The Island, Part Il
by Havoc

“Rivalry is the life of trade, and the death of theder.”
- Elbert Hubbard

“E-Easy...Easy...”

Chloe bit her lip as the Absol tugged, his pawsilsiling a little at the ground under his paws.
His feral cock was still firmly lodged deep insideher human pussy, his swollen knot keeping him
tied with her. They'd been stuck together for nean hour, his member sporadically firing the odd
spurt of his cum into her. But now the swelling vg#arting to subside, and the wild pokémon was
apparently ready to be separated. Chloe lookedlmreshoulder, watching as the Absol struggled to
pull out of her.

Finally, with a loud, wet slurping sound, his kipailed free and he slid out of her tight passage.
Chloe gasped in pleasure as his shaft teasedihen t¢he way out, causing her whole body to shiver
She sighed contently, relaxing back on the growgaim rolling onto her side as she felt a slowastre
of his cum starting to leak back out of her.

“God...that was really good...,” Chloe breathecde Stietched out her arms and legs, which had
grown cramped from being crouched on her elbowskaees for so long.

The Absol watched as the human stretched out ogrthend. He sat down on his haunches,
bending his head down to lick at his cock as iedsd back into his sheath. His member was slippery
and slick with a combination of her feminine morstand his cum, and he cleaned it off carefullye Sh
had an interesting flavor, very different but dditsimilar to what was left behind after he mateth
his Arcanine companion.

“Hm, you know,” Chloe said, as she watched him raleg himself, “if we ever do this again, |
can do that for you.” As much as Chloe had nevegimed fucking a pokémon before today, she found
herself hoping a little that it would happen ag&ex with the Absol had been much more wild and
interesting than sex with any human male she'd levemvith.

He looked at her, lifting his head as he finisheth\wwimself, cocking his head to one side. Well,
if she wanted to do it again sometime, he certawvduldn't be opposed. As long as his Arcanine mate
didn't find out, there wouldn't be any harm in...

His eyes widened as thoughts of his mate suddéudgéd into the front of his mind. He'd
almost forgotten all about her! He'd promised heraévening before that he would be back to the cave

before nightfall, and he'd wound up spending alhbiand most of the morning with this human



female! She must be worried sick about him, or wgest, angry with him for having stayed out all
night. Frantic now, he rushed past the prone femadeto the edge of the trees, running quickly away
towards the cave that he shared with the Arcanine.

“Hey, wait, where are you going?” Chloe called afien. But it was too late. He was already
gone, lost to her view in the thick forests of thierior of the island. Chloe was going to standago
after him, but she realized that she didn't knosvldty of this part of the island at all. If sheattito
follow, she'd get lost in a heartbeat.

Well, crap....Chloe thought. She had a much bigger problem omdweds now. The Absol had
led her to this spot in the dead of night, durirfgeece storm. Chloe had no idea how to get badketo
rudimentary camp site. She did have a few meagwligs that she'd carried with her the night before
but those wouldn't last very long. Sighing, Chlog¢ gp and went back into the cave to figure outtwha
to do.

The Absol ran back to his home cave as fast asptild smanage. As he ran he could feel his fur
getting snagged by low-hanging branches and shauoshe was sure he was going to look like an
absolute mess when he got back. He'd have to be exteful grooming himself before going inside.
Hopefully his mate wasn't too sore at him for hgveen out all night. He finally crashed througé th
edge of the trees, coming to the entrance to lvis.ca

-Oh, thereyou are.-

He came to an abrupt halt. Right at the mouth efctve, sitting there with her long, fluffy tail
curled about her legs, was his Arcanine mate. Sisestaring absolute death at him. He could tetl tha
this was going to be bad.

The Absol walked slowly towards her, his own scytike tail drooping low. -Hey
there...Um...I'm home.- He approached closer tpkharhe stopped as she gave a warning growl.

-You were out all night,- she snarled at him. 4 gorried. | came looking for you.-

-You...You did?- the Absol asked, feeling his hesamk. He didn't like where this was going.
-l...1 didn't...-

-I saw everything.- The Arcanine was angrier tharnhd ever seen her before, and he thought
he could almost see smoke coming from her earstdgikeseveral steps towards him, and he
reflexively took a few steps back, shying awayydti'd rather spend your nights with that humar, yo
can just go and not come back!-

-But...l didn't...l was just...-

-I don't want to hear any of your lies,- she baraetdim. -I can smell her all over you! If you



don't leave right now, I'll...I'll...- A few flamdgked from her mouth, saying more than her words
could by far.

Frightened now, the Absol backed off a few moreegaeBut...- He extended a paw in her
direction. She let out a roar and charged at himiffed, the Absol turned tail and ran as fashas
could back the way he had come, heat from a ba@itstroflames flicking at his backside as he werd. H
didn't stop running for a long time.

The Arcanine stopped when she reached the edpe trfetes. She was breathing heavily, and
she couldn't remember ever being so angry in feerSihe stared off into the trees after her fleeing
mate. Then she turned around and went back intodwa. Going all the way to the back, she laid
down on the cool stone floor, putting her head dewd covering her face with her front paws.

Chloe had spent the better part of the morningngsh the cave the Absol had led her to,
taking it easy and allowing her body to recovenfrooth the rigors of the previous night and herpom
with the pokémon. She'd gathered up her clothedirfg them nicely dried though there were a few
rips here and there. Chloe elected not to put thaok on. There wasn't anyone around to see her, and
she wasn't going outside for now so she didn't ne&erry about sunburn. She made a midday meal
from the rest of the emergency rations that shenmachged to bring with her, since there wasn't
enough left to make dividing them up worth it. Tlagéons definitely were not as nice as the fisHdhe
had for breakfast. Maybe she could figure out a t@ago her own fishing, now that the Absol had left
her.

No sooner had she thought this than she startledanthe sound of soft padding footsteps
coming towards her from the front entrance of theec Chloe got up, hurrying to meet the source of
the steps. She was delighted to see the Absol mgatkiwards her.

“Welcome back!” Chloe greeted him. She droppedeiokmees in front of him and put her arms
around his neck in a relieved hug. She was aftatiie had abandoned her completely, and was glad
that he had come back to her. When she leanedflmankhim, though, she noticed that he seemed a
little different from before. “What's the matter?”

The Absol was in a decidedly down mood. He wasrigeghoroughly miserable, and his body
language showed it. His bladed tail was droopedstrall the way down to the ground, and he had a
baleful expression on his face. He hung his heaiwanting to look at much of anything, especially
Chloe. He pulled himself out of her grasp, walkavgay and to the back of the cave. There he flumped
down on the stone floor, resting his head on higspa

Chloe was taken aback. “Hey, now, what's wrong wah?” she asked him. She went over to



him, sitting down on the ground next to him. Shd lhand on his back, rubbing up and down along
his spine, ruffling the fur there. The Absol reakctelittle to her petting, but nothing much besides
lifting his head and glancing at her before retogrio his previous posture. Chloe was worried,
considering that the Absol had seemed quite a brertively the last time she'd been with him.

He didn't seem very incline to interaction rightspehough, so Chloe let him be and went about
her own business. She still did have to attentiéanatter of surviving on this island, after alguing
that right now she couldn't count on the Absoldertain, Chloe left him alone in the cave, dressed
herself, and ventured out into the woods. If she g@ng to try to hunt for her own food, she'd need
some tools. Bringing with her the utility knife frothe supplies she'd salvaged, the human started
foraging, utilizing the same method of marking path as she had when she'd first arrived on the
island. Each time she went a certain distancecahed an arrow into a tree pointing the way back t
her makeshift home.

After a few hours of searching around, Chloe hadesprizes to show for her intrepid spirit.
She had rediscovered the fresh water spring sbefttlfthe previous day, and with her well-marked
path she wouldn't have much trouble getting bagkftom now on. She'd also located an uncommonly
long, strong, and supple fallen branch. After wogkihe end of it with her utility knife for a whijlshe
sharpened it into a rather handy spear. Some peastuld be required of her, but Chloe was contiden
that she would be able to use the spear to huriteioown fish. Most exciting of all, Chloe had foua
small grove of trees containing fruits that sheoggtzed: pecha berries, leppa berries, and some
succulent looking sitrus berries. Taking off heirtsind tying off the bottom to create a makeshit,
she picked some of the ripe fruits, but she savest wf the room for unripe ones that would ripaeraf
being picked. Now if she turned out to be as miderat fishing as she feared she would be at &gt
would have an alternate source of food, and wighuthripe fruits it would be one that wouldn't galba
right away.

With her exploration complete, Chloe began wallkvagk to the cave, laden down with her
spear and her fruit. She was in high spirits agaiith a source of food established, now she could
focus her efforts on figuring out a way to getaffthe island.

About halfway back to the cave, Chloe heard soasdshe walked through the trees. It sounded
as though someone or something was walking thrthuegltrees towards her. For a moment Chloe
thought the Absol was coming to look for her, baittee sounds came closer she realized it was
something much larger than an Absol. Suddenlydfi@hloe got off of her path, ditching her fruitgba
behind a tree and hunkering down in a thick clumpushes. Peering through the thick undergrowth,

her heart pounding in her chest, Chloe watchedredever it was came into view.



To her shock, a massive Arcanine appeared, pusinarghes aside as it came through the
tropical forest. Chloe stifled a gasp. She hadrspected that anyone except the Absol inhabited thi
island. She had seen Arcanines before, of coutdehis one seemed to be a bit different from what
she'd experienced. Tall, strong, and covered iarioys orange-and-black-striped fur, this Arcanine
looked hardened by life in the wild, but still rietad the regal air that all such powerful pokémon
possessed. Arcanines had been prized for theitypssuce ancient times, and this one did nothing to
fail that reputation. Chloe almost didn't feel frigned, until she realized that the Arcanine wgsa
foot taller than her and at least two hundred psurahvier. A far cry from the Absol, who was shiorte
and lighter than herself. Like Absols, Arcaninesevgenerally friendly towards humans, but there
were no guarantees with a pokémon that lived itaegpso separated from human civilization.

The Arcanine was sniffing the air, looking aroursdtasurveyed the surrounding trees. Chloe
held her breath, doing her best to keep hersati §baking and giving herself away. As she watched
through the small gap in the bushes, the Arcaniméirrued walking, getting closer and closer to her
position. Terrified now, Chloe starting praying kvall her might. She wasn't sure what might happen
the Arcanine discovered her, but she had a feétagshe didn't want to find out.

However, luck or the wind was with her this timaeddhe Arcanine abruptly turned its head and
started off in another direction. Heading towatus fresh water spring and the fruit grove, it soon
vanished out of sight.

Chloe let out the breath she had been holdingnigéler entire body start to tremble with the
releasing tension. Cautiously she stood up angkvetl her sack of fruit, then hurried back along he
path. Suddenly she wanted to get back into covguekly as possible.

The Absol still hadn't move from his position offgaty when Chloe finally returned to him.
He watched her as she greeted him with a pat ohehd, then watched with increasing curiosity as
she unloaded her cargo of fruit and the makeskliirfg spear. He was intrigued by the sharpened
branch, wondering what in the world she thoughtwhe going to do with that. While Chloe was
emptying out the fruit from her shirt and makingtuitable for her to wear again, he got up and aalk
over, examining the spear. He sniffed at it, figdinlittle different in scent from the other, ncaim
branches anyone could find scattered about thengron the island. Next, he touched his paw to the
sharpened end. As his forepaw pressed againsbothgy@nd, he recoiled in pain as it jabbed the pad
on his paw.

“Careful with that,” Chloe warned him, as she pdlker shirt back on. “That thing is sharp.
You don't watch out, you're liable to get hurt.”



The Absol looked up at her, then back down at geas He sniffed at it carefully again, then
backed away, staring at it warily. He had no idéatthe human wanted with it, but after that jabig
paw he wanted to keep away from it. The human ladgtt his fear of the spear.

“Well, it's not going to jump up and attack you,hlGe said. She sat down on the floor of the
cave, selecting a few of the ripe berries fromgie The other great thing about eating fruit vzt it
cut down on the need for as much fresh water. Tasire of the larger leppa berries, she bit ineond
was rewarded with the nice juicy, tart sweetnepgdy of the fruit. “Mmm, perfect...”

The Absol came over to her. He peered at the pibeies she had gathered from the forest.
He recognized most of the fruits. His Arcanine nattea lot of that kind of thing, in addition teeth
fish that they caught from the ocean surroundirgisland.

“You want some?” the human female asked him. Sisbguaia few of the berries toward him,
offering some of the riper ones. “I bet you haveaten anything yet today. You've been inside #ve c
all day, right?”

That's true...the Absol thought to himself. He hadn't had amglto eat at all since the
morning's breakfast. His stomach was growling,Hautvasn't the fruit-eating type. Sniffing at the
berries for a second, he then turned his nose tieat.

“Oh, come on, they're not that bad,” Chloe saide Béld up one of the sitrus berries, a
particular favorite of hers. But the Absol steatfasefused to even consider it, staring right ghst
fruit at her. “Hm...Well...If you don't want fruihow about we go hunt up some fish? It'd be a lot
quicker if you'd show me the way back to the odeam here.”

This sounded like a much better idea to the Almad, he turned agreeably, heading for the cave
entrance. Chloe shed her clothing, not wantingstogetting it soaked again if they were goingéo b
near the ocean, and followed after him after gnadplier spear. He led her through the forest. Chloe
was nervous, wondering if that Arcanine might barbg, but the Absol was unconcerned. He knew
that it was getting to the time that his mate likedeturn to her bed, so there was small likelthtiaat
their paths would cross, which was just fine wititm hight now. He took Chloe to a rugged section of
the beach, where the sand gave way to smooth esuk¢he water was fairly deep right up to the
shoreline.

“Ooooh...,” Chloe said, feeling a pleasurable seosaf the setting sun warming her skin and
the cool breeze from the ocean ruffling throughdeak brown hair. She looked at the water as she
approached it, seeing numerous fish swimming adiong the rocks beneath the ocean's surface. The
sea was calm here, making it easy for her to geegh the clear water. Chloe took a position on one

of the rocks, standing there with her spear. Whenskie saw a fish start to come close, she jab&ed h



spear into the water.

Twenty minutes later, though, Chloe still had noghio show for her efforts. The fish were just
too quick for her. The more frustrated she got,ttoee frantically she jabbed her spear into theewyat
but she wasn't having any luck with catching a.figte sun was getting lower in the sky as well,
making it more difficult for her to see the quicldwimming fish.

Almost at the end of her rope, Chloe looked oveéhatAbsol to see how he was making out. To
her surprise she saw him just sitting on his owakrperhaps twenty or thirty feet away from her,
without any fish out of the water nearby. He waskared down very low, his eyes locked on the
water, and he was nearly motionless. Curious, Chktehed him, wondering what he was doing.
Whatever he was up to, there seemed to be a la fisbr congregating around his rock than around
hers.

In a flash, almost enough to startle Chloe off @f fock, the Absol darted a front paw into the
water. A fat, flopping fish was slung out of theteraand onto the ground a short distance behind him
Before the school of fish in the water could raadhim, another fish joined the first. Then the 8bs
grew still again, locking his eyes back on the acefof the water and waiting for the fish to gather
once more.

Huh...,Chloe thought to herself. Looking back at the watke decided to try the Absol's
approach to fishing. The human waited, staring theoocean, as the fish started to gather backdrou
her rock. When the school of fish was thick arobed Chloe jabbed her spear into the thickest &hot
them. As she withdrew her spear, she was gratifiegte a nice plump fish wriggling on the end of it
run through by the sharpened stid¥ell, it's not nearly as hard as | was making it!

The pair of them continued fishing until it was kdaand they'd gathered up a nice pile of fish
between them. By then, Chloe was tired and hungayna The Absol gathered up his own catch by
their tails in his mouth and brought them over tddg. He laid them on the ground near her fish, and
then he called upon his meager skills with firereate a crackling little campfire on the rocksrbga
With that done, he sat down and looked at Chloggivey his scythe tail expectantly.

“Alright, | guess the cooking is my job,” Chloe amded. “But wait right here. | have an idea.”
She got up and hurried back up the beach, headickytowards the cave they'd come from.

The Absol looked after her curiously, not sure wdta was up to. He was starving and he
wanted to eat right now, and he started serioushgidering just going ahead and eating his fishaaw
he normally would have. But he remembered how niatter the fish had tasted after Chloe had
cooked it the last time, so he decided he woulthjase to wait for the human female to return. She

didn't take too long, and when she returned heteatwshe was carrying an armful of the berries that



she had gathered earlier in the day.

“Now, you just be patient and I'll see if | can o with something to surprise you,” Chloe
promised. As the Absol watched her, intrigued, wbed her utility knife to slice up several leppd an
sitrus berries into thin slivers. When she wassfied with that, she took the fish one by one and cu
them open, butterfly-style, cleaning out the insidétheir guts and bones and leaving only the meat
behind. Taking the sliced up berries, she stufsezhdish full of fruit and then carefully laid theooit
in the fire. Before long the air around them wélediwith the fragrance of fruit and the smoky cbér
cooking fish. When Chloe finally removed the fisarf the fire, the Absol was wagging his tail wildly
eager to get to the meal.

The fish turned out to be excellent. As soon ayg tirere cool enough to pick up they both
began to eat. Chloe ate the fish rather like oneldveat a taco, taking bites of fish and the tender
cooked fruit within. The leppa and sitrus berriasl imparted a sweet flavor to the cooked flesh, and
even the Absol had to admit that a good use far fiad finally been found. They both had plenty to
eat. Chloe was surprised to find, at the end ohtkal, that they had eaten absolutely everythiayg th
had caught.

That night, Chloe and the Absol slept togethehairtcave. He lit a small fire to keep them
warm, and they curled up together. Neither of them the energy to do anything more vigorous than
go to sleep, even if the Absol had been in the nfood. He felt a little better than he had earlie the
day, but he still was depressed over what hadgmetdsbetween him and his Arcanine mate. He knew
that he had messed up bad by mating with the humarhe refused to accept that things were over
between him and the Arcanine. Chloe had provembeth to him. Maybe, somehow, if he could show
his Arcanine mate the same thing, things could veartk Maybe in the morning something would come
to him...

When the Arcanine woke up that morning, she rothegr by habit to drape a foreleg over the
side of her mate next to her. When her paw cancermtact with bare rock, however, she remembered
what had happened the day before. It was a depgegsily to wake up. The Arcanine was already past
the point of anger by now. She rather regrettedudng she had handled things the previous day, and
wished she hadn't acted so rashly. Now she jusb¥erwhelming sadness that she was alone,
something she had never experienced before. Osl#m it had always been her and the Absol,
helping each other and keeping one another comp&ow.she didn't have anybody.

With a heavy sigh, the Arcanine got up from thenstioor and shook herself off. Mate or no

mate, it was time to start the day, and she dmitoa quick but thorough grooming. All manner of



bugs made their way into the caves of the islamthduhe night, and she was not one to allow them
free reign of her domain. After fifteen minutesestas her customary pristine self. Now it was ttme
think about breakfast. She padded out of the cawtsjde to the clearing between her home and the
island's forest. The sky overhead was clear, palege with the rising sun.

What to have for breakfast this morningshe considered. Fish was always an excellent aption
The ocean around the island was home to many eliftespecies, most of them delicious. But the
Arcanine was not much of a fisher. Like most fiypd pokémon, she had a healthy fear of being near
the water, despite her life as an island-dweller. Absol mate was much the better of the two ofithe
when it came to that. No, she decided, this mormingld be a vegetarian one, and so she began
trotting into the forest. There were many scatteneves of fruit trees around the island, but testb
ones were high in the rocky hills. It was thesevgsowhich she was going to visit today.

The climb up to the high hills was a difficult oras, usual. The Arcanine had not eaten well the
previous evening, and she was lacking for eneryy,tmed quickly. She consoled herself with the
knowledge that she would be well rewarded for Hierts. Her mouth began to water as she thought of
the many succulent berries that routinely weighedrdthe branches of the trees at high altitudes.

Finally, she got to the top of one of the highdishiThe sun was fully risen now, bathing the
island in its warm yellow light. The day was gotiagoe a hot one, she could already tell. The Aroani
took a while to rest, laying down in a breezy spbie sun beat down upon her long orange coat, but
the wind was strong today, and she didn't overtigzfbore long she had her strength back. She
proceeded along the relatively flat top of the hygbund.

The first grove that she arrived at was a promising. She was delighted to see that many
fruits had grown since the last time she had \dsites spot. The recent heavy rains had been kind t
the island's fruit crop. Hondew and pomeg beriitegifthe trees, just waiting for her to chow down.
The Arcanine strode up to a particularly heavilgda tree and pressed her body up against the trunk.
With a barking grunt, she heaved herself agairsstrée, jumping back to protect herself from the
sudden rain of ripe hondew berries. Some of thdatteped against the ground, but many more landed
whole. Pleased, she set to the fallen fruit, gaigothem up by the mouthful. They were an acquired
taste for many, a delicate mixture of sour ancehitbut they were juicy and quenched the thirstsha
had developed during her climb. They made a nipeter for her.

When she'd had enough of the hondew berries, tba&¥re went over to one of the pomeg
trees. She loved this berry, which was an agreeabitire of sweet and spicy. She gathered berries
from this tree in the same manner as the firstnghing it with her body and causing the fruit td fal

down. Pomeg berries required a little bit more reffioan the hondew berries. The Arcanine picked up



each individual fruit and placed it on top of akpthen smashed down on the hard outer skin with a
heavy paw. The skin would split open, and tiny,gelike, juicy seeds would spill from within. She
spent a while devouring berry after berry, unti gliew weary of bothering with the complicatedtfrui
Still not completely satisfied, she continued hogtaround the hilltop for her vegetable prey.

Chloe and the Absol woke up together that mornstiti,curled around each other. He had to
admit that it was nice to wake up next to her, efshe wasn't quite the same as his furred mdter&
was just something comforting about waking up \aitlother being.

“Ah, good morning,” Chloe greeted him, as she gaand stretched her back and arms. The
human female put a hand on the top of his headidtng between his very short ears. “Feel likeesom
breakfast?” She gestured towards her supply ofdzerr

The Absol looked at the berries. They had been meey when cooked and stuffed inside fish,
and he thought about it for a few minutes. But ¢éwally he shook his head. When it came right down
to it, he didn't care much for berries by themsgF@sh would be a much nicer breakfast for him. He
wagged his tail to show Chloe that he was grafefuihe offer, but that he would prefer somethitgge
to eat. The human shrugged.

“Alright, | guess you'd rather go fish for your bkéast,” Chloe said. “Fine, but I'm going to
stick with fruit. | had enough fish yesterday.” Skieked up a leppa berry and bit into it, then ledk
back to the Absol. “You'll be back, won't you?”

He looked at her unblinkingly for a few minutes tlagugh considering her question carefully.
Then he inclined his head in a nod, and then tuaveay to walk out of the cave. Yes, he would
definitely be back. If his Arcanine mate no long@nted him, then maybe it wouldn't be so bad tp sta
with the human for a time. She was a companionsdnteand...well...she was also quite pretty, oneso
had decided. Not gorgeous in the way that onlywitie luxurious fur could be, but she had an exotic
flair about her.

While the Absol was away seeing to his breakfabtp€ quickly ate her own and then left the
cave. She found that her carved path on the ftneest was still quite visible, and she followettam
the cave to the fresh water spring pool. Theregsive herself a quick wash, cleaning her body of the
accumulated grime that had built up over the pastdays. She returned to the cave just as the Absol
was getting back from his breakfast. Still sligrdgmp from her bath, she stretched out on the bare
ground outside the cave, letting the mid-morning gty her off. The Absol stretched out next to her,
and they relaxed for a little while.

Eventually, though, Chloe spoke up about somettiiagshe had been wondering. “So...What



made you come back to me?” she asked the Absoledn, you hurried away yesterday so quickly, |
figured there was something important you needetbtd didn't really expect you to come back so
soon. Why did you?”

The Absol raised his head, looking at Chloe. Hisdnwas now drawn back to the awkward
matter of what had driven him from his home. Howlddhe make the human female understand what
was going on? She certainly couldn't understandgech, even if he could understand what she was
saying. And he'd already succeeded in offendingadriee females he shared this island with. If he
offended the only other one, then he'd really b jeum. He didn't fancy spending the rest of lies li
hiding from the other occupants of the island, @nf alone with no companionship.

Chloe rolled onto her side, facing him, her ampksabts sagging slightly to one side as she
rested her head on one hand. “I dunno why I'm askau, really,” she said. “It's not as if you cafkt
But you seemed really sad when you came back td was just curious why.”

Tilting his head, the Absol stared at Chloe foittéelwhile. | can't talk to her, but...maybe | can
show herNodding half to himself and half to her, the Abgot up and walked to the edge of the trees.
He sat down there, looking back at Chloe, waggisgdil.

“What are you doing?” Chloe asked. “You want méolow you?” She received a wag of the
tail and a nod of the head in return. “Alright, gitne a minute. If we're going to be walking a while
want to get my clothes back on.”

The Absol waited patiently as Chloe went back th cave. When she came back out, she was
wearing her false skins again. He was vaguely gisiayped by this; he thought she was much prettier
with them off. When it looked as though she waslyehe started walking again, leading her off
through the trees.

A long trek through the trees later, Chloe andAhsol came to the edge of a clearing in the
woods. They'd been steadily going uphill the erttiree, until they were getting to a point wherddhil
were forming, coming up from the rocks towardsdheter of the island. A large hill was straight
ahead of them, but the Absol kept them both weilia the tree line, hidden from the clearing. Chloe
was on her hands and knees, peering through thesusurious as to what the Absol was trying to
show her.

“l don't get it,” she whispered, feeling strangal/though she needed to be extra quiet. “It's just
a tall hill. What are you trying to tell me?”

The Absol put a paw on her hand, hushing her. biegh following the path that his mate

usually took when she was gathering her own foadwidsn't exactly sure that she would be here, but



she didn't like to fish for herself, and her fat®fioods were contained in the tree groves that gre
top of the tall hills on the island. This place wias most likely place for his Arcanine mate to be.

“Oh!” Chloe finally said, looking up to the top dfe hill. She could see movement up there,
though she had to squint to keep the bright sum fnarting her eyes. There were trees at the tdpeof
hill, colorful ones filled with fruits and berrieMoving among those trees was a creature, a gosgeou
pokémon that Chloe instantly recognized. It wasAtenine that she had seen the day before!

The Arcanine was going from tree to tree, shakivegtiunks and gathering the berries that fell
from the branches. The Absol looked up at her mioidlyn his scythe-like tail drooping as he
remembered all the time that he had spent withHeranted to be up there right now, helping her
gather her food. That was where he should be, éutds not. Instead he was watching her from afar,
like some kind of spy or stalking beast.

Chloe looked at the Absol, and then back at theAire. She was still a little confused, but she
thought she might be beginning to understand wiaat going on. “You know that Arcanine, don't
you?” She received a nod from the Absol. “Um... Trhight seem like a silly question, but is that your
mate?”

Astonished, the Absol looked at the human withelyiss slightly wider than normal. He hadn't
expected her to comprehend that fact so quicklynétiled again, wagging his tail just a bit.

“So...She's female, then?” Another nod. “So if ‘hgbur mate, why did you come back to me
instead of staying with her?” The Absol looked aviryn her at that question, staring off to one side
and down at the ground. Chloe narrowed her eyedgused, and she looked at the Arcanine. Then she
had a sudden thought. “Oh...Uh...Hey, she didippbka to...see what we did yesterday...did she?”

Chloe knew the answer before she saw the Absdtlistamt nod. This explained everything.
The Absol had come back to her because his matehesdd him away, which was why he had
seemed so sad upon his return. Chloe felt an imenemase of guilt wash over her. She'd thought that
what she and the Absol had done had been innonengh, but in reality she had wrecked a
relationship for her own selfish desires. She dtefiyy hadn't wanted to do that. She felt as lovioas
could be, no better than a shameless harlot.

“l didn't mean to...crap...,” Chloe mumbled. Sheered her face with one hand, feeling
ashamed of herself. The past week had just beebigmeistake after another, first the decisiondo g
out sailing, then the decision to not turn back miree weather started getting rough, and now 8ts.
looked back up at the Arcanine, who was now walkothe other side of the hill. “Well...There must

be something | can do to help...” Though she hallea what she could do to make this right.
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The Arcanine was starting to feel full, but she miaguite finished with her breakfast yet. She'd
had a goodly amount of hondew, pomeg, nanab, agd loérries, but she felt like she needed just a
little bit more to make the meal complete. Huntamgund the trees, she'd found ripe berries aplenty,
but nothing that really caught her eye. Gettingetdo the edge of the hill, where it dropped dann
one side to a sheer cliff, she peered at the theg¢svere harder to get to. Most of them seemee. bar
She was just about to turn around and look somexdlse when something piqued her interest, and
she stopped to give it a closer look.

Passho berries. Fat, ripe, juicy-looking passhad®rThe Arcanine was entranced. Passho
berries were, paws-down, her absolute favorite fodtle whole wide world, and they were
exceedingly rare on the island. Slow to grow, quakie, passho berries were very soft, juicy, and
bitter. Even so, they had a complex flavor thatfslued absolutely wonderful. And there was a whole
bunch of them growing on a nearby tree right bydiifeedge, just waiting for her to shake downmnt
the ground.

Eagerly, the Arcanine walked over to the tree amdher front paws up on it. She pushed
forward, giving the tree a mighty shake. Severahefberries fell down, but the rest of them stayed
stubbornly attached to their stems. Growling &litthe Arcanine pushed harder. The berries shook
back and forth, but wouldn't budge. With anothese®f frustration, she turned to one side and stiov
against the tree with all of her might. Then agaimen once more. Finally, with a full-body motion,
she threw herself against the tree.

With a creaking and cracking sound, the tree gaaye sompletely. The Arcanine gave a yip of
surprise as it uprooted and tipped over the edge ntbmentum carried her with it, and she twisted
around as she started to fall, scrabbling at tiffeeclge with her front claws. Just as she was atmu
plummet to the ground below, her claws snaggedherexposed root of another tree, and she was able
to hold on, dangling there with her back paws dgagcfor purchase on the cliff face. She criediaut
pain. Her right foreleg was burning, having twisted wrong way as she saved herself from the fall.
She wasn't sure how long she'd be able to hold on.

Chloe gasped. “Hey, look! Oh, no...”

The Absol looked up, and felt the fur on the bathkis neck raise as he saw what was
happening. A tree fell from the top of the hill vdothe cliff side, crashing into broken piecestdsti
the ground in front of them. The Absol didn't calmut that, though. His gaze was focused stilhen t
top of the hill, where the Arcanine was now danglimgh above the ground.

“We've got to do something!” Chloe declared. Sheugofrom where she had been hunkered



down, and she ran to the sloping side of the $ti#irting the climb up to the top. After a moment of
indecision, the Absol followed after her. His preetl feet helped him move at a much quicker pace
than the human female, and he was soon at thef the aill.

Ahead of him, the top of the Arcanine's head waslpaisible above the edge of the cliff. She
was struggling, trying to pull herself back up, bbe was already too far over the edge. The Alasol r
up to her, looking over the edge.

-Hey, just hold on! I'm here!- He latched his paws$o one of hers, digging his claws into her to
hold on. She howled in pain, but he knew if hegleshe'd fall for certain.

-You!- the Arcanine said, looking up at him in susp. She bared her teeth, growling. -
thought | told you | never wanted to...Ah!- Shepgpl in fright as her other paw slipped, and shelpar
managed to regain her hold. She looked down, sd¢lkeground below her. The cliff really wasn't all
that high, but it was high enough that she coulom'assured of surviving if she fell from it. Aath
moment she felt the last of her anger at him stig@way. -Just...Just don't let me fall...-

Chloe, having finally gotten up the steep hill diy caught up to them. She knelt at the edge of
the cliff, reaching down and grabbing the Arcarsraher paw in both of her hands. “Gotcha...”

When the Arcanine saw Chloe, her eyes blazed up.ad§#hat isshedoing here?-

-Are you seriously worrying about that right novif?e Absol said to her frantically. -Listen, we
need to work together to get you out of this in preze, so don't give us a hard time! | can't lgse-

The Arcanine was torn. On the one paw, she wag tipsiehe would bring that human with
him, but on the other paw she was very glad hkecstied enough to come looking for her, and tddry
save her. Especially considering how she had cHasedway the day before. -A-Alright...Hurry,
please, I'm about to fall!-

Nodding, the Absol dug his claws deeper into heggaw, then hauled back, straining his
muscles as hard as he could. His mate was neddg tvis weight, but he was strong, and he had the
human female next to him for help. They both pulleddragging the Arcanine slowly but surely up
over the edge of the cliff. She finally manageditpher hind claws into the cliff as well, and she
pushed up to help them. They were all losing stieqgickly, but they were making good headway.
Finally, after nearly ten minutes straight of pudjiand straining, Chloe and the Absol were ableutb
her all the way up. They all rolled back onto tli&dp, breathing heavily.

The Absol got up quickly, coming close to the Arncenand nosing at her. -Are you okay?
When | saw you slip off the cliff...-

-I'm fine,- the Arcanine replied. She was overwhadinby relief to be back on firm ground,

shaking slightly as she thought about how closehsitecome to falling to her death. -1 should have



been more careful...l got too greedy. They werehesries, after all.-

-That's why I've always said you should stick shft That statement managed to bring a growl
of weary amusement from the Arcanine. The Absokladzat the top of her head. -I...Well...l don't
know how to apologize for what I've done, but...-

-Forget about it...,- the Arcanine said. She wasda relieved to be alive to be able to hold any
more grudges against him. She turned her head dsweam, nuzzling at his neck. Then she tried to
stand, but she felt a sharp jolt of pain from hgntrforeleg, and she collapsed back on the grouvig.
leg...-

Chloe saw the Arcanine try to stand, and she mtwedrds her. “Hey, are you hurt? Let me
have a look at that.” As she got closer to thedarggal fire pokémon, though, the feral femalendged
at her and raised up slightly, a few wisps of smod@ing from between her bared teeth. Chloe
stopped, her breath catching in her throat.

-Don't do that,- the Absol admonished his matetljghThe human is just trying to help.-

The Arcanine, looked at him, then back at the hufearale. She was still growling, but she
relaxed her posture once more, allowing Chloe taneaear her. Chloe knelt next to the Arcanine,
putting her hands around the canine pokémon's foglakeg. She felt it carefully, squeezing here and
there with her fingers, checking the bone.

“It doesn't feel like your leg is broken to me,”|6& assured her. She felt around a little more.
“l think you just twisted it pretty bad. It's spnaid. You'll be sore for a while, but it should lréght.”
Looking around, Chloe found two long, thick stidtkat were each about the same length as the
Arcanine's foreleg. She placed each stick on egiter of the pokémon's leg, and then she tookenff h
shirt. Tearing a few long strips from the bottontteé garment, she used the cloth to tie the sticks
tightly onto the sprained leg. “There. Try standargit now.”

Peering curiously at the odd wrapping that was rddwer leg now, the Arcanine sniffed at the
sticks and the cloth strip. With a dubious loolCatoe, she placed her paws on the ground and pushed
herself up. Her leg still hurt, but she found thatv she was able to put more weight on it, allowing
herself to stand. She was amazed. Normally, imiltg a leg injury would have been an almost certai
death sentence. A pokémon that couldn't move vpaské@mon that wouldn't eat, after all. But now she
would be able to walk.

-See? Humans aren't so bad,- the Absol said tm#is. He was wagging his tail, looking
between Chloe and the Arcanine. The other pokémoked like she didn't want to admit it, and she
growled a little, but she didn't object to his staent. -Come on. Let's go home. You should haveesom

rest after all that.-
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With her leg injured at it was, the Arcanine haddly on her mate and the human female to
guide her home. The Absol led the way, helping tipgsk their way down the hill to where the ground
was low and level. They made their way throughftinest until they arrived at their home cave. The
Arcanine walked to the back of the cave, limpiddtie on her injured leg. When she got to her bed
area, she flopped down in relief, glad to get dffier paws.

Chloe and the Absol both joined her. The Absolgyfite going and then settled down next to
his mate, licking the back of her head slowly. Aneanine growled pleasantly, feeling more at ease
now that she was in a safe place.

“I'm exhausted after all that,” Chloe sighed. Stekked herself over in the firelight. Her clothes
were grimy and soaked with sweat, not to mentia tine hem of her shirt was coming a bit unraveled
where she'd torn off strips for the Arcanine's kaged Shrugging, she just went ahead and took tHem a
off. She noticed that the Arcanine was watchingdseshe did so. Chloe imagined that she was having
much the same thoughts as the Absol had theifinsthe'd seen Chloe taking off her clothing.

-What is the human doing with her skin?- the Aroarasked her mate quietly.

-Um...I'll explain later,- the Absol replied. Hedslenly felt his stomach growl, and realized it
was already afternoon. Breakfast had been que@time ago. -I'm hungry. What about you?-

-Me? Not really...l ate a lot before you arrivedit  you want to go eat, I'll be alright here.-

Nuzzling her head again, the Absol got up andexfastalking back towards the front of the
cave. Chloe got up as well. The Arcanine wouldlbgt# in here on her own, and it looked as though
she might be remaining here with them. She wartephtand get her own supplies from the other cave
and bring them here. They both left, and Chloeofedid the Absol through the forest. He took her back
to the other cave first, then left her to go toffshing spot.

After Chloe retrieved her supplies, including taegke stock of fruit that she'd gathered up, she
retraced her steps back to the pokémons' caveijalk she found the Arcanine right where she'd
left her, curled up next to the fire.

“l brought back food,” Chloe announced, a littlevausly. She knew that the canine pokémon
had a pretty good reason not to like her, and siganlittle uneasy being around her with the Absol
away. The Arcanine regarded her with a neutral@sgon. Chloe set the berries down on the floor and
unpacked them from her makeshift bag. “I dunnai yvant any, but feel free to have some.” Chloe
sat down next to the Arcanine and picked up asipas berry, biting into it.

The Arcanine raised her head and sniffed at thedseThey did smell pretty good, nice and

ripe, even if she had eaten quite a bit alreadg. sStetched her neck out and grabbed a pechaiberry



her jaws. The sweet berry seemed like a just cosgiem for what she'd been through today.

Chloe finished her fruit. “Let me see how that$edping.” She reached for the Arcanine's right
foreleg, taking it gingerly in her hands. She cleetthe bandages and the sticks that were forming a
splint. They seemed to be secure enough. “LookghalrYou're going to need to keep off of it.” She
put a hand on top of the Arcanine's head, pattercaHittle between her ears.

The Arcanine looked at the human. This was thétiimee she'd had much contact with humans,
but...even considering the way she'd been intratitm¢éhe female at first, she didn't seem all baad.
She had helped save her from falling off the céffer all, and she'd fixed up her leg for her. The
Arcanine decided that for now she could make rite allowed the human female to scratch between
her ears.

Well...It does feel kind of goodthe Arcanine reluctantly admitted. And the toucmsw
comforting her, taking her mind away from the twasgf pain in her leg. Relaxing a little, she rdlle
over onto her side, exposing her belly to the whraiftthe fire.

Wow, she's a really pretty pokémorChloe thought to herself. The Arcanine's belly was
covered in a fluffy coat of tan fur. She had aneugtouch it. Carefully, making sure that the Avioa
wasn't going to bite her hand off, Chloe reachesr @and put her hand on the canine pokémon's belly.
When she didn't get an adverse reaction, she gtariding the soft fur there.

Now that...that feelgery good...The Arcanine stretched her back legs out, decithiagshe'd
let the human rub her belly if that was what shated to do. The long, even strokes of the human's
hands felt nice on her stomach. She'd forgottegather by now that she was supposed to be upset
with Chloe for messing around with her mate. She way relaxed by now.

Chloe continued rubbing at the Arcanine's belly,rends moving up and down the tan expanse
of fur. She was looking at the other female pokénseeing how sedate she was. She was getting over
her fear of her fairly quickly, now that it seemasithough she didn't harbor any ill feelings towsdrdr
any longer. Chloe leaned against the Arcanineinfg¢he softness of her fur against her bare Skne.
fire-type canine was very warm, like a heated béanWith the new feelings of comfort came a
reawakening of her curiosity. Just how close wadb&lregal pokémon let her get?

Tentatively, Chloe rubbed her hand lower down theafine's body. She could feel the heat
increasing as her hand came down near her hind@dse had never thought of doing anything with
another female before, let alone a female pokéiman,.maybe now was the time to give it a try.

The Arcanine gave a little growl of surprise as f@ieChloe's hand moving down between her
legs. She lifted her head, looking at her with afased expression on her face. The human female

looked back at her, seeming a bit anxious. Clesttg/was worried that the Arcanine was going to



object to what she was doing. But the Arcanineaaliked having her belly rubbed, and if this was
going to be more of the same, that was alright Wwih She wagged her tail a little to show that
everything was still fine.

“Alright, 1 get it,” Chloe said. She smiled at tAecanine, and continued moving her hand
lower. To give herself more room, she slid awayihe Arcanine so that she was kneeling on the
stone near her feet. The pokémon rolled onto hek,haoking down her body at Chloe. Chloe took a
look down. “Well, there's certainly no questionttiiau're a girl, is there?”

Chloe could see the Arcanine's pussy very cleampjump circle of blackish flesh nestled in the
tan fur between her hind legs. The heat was moease there than anywhere else on her body; she
could feel it radiating up at her. She subconsdjolisked her lips a little. Taking one hand, she
touched a finger lightly to the pokémon's sex,itrg@around it a bit. The Arcanine's legs jerkedtbe|
and she gave a quiet yip of surprise.

What is she doingthe Arcanine thought to herself. She was bemugedhat the female was
doing. She was touching her almost like a male diaMVhat in the world was she doing that for?

Receiving no protest from the pokémon, Chloe pekbseder, rubbing her fingers in a tight
circle. The Arcanine rumbled a low growl, her badysting a little under the human's rubbing. She
was pawing at the air a bit now, and Chloe thotight she enjoying what she was doing. The human
smiled to herself. Then she moved her finger tacdrger of the Arcanine's pussy, pressing in le.litt
There was moisture there, and her finger beganngnikto her heated passage. Chloe felt the tigigt r
of her sex contract around her invading digit, ahd watched the other female's face.

“You like that?” Chloe breathed. “Feel good?” Skerted moving her finger slowly in and out
of the canine's pussy, her slick warmth lettingp@ve with ease. Chloe's other hand continued rgbbin
in a slow, smooth circle on the Arcanine's lowdhbe

-Yes...,- the Arcanine said quietly, though she wex$ain that the human couldn't understand
what she was saying. -It...It does feel good..e &buld feel Chloe's finger inside of her, teasind
stroking at her inner passage. She'd never hati@ni@male do anything like this to her beforecsin
it had only been her and the Absol for the longese.

Chloe licked her lips again. “Don't freak out on,maeanything, but...l need to have a taste.”
She withdrew her finger from the Arcanine's pussyin strand of her fluids clinging to her skirnerl
Arcanine whine in protest as she Chloe leave. Taotept quickly turned to a whimper of pleasure as
Chloe lowered her mouth to her pussy, putting begtie out to lick at the pokémon's nether lips. The
taste was unique, unlike anything Chloe had ewsetbbefore. Her sex was hot, almost scalding on he

tongue, but she slipped it deeper inside of theépain.



The Arcanine's head lolled back, her jaws openiightty as she began to pant with pleasure.
Her Absol mate had never done anything like thisegobefore. She never would have thought of using
her tongue to bring anyone pleasure, but the husaamed to treat it like it was completely normal.
She wondered if she had done anything like thisetomate as well. The way that her tongue slipped
inside her, lapping around her most sensitive aréagas just as nice as when her mate mounted her
The pleasure was incredible, and she could fegbiving more and more intense the longer she went.

Chloe was having a marvelous time. She was growistgas aroused as the Arcanine beneath
her was, and she got up on her knees, her reargaip in the air. She reached behind herselfjnutt
a hand to her own sex. As she touched herselinstamed into the other female's pussy. Chloe was
absolutely soaked, moisture dripping down the esidf her thighs as she continued licking at her
Arcanine lover.

The Absol arrived back at the cave after havingrais fill of fish from the sea, full and happy
after a good catch. He paused at the cave entrakieg a few minutes to groom himself as normal.
His mate didn't approve of tracking debris intoitieme, after all. When he was presentable adpin,
strode inside.

At once, he realized that something was differeahtnormal. He could hear sounds from the
back of the cave, where the sleeping area waso@jrhe followed the sounds, which seemed to be
getting louder. He thought he could hear the famndirow! of the Arcanine, but she sounded...differe
Almost like she was in pain, but not quite. He vealla little faster, his paws slapping against thees
floor as he rounded a bend in the cave, comingdslkeeping area.

“W-Welcome back!”

The Absol stopped short as he saw the sight béfareHis mate was on her back, her paws in
the air and her mouth open in delight. Chloe wasekng down between her hind legs, her face buried
in her pussy. She had been licking his mate's séxher tongue! The Absol was sufficiently surpdse
that he didn't know what to do. He just froze iaqgd, his eyes wide. The air in the cave was fiNet
the scent of sex.

Chloe looked over her shoulder at him, a dreamk tmoher face. “Nice to see you,” she said,
her voice very husky with arousal. Her lips wereeaned with the Arcanine's sexual fluids. Her rump
was raised in the air, and the Absol could see gkgrly that she was dripping wet. “Don't jusinsta
there...Come join us. We've been getting alongsiidity.” She wiggled her hips from side to side,
presenting a very inviting sight.

As though he was in a dream, the Absol approadiegair of females slowly. He was very



confused, but arousal was starting to grow withm,Heaving him not caring so much for the “why”.
He looked at his mate, on her back, as Chloe retlto her oral ministrations. The Arcanine gazed
back at him, a goofy look on her face. She wasyamgpherself quite a bit.

-Um...You don't mind?- he asked her, unsure of Bifnkle didn't want to do anything that his
mate wasn't okay with.

-Mmmmnoo00000,- she managed to respond, thoughsthard for her to speak. She was very
close to cumming already, and her breathing wagyhe&o right ahead...-

Delighted to have her approval, the Absol cameradtda Chloe's rear. Her pussy looked very
appealing to him right now, and he remembered howdegrful it had felt to be inside of the human
female. But watching her tend to his mate had ghiensome ideas. He wanted to give that a try, too.
Leaning in towards Chloe, he put his tongue outgertly touched it to her pussy. He heard her gigh
pleasure, and with that he dove right in.

Chloe moaned, her legs starting to shake as thel Adent to work on heGod...He's being
really...vigorous..She buried her face in the Arcanine, slippingtbague deep inside of her. As she
lapped at the other female, the Absol moved his tmmgue all over her. He licked at her pussy,
pushing her nether lips apart to get at the swee¢ ¥ within. Chloe rocked her hips back against, him
whimpering in pleasure.

The Absol slipped his tongue into Chloe's tight,$erling it clench around her. She tasted
wonderful, just like he might have expected heSioe smelled heavenly, as strong as his mate did
when she was in heat, and it was driving him criigypulled his tongue out of her and started ligkin
all over her rump, flicking around her puckeredehat well. Thateally made Chloe moan, and she
had to stop what she was doing to the Arcaningderato catch her breath.

“Oh, god...God, that's really good,” she gaspedghRthere...Good boy.”

He leaned back from her. He knew that she was gmgayhat he was doing, but he was at the
end of his rope now. His cock was fully extendeahfrhis sheath, hard and throbbing. The Absol
needed to be inside of her now, or he would loseriind. Rearing up on his hind legs, he went
forward, wrapping his forelegs around Chloe's waist

“Yes...Good boy...Go ahead,” Chloe encouraged Bine. looked over her shoulder, watching as
the Absol rested on her back. His cock was stablarwgard, jabbing at her rump, slipping around as
he searched for his target. “Oh! Um...”

The Absol felt something impossibly tight as hisksank inside of Chloe. For a moment, he
was confused as to what had happened. Even hey pada't been this tight the last time, but whateve

he was in, it was warm and felt wonderful around.hi



“Oh, god,” Chloe gasped, her breath catching intherat. “That's my ass...You're in my ass...”
She moaned deeply, an intense shiver of pleas@ridwng the stab of pain as the feral cock
penetrated her rear. She'd never been fucked iasthbefore, but now she wished she'd tried ibg lo
time ago. His cock felt impossibly large in herguir ass.

The Absol started thrusting inside of her, and €Hdi down on a shriek of delight. He started
pounding his cock in and out of her asshole, almlethe lubrication his tongue had provided as asl|
the juices from her pussy that had been spreaddrdier tight ring clamped down around him every
time he pushed in, and he almost wasn't able fcoptko thrust back inside.

While the Absol fucked her, Chloe returned to lickithe Arcanine's pussy. She clamped her
mouth down around her furry sex, pushing her torilgask inside. The Arcanine gave a pleased growl,
relieved that the human was getting back to impothasiness. Her tongue was hanging out of her
mouth now, and she was whining in bliss. Little dthers of pleasure rocked through her body. The
human was very skilled with her tongue, and sheweag close to her peak now. She yipped loudly,
her voice echoing around the interior of the cave.

“Oh...Oh, keep going...,” Chloe gasped. She coedd the waves of pleasure starting within her
as she began to cum. The Absol was thrusting fastédeeper now, and his knot was swelling,
pressing against her ass as he instinctively taguish it into her. She winced as it pushing nther
and further with each thrust. Then finally, sheeaoned aloud as he forced his knot deep insiderof he
ass. Chloe's orgasm hit her like a freight traim her whole body seized up. She pressed herri&ze |
the Arcanine's pussy, sucking hard on it as theAbsgan firing off long, thick spurts of his caain
seed into her rump.

The Arcanine stretched her body out, her back agchp from the stone floor of the cave as she
came. Her jaws opened wide and she howled, a lond, baying call that could have been heard for
miles, if anyone else was around to hear it. Chlfa&e was drenched with a sudden flood of the
female's fluids, and she swallowed the sweet, dmjeyd like it was the finest ambrosia. The trio
remained locked among each other, all of them séwadglin pleasure for long minutes as they reveled
in the sheer joy of their shared bliss.

Late that night, Chloe finally woke up from a deppaceful slumber. She sat up, rubbing her
eyes. The cave was still bathed in the warm lighhe fire, but all was now quiet. It was a far érgm
the wild frenzy of hours before. Chloe stretcheddrens, groaning tiredly. She was sore all over,
especially around her backside, and she had sesatohher waist from where the Absol's paws had

been hugging her. At some point during her sldepAtbsol's knot had gone down enough for him to



pull out of her. He was curled up, asleep, agddidbe's right side, while the Arcanine was sleefing
her left.

Chloe smiled to herself. She put a hand out, rubltinlong the Absol's white fur. He stretched
in his sleep, shifting closer to press up agaiest 8he turned slightly and did the same to theAiIre.
She didn't move when Chloe stroked her fur, butdstienake a quiet rumble of contentment deep in
her chest.

Yawning, Chloe laid back down between them, the p@kémon warming her body nicely. She
thought about being stranded on this island, anddtee had been wanting to find a way off of it. She
had wanted so badly to be able to return to herehonCastelia City. Now she wasn't so sure. She had
food, water, shelter, and company. Wasn't thahall anyone really needed?

Who needs to go back honmste thought to herself as she drifted off backeep.'ve got a
pretty good home right here...



