvesaher’s perspective.”

“Oh, | see.”

Fela straightened up and thrust out her chest. ;Now get dressed, mister!” she
barked. “Meet me by the front door when you're sedidtl make sure you have the tools
to get a girl by Valentine’s Day, or my name igféla! Now move it!” She jumped off
the bed and tore down the hall.

Bemused, Darin got out of bed and went to the éreske started pulling on
shorts and a T-shirt, but then Fela yelled fromlitheg room.

“Darin! Wear something nice. Don'’t just pull on stsand a T-shirt, or
anything!”

Grumbling, Darin stripped off what he’'d selected avent digging around for
pants and a nice shirt. It was starting to look li&@day would be a very strange day. He
settled on a good pair of jeans and a green pdter Atrapping his watch on and
grabbing his wallet and keys, he left and walketimio the living room. Fela was
waiting for him in front of the door.

She looked him over. “Very good,” she pronouncéthu‘look halfway
presentable when you're not dressed like a teeridgjee shook her head in the direction
of the door. “Well, don't just stand there, letstgoing.”

“Where are we going?” Darin asked, stepping pastdanlock the door.

“The Pretty Petal Flower Shop, of course,” Felas&ome on, get a move on.

Your training starts once we arrive there.”



Pretty Petal Flower Shop was situated in a wooded st south of Rustboro
City. To get to the shop, one had to cross oveng ivooden bridge over a lake, and then
walk about three hundred yards along a cleared pa#hshop looked very old-timey,
with a wooden storefront and an ornate carved ggpn which the name was
emblazoned in bright pink. Outside, there were rotMserry plants for sale. Customers
would go inside and pay a specified price for thgety of their choice and an employee
would go out and dig up the tree, bundling up thes so that the purchaser could take it
home and replant it. Inside were flowers and ormaaiglants of every imaginable
species and color. You could find a plant to mateix décor. Even Darin had been in a
few times to get something to brighten up the apant.

Going inside now, though, felt like the last thimg wanted to do. “Is this really
necessary?” he asked Fela, as they stood outsdshtp.

Fela looked up at him. “Do you want to be aloné/atentine’s Day?”

“No, but-"

“Then, yes, this is necessary. I'm going to help gain the skills you need to
woo the girl of your choice.” She nudged his leghwier head. “The first step is to go
inside.”

Darin reluctantly began the walk to the front dédnd then what?”

“Just go in and pick something out. Anything, asgas you can afford it, but try
to make it a nice colorful flower arrangement. Lotseds and yellows are good. You
want to draw her attention. Once you've done thiatell you what to do next.”

Upon entering the store, a bell jingled. With d folhis heart, Darin saw that the
girl he’d been eyeing was at the cash registet ngt to the entrance. She was just as
pretty as he remembered. She had long, curly rechd sage green eyes. Underneath
the flower shop apron that employees wore, sheohaalbright yellow shirt. He couldn’t
see what she was wearing on her legs, but he’dlsmranearing khaki gardener’s pants
on previous occasions. She smiled when she sawamiche swallowed and walked
stiffly into the store. He ducked down an aislehaela at his side. Once he was out of
the girl’s sight, he relaxed a little bit.

“We're the only ones here,” he whispered anxiously.



“Don’t worry about that,” Fela said. “Just do whaay and you'll be fine. We're
just going to concentrate on talking to her todang maybe a little more if you're doing
well.”

Trying not to think about how nervous he was, Datarted browsing around the
flower selection. There was a lot to choose fromsé® and tulips were in season right
now, and the prices were lower than normal, althaatdl kind of expensive. But there
were some great looking varieties of flowers thateva little more affordable. He settled
on a nice little arrangement of bright red Corngep. He looked down at Fela, and she
nodded her approval. Darin carried the flowersaifhe cash register.

The girl smiled as he approached. “Did you findrgthéng okay?” she asked as
he set the flowers on the counter.

“Yes,” Darin said. “I...uh...” He swallowed nervousl{seems like you're...
having a pretty slow day here.”

The girl nodded. “Yeah, Sundays are quiet for &h& moved to ring up the
flowers, and then glanced back at him. “I've seen ground before, haven't I? Do you
live nearby here?”

“Oh, yeah,” Darin said. “I live in the city. Butdome out here a lot to...see the
sights.”

Onh, brother,Fela thought, rolling her eyes. She whisperedupdrin. *Introduce
yourself. Give her a reason to keep talking to ¥ou.

“Uh...My name’s Darin,” he said.

The girl smiled again. She had very white teethc&\No meet you, Darin. My
name is Maria.” She held out a hand, and he shobbping that his palms were not
sweaty. “So, what do you do, Darin?”

“Oh, I'm a Pokémon Trainer,” Darin said, a littlé bf his anxiety starting to go
away.

“Really?” Maria asked. “I've always thought that wad be a lot of fun. What
kind of pokémon do you train?”

Darin rubbed the back of his neck sheepishly. “Wedht now, none. |
accidentally let my license expire, so I'm waitifog the League to send me a
replacement.” He looked down. “Right now, Fela herthe only one | can legally keep



with me outside of my home.”

Maria looked over the counter and saw Fela. “Oén’arou just the cutest
thing!” she gushed. Fela gave an innocent mewladliogved the young woman to pat her
on the head. “That's a shame that you have to Bait. guess you're kind of stranded
until the situation clears up, aren’t you?”

“Pretty much,” Darin said. At that moment, the froloor opened and an older
woman came in.

“Excuse me, Miss,” she said to Maria. “I'd likelbay one of the Cheri plants you
have outside.”

“Of course, ma’am,” Maria said. She looked backatin. “Pardon me just a
minute.” She moved off to deal with the other custo

While she was away, Fela took the opportunity &eagpto Darin. “You're doing
great,” she said. “She seems as though she lik&s yo

“You think so?” Darin asked hopefully. “What do ® dow?”

“l think you should ask her out. For coffee, or sthing.”

Darin looked uncertain. “Are you sure? | mean, goua't think it's too soon for
that?”

“Look, Darin, you've got to be proactive about thghe asked you about what
you do. That means she’s at least a little intetesEo for it!”

A few minutes later Maria returned, wiping her haiodf on her apron. “Sorry
about that,” she said.

“Oh, that’s okay,” Darin said. He took a deep binedt.isten, this might seem a
little sudden, and | understand if you're busy dvatever, but | was just wondering...
Would you like to go grab some coffee sometime?”

Maria blinked. “Like...a date?”

Darin felt his cheeks grow a little warm. “Yeahjate.”

Maria looked apologetic. “I'd love to, but...I'm kinaf here all day today and
tomorrow.”

“Oh,” Darin said, his heart sinking. “I get it. ugss people who have a regular
job don’t have a lot of time.”

“But I'm free on Tuesday,” Maria said quickly. “lean, if you are, too.”



“Tuesday is perfect,” Darin said, his spirits rgiagain. “I know this great place
in the city. It's called the Fountain Café. Do yknow where that is?”

“Ido.”

“Great! Then how about we meet there on Tuesdayraf three o’clock?”

“I'll be there,” Maria said with yet another smile.

Darin couldn’t wipe the grin off his face. He sattfor the door with his flowers
in hand. Fela followed.

“Darin!” Maria called.

He turned back around at the door.

She pointed at the flowers. “You forgot to pay tloose.”

“What?” Darin looked confused, then laughed. “Righte walked back to the
counter. “Sorry.”

Darin and Fela went straight back to his apartraéet they left the flower shop.
Darin was flush with success. He had just askec @il for the first date with a girl
who wasn't Julia in five years, and she said ydwyTarrived back at the building and
went up. Fela headed for the living room and gdtanfavorite spot on the couch while
Darin kicked his shoes off, set the flowers dowrtlwmkitchen counter, and followed her.

“Darin, I'm proud of you,” Fela said as he tookemtnext to her. “That wasn’t so
hard, was it?”

“No,” Darin admitted. “It was pretty easy.” He lesthback and put his hands
behind his head. “So what happens now?”

Fela scratched behind her ear. “Now comes thedegiment of Part B of my
patented attraction plan.”

“Patented?”

“As of today.” Fela lay down on her spot, tuckirgr hegs underneath her body.
“Darin, I'm going to ask you some personal stufft the answers are essential to your
wellbeing over this educational process.”

Darin looked uncertain. “O...kay.”

“What was your relationship like, privately speakimvith...” She choked a little.

“.Jdulia?”



“I'm not sure what you mean.”

“I'm talking about sex, Darinsex!How much, how often, and what kind?”

Darin blushed furiously. “Hey, what does that haweo with anything?”

Fela spoke as though to a small child. “Well, Dawhen a man and a woman
love each other very much, sometimes the man will-”

“I know what sex is, Fela, thanks.” Darin put a ti@ver his eyes. “I mean, why
are you asking?”

“Because this is a comprehensive education progriaeta explained. “And |
need to know what kinds of things I’'m going to née@xplain to you.”

Darin narrowed his eyes. “And just what exactly \doyou know about the
subject?”

Fela sat up, staring right at him. “I've had myghaf escapades, I'll have you
know. There’s a lot of nice male pokémon in thiy,af you know where to look. How do
you know where I've been while you're out during thay?”

“Too much information, Fela.” Darin did not espéigiavant to picture his
Delcatty with all manner of random male pokém@eez, what's she thinking? | dont
want to have to deal with a litter of kittens. Téieibarely enough room in this apartment
for the two of us’l just hope you're being careful.”

“Of course | am.” Fela whipped her tail at his [8gow, answer my question.”

Darin tugged at his collar. Fela couldn’t have knowut this was a rather
sensitive subject with him. “To tell the truth...uh.oviado | say this...” He scratched his
head. “Uh, Julia was...well she was always talkingutlsaving herself for marriage, you
know...and so...” He trailed off.

Fela cocked her head. “Are you saying you neverdexdwith her?” She looked
at Darin’s nodding head, dumbfounded. “You wereetbgr for five years, and you never
even touched the girl? What the hell were you stayith her for?” She shook her head.
“Well, no matter. It's not as though Julia was dmdy girlfriend you ever had.”

“Uh...,” Darin said, his face the approximate colbadire engine. “Actually...”

Fela hung her head. “Darin, are you trying toiedl that you're a twenty-two-
year-old virgin?”

Darin wasn’t looking at her anymore. “That's abth# size of it.”



Oh, manJela thoughtWe’ve got a much longer ways to go than | realized.
Aloud, she said, “Do you even know the right waxiss a girl?”

His head snapped back up. “Sure, | know how to &igsl!”

“All right, then,” Fela said. She got right up irabn’s face. “Prove it.”

“What?”

“Kiss me!” Fela ordered. “Prove to me that you knloew to do it right.”

Darin stared at her. This was surreal. Kiss a pakéhKisshis pokémon? “Are
youinsane?

“Come on, just man up and do it,” Fela said. “it@t a big deal.” She waved her
tail and stuck her cat-like face even closer to ‘fiig/ou really know how, then it
shouldn’t be a problem at all.”

“Geez, all right, don’t get all worked up.” He toakdeep breattgShe is just trying
to help after all, and she did really help me oatk at the flower shoj.eaning forward,
he touched his lips to Fela’s, and then pullechkiad back almost immediately.

She did not look pleased. “What was that?” sheckisd8Vhat am I, your sister?
Remember, I'm supposed to be the girl of your dieakat like it!”

“But that’s how | kissed Julia,” Darin protested.

“Listen to me, Darin. Not every girl is a prudedikhe apparently was. Most
people want tdeel something when they kiss.” She leaned closerrto Hill show you
how it's done.”

Before Darin could formulate a protest in his hedggla clamped her mouth down
over his. She put her tongue out, probing agaiast® lips and forcing them open. He
felt it flit inside his mouth, rubbing against fwa/n tongue. Fela’s was rough and tickled
the inside of his mouth. Her breath blew againstchieek. After a minute or so, she let
him go.

“Do you understand, now?” she asked. “That’s how gaght to kiss someone.
Now you try.” She tilted her head a little to thdes “If it helps, hold my head with one
hand. Some girls like a little extra touch when s them. And take your glasses off.
They get in the way. In fact, from now on wear yoantacts. | know you have them.”

Darin rolled his eyes. “All these orders.”

“Just get on with it!”



Sighing, Darin removed his glasses and set thethearm of the couch. Fela
was waiting expectantly, her eyes clodedish she’d open her eyes. This is weki@.
inched a little closer to her fad®kay, this isn't a big deal. She might be a pokérbhah
this is just for practice. It's not like it counts.

“I'm waaaaaaaaaaiting,” Fela said.

Choking down his reservations, Darin put a handaowlt cupped the side of
Fela’s face. Her nose twitched a little bit. Heseld the gap and kissed her. The trainer
tried to imitate what Fela had just demonstrateslektended his tongue. She parted her
lips readily to accept it. Her mouth felt warm amelcoming, nothing like what Julia’s
had ever felt like. Darin was surprised to findtthe kind of liked this way of kissing. It
felt...more involved than what he’d become used &ba Ewirled her tongue around his,
joining him in the kiss. He ran his tongue alongmvinch of the inside of her mouth.

When he finished and leaned back, Fela looked @teddlow that’s a kiss,” she
purred. “Very good. | could really feel that one.”

“Yeah?” Darin said. “That was good?”

“Mm-hm,” Fela said. “For a first-timer, anyway.” 8lgot up on all fours and
stretched her back out. “I think that's enoughttmtay. How about some lunch?”

Darin smiled. “That sounds good.”

“Now, don’t forget how to kiss like that, but aldon't forget this,” she said, as
Darin got up to prepare lunch for both of them. t¥hould save that kind of kiss for
when she feels comfortable with you. | think yol# able to figure out when that is, but
keep that in mind.”

“All right,” Darin said, pulling Fela’s food dowrrdm the cupboard. “I can't wait
for Tuesday, though.”

Fela walked into the kitchen. “Don’t get ahead ofigself,” she warned. “We still
have tomorrow, you know.” At Darin’s curious lodtie explained. “You didn’t think this
was it for my training, did you? I’'m going to betiwiyou every step of the way, and
tomorrow we’re going out on the town to get youde#or your date.”

The next morning, Monday, Fela woke Darin up brigid early the same as the
day before. He got dressed and they ate breakigsttter, but Fela would not tell him



what they were going to do today to prepare forstlag. She saved the explanation for
when they were outside and on the city streethiedwalked towards the city center, with
Fela trotting along beside him, she finally toldhhivhat was on the agenda for the day.

“Today, we’re going to learn how to look presengatdr a first date,” Fela said.
“Now, | don’t have much personal experience witimiam customs, of course, but | have
seen a lot on television shows to know what to do.”

“Oh, great,” Darin said sarcastically. “I'm glad kaow that I'm in the hands, er,
paws of an expert.”

The Delcatty butted against him reprovingly. “Dojke. | won't steer you
wrong. Just trust me. The customs may be diffetmrita female’s feelings are the same
regardless of species.”

Fela led him through the city to the fashion dcdtrShe stopped outside a fancy-
looking hair stylist, and bade him to go inside.lbleked skeptical, but knew that Fela
was the best advisor he had right now, so he déd¢a&ust her judgement and entered
the place.

“Okay, Fela, what are we doing here?” he asked.

“Isn’t it obvious?” Fela responded. “You're going get your hair done.”

Darin frowned. “Why? | just got a haircut last wéek

“There are haircuts, and then there are hairctld said cryptically. “You'll
find that the difference is clear. You got yourrhait, yes, but take a look at yourself in
the mirror.” She indicated the mirrors that linké walls of the fancy boutique.

Darin looked at his hair, not seeing what she \afgrtg about. “I don’'t see
anything wrong with my hair.”

Fela sighed. “And that is why you have me.” Theyked up to the counter. The
woman behind it greeted Darin.

“Hello, young man,” she said. “And what can we loénd for you today?”

Darin didn’t quite know what to say. “Um...well, | /@ a date tomorrow, and |
want to make a good impression...”

“And you don’t want to be seen with that mess yalll & hairstyle.”

*Told you,* Fela muttered.

The hairstylist clicked her tongue pityingly. “Yaa'not giving me much to work



with, here,” she lamented. “But I'll see what | cdm” She waved Darin behind the
counter, and he followed her to a chair, feelirg the had just been insulted. “So, what
kind of style are you looking for?”

“Uh...” Darin looked down at Fela. She cocked herchizaone side, a smile on
her face. “I'm not really sure. Just something thdlook good on me, | guess.”

The lady rolled her eyes, apparently exasperatddsyninformed and unstylish
attitude. She went to work on his hair. Darin wattin the mirror as she sprayed his hair
with a little squirt bottle. She pulled out a pairscissors and began snipping here and
there, alternating cuts with brushes from a confie Whole time she worked, she was
uttering little diatribes against his obvious ladlfashion sense. Fela, sitting on the next
styling chair down from Darin, kept snickering diyequite amused by his situation. The
whole process took about an hour, and when shealoraes the stylist held up a mirror to
the back of his head.

“So, what do you think?”

Darin turned his head from side to side, puzzlétn®..fine, | guess.” He looked
at Fela curiously, but she wasn’t paying attention.

After leaving the hair stylist, Darin stopped andKed in another shop’s window,
examining his hair carefully. “Fela, does this lg&dok good?”

“It looks fantastic,” Fela said. She waved her éaitl watched a butterfly fly by,
twitching a little bit as if she was consideringasing it. “Why do you ask?”

“Well...l just figured that for seventy-five bucks,ymhair would look, you know,
different.”

Fela deflated somewhat. “Darin, honestly. If yoa'ttell the difference, there’s
no hope for you.”

She took Darin around the city, pointing out vas@eople and explaining to him
what kinds of things they were doing right and wydintheir aim was to capture the
attention of prospective mates. They had lunchsgtegial restaurant that catered to both
people and pokémon. After lunch, she took him ¢toghing shop.

“Fela, what are we doing here?” he asked. “My @sethre fine.”

“Darin, your sense of fashion can be summed upvanwords,” Fela said.

“Cargo shorts.” She put her front paws up on shep window. “Here, you’re going to



find something that will say ‘I don’t sit around dhy eating junk food and waiting for
my license to come in.”

“But | do.”

Fela shot him a withering look. “But you don’t waviaria to know that. If that’s
the impression you make, you’ll never get anywtiveite her.”

They went inside the shop. Fela dashed aroundali@rg racks, leading Darin
here and there. He tried on what seemed like aomidlifferent types of pants. It was a
little overwhelming. Darin owned maybe three paifpants that weren’t shorts, and they
were the pants that he took on the road, so theg festooned with pockets and were
more utilitarian than fashionable. The pants theOelcatty had him trying on were tight
and uncomfortable. But he had to admit that shengas about one thing. They did
make him look really good. He thought that he cawaglew of the female shoppers in the
store staring at his butt, and even thought thi IBeked a little more interested than
was appropriate. Or maybe he was just flatterimgskif.

Regardless, Darin bought two new pairs of the pinatsboth he and Fela decided
looked the best on him, and two pairs that didmoiki as good but were on sale. He also
picked up a few new collared shirts: blue to mdtisheyes, brown to match his hair, and
one more of a green color that Fela said would mistaria’s eyes. He wasn’t so sure,
but he figured that Fela had been paying more tattethan him since he had been more
concerned with overcoming his nervousness tharingtanything other than what
Maria had been saying to him. He paid about a hedhdpllars for his new clothing.

Damn,he thought as they left the clothing stdieé.almost forgotten how
expensive having a girlfriend could be. And | haveven gone on one date with her yet.

Later that night, Darin was sitting on the couchni living room, his hair still a
little damp from the shower he had just taken. He watching television and trying not
to feel nervous about his date the next day. Madald be only the second girl he had
ever gone out with, and he was very concerned abmng everything right, or at least
not screwing up too badly. During dinner with Féda,had barely eaten anything. He
knew this was bad for him because not eating woalg make him feel worse the next
day, but he couldn’t help it. He wanted to makeadjimpression and wasn't sure he



could do it, even with Fela’s help.

Fela was still in the kitchen, bathing herself afteeir meal. She was being very
meticulous tonight, more so than normal, becausésbw that she should be at her best
for Darin. The Delcatty had some more lessons imdnfor him tonight, and cleanliness
would be important not only for Darin, but for hees well. That was why she had
suggested he take a shower right after dinnerbféak had given her time to mentally
prepare herself as well as to begin washing off.

Finished with her bath, Fela went into the livimgpm. She first went to the TV,
switching it off, before going to the couch and pioyy up beside Darin.

“How are you feeling, Darin?” she asked.

“Nervous,” Darin said. “Excited. | dunno. | hopertorrow goes well.”

“I'm sure it will,” Fela reassured her trainer. “A@ng as you remember the things
that I've taught you so far, you'll be fine. Andrdbforget, I'll be there with you.
Remember our plan?”

Darin nodded. The plan was that Darin would seddetble outside of the
Fountain Café next to a shrubbery or some othé¢alsei form of cover. Fela would go
along with him and hide next to the table. If ieeéeemed like Darin was stumbling or
needed some help, she would whisper instructiohgnidrom her cover. That way, Darin
would be okay and Maria would be none the wiser.

“Now then.” Fela sat down on the couch cushionwi# could, Darin, I'd like to
proceed with your lessons.”

“Okay,” Darin said.

“Before we begin tonight,” Fela said, “I need tokea few things clear. These
next lessons are going to be very involved. The¢estilmaterial may be a little
uncomfortable for you.” She noted that Darin wagiteing to look a little apprehensive.
“Don’t worry, | won’t make you do anything againgtur will, and you're free to stop
whenever it gets too uncomfortable for you.” Heaxeld just a little bit. Fela proceeded
with her explanation. “Over the next few nightsl like to get you used to sexual
contact. Eventually, if you pursue a serious refahip with Maria, she is most likely
going to expect that your relationship will becosexual, and since you're in your
twenties she is going to expect that you will aliyehave some experience in the matter.



“Since we've already established that you do riot,doing to have you practice
on me.” She kept her eyes focused squarely on Bafirhis will involve you touching
me, and | will also be touching you. | plan to gon light petting to oral sex and
possibly even all the way to actual sexual interseuThis is going to involve both
digital and oral stimulation, and of course genitatact if we progress to that point. It
will also involve going pretty far with it. | wouldrefer that whatever activity we engage
in each night ends in orgasm, because that’s airgrgrtant aspect of participating in
sexual activity with a partner.”

“l...1 see,” Darin said, blushing furiously.

“But before we do any of that, | need to know tyati're comfortable with this. |
know that even us just talking about this is breglkan awful lot of societal rules, and
some legal ones as well. | also don’t want thidrige a wedge between us. It's going to
be emotionally intense. Are you prepared for alihi?”

Darin gulped. “I think | can handle it.”

Fela shook her head. “Darin, that's not good endugh could read genuine
concern in her eyes. “It's not enough for you tadia it. You need to have the right
mindset so that you can go beyond handling it anddmfortable with it.” She put a paw
on his leg. “Please, | need you to think abouaretully.”

Shocked by a side of Fela that he’d never seendeiarin forced himself to
think about what she was proposing. Not only wda Felunteering herself as a teacher
to give Darin experience in sex, she was alsonglto let herself be his “practice girl”.
That spoke wonders for her friendship with him, ibebuld also lead to a sense of
awkwardness between them that could create antftat friendship. And more than that,
what she was proposing was outright illegal in Hoand most of the rest of the world.
She was suggesting that they put both his andreeddm on the line.

Darin had heard of people engaging in sexual mlatiips with pokémon before.
He’d never known anyone personally who had doné auting, and what he had always
understood about such relationships was that #llysunvolved the trainer or individual
taking advantage of the pokémon. But here, his mokéwas actively offering her
consent to sexual activity. He didn’t think thatdeaa difference in the eyes of the law,
but it certainly eased some of the misgivings grhind and made him feel like it might



be alright in this case. And that, in turn, mad®a bertain that he could be comfortable
with the situation, as long as Fela would honorfédings and put a stop to it if comfort
became an issue.

“Okay, Fela,” he finally said. “I'm comfortable vitit. I'm comfortable with
doing these things with you. But there’s one tHimgant to make clear before we start
anything.”

Fela nodded. “And that is?”

“If at any timeyou get uncomfortable with what we’re doing, | wanuyto tell
me,” Darin said. “This will be a two-way street,daihdon’t want you doing anything you
don’t want to do either.”

Fela smiled. “Thank you, Darin. I'm very glad toangiou say that. And | promise
that if | feel like | need to stop, | will let yoknow.” She leaned up to kiss him. Darin
remembered what she had taught him, and they helliss for several minutes. When
they broke apart, Fela gave him a brief lick ondheek. “I'm going to go to the balcony
and shut the curtains. | want you to go to the dowr make sure it's locked, all right?”
She hopped off of the couch while Darin went todber. He locked and bolted it,
making sure that nobody could get inside. Onceaff@tment was secure, and nobody
would be able to see inside or get inside withbatrtpermission, they returned to the
couch.

“We're all battened down,” Darin said.

“Good.” Fela flicked one ear, betraying a bit otgegment. “Okay, Darin. The
first thing | want you to do is to remove all ofuroclothing. Now, typically, your partner
would help you do that, but I'm a bit ill-equippéat that task, so you’ll have to do it
during our lessons.”

Darin complied with her instructions, removing bisrt, pants, and underwear.
Fela gave his body a quick look over. He was inyf@ood shape, with nice complexion
and slightly defined muscles. His body was alsalgd®irless, which she knew was
generally seen by human females as a desirableStee looked at his penis. He was
already half-erect, which was a good sign. Felandidforesee any difficulty on his part
with performing during these practice sessions.gitieed that he was tensing his hands
unconsciously. That betrayed a little bit of diséorhwith the situation, but only enough



as was normal.

“Very nice, Darin,” she commented. “You have ameaattive body.”

“Er...thanks,” he said awkwardly.

“Now, the first thing we’ll be covering is pettirig;ela said. “This is, simply put,
when two partners touch each other’s bodies irxaaly stimulating way. It's part of
foreplay, when two partners prepare one anothesdrr I’'m sure you know what
happens to the body when it becomes aroused, sa't explain any more on that
score.” She put a paw on his leg. “I'm going todioyyou now. Is that alright?” Darin
nodded stiffly. “Good. Now remember our agreem¥at can tell me to stop at any
time, and | will.”

Fela started by sitting on her hind legs and rewghp with both front paws. She
rubbed over Darin’s shoulders, slowly and sensyo@bosebumps raised on his skin as
she trailed her hands down his body. “Notice halidh’t start out with your penis.
Foreplay doesn’t necessarily have to involve digeatital stimulation, although it
certainly can and usually does.” She concentrageghaws on his nipples for a little bit.
Darin shivered. “The nipples are very sensitivepoth the male and female. Pay
attention to them. How does that feel?”

“Good,” Darin said.

“Excellent.” Fela continued down, over his stomadls muscles were trembling
beneath her touch. She looked up at his face. ldawking at her, watching what she
was doing. The Delcatty looked down at his penigds stiffening, drawing closer to a
full erection. “Okay, Darin, I'm going to touch yopenis now. Are you ready?”

Darin took a deep breath, and nodded. He was pebss lips together very
tightly.

“Just relax,” Fela breathed. She moved one paWwddoaise of his shaft. His penis
jumped, and continued growing. Gently, she stamiéding up and down, bringing the
other paw to the opposite side of his penis saceldd “grip” it. He was completely hard
now. Fela was impressed by his sizeoks about seven inches long. Not b&thw are
you feeling, Darin?”

“Really...good.” Darin’s head went back. “Ah-!" hegjged, before clamping his

mouth down again.



“It's okay, Darin,” Fela said. “Make noise if yowawe to. | don’t want you to hold
back, okay?” She went back to masturbating him.dshé firmly, but not enough to
bring him to orgasm. He needed to have his witsiabion so he could get a chance. He
was making little moans of pleasure. She smilduetself, pleased with her own
technique. “This kind of stimulation is very impant, Darin. It builds feelings of desire
between partners and gets the body ready for sekb&sides that, it's just a lot of fun.
You should never have sex without a little bit ofeplay, in my opinion.” Fela noticed
that a little drop of precum was leaking from thgedf Darin’s penis. She took her paws
away from him, to avoid inadvertently going farttiean she intended. “All right, Darin,
| think it's time you gave it a try. Now we’re ngbing to proceed to oral sex tonight, but
keep in mind that you can combine manual and eddirtiques to make the experience
that much more pleasurable.”

“Okay,” Darin said. He was breathing a little fastean normal.

Fela moved back from him a little bit and then\ah her back against the back
of the couch, with her hind legs sticking over duge of the cushions. “Come here.”
Darin moved so that he was right beside her. “Niopthe things that | just showed you.”

Darin reached a hand out and rubbed Fela’s shoBteradjusted herself so that
she was more comfortable on the couch while héag@efur. He moved his hand to her
underbelly, and hesitated for a minute.

“Go on,” Fela encouraged. “l don’t have breastswhg that a human does, but
my nipples are underneath that fur. You may hawetoch a little to find them.”

Her trainer dug his fingers deeper into her belly An inch or so past her
forelegs, he found the first pair of her nipples. ¢fosed his fingers around the left one,
pinching a little bit. Fela sighed contentedlyieltt really good. He went lower, and found
the second pair, and then the third. By the timgdteo the fourth and final pair, she was
purring steadily and could tell that her pussy Wwasoming wet. More eager now, Darin
touched her between her legs.

“Yes, Darin, that's the spot,” Fela said. She litkes arm. “Now, | want you to
get on the floor so you can have a better view lzditwyou’re doing.” Not taking his hand
from her sex, he transitioned to his knees onlte.fFrom there, she knew he would be

able to see her nether regions very clearly. “Sprag lips apart with two hands. It will



feel really good if you do.” She closed her eyebaslid just that.

“Wow...,” Darin marveled. “It's so wet.”

Fela moaned aloud. “That’s because you're doingagob.” She opened her
eyes again and looked down. “Rub your fingers adrat. The more the better.”

Darin traced a finger along the outer lips of Fefaissy. He'd seen enough
pictures of human female genitals to know that exse not that different. Her clitoris
was perched at the top just like a human’s. Heksttat with his thumb, and Fela tensed
up.

“Oh, yes, Darin,” she cried. “Pay particular attentto that.” She pawed at the air
with her front legs as Darin continued touching I&dre felt drops of her juices leaking
out of her body. “When | get wet enough, you cgrptitting a finger inside of me. That’s
the best of all when it comes to this.” Darin pldyeth her for a few minutes more. He
was doing splendidly, at least from her point @wi

“Fela, I'm going to put a finger in now,” he said.

Fela stretched her legs out. “Go right ahead.” Dptished a single finger inside
of her vagina. Looking down, she watched him pasii the way in until he got to the
last knuckle. “Push it in and out, Darin.” He stakrto pull his finger out, and then he
pushed back in.

Darin couldn't believe what he was doing, but heéndidislike it. In fact, he was
starting to enjoy it a little bit. He was quicklgdrning that the response of a female was
very addicting. He sped up his fingering of Felad added a second finger at her
encouragement. The inside of her vagina seemed soidking at his fingers, drawing
them back in whenever he pulled out. She was statti thrust her hips out, too.

“Oh, Darin,” she cried. “I think you're going to i@ me...” Her whole body
tensed up and Darin felt her vagina clamp downistiilgers. A little stream of liquid
dribbled out of her pussy, and began to squirirotime with the spasms her body was
making. She was making panting mewling noises aswhhed on the couch, until
finally she quieted down, panting. Darin pulled faigyers out of her.

“Fela, that was amazing,” Darin said.

“You're telling me,” Fela said. She took a few maortgeto catch her breath. Darin
got back up on the couch. “Oh, look. | made a ba mess of your fingers, didn’t 1?



Hang on a second.” She took his hand in her padsagan to lick her fluids off,
cleaning his fingers.

Darin swallowed while she sucked the moisture dffim. She seemed to be
lingering a little bit longer than was necessarglean.

Finished, Fela smiled at him and let his hand §arin, that was very good. |
didn’t expect you to be able to bring me off thatofly.”

Darin grinned. “So, have | passed the first lesson?

“With flying colors.” Fela leaned over. “Now, Darisince you gave me an
orgasm, would you like it if | did the same for youreally don’t mind at all, and it
would only be fair.”

Darin seriously considered saying yes for a minbitg then he shook his head.
“No, Fela,” he said. “I appreciate the offer, butd have that date tomorrow. | don’t want
to wear myself out.”

“Are you sure? It might be frustrating for you tg to sleep when you've been
this aroused.”

“I'm sure.”

Fela looked a little bit disappointed. “Well, afgint. If you change your mind, feel
free to come back out here. I'd be happy to help guat.”

Darin nodded. “I know, Fela. Thank you.” He stoguand gathered his clothes
from the floor. “I'll see you tomorrow, then.” Healked back to his bedroom, leaving
Fela feeling a little cheated.

Checking his watch, Darin scanned the street caigidhe Fountain Café once
more. The time was 2:55PM, and he was keeping @ $hakout for Maria. He’d arrived
twenty minutes before the time he’d told her to e, so that Fela would have plenty
of time to get herself properly hidden. Darin wasawing some of the new clothes that he
had bought the previous day. Fela had recommenmddar this first date he wear the
shirt that matched Maria’s eyes. The choice of tolght make an impact on her if she
picked up on it.

*Darin, you've got the flower, right?* Fela whisgel from the bushes right next

to his table.



*Right here, Fela,* he shot back. He held up tba/éir between two fingers. It
was one of the Corn poppies that he’d bought afltleer shop two days ago.

*Okay, remember,* Fela said. *\When she gets héeefitst thing you do is
complement her on her appearance, and you haritbéher to her.*

Scarcely a minute later, Darin spotted Maria wajkilown the street towards the
café. He made to stand up and wave to her, butrBatded out from the bushes and dug
her claws into his pant leg.

*Darin, no!* she hissed. *Let her find you. She hmigiot appreciate you telling
the whole world that you two are here on a date.*

Darin kept his seat and made sure he was lookgiy at Maria. Soon enough,
she spotted him and waved. He grinned and beckiomiedver. When she got to the table,
he stood up to greet her.

“Maria, you look great!” he said. She was wearirigyht blue blouse with a
white skirt, and she had a necklace on that fedtareaf-shaped stone. Before he could
forget, Darin held up the flower. “For you.”

“Oh, how nice!” Maria said.

Darin had a sudden burst of inspiration. “If | maife reached for Maria and she
let him tuck the flower into her hair, just abower theft ear.

Ooh, nice one, Darirk-ela thought.

They sat down, and Darin waved the outdoor wawer.d''ll have a cup of the
Kona blend, with a shot of vanilla and a sprinkieionamon, please.” He looked at
Maria. “And you?”

“That sounds good,” Maria said. “I'll have the saimEhe waiter nodded and left
to take their order inside.

Darin smiled at Maria. “I'm really glad you saidyd come,” he said. “To tell
you the truth, | haven't been on a date in a while still kind of been getting over a
breakup. We were together for a long time.”

“I was happy to come,” Maria said. “You seemed kkeeally nice guy.” She
turned her head slightly to the side and gave hknaaving look. “But you came in the
shop the other day with something other than flevegr your mind, didn’t you?”

Darin tried to cover up his surprise. “No, what \Wwbmake you think that?”



Maria grinned, knowing she had her answer. “Day'ttd pull one over on me!
I've seen you outside the shop, looking at me. Yeuiad your eye on me for a while,
haven't you?”

Struggling for something to say, Darin dropped achdown to his side. That was
Fela’s signal.

*Just be honest,* she whispered. *It sounds likesshlready figured it out.*

Darin looked a little sheepish. “Well...yeah,” he atled. “To be honest, | was
hanging around, trying to work up the nerve to talou.” He laughed nervously.
“Sorry if 'm weirding you out.”

“Don't be.” Maria kept a smile on her face. “I thiit's actually very sweet.”

“Really?” Darin was bemused. He figured she wowddehthe same reaction as
Fela, and think it was creepy. While he was tryimg¢hink of a way to make
conversation, their coffee arrived. He took a difi to buy himself a few seconds of
time.

*Ask her about herself,* Fela suggested. *Show sortexest in her as a person.*

“So, Maria,” Darin said, setting his cup back do#WwwVhere are you from? Where
did you grow up?”

Maria picked up her cup and smelled the fragrammnar of the exotic blend. “I
was born in Fortree City,” she said. “I grew upitree house. Every kid’s dream, | guess
you'd say.” She tasted the coffee. “Mmm...Delicious.”

“Fortree City...,” Darin said. “I've been there. lgsbeautiful place. There’s so
much life in it. | remember thinking that it wasaly neat what can happen when humans
decide to incorporate nature into their living st

“Oh, yes!” Maria said, her face lighting up. “Inctathat’s what got me interested
in horticulture. The city was the perfect placedagardener.” She took another sip of her
drink. “My parents built me a little greenhousearpthe roof of our home for my tenth
birthday. | grew all kinds of flowers and even sobeery saplings in there.”

Darin nodded. “Then, what brought you to the PrE#yal Flower Shop?” he
asked. “It's a long way to Rustboro from Fortreftgiaall.”

“My career,” Maria said. “It's my dream to open oy own plant nursery some
day. When | got out of school, | had a degree intidalture Science and nowhere near



home to use it.” She cupped her drink in both hatliéer a thorough job search on the
internet, | found out that Pretty Petal was hiriiggeemed like the perfect way to get
experience in the business and to save up enoughyo start my own place when I'm
ready.” She beamed. “And after four years, I've@hbygot enough to get my own
premises and the seeds and plants I'll need tbratapwn cultures!”

“Oh, good for you,” Darin congratulated her. Hekad his cup up. “So, do you
live in the city, then?”

“No, | have a place above the shop,” Maria saiché Dwner rents it out to me.
It's a great little apartment. The perfume fromthaé flowers drifts up through the
floorboards and creates a heavenly atmosphere.”

Darin laughed. “Sounds nice.”

Fela listened to their conversation, pleased watlv Darin was interacting with
Maria. | knew he would open up once they got to talkshg, thoughtiHe’s doing very
well.

Darin and Maria talked for about an hour. Theiramsation went from
horticulture to training pokémon, and she everdttefind out a little about his
relationship with Julia. He steered her away frbat topic, though, with the explanation
that he’d really rather forget about it. When it gmbe around four o’clock, Maria
looked at her watch.

“You know, the afternoon is just starting to slipagy,” she said. “And | really
should be going now.”

“Oh, alright,” Darin said, inwardly a little shoatte¢hat the time had gone by so
fast. He stood up, and she did as well. “I'm glad game.”

“Me too,” Maria said, with another one of her pyetmiles. “I had a lovely time.”
She looked like she was hesitating for a momenmt,then she stepped up to him and
kissed him lightly on the cheek. As she did, Déx#ard a crinkle and felt something
being pressed into his right hand. Maria whispeénduls ear for a second, and then
stepped back. With a final smile, she waved artdhef café.

Once she was out of sight, Fela emerged from tehdsi She had a sly look on
her face. “Not too shabby, Darin,” she said. “Wivas that she said to you just then?”

Darin looked at what had been placed in his hanglas a small slip of paper,



with a series of numbers printed on it. He couldtdp a grin from forming. “She said,
‘Call me.” He showed Fela the paper. “And she gamasher phone number.”

Fela mewled, pleased. “Ooh-la-la, Lover Boy.” Shekled at his face. “You've
got red on you, by the way.”

Darin touched his cheek where Maria had kissed Hifingers came away with
a smudge of cherry red lipstick on them. He blush€dme on, let’s go home.” He went
and paid his bill, and then walked off in the direx of his apartment building with Fela,
a slight bounce in his step.

That night, Darin and Fela sat down on the couchra@nd she prepared to begin
her lessons for the night. As before, they weré baished and the apartment was locked
up. Fela noticed that Darin looked in better spitanight than previous night. Was he
remembering how well his date with Maria had go®e®as he looking forward to what
she might have in store for him?

Well, like any good teacher, she would make suae liler student enjoyed the
material. “You did well today on your date, Darif;gla said. “You needed a little
guidance at the start, but once you got past itialinwkwardness you did fine on your
own.”

“I've got a pretty good teacher,” Darin said.

Fela acknowledged his compliment with a nod anttased wag of her tail.
“Well, let’'s jump right into it. Tonight’s lessors igoing to focus on oral sex,” she said.
“Oral sex is when lovers will simulate real sextbair partners using mouth-to-genital
contact. It's a part of foreplay, but is also ergghgh when partners don’t wish, for
whatever reason, to go all the way. Sexual relatigss with people who have recently
become involved will often start with oral sex.”e&sétopped in case Darin had any
questions at this point. He didn’t, so she moved‘®dhere are three types of oral sex.
The first type is called cunnilingus, and it's whtee male will use his mouth and tongue
on the female’s genitals. People will also refethis as ‘eating out’. Just licking the area
is enough to cause pleasure, but the greatestupbeasmes from licking or sucking on
the clitoris and inserting the tongue into the wagi

“The second type is called fellatio, and that isewhhe female will use her mouth



on the male’s genitals. It's informally called dotjob’. As with the female, simply
licking the penis will be pleasurable for the mhaile the real fun is when the female
simulates her vagina by taking the penis directty her mouth. Sometimes a blowjob
also involves licking and sucking the scrotum, lbdbn’t much care for that and in my
experience a lot of males are uncomfortable withirtgatheir balls in someone’s mouth.

“The third type of oral sex is one I'll only tallbaut, because | won’t go into it in
practice. It's called analingus, and it can be graned by either the male or the female on
the other. The common term for it is ‘rimming’, amdhvolves licking or sliding the
tongue in and out of the anus. I really don’t ldang it or having it done to me and |
quite frankly don’t see enough value in it to leuydo it to me, so we won't practice that.
It's self-explanatory enough in any case that yidagl able to figure it out for yourself if
Maria happens to like it.

“So, do you have any questions?”

Darin shook his head. “That was a very thorougHasation,” he said.

“Excellent.” Fela hopped off the couch. “Now, tisssomething that | think will
be best for you if done on a bed, so let’s go lagfour room.” Darin followed her down
the hall to his bedroom. Once inside, Fela hadthke his clothes off and lie down on
the bed. When he was prone, she climbed up onftbjono She lay flat on his body, with
her head resting on his chest. The tips of hertezigd at his chin.

“Fela, what are you doing?” Darin asked.

“Shh...,” Fela whispered. “Don’t talk. This is onetbfe most intimate moments
that you can have with a partner. Just laying wahh other, listening to the sounds of
each other’s hearts beating. Feeling close to titner @erson. Feeling them breathe.” She
put her front paws on his shoulders and pulleddieup a little bit. She kissed him
deeply. “I want you to know what this feels like.”

Darin remained motionless. He focused on Fela lgimgop of him. She was
right, it was an amazing feeling. Her soft belly fvas pressed against his skin. He could
feel the Delcatty’s heart thump against his chiegthrmically, and could feel her lungs
expanding and relaxing as she breathed. He puairims around her body, began stroking
her back. She started purring, a deep rumble thatesl through his body.

The cuddle was wonderful for Fela, too. Her trasmbands went over her body,



making her feel fantastic. His breath drifted ouhis nose, breezing through the fur on
top of her head. Despite her initial intentiongéep this a strictly student-teacher affair,
she had started looking forward to their lessortk wiore eagerness than might be
deemed appropriate for that sort of thing. Alreaihe was becoming incredibly aroused
from thinking about what they were doing.

Fela mewled and picked her head up as she felhBaect penis brush against
her tail area. “I think we’'re starting to get dlétahead of ourselves, here,” she said, a
touch of reluctance in her voice. “Perhaps we’ddranhove on.”

“Huh?” Darin asked. Fela could tell he was startimglip into a sexual haze. No
matter how little experience he had in his ming,body knewexactlywhat was going
on. “Oh...” He shook his head to clear it. “Righght.”

“I'm going to start off with you, tonight,” Fela &h “It's going to wear you out a
little, probably, but I'm going to use it to teagbu another valuable lesson.” She slid her
furred body down his, hissing a little bit as hick rubbed against her pussy. Temptation
told her to stay there and take it all the way, $he powered past and kept going until her
head was at his waist. She placed her front leggggathis thighs. “Three things before |
start, Darin. Number one: try not to thrust up intg mouth. That can cause a girl to gag,
and | might bite down somewhere you don’t want meéNumber two: remember to warn
your partner before you cum. That'’s for her safiftyou catch her off guard, she could
choke. A tap on the head usually suffices, althogmihmight want to give a verbal
warning as well. Some females will prefer to jusaow it, but they'll still want a
heads-up so they know what’s on the way.”

Darin nodded. “And the third thing?”

Fela winked. “Number three: lay back and enjoyrttle.” She turned her
attention to his penis. He was throbbing in timéwie beating of his heart. Fela
breathed in and blew a gentle stream of air atithd®arin stirred and gave a little “Ah!”
of surprise. She giggled and put her tongue outhmg it to the base of his cock and
licking up slowly. Her rough feline tongue madeoét sasping noise as it traveled along
his length. She knew from experience that therigelould be intoxicating to a male,
and her trainer seemed to be no exception. Hisshbalted up, clutching fistfuls of the

sheets.



“That’s really good,” Darin said.

Fela made no noise indicating she had heard hiemwais focused on giving him
her best. When her slow lick brought her to thedhehe grasped the very tip in between
her lips and began circling her tongue around aadrad the sensitive knob of flesh.
Darin was moaning from the sensation that she wasicg him. The Delcatty felt a hint
of saltiness kiss her sense of taste. She tookbath away from Darin’s penis, and a
thin strand of precum came with her. She purredaperoval. He was responding well to
her efforts, letting her know that she was doingixdhe meant to do.

Darin was finding it hard to keep himself from pinghFela’s face down onto his
penis. What she was doing felt good, almost toalgble wanted her to keep going. He
worked the muscles in his groin, jerking his cookl g&apping Fela on the nose. She
squeaked with shock and looked at him.

“Impatient, aren’t we?” She smiled to let him knele was joking and again
placed her mouth over his penis. Fela sucked gentlyne head before moving her
mouth down further.

Darin drew his left leg up and put his right haméohis eyes, slapping his other
hand on the bed. It was all he could do to maintamtrol like Fela had instructed him.
Every instinct in his body was telling to push derejmto this warm, wet paradise that she
was introducing him to. She used her tongue ireitie ways, lapping the bottom of his
cock while moving her head up and down his shaférfznow and then, she would use
his penis like a popsicle, with long, broad strokEker tongue. He wondered how he
could have gone so long in life without feeling #myg like this. Darin put a hand down
and laid it on top of Fela’s head, rubbing her |eags.

It wasn’t long before Fela began to sense sometmapgpening. Darin’s pulse
changed, and his breath quickened all of a sudslemknew that he was about to cum,
but she waited for him to follow her directions agide her the warning. Finally, when
she was beginning to wonder if he was deliberdtglgg tonot cum, he tapped the back
of her head weakly.

“Fela,” he gasped. “I'm about to...”

She smiled inwardly and sped up her oral treatnagitting a subtle twist of her
mouth. He tapped her head again, probably thingireghadn’t noticed the first time, but



she ignored it. The Delcatty was working very hardmpart her knowledge to her
trainer, and she wanted a little bit of rewardHer efforts. At last, Darin gave up and
cried out with pleasure. His penis pulsed in heuth@nd a jet of warm liquid shot down
her throat. She mumbled around his cock and swallpwulping as he continued to
ejaculate. When his climax subsided, Fela lingatatie tip, milking every last drop out
of him.

“So, Darin,” Fela said, licking her lips and cramgiback up to chest level. “How
do you feel now?”

Darin laughed nervously, still breathing hard. “@&rehe said. “That was...wow.”
He closed his eyes. “I'm kind of tired.”

“Oh, no, don’t you fall asleep,” she reprimandechhiNow you have to learn the
important lesson of reciprocity. A girl is goinglie quite mad with you if you take
without giving back.” Fela rolled to the side, offDarin and onto her back. She looked
over at him. “Go on, get your practice in.”

Pushing his weariness aside, Darin situated hinnselh the bed below Fela. She
spread her legs for him, giving him a glorious viefsher sex, glistening with
anticipation. He gripped her waist and pulled Heser to him. Her ears were trembling
with excitement. Darin touched his hands to hespusarting the lips.

Fela squirmed. “Describe my scent, Darin,” she.sdiéll me what it makes you
think of.”

Puzzled, Darin inhaled. “It smells like...” He strugd to put it into words. “Like
a perfume. Sweet, but not sugar-sweet. More likedk-sweet, with a hint of musk and a
little bit of salt.”

“Mmm...,” Fela said. “Is it an unpleasant scent?”

“No, not at all.”

“Remember this, Darin. Not every girl is going @l an exactly pleasing odor,
down there.” Fela lifted her head up to look at Hiltls generally not their fault, and
most of the time has nothing to do with hygieneefiyene is different. But you cannot
avoid pleasing your lover because of it.”

Darin nodded. “l understand.”

Fela put her head back down. “Alright, I'm readikio® me what you can do.”



Slowly, still a little unused to the idea of pugihis mouth where she wanted him
to, Darin lowered his lips to her sex. He kisseglftlr around the area first, acclimating
himself to what he was about to do. Then he wenit ftaking a tentative lick at her
flesh. The first thing that hit him was the tastavasn't like her scent. The sweetness
was muted, overcome instead by the saltiness &mach of bitterness. He mulled the
taste over before deciding that it wasn’t unpleasaonugh to ward him off. He licked
again, and then again.

Fela whimpered with delight at what he was doirtge 8adn’t been with anyone
who was willing to do this for her for quite sonmaé¢, and it was even better than she
remembered. Darin circled his tongue around theaeoé to her vagina, avoiding actual
penetration for the time being. She shivered ageimtly closed his teeth over her nether
lips, pulling themOoh...I didnt tell him about that...InventiveThe pokémon curled
her toes when his roaming mouth found her clit@tse moaned as he sucked on it,
sending electricity up her spine.

“That’s good, Darin,” she managed. “Excellent tagne.”

He kept up his stimulation of her clit, and raiseldand up to her belly. He dug
through her fur until he found her nipples and Imetgatease them. While he did this, he
started to probe her vagina with his tongue. Ddaried in a few times, flirting with full
penetration, until finally he snaked his tonguedasf her. Fela threw her head back and
howled in ecstasy. He thrust in and out of hemigai confidence with every passing
second. His tongue curled around inside of hetingievery spot within her body. After a
few minutes, he went back to her clitoris.

Fela was a little disappointed that he’'d stoppedttimgue action, until he stuck a
finger inside of her. “Oh, gods, Darin!” she criedercome by the double action of his
mouth on her clit and his finger in her vagina. dex was gushing at this point, leaking
fluids over both Darin’s face and the bed. “Comejast a little more. I'm almost there.”
He put a second finger inside of her, gently sbdimem in and out while sucking and
licking at her.

It was too much for Fela. For the second time imasy days, her trainer made
her cum. She tossed her head from side to siddjrigand thrashing her tail. Darin held

on to her hips, holding her and continuing to lapex sex all through her orgasm,



keeping her at a heightened state of pleasurelt like hours before her body finally
allowed her to relax. She went limp on the bedtipgnwith her eyes rolled up.

Darin crawled back up to her, a little concernetlaatposture. “Fela? You all
right?”

“So...good...,” Fela gasped. It took a while for heregain her composure.
“Darin, you're a natural at this. I'm trying to rember why | thought you needed a
teacher.”

He smiled. “I'm glad you approve.” He yawned widaly the exact same moment
that Fela did. They stared at each other for a nmona@d then burst into laughter. “I
think it's time to sleep.”

Fela agreed. She made to get off the bed, butstopgpm, Darin? Can | ask a
silly question?”

“Go ahead.”

“Would it be alright if | slept here with you torht”

Darin looked at her funny. “Why do you want to dat?”

“No reason,” Fela said. “It's just that we usedmioen | was a Skitty, and | kind of
miss it sometimes. Just tonight, for old time’sesak

He thought about it. “I guess there’s no harm jnhe finally said. He pulled the
sheets down and made a spot for her beside hima.cedled up there. Darin drew the
covers over both of them, reached over to the kghtch, and flipped it off. “Sleep
tight.”

Fela woke up early Wednesday morning. The apartmastsilent as a grave, and
dim light was filtering through the cracks betweka slats in the blinds. She yawned,
popping her jaw in the process, and came to aisurgrrealization. During the night, she
had shifted from her original sleeping positiortlsat the upper half of her body was
laying across Darin’s chest. Startled, she lookddra. He was still asleep, unaware that
she had woken. Quietly, she got off of him and bk down from the bed, creeping out
of the room and down the hall.

| shouldnt have done thashe thought to herselfm letting myself get too close.
We should not have slept together last nifte went into the living room, and dragged



open the curtains that hid the living room from baécony and the world outside. The
sun was still hidden behind the buildings of Rusth@ity, but the sky was rapidly
growing lighter.l have to keep this professional.

Still thinking things over, Fela took up position ber usual spot on the couch,
waiting for Darin to wake up and come out. She kaalvn since the beginning that she
would look forward to what she was doing with Damore so than when she went out
into the city looking for companionship, but shellthalked that up to the fact that he
was her trainer and friend. She had been conviti@dshe would be able to separate
herself from the sexual acts she was demonstregihgn. But that was becoming
increasingly difficult as she began to found the was enjoying it. And that difficulty
was compounded by her perception that Darin se¢mbd looking forward to it just as
much as she was. True, she thought that this wasibe he was eager to learn, but it still
affected her.

| won't begin any new lessons for a few nigk&sla decided. need a chance to
solidify my true intentiongAnd she found herself clinging to the hope thatititentions
which she dubbed as true really were.

Darin and Fela hung around the apartment for moateainesday. Except for
little conversations at mealtimes, she didn’t tallkhim much. He wondered why. Maybe
she was just worn out from the night before. Thag gotten pretty wild towards the end
of it.

Around five o’clock, Darin decided to call Mariaehvasn’t sure if she’d gone in
to work today, but he figured that five was a dafee to call. Going to the phone, he
searched the various notes and slips of papereorethigerator for her number. When he
found it, he picked up the phone and started djalin

Fela, who was napping lightly on the couch, penkgdher ears and opened her
eyes at the sound of the phone being lifted offctlaelle. Raising her head off of her
folded front legs, she listened in on his sidehef tonversation.

The phone rang several times before someone pigketHello?”

“Maria? Hey, it's Darin,” Darin said.

“Darin!” Maria said. “I wasn’t expecting you to ¢ao soon.”



Darin grinned. “Well, | had a great time yesterdawl | couldn’t wait to give you
a call.” He leaned against the kitchen counter, t®w have you been?”

“Not bad. | had work today, and I just walked imy apartment a few minutes
ago. You have good timing.” Darin heard a noise sleainded like a pair of shoes being
kicked on the floor. “What are you up to?”

“Nothing, really.” Darin tapped a finger againsethack of the receiver. “l was
actually wondering if you're free tomorrow.”

“l can be. What did you have in mind?”

“There’s this place outside of the city that | wamking we could go to,” Darin
said. “It's by the lake between here and your pld¢ere’s this spot on the far bank, near
the forest, where you can see the sun go down ttieaurgh the trees. It really makes the
water look awesome.”

Maria sounded delighted. “That’s a great idea. 8@vwe going in the evening,
then?”

“Yeah, | thought | could come out to your place émeh walk you over.”

“I'd be delighted! Um...I could make us some dinnetdke with us, if you'd
like.”

“Oh, that'd be great,” Darin said.

“Then I'll see you tomorrow,” Maria said. “I canVeathe food ready by five-
thirty, so why don’t you show up around then? Ttaérs leading up to my apartment are
just around the back.”

Darin wrote down the time and place on a notepHtlbé there.”

“I'll be waiting for you.” Maria hung up.

Darin replaced the phone and walked back intoitlveg room. He found Fela
sitting up, waiting for him. “Were you eavesdropgi

“Yep,” Fela said. “Sounds like you've got somethseg up for Thursday.”

“Yeah.” Darin sat down on the couch. “I asked Manid to that spot on the lake.
You remember, that little clearing on the far banth the willow tree where we go to
train sometimes.”

Fela nodded. “I remember.” She licked her paw anmkd/it over her face,

clearing off a little patch of dust. “Do you thiyku’re ready for something like that? It’ll



be a pretty romantic setting.”

Darin frowned. “I think as long as | remember evenyg you've taught me so
far, | should be fine.”

“True.” Fela lay back down. “Do you want me to &gng?”

“Yeah, if you don’t mind. Just in case there’s sonagy you can help me.”

“Then I'll be there.” She put her head down andsetbher eyes. “But I'm not
going to give you a hand unless you really getonhle. It's time for you to start
spreading your wings.” Her tail twitched as Daraghn rubbing her back. He asked her
the question she knew was coming.

“What'’s on for tonight?”

Fela opened one eye. “Nothing tonight. I...needtke lireak.”

“Oh,” Darin said. He sounded a little bit surpris@&d/ell...okay. | guess it has
been pretty tiring lately. Just let me know whem yeant to start again.”

Right now,Fela said to herselBut...l cant.

Thursday was as uneventful as Wednesday, althoelghwas more talkative.
Whatever had been bugging her the day beforeeihed to Darin as though she had
gotten over it. She spent the day advising himaam he should act, and what he should
do in the event of various situations. He took gtleng in and hoped he would
remember her advice if the time came to use itthdaght he probably would. Things
had been going well so far, and Fela seemed to ¢@viedence in him, so he had
confidence in himself.

Around quarter to five, Darin left his apartmentiwirela by his side. He was
dressed in more casual clothes than on the last @éh hiking shorts and a T-shirt
appropriate for all of the walking that he wouldd@ng this evening. They walked to the
edge of the city together, and went over the britigé connected Rustboro City with the
opposite side of the lake. As they crossed the wideden bridge, Darin looked to the far
bank, bordered by trees. He could just barely ntakehe clearing that he had told Maria
about. It was very secluded, and he had neverasgme over there. He doubted that
many people would even notice it.

When they got to a place where Fela could beginimgaker way to the area



surrounding the clearing, they stopped for a moni€@kay, I'll be along with Maria
shortly,” Darin said. “You'll be there, keeping age on me, won't you?”

“Of course,” Fela said. “But | think you’re going tlo fine.” She stepped to the
trail that led to the clearing, barely visible baththe plant cover. “Just be yourself, and
remember everything you've learned.” She disapperte the woods, her tail whipping
through the long grass after her.

Darin watched her go, and then continued on td’tle¢ty Petal Flower Shop.
Arriving there, he went around to the back and tbthre stairs that Maria had told him
about over the phone. He climbed up them to a tendihere there was a door. The door
was surrounded by a border of ivy, and a few pgttadts were sitting around the
landing. Darin took a little breath to calm hisves, and knocked on the door. After a
few seconds, he heard footsteps approaching frerddnand then the door opened.

“You're right on time,” Maria said. She was dressedlothes much the same as
what he was wearing. She had on a tank top andsshte did his best not to glance
down too frequently at her rather nice-looking l€gxome on in. I'm just finishing up
the food.”

Darin followed her inside. He was immediately hitthe combined scent of what
seemed like every single type of flower there wathe world. “Boy, you weren’t
kidding when you told me about the smell of thisgal.”

Maria turned her head, flashing her pearly whiteknow, isn’t it wonderful?”

He looked around her apartment. The place was sindlit had a nice feel about
it. There were only three rooms that he could $ae.main room, which he was in right
now, was the living space. It had a dining table arfiew overstuffed armchairs, with a
small television sitting on a stand in one corAesmall kitchen area was next to the
door. Two more doors were set in the wall oppdsigefront (back?) door. One of them
was slightly open, and he could just see througjteit it was her bedroom. The other,
closed, door was what he assumed to be a bathsonce, he didn’t think the bedroom
would go far enough back for it to be in there.

Maria went to the kitchen. She had a few thingd ¢ait on the counter. “I'll only
be a minute more. | just made us some cold sanéwiahd some fruit.”

“Take your time,” Darin said. “No rush.” He watchldr load everything on the



counter into a bag. She grabbed a big bottle oéma@it of her refrigerator and a blanket
off of one of the armchairs, and then joined hinevehhe was standing.

She hooked an arm around his. “Shall we?”

“Off we go, then,” Darin said. They left Maria’s apment and headed back along
the road. The sun was starting to set when heogibiet path leading to the clearing. He
brushed aside a few low branches so Maria could theisugh without getting scratched.
They walked through the trees for about ten minutes they came out into the clearing.

“Ooo0000000h!” Maria gasped.

The place looked amazing. The sun was low in tlyeashkd the light reflected off
of the surface of the water, causing it to spalikea million rubies. Down by the edge
of the water, a gigantic willow tree sat with itebches dipping into the lake.

“Come on,” Darin said. “Let’s go sit down and wafch

While the two humans sat down on a blanket by thtew Fela was tucked away
in the trees, watching them. She saw Maria hanDigwgn what looked like a sandwich.
Her stomach growled. She wished she’d had theifgre® ask Darin to bring along
something that she could eat while keeping an eyr.

Oh, well,the pokémon thought, sighing to hersklfght as well enjoy the sunset.
Alone...

Darin and Maria enjoyed the food that she had pezp#or the two of them. The
sandwiches were meatless, Maria explaining thatatsevegetarian, and were composed
of leafy greens and cucumber slices. They werdyrgabd, although Darin thought that
he would have preferred a little bit of turkey ongething like that. While they ate, they
watched the sun setting. Darin glanced behind aifees to see if he could spot Fela,
but she was keeping well-hidden. After a bit hepea thinking about her, and
concentrated on enjoying the evening air. Situbtethe water’s edge, the couple could
just make out fish floating by underneath the sigf#\ few curious water pokémon
approached them, but shot away quickly when thalyzed they were human.

Finally, the bottom edge of the sun touched thézbar The lake was
immediately lit up like fire, making a spectaculghtshow. As it sank lower, the lights



became muted, and the sky faded to a purple hirechatidy patches of deep red. While
they watched, Maria reached over and held DariarelhHe decided that it was the
perfect moment.

“Hey, Maria,” Darin said. “Can | ask you somethiiig?

“Sure.”

“Valentine’s Day is coming up,” Darin said. He pealyfervently that his voice
wouldn’t crack. “I was wondering...If you don’t haaay plans, would you like to go out
for dinner that night?”

Maria looked at him. “Pretty ambitious night fothard date,” she said. “Don’t
you think?”

“l guess it is.” Darin gave a tiny shrug. “So, liat a yes?”

Maria laughed. “Well, | suppose you've forced mydal’d love to.”

Fela watched the two of them growing closer. Itretad like Darin was talking,
but she couldn’t make out the words. Maria was ileglat him, and she could see her
lips moving.

If only I could hear what was going ashe thoughtBut that damn lake is
swallowing up all the sound!

The last sliver of the sun slipped beneath theis&yhnd the sky started to
darken. Maria put her head on Darin’s shouldercifged an arm around her waist.

“This is very romantic,” Maria said softly. “Isnt?”

“Yeah,” Darin agreed.

“Hey, Darin?”

“Yes?” Darin turned his head to look at her, and gitked that moment to kiss
him. Time screeched to a halt when he felt herdipsis. She kissed him just like Fela
had taught him to expect, and he kissed back.

Something inside Fela made her want to leap othieofrees and put a stop to
their kiss. She had to catch herself, had to reneemhy she was here. This was what

Darin wanted and she was his instructor. He wapasgl to be doing this. And she



wanted what Darin wanted.

She watched them kiss each other. The sun hadlong disappeared
completely. The only light available was moonligit was beginning to filter through
the tree branches.

If this is what | want...FFela slowly said to hersethen...why does it hurfPhe
Delcatty watched her trainer fall to the groundfmMaria coming down on top of him,
and she had the sudden urge to kcant look at this anymore. You're on your own,
Darin.

She slipped off silently through the trees, leavimg scene behind.

Darin walked Maria home through the dark. They sent about half an hour at
the lake after the sun had set. Maria walked mgixt to him, holding his arm and
pressing against his side. The situation felttee Igurreal to Darin. They had only met a
few days ago, but she already seemed to be grasliisg to him. The walk back to her
apartment felt like it took hours.

They stopped at the bottom of the stairs leadintpuyer place. “I had a really
great time tonight,” Maria said, still holding tand.

“Yeah,” Darin said. “Great time.”

She bit her lip for a moment. “Would you...like tonae up?” she asked.

Darin smiled, and shook his head gently. “No, I.. €& #hought of an excuse. “I
need to get home and feed Fela. She’s probablyngedtetty hungry at this point.”

Truth be told he thought to himself;m just not ready for it right now. | feel like
we’re rushing into this relationship really fast.

Maria looked disappointed, but she nodded undedsign“All right. Next time,
perhaps.” She kissed him one more time, and theeduaround and walked up the
stairs.

Darin called up after her. “I'll pick you up at sssvon Saturday!”

She smiled down at him, and went inside. The dtawed behind her.

Keeping his eyes on the door for just a few secomoise, Darin finally walked
off, heading back to the road. He thought abountbht. Things were going really well
with Maria. It was obvious that she liked him a lot



Something bothered him though. When Maria kissed he didn’t feel anything.
Oh, sure, he felt her lips and her tongue, butithe’tdfeel anything inside. And that
seemed a little weird to him.

It wasn't anything like kissing Fel&e thoughtMaybe it just takes a while with
some girlsThat didn’t seem right to him, but he shruggeaffiand made his way down
the road to where he expected to meet Fela. Teungise, she wasn'’t therBhat's
funny. | told her to wait for me around here.

He ventured into the woods, pushing through thadiras and brambles to the
clearing where he’d just been. Darin searched tba #or Fela. He looked down by the
water, and underneath the huge willow tree. Sheawteere, and she wasn’t in the
bushes where he thought she’d probably been wat¢him and Maria from, either.

“Fela!” he called. “Fela, where’d you go?” Theresn@ answer. A little worried,
he decided that she must have gotten tired of mgaeind gone home ahead of him. He
left the woods and starting walking back to his apartment, his pace a little faster than
it might have been normally. But when he arrivedikoat his front door, she was nowhere
to be seen. He didn’t think she would have beea &bbpen the door on her own, but he
went inside just to see. The apartment was quietsae wasn't in any of the rooms.
Darin fought the urge to panic. She was probatdy guit walking around the city. Fela
did that all the time. He would just sit down anditto see if she came back.

An hour or so after he got home, Darin heard shimagcat the door. He leapt up
from where he was sitting and practically ran t® door. When he opened it, Fela was
standing there. She pushed past him and walkedhetapartment.

“There you are!” Darin said. “Where have you been?”

“Around,” Fela said. She sounded upset, evenla &tigry.

“Out visiting one of your guy friends?” Darin asked

Fela rounded on him. “And what would you carewds?” she growled.

Darin was taken aback. “l wasn't...l didn’t mean dngg by that,” he said. “I
was just asking.”

Fela turned her head to the side, regretting htquost. “Oh,” she mumbled.
“Sorry...” She walked to the couch, her tail draggargthe floor. “I was...taking a little



stroll.” Fela jumped up to her sacred cushion.

Concerned, Darin followed her and sat next to 18ymething’s bothering you.”
She wouldn't look at him, so he moved his head reddo look at her. “You can tell me.
What'’s the matter?”

“Nothing,” Fela lied. “I'm just...just really tired.”

“Okay...So school is out of the question, then?” Bgoked, trying to cheer her
up.

Fela wasn't biting, though. “Tomorrow, Darin,” skighed. “I'm not up to it
tonight.”

“Alright, don’t push yourself.” Darin reached dovand rubbed her back
comfortingly. His hand felt good against her fualnsing, and she started to purr a little
bit. “You hungry?”

“No,” Fela said. Her growling stomach, howeverragéd her fib.

“Don't lie, you're starving,” her trainer scolde@ih “You need to eat.”

She finally smiled a little bit. “Oh, fine,” sheida“If it will satisfy you, | suppose
| can choke down something.”

Fela felt better Friday morning. She was able Hderself that she had only felt
bad the day before because it was a shock to sekissing Maria. That was all. She just
hadn’t been prepared for them to go that far smsafier all, she was just her trainer’s
instructor, nothing more.

During the day, Darin went out to get things fas big dinner with Maria on
Saturday, Valentine’s Day. The big goal. Beforddig Fela had made him a little list of
things to get. There were the conventional iterast a tuxedo, rent a car, buy a nice
corsage (not from Pretty Petal, obviously, to awpdiling the surprise), and make a
reservation at a nice restaurant. Less conventigasalthe other item that she had told
him to pick up, and one that had made his face@ss those tacky Valentine’s hearts: a
package of condoms. At first she hadn't thoughtiibaould get that far tomorrow night,
but when he told Fela about the offer Maria had ertheé night before, she thought it
couldn’t hurt to be prepared.

While Darin was gone, Fela spent her time relaxinghe couch and thinking up



her plans for the evening. Tonight, she knew sheldvbe giving him his final lesson.
After that, he would be ready for anything. Fel#/droped that she would be able to
bear it. She had considered not going through Witsut she just knew that she had to.
She had to know for sure if what she was feeling feareal.

Darin didn’t get back until late in the evening. @hhe walked back into the
apartment, he grinned and held up all the fruitsisflabors. “I got it all,” he said,
triumphant. “Every single thing.”

Fela raised an eyebrow. “Everything?”

“Even that,” Darin said, coloring nicely.

“Where did you make a reservation?”

Darin hung up his rented tuxedo in the front cl@set put the corsage in the
refrigerator. “L'oiseau Bleu,” he said. He went dothe hall to put away the rest of his
purchases.

Fela widened her eyes. “That's the most expengstaurant in the city!” she
called, impressed. “You're really determined towHheer a good time, aren't you?”

Her trainer strode back into the living room, takee rental car keys on the
kitchen table, and kicked his shoes off. “I migatveell pull out all the stops,” he said. “It
is a special night, after all.” He sat down on ¢bech.

“Good. I'm sure she’ll have a great time with yo&€la tilted her head to one
side. “Well, Darin. | guess your training is compleExcept for one, last lesson.” She
held his gaze. “Are you ready for it?”

Darin scratched the back of his head. “You knovaRee don't have to if you
don't want to.”

“But | do.” The Delcatty looked down at the flooRlease, Darin, just let us
finish what we started. I'm doing it for you&hd, me too.

Her trainer smiled and rubbed her ears gentlyit'sSifwhat you want, then.” He
got up from the couch. “Shall we?”

They walked back to the bedroom. Darin closed timelb while Fela reclined on
the bed. The room was dim, with the only illumioatcoming from the lights down the
hall, in the living room. While she watched, hetgeuquickening, Darin pulled his
clothes off until he was fully nude. He joined loerthe bed. For a few moments, they



just looked at each other.

Finally, Fela breached the silence. “This is ityiDA she said. “Everything we've
done so far has been working up to this.” She todkep breath. “Tonight, we’re going
to have sex.”

Nodding, his face betraying some level of anxiBigyrin remained silent.

“l just want you to know that it's okay to be neogyour first time,” Fela assured
him. “Everyone is. But once you get past the ihiiarvousness...” She smiled dreamily.
“Oh, Darin, there’s just nothing like it. Especiaif it's with someone you really, really
care about. Sex is the deepest, most involved gdilylsond you can have with someone.
And it can be really special.” The pokémon reachetwith a paw, brushing his face
gently. “I'm happy to be able to do this with you.”

“I'm glad you’ll be my first, too.”

Fela felt emotions welling up inside of her. “Thaydu,” she whispered. “That
means a lot to me.” She swallowed. “There are athemgs you should know before we
do it. You already know that foreplay is very imfamt before you have sex. But you also
need to keep in mind that there are many diffepesitions possible, and each girl is
going to have one that she favors more than othersiot sure what ones human
females generally prefer, but | know that | preférom behind. I've heard of other
pokémon doing it with the female on her back amrtale on top. Conversely, you can
do it with the male on his back and the femaleam There are all kinds of variations.

“And, Darin, remember that when...if you have sexwitaria, you need to be
careful if you don’t want to get her pregnant.” &@alas aware of how she had changed
her phrasing, and hoped Darin wouldn’t pay too maiténtion to that. “That’'s what the
condoms | told you to buy are for, obviously. Yaand have to worry about getting me
pregnant, of course, so consider this experiengegong of a treat until you're ready to
start a family.” She stretched her neck out, tonglner nose to his. “I think we’re ready
to begin.”

Darin turned his head slightly to the side andéddsker. She opened her mouth,
beckoning him inside. He pushed his tongue forwasdalways, her kiss was warm and
caring, like he imagined a kiss should be. Like lmhad expected Maria’s to be. He let
his hand reach out and touch Fela, caressing thenftier flank. She whimpered into his



mouth. Her tail curled over his legs, rubbing ug down. Darin wrapped his arms
around her body, and pulled her on top of him. Tla&ytogether, Darin brushing his
hands over her back, still locked together in gpdess.

After a minute or so, Fela pulled her mouth awayrfthis and let her tongue skim
under his chin, down his neck, and to his chestinaghed heavily, teasing the velvety
purple fur at the base of her ears. She flickeddregue over his nipples, tugging a little
with her teeth every now and then. His hands resdiogvn to her rump, and he
massaged her hindquarters. She mewled softly, eagioig him to keep at it. Darin
dragged a finger around her hip.

“Lift up a bit, Fela,” he breathed.

Closing her eyes, Fela did as he asked. She hssdtiglas Darin’s hand came
into contact with the silky fur that surrounded hether regions. He moved his palm in a
circle, his touch eliciting waves of gentle pleasurhe area grew damp, and Darin
pressed his fingers deeper, finding her pussy.lideesl a finger inside of her slit,
rubbing up and down along the slippery flesh.

“Wait, Darin,” she said. “I want to do somethin@arin removed his finger, and
Fela turned around so that her face was now arhis. “I've always wanted to try this.”
She took his half-limp cock into her mouth, suckgemtly. Darin caught on quickly. He
put his hands around her waist, and soon sheifetohgue flicking against her sex. She
almost melted on the spot. The double sensatitvawahg his penis in her mouth and his
tongue on her pussy was indescribable. She asddnteock, giving him a proper
lashing.

Darin, for his part, was loving it. For some regduawving Fela take him on from
this direction was a lot more stimulating than wisbe was facing the other way. He
figured that it had a lot to do with having her gysight in his face. He was all too happy
to return the same to her while her mouth was hawdork. Taking his hands from her
hips, he used both of his thumbs to spread het.gppardipped his tongue inside, tasting
her and licking into her warm depths. She buckedips back against his face,
moaning.

“Deeper, Darin, go deeper!” she cried.

He did his best, pushing his tongue in as far asutd go. While he did that, he



took one hand and started rubbing her clitorisolusly. She was flowing freely, and a
little trickle of her liquids mixed with Darin’s owsaliva and went down his chin.

Fela let Darin’s penis slip out of her mouth, uraldl concentrate on what she
was doing anymore. She stood up on her front pagrshead back and her mouth open.
She panted, the sensation threatening to overwhetrsensest just feels...so good...
when he does iThe Delcatty could feel that she was about to @knShe ground her
pelvis down against Darin’s face, driving his toagven deeper into herself. “Darin...”
She threw her body down, trembling uncontrollatdypkeasure rocketed through her
body. Fela clung to his legs, uttering disjointéadgses in her own language.

Darin rubbed her back as she came down from heraséigh. “You doing
alright?” he asked, a trace of amusement in hisevoi

“M fine...,” she mumbled, her face pressed into $tsmachThat was too
good...Fela picked her head up and drew a deep gasp tWaw...”

“Do you want to stop now?”

“No, I'll be alright.” Fela turned back around. “Bides, you still have to pass
your final test.” She shooed him away from the hefithe bed. When he was out of the
way, she lowered her head to the pillows, givingsbl a place to brace her body. She
stretched her rump into the air. Under Darin’s \Waiteye, she ever so slowly lifted her
tail, presenting a very wet, very inviting-lookipgssy. “Go on, Darin. Give me
everything you've got. Don’t hold anything backfeclosed her eyes. After a few
seconds, she felt Darin’s hands settle on her §artks is it,she thoughtf | can get
through this, and I'm alright, then...then I'll hapeoved to myself that...it's not really
love...

Darin gripped his penis, and placed the tip at’F@atranceThis is really
happening...he suddenly realizetim about to lose my virginity...to my pokémon. Is...is
this right for me to doMe was struck by a sudden moment of indecidbanl go
through with this? What if Fela regrets this latatthat ifl regret this later?This was,
quite frankly, an act of bestiality, even if FelasMully able to give clear consent. That
didn’t change the status of what they were abodbtd/Vhat they had, for that matter,
already done.

Fela looked back with a plaintive expression onfaee. “Darin, please do it,”



she said. “Please, | want you to do it.”

Well, in for a penny, in for a poun@athering up his courage and shoving aside
his questions, Darin pushed forward. He and Fedarggd together as his penis slid into
her waiting vagina. Every sensation he had felhi® point was as nothing compared to
what it felt like inside of the Delcatty. He coutekl her body’s incredible warmth along
every inch of his member. He kept going until hes\udted inside of her. Darin had
never felt so close, so involved with another bdiafpre this moment. It was incredible.

Fela was in a state of bliss. She felt full, antjast in a literal sense. It was like
something had slid into place inside of her minge Way things were right now, right at
this moment, felt like the way they had always baed should always be, and she was
hard pressed to consider any way that it coulditbereint. This is what they mean by
being complete...

They remained stationary for some minutes, as Ogoirused to the feeling of
being inside Fela. Then he began to move, slowlynguout of her. Pleasure unfurled in
both of them as his cock stroked her insides. IHesttback in, pushing her into the
pillows a little bit. The next thrust came fastiean the first, and a bit harder. So it was
with the next, and the next, until Darin was slgliimmself in and out of Fela at a good
pace. Nervous as Fela had said he would be, hgetaisg over it pretty quickly. Soon
he was just lost in the wonderful feelings thateveeing introduced to him.

While Darin was enjoying himself, Fela found hefrfglcoming...not sad,
exactly, but...a feeling of melancholy was beginrtimgap at her brain. Because she was
beginning to feel that emotion that she had bedrbeat to tell herself that she was not
feeling. And it wasn’t helping to tell herself thaght now he was just her student. That
wouldn’t work anymore.

Stop!she screamed inside her heddnt do it, Fela. Do not go down that road.
You...you cant...go down that roadShe moaned aloud, unable to hold back the
expression of pleasure. “Darin...Darin, that's goddat’s so good!” Her tail lashed the
bed, moving of its own accord.

Darin bent down and wrapped his arms around hedlmitHe began pumping
into her faster than ever before. “Fela...I think I’mgonna cum...,” he moaned. His
balls were slapping against her clitoris, addingther dimension to the already



overpowering bliss that they were both feeling.

Fela squeezed her eyes shutl cant...l cant stop loving him.Tears leaked out
of the corners of her eyaalhy cant | stop loving himRer claws tore into the sheets,
and her body seized up as she came. She howletigetbsob of combined passion and
grief, feeling the warm rush as Darin joined heeastasy. He filled her with his essence,
both satisfying and destroying h#is...not fair...Why...Why does she get to have him?

“Damn, why does this thing have to be so tricky2tiD grumbled, trying to get
the tie on his tuxedo to look just right. He chatkés watch. “If I'm not ready soon, I'm
going to be late.” He attempted once more and nethégdhis time. “Finally.” With the
tie in place, he went into the bathroom and weetr dvs hair with a comb one more time,
just to make sure that it looked alright. When fas\satisfied, he went back into the
bedroom to get his shoes.

He sat down on the bed to put them on. While hedeaisy that, he noticed that
there was still an indentation in the sheets whketa had slept. Last night, they had both
been too exhausted to do anything but fall asleegrevthey had collapsed. She hadn’t
been there when he’d woken up. He’'d found her énlithng room, of course occupying
her usual spot on the couch. At the time he had anything, but she’d looked like
she’d been crying.

| hope she’s okayarin thought, lacing up his right shoe and stgron the other
one.l guess...maybe we took it a little too faHe tightened the laces on his other shoe,
and stood up to look at himself in the mirror. Ho@&ing man turned from left to right,
checking himself oveiNot bad. | hope Maria approvelle lifted the jacket off of the bed
and put it on, completing the ensemble.

When he walked out into the living room, Fela wistsng) by the door, waiting for
him. “Are you feeling alright?” Darin asked her.dY didn’t look so good this morning.”

“I'm fine,” Fela said. Her voice did nothing to cance him.

“Fela...If we went too far last night...I just hopehiisn’t hurt our friendship.”

Fela shook her head. “Darin, nothingething— could do that.” She smiled, and
injected more confidence into her voice. “I did whéid to help you. And I'm happy

that | could.” She circled a paw in the air. “Taround. Let me see how you look.”



Darin slowly rotated in place, holding his arms twthe sides. “So, what do you
think?”

“You look like...like a perfect gentleman,” Fela salieér eyes shining. “Maria is a
lucky girl.” She looked at the kitchen. “Don’t fargthe corsage.”

“Right, thanks.” Darin went to the refrigeratorririeve it. On the way back to
the door, he grabbed the car keys. “I guess I'mtbén.”

“l guess so.”

Darin reached for the door, but stopped. He putthieage down and went to his
knees, grabbing Fela in a huge hug. “Thank yoeterything. | only wish you were
coming along.” He let Fela go.

She wiped her eyes with one paw. “You don’t neecamgmore, Darin. You've
got everything that you learned.” She sniffed. “Yeumy best student.”

“Your only student.”

Fela’s face broadened into a smile. “Right.” Stag@pkd the door with her tail.
“Go on, now. She’s waiting for you. Have a wondéerfight.”

Darin nodded. “I'll probably be back early in the@ming. Dinner’s on the table,
when you're ready.”

Fela kept the smile on her face until Darin wastbatdoor, but it melted away as
soon as he was gone. She went back to the coudaidratbwn, rested her head on the
cushions, and sigheAfter all, it would never have worke8he sniffed agairBut still...
we’ll always have that one magical week, Darinnlyowish it could’ve been Valentine's
Day, too...

Darin pulled up to the Pretty Petal Flower Shopxatctly seven o’clock. He got
out of the car and went around and up to Mariagtapent. When he knocked on the
door, Maria answered almost immediately. She loddestlitiful. Her red hair was piled
on top of her head, with a few loose strands handown around her face. She was
wearing a strapless black gown that had gold augBoover her breasts.

“Wow,” Darin said. “You look amazing.”

“You’re no slouch yourself,” Maria said, a twinkie her eye. “Well, Darin, shall

we be off?”



Darin held his arm out. “Right this way.” He ledriack downstairs and to the
car. He opened the door for her, and then wentnarow the driver’s side. When they
were all settled, he started the car up and begeaimg back to Rustboro City.

Maria laid a hand on his leg. “I've been lookingviard to this all day,” she said.
“Where are we going for dinner?”

“I made a reservation for us at L'oiseau Bleu.”

“Ooh! They have dancing there, don’t they? Do yaow how to dance?”

Darin nodded. “I took a class in high school, skihk I'll be able to hold my
own.” He looked over and smiled. “Even if I'm &lkt rusty, I'm sure we’ll have fun
anyway.”

“As long as you're there, I'm sure we will,” Margaid. She leaned over to
whisper in his ear. “And after we’re done with démnl have a special dessert waiting for
you back at my place.”

He shivered. “I can’t wait to try it.”

When they got to the restaurant, there was a taeé to park the car for them.
They went inside. L'oiseau Bleu was a very fantaarant with a Taillow motif. There
were enclosures spread around the interior witlptk&mon inside, and artwork
featuring Taillow was hung on the walls. Immedigt@lside the entrance was the maitre
d’s station, with the dining area beyond. The tablere made of rich red wood with gold
inlays. Past the dining area was a set of gold igodisors, which led to a ballroom where
couples enjoying dinner could go if they wantediamce.

As Darin announced himself to the maitre d’, thenrasked if he would like to sit
down for dinner now or have a table set aside iior$o that they could dance first.
Maria really wanted to see the ballroom, so Dasiked to be taken there first. He and
Maria followed an attendant to the double dooreylbpened automatically, and the
couple was treated to a magnificent view of thelemudance floor.

“Oh, it's so beautiful!” Maria said.

The room was circular, and had pure white wallfgiblden columns from the
floor to the ceiling, which towered overhead. Caysthandeliers hung from the ceiling,
and light sparkled over the marble dance floor.rélveas a string quartet in the middle of

the room playing some very nice music, and aboantwother couples were out on the



floor, dancing.

“Would you care to dance?” Darin asked. She nodsi@tientranced by the rich
decorations. He led her by one hand out onto thealfloor. Once they were in a clear
space, Darin placed a hand around Maria’s waisdjig one of her arms up with the
other. She put her free hand around his back, ledliegan dancing to the music. Darin
had a little trouble remembering the steps at, fivat once he got the hang of it they went
along smoothly with the tune that the quartet wagipg.

After a few songs, Maria rested her head gentliparn’s shoulder. “This is so
nice...,” she said. “I'm glad I'm here with you.”

“I'm glad you're here, too, Fela.”

Maria picked her head up. “What? Did you just cadl Fela?”

“Uh...” Darin blinked. “Yeah, I think | did.”

Maria laughed. “Darin, she’s your pokémon! How abybu be that
absentminded?”

Darin laughed toaduh, weird,he thoughtWhy did | do thatHe shrugged it off
and went back to dancing with Maria. When the aquiastarted to play a song that they
had already heard, they decided it was good tingothack out to the main part of the
restaurant for dinner. Before they left the balimdaria stopped him at the door.

“l just want you to have this, before we eat.” &esed him like she had at the
lake. Again, Darin was a little unsettled by thetfinat, although her kiss felt like a real
kiss, it didn't give him the same sense that hengogn Fela had kissed him.

Fela’s kiss is warmer. Hers feels like she realams it.He and Maria walked out
into the dining room, and were shown to a taBlét | like Maria, dont I? So | should
feel the same thing from her, rightRey sat down, and their waiter showed them the
menu. Darin picked out a steak with assorted véigtasalad, and a seafood soup.
Maria ordered pasta with a cheese sauce and stezmnets on the side. Neither of them
had any real knowledge of wines, so they took thages’'s recommendation when it
came to that.

Their conversation while waiting for the food wasrery memorable. Darin only
half paid attention, because his mind was stilMaria’s kiss, and why he was finding it
deficient when compared to Fela’s.



Maybe it just stood to reason, at this point. Atiby he had known Fela for an
awful lot longer than he’d known Maria. He'd gottéala when he had just started high
school, as a baby Skitty. They'd been togetheyéars now, and were very close friends.
If her kiss felt more real, it was just becausey tkeew each other so well.

I dont know, thoughDarin thought, as their food arrivddknew Julia for an
awful long time. And it never felt that good whbe kissed mdde nodded absently
while Maria talked about what she wanted to do \ugh future busines€kay, granted,
we never kissed like I've kissed Fela, but stile known Fela for about the same time as
| knew Julia.But then, Fela had still spent a lot more timéwidarin than Julia ever had.
In fact, she's been there for...well, everything sihfirst met her.

And that was what made Darin really start to think. Feld &lavays been there.
For everything. He recalled one time, when he’dnldeéd that he would fail his senior
year of high school if he didn’t pass Calculus,w@'st subject. He’d come home quite
depressed, and Julia had been no help. She’'d gdrierdhe night with her friends,
leaving him alone. Only Fela had been left behamd] she spent that whole night by his
side, cheering up and pushing him to study haroénat he could ace the final.

That wasn't all, either. During his admittedly rgalelationship with Julia, Fela
had always supported him and kept him going. Shetger badmouthed Julia, never
called her names, but had done her best to gettinough the tough times and keep him
happy. The name calling had come after Julia halddor up with him, and he’d really
appreciated the way that Fela had used the insulty to keep his spirits up.

She’d even comforted him at the expense of her logaith. Darin had come
down with a really bad case of the flu one winktéz!d been bedridden for a week, and
Julia hadn’t come over because she said she di@mit to catch it. While he was
recovering, Fela spent every waking hour with hamg even curled up next to him a few
nights. She had gotten as sick as he had, butdhmth pulled through it together.

Oh, manDarin said to himselflt's so obvious now. Why didnt | see it befok@
looked around the restaurawithat am | doing here? I’'m about to make the biggest
mistake of my life.

“Darin?” Maria asked. “Are you alright? You've beawfully quiet since we sat
down, and you've barely touched your food.”



Darin brought himself out of his thoughts. “Maria,” He sighed. “I think we
need to talk.”

Fela jerked awake as the clock in the living roagdn to make noise. Since she
couldn’t read the numbers, she counted the chifeso’clock.

“Another Valentine’'s Day alone,” she said to the ‘@lormally doesn’t bother
me, but...” She laid her head back dowhis year is differenfThe Delcatty thought
about turning on the television, but even thaglittistraction held no joy for her
anymore. Dinner was another option; she still hiatiniched the food that Darin had left
for her. But she didn’t feel the least bit hungry.

All of a sudden, something touched her back. Reldesi and whipped her head
up. Darin was standing behind the couch.

“Sorry,” he said. “I didn’t mean to startle you.”

“Darin...,” Fela said, blinking. “I didn’t hear yowme in.”

“l figured from the way you jumped.” He pulled his off and tossed it in a chair.
His jacket went next. “How’s your night been?”

“l...fine, | guess, but...what are you doing home sdy@a

“Oh, yeah, that...” Darin put his hands in his poskand looked away. “Well...
things just...didn’t work out.”

Fela sat up. “What do you mean?”

Darin blew out a breath. “I...just wasn'’t feeling itle looked back down at Fela.
“I realized that, tonight, I'd just rather be hetehome with you.”

Fela was confused. “So, what about Maria?”

Darin walked over to the kitchen table, and emphisdoockets onto it. “We
talked a little at the restaurant. | basically tb&t | like being around her, but | didn’t see
our relationship going anywhere beyond friendship.”

“And how did she feel about that?”

“I think she was disappointed,” Darin said, walkioack to the living room. “She
said that she really liked me, and tried to gettonehange my mind.” He spread his
hands. “But after a while, she saw | wasn’t goimgedconsider, and she agreed that it
might be for the best. We finished dinner, andbktber home. She asked me to



remember her if | ever changed my mind.”

“And will you?”

Darin shook his head. “No. This feels pretty fitmme.”

“But...but the whole point of everything was so yoauldn’t be alone on
Valentine’s Day!” Fela protested. “How could yowsfwcall it off?”

Darin came around the couch. “Listen, Fela.” Hedeatn next to her. “I was with
a girl who didn’'t love me and who | didn’t love fbve years. Through every fight, you
were there. Through every trial breakup, you whegd. Through every depressing thing
that’'s happened to me, you've been there to comierand convince me that | can go
on.” He swallowed past a lump in his throat befoeecould continue. “When I've needed
you the most, you’ve set aside your own life to medom for mine. You showed me
what love really is, Fela. And | love you.”

Atear slid down Fela’s face. “Oh, Darin...”

He kissed her then, and hugged her with all oféeéings. Fela put her forepaws
around his neck and hugged back. Their kiss laategternity, though mere minutes
passed in the real world. When they needed tolieettiey would pause for a few
seconds before going right back to it. Darin taddles smooth tongue with her rough
tongue, exploring her mouth and trying to commegvdetail of it to his memory. As the
kiss finally ended, Fela sighed and climbed onsoldp, turning her back to his chest.
Darin wrapped his arms around her belly, pullingdgainst him. He buried his face in
the downy fur on top of her head, feeling the warwither body against his. Fela purred
softly, her tail waving serenely.

“So, what are your plans for the rest of the nigtie asked quietly.

“Well, | was thinking we could go out,” Darin sait¥Ve can walk around for a
bit, enjoying the night air, and then | could briymu back here and make you something
special for dinner.” He stroked her stomach. “Ahdrt we could retire to the bedroom,
and review our lesson plan.”

Fela turned her head for another kiss. “I thinké svhispered, just before their
lips met, “that is a lovely idea.”

“Teach me and I'll forget; show me and | may rememinvolve me and I'll



understand.”

-Chinese Proverb



