Rekindling the Flames
by Havoc

“For every beauty there is an eye somewhere tit.seer every truth there is an ear somewhere & he
it. For every love there is a heart somewheredeive it.”
- Ivan Panin

“Hey, Safara, hurry up. If we don't keep up thegyaece won't make Lilycove before nightfall.”

Safara looked ahead, where her trainer, Zane, vaisng about ten or so yards up the path.
The sun was starting to set, and the blue sky wasrhing tinged with hints of pink and orange.
Safara, a tall, strong-looking Blaziken, was cargya pack as she followed Zane. He was a good foot
shorter than her, just turned twenty-two, with elasopped blonde hair and brown eyes. He had a pack
of his own, though it was a little smaller thand)eince she could carry a good deal more weigtnt th
he could. The pair of them were currently travegdRoute 121 in Hoenn, heading from Fortree City to
Lilycove City on the eastern coast. They had bealking all day, and had been walking all of the day
before as well.

Safara gave a long, whistling sigh through her bemiking at the ground as she tried to speed
up her walking. Zane turned and crossed his artasng at her.

“I know you're tired, but we need to get to the ¢dnight,” Zane reminded her. “We've got
tickets for the S.STidal to Mossdeep City at ten in the morning, andb#la lot nicer to be able to
sleep in a bed tonight. The hotel shuts it doorsetw guests at eight o'clock, and that's just am ho
from now.”

Sighing again, Safara hitched up the pack on hek bad forced herself to keep going. She
thought it wasn't quite fair that they had to wiilk whole way, but then again there weren't many
options. She and Zane couldn't share a bicyclg,ditn't have any flying pokémon with them to ride,
and Route 121 was too rugged to drive. So hiking thia only remaining option. Well, at least a long
walk meant lots of time spent together.

Zane and Safara were close with each other, ddsécthan most people would have
suspected. Zane had raised the Blaziken froml@aTitirchic since he was twelve years old, and they
had been battling their way through Hoenn the enitne. For nine years they had kept to the
traditional trainer/pokémon relationship, but dltleat had changed just before Zane's twenty-first
birthday, nearly a year prior. While traveling hofoe his birthday, they'd been caught in a blizzand
forced to take refuge in a cliffside cave. Durihg tourse of that night, some latent feelings had
erupted to the surface, and they had ended up ke for the first time. The first of many times,
fact.



In a way, Zane was surprised that it hadn't happéeéore then. Safara had been a fully-
evolved Blaziken for nearly four years at the tiraed she was an exceptional specimen of the species
Tall, well-muscled, and boasting a rather impres&iust for a pokémon, she had never made any
secret of her attraction to Zane, and in fact hatkegut of her way a lot of the time to flaunt her
physical appearance to him. She still loved totd, tactually, much to his chagrin, especially when
they were out in public. But she knew when it wasdutely necessary to be discreet, though
oftentimes she flirted at extreme closeness witkretthe line stood.

Their past month, minus travel time, had been spack at Zane's parents' home, in Mauville
City, where his father worked as an electriciathimemploy of the local pokémon gym. They'd been
there, once again, to celebrate Zane's birthdaypEiients knew nothing about his relationship Wwigh
Blaziken, and to keep it that way they'd had tgpkieir hands off of each other, a task which heehb
extremely difficult for Zane and nearly impossibde Safara. She had an extremely high sex drivé, an
it had driven her crazy to not be able to have Wwimenever she wanted, as she usually could when they
were on the road. Luckily for her, Zane's pareais left them alone at home a few times during their
stay, which had given them a few precious houestahe when they could get it all out of their
systems. Unfortunately, that last occasion had ladrenst two weeks ago, and as circumstances would
have it they hadn't had a good opportunity singenen the road. Every trainer in Hoenn seemeeto b
heading to Lilycove this time of the year, so tte/¢ling paths were crowded. If they'd gotten too
enthusiastic during sex, which was not an uncomthmg with Safara, someone's attention might
have been roused and then the Skitty would be faiiedoag.

Safara was looking forward to their arrival in ldtyve City. Already she had visions of the
hotel. She didn't mind camping out, but it wouldveey nice indeed to have blankets and a soft
Swanna-feather pillow instead of a sleeping bagZark's jacket for a pillow. And that's not all she
was thinking of. She was also thinking about winat and her trainer could do with a nice, private
hotel room. Thinking about it made her body tempeearise a few degrees.

As they came over the next rise in the road, théuddings and lights of Lilycove City came
into view. Safara found herself amazed by the gizbe port city. Lilycove was the largest city in
Hoenn, and the Blaziken had never been there héBefere now, the largest city she'd ever been to
was Slateport, the other port city of Hoenn, arad ghace couldn't compare to where they were about
to arrive. The buildings were all so tall, with tta#lest being the famous Lilycove Department Stare
towering skyscraper packed with shops and boutigffesing anything that anybody could want.

Zane, who had been to Lilycove City when he wakila cwas less enthralled than Safara, but

he still felt a boyish thrill at seeing the cityyfike. No matter who you were, visiting the bigyortas



exciting. Tightening the straps of his backpacklduked over at Safara, who had caught up with him
and was standing right beside him.

“Come on, Safara,” he said. “Less than a mile, thed all we have to do is get to the hotel.
And then we can just take it easy until the mortriiggeing that nobody other travelers were nearby,
he reached behind the Blaziken and gave her asfivat on her rear.

Safara straightened up, whistling through her beakrprise. Then she looked over at Zane,
her yellow-and-blue eyes narrowing as she begamile. It didn't happen often, but every now and
then her trainer was bold enough to make gestikeshat in public. If he was bold enough for that
tonight, maybe he would be bold enough for more...

By the time Zane and Safara made it to the hotellywove City, it was almost eight o'clock,
and the streetlights were on. Zane went to thel'edtent desk to check in while Safara waitedha t
lobby. The hotel was an inexpensive but well-rural@gshment, one that catered to pokémon trainers
and therefore allowed for pokémon to be out ofrthalls. Good for Safara, since she hated being
cooped up in that thing and only tolerated it wabgsolutely necessary. Even at the late hour, teepl
seemed to be busy, with people and pokémon walikéng and there.

Zane came back and got her after he had gotteona key from the concierge, and the two of
them left the lobby to head for the elevators. Th@am was on the twentieth floor, so they hadtabi
a ride to go. As they walked down the hall, Safaatked closer to Zane, almost bumping him with her
hip with each step she took. He took notice ofdtgtude, recognizing it for what it was. She was
horny, plain and simple, and he knew that he ne&algét her out of a public setting before she did
something they would both later regret.

Arriving at the elevators, Zane pushed the “up’tdmit and when the elevator doors slid open
they both stepped in. Zane pressed the button mdak¥ and leaned back against the rear wall of the
elevator, closing his eyes and feeling relief thaty were finally at their destination. He couldmit
to get his backpack off, and to have a shower ahdogbed.

He opened his eyes again a moment later as heofekething warm and feathery press against
his body. Looking up, he saw that Safara was caddlp right next to him, gazing down at him with
soft desire in her expression. Zane realized, éalgtthat they were completely alone in the elevat
As he opened his mouth to voice a warning, Safadashid her backpack off and pressed up against
him firmly.

“Safara, don't...,” he warned her, knowing what sfas intending. He put his hands up. “What

if someone gets on at another floor?”



Safara caught his arms in her clawed hands, bgnidiem around her body and placing his
hands on her rump. She obviously didn't care wtrergpeople may or may not be doing on other
floors of the hotel. It had been too long, for leénce the last time they'd been intimate, andnsged
him right now. She trilled lustily, her breaststtitaning against his chest as she hugged him to her.
Lowering her beak to his face, she kissed him &t $pecial way of hers, brushing her beak agaisst h
mouth and flicking the tip of her tongue along lips.

He couldn't help moaning just a little. Zane wartted just as much as she wanted him, but he
also desperately wanted to avoid doing anythinguiolic. The hum of the elevator reminded him that
they were in arery public place right now, and even if nobody else warrently present that could
soon change. But the feeling of his lover's boditrup against his, so soft and promising further
delights to come, was slowly eroding any intentibe®l had of showing restraint.

Surrendering a little to Safara's desires, Zartgdiged his fingers on her rear, and Safara tilted
her head back and pushed her rump out. She lifiecknee, rubbing it along the human's side as she
cuddled to him, forcing him back against the real wf the elevator. Zane could feel the heat alyea
radiating from between her legs. Swallowing, heoled hand drift around her body, lightly cupping it
between her thighs. Zane could feel moisture oskiis, and knew that Safara was terribly aroused
right now. She gave a little chirp of pleasure kiag down at him with half-lidded eyes.

Touch it...,her expression was clearly saying to hiimuch me. It's been too longt the same
time, her own hand came down, and she palmed bis tirrough his pants. The Blaziken rubbed at
him, feeling his body respond to her. He stiffeiretis pants, his manhood rising to the occasion
nicely, and then...

A sharp ding sounded as the elevator doors opemedioe twentieth floor. Looking around
Safara, Zane saw a woman standing there, a maksivkke Houndoom standing next to her. Quickly,
he pushed Safara away, clearing his throat. Sgtara a small whistle of disappointment, then a
squawk of surprise as she looked over her shoaldgisaw the other trainer.

The other trainer, looked between them, then snaitethne. “Good evening.” She entered the
elevator with her Houndoom, seeming not to havezegwhat had transpired before the doors had
opened. Zane quickly walked out with barely a rmtiér, Safara close behind.

That was close..Zane thought, his heart pounding with the terfalmost having been caught
in the act. He shook his head, berating himselhfsrcarelessnesall my fault. | shouldn't have let her
get carried away like that. | got her started byasking her ass outside of towrkdewthat was going
to get her all fired up...Idiot...

Disappointed and frustrated, Safara followed Z#&eking back over her shoulder at the female



trainer and her pokémon. The Houndoom was snitfiegair, probably sensing the pheromones that
the Blaziken had been producing. The canine pokénowled a little, and to Safara's surprise he
jumped at his trainer, hooking his front paws dver shoulders. The young woman gave a little shout
of surprise, and Safara expected her to scold dke&rpon and push him down.

Instead, the trainer giggled, looking back at HiBrant, stooooop...,” she said to the
Houndoom, her face turning red as an impish gmmptied her cheeks. “Not now! We just-" Then the
elevator doors slid closed, cutting off the sowmst ps the trainer gave a little moan.

Blinking in bewilderment, Safara looked at Zanetvatquestioning churl, wondering if he had
seen what she'd just seen. But the human's eyessivetiously on the hall ahead as he walked away
from the elevator, looking for their room. Safanaught about what must surely be going on in the
elevator now, and it got her even more excitechasksew that they were about to have some privacy.
Eagerly, she trotted after Zane, humming a lititedoherself, her spirits rising again.

Finally Zane stopped in front of a door. “Alrighigre we are.” He unlocked the door, pushing it
open and quickly stepping inside with Safara. Tdwn inside was rather simple but spacious for the
price. A small sitting room greeted them immedmtahd to their left and right were doors which led
to a bedroom and bathroom, respectively. The gittitom contained a small couch, a straight-backed
chair, and a coffee table, and through the opendled door Zane could see a modestly-sized bed and
an armchair.

As soon as Zane closed and locked the door, h8#&édra press up against him again. She
churled at him, putting an arm around his shouldesteasing her beak in his hair. Clearly she ednt
to pick up where they left off in the elevator, Fane wasn't in the mood anymore. He was
embarrassed from having nearly been caught indhe@ad he had come to his senses somewhat. He
knew that even though they had a private hotel rabmwalls in such places were notoriously thin.
The neighbors would probably be able to hear wiaat going on clearly through the walls, and that
wouldn't do at all.

“No, Safara,” Zane said, pushing himself away fioen. She made a disappointed whistle
through her beak, and tried to put a hand outrig but he held it and forced it down. Zane's voice
took on a scolding tone. “You really shouldn't haeme that back there. We can't afford for anyone t
find out, you know that! | don't know how many tiskve told you, and yet you just keep on doing
things like this!”

As he scolded her, Safara shrank back more and, hookeng increasingly upset and ashamed.
She knew that she wasn't supposed to show affedtmthat in public, but...she just couldn't hélp

Keeping her hands to herself was really hard, eslheevhen she just wanted to show him she loved



him. Couldn't he understand that? She didn't wanttb be mad at her...

Seeing that Safara felt bad, Zane turned away fremHe took a few calming breaths, and then
turned back around. “Go wait in the bedroom for B&fara. I'm going to take a shower and get ready
for bed. I'll be there in a few minutes.” He poohte the bedroom. “Go on, now.” Her head turned
down towards the floor, the Blaziken sighed quiethgl obeyed him, crossing over to the bedroom
door and going inside.

Feeling a little guilty, Zane shuffled his bag offhis shoulders, tossing it onto the couch in the
living area of the hotel room. He went to the batim, closing the door behind him. The bathroom was
simple but adequate, containing the usual accoetnésrone might find there, most importantly for him
a bathtub and shower. Zane turned on the watestaipgped out of his traveling clothes, relieved to
have the dirty garments off of his body. When ttea was rolling thick in the air, he stepped i@
shower. The hot water cascaded over his bodyngreway the dried sweat and grime accumulated
from a few days of travel.

While he showered, Zane thought about how he'dlsdabafara. He felt really bad about doing
it, but she really had done something very riskg/d-&xplained to her time and time again how bad it
would be if someone caught them acting like moeathainer and pokémon, but she still did things
like what she'd done in the elevator. As much aleved it that she wanted to show affection for him
he wished that she would learn what the right tame place for it was. And in the elevator in a
crowded hotel was not the right place, even iftilme had felt pretty right.

| should have been a little nicer about ithe said to himself, reaching for the usual baitle
hotel shampod.should try to make it up to her.

Safara sat on the hotel bed, her clawed handsdatdieer lap. She was staring at the floor,
feeling a little bit miserable. All of the excitemtethat she had been feeling earlier had vanished,
leaving behind a sense of embarrassment and wrargydithe Blaziken knew she shouldn't have
gotten so bold in the elevator, but she wished Zwun't gotten mad at her like that. All she'd been
trying to do was have a little fun with him, andestould tell that he had been enjoying it. If othgt
stupid girl hadn't shown up when she did...

The bedroom door opened, and she glanced overmasvizalked in. He was wearing what he
usually did when he went to bed: a pair of briedrshand a tshirt. He seemed to have his hands
clasped behind his back, and he was looking ar&afdh a sheepish expression on his face. Safara
gave him an annoyed expression, then she crossedrhe and turned her head away from him,

huffing out a testy sigh.



“Don't be like that, Safara,” Zane said, walkingeoto the bed. He sat down next to her, and
she slid further down the bed. “I didn't like hayito be angry with you. It doesn't mean | don'ecar
about you, we just can't be doing those kinds ioighout where people can see.”

Safara kept her eyes stubbornly turned away fram giving a sharp whistle of rebuke and
shrugging her shoulders. Zane put a hand on healehshe twisted herself away so that his hamd fel
off again. He'd made her upset now, and she wagdoipunish him properly for it.

“l brought something into the bedroom with me,” bainer said, a little bit of a singsong tone
to his voice. “Something you really like.”

The Blaziken chanced a glance back at him. He hadchand up, and clasped in his fingers was
an ornate Wailord-bone brush, a gift that had lggeen to Zane by his parents when he'd first become
a trainer. It was the brush that he used to giveaheally thorough grooming, usually saved forcsgle
occasions like contests and tournaments when sfteddo look her very best. Safara felt her
stubbornness starting to melt away. She reallylyresved it when he brushed her.

“l thought I'd make it up to you,” Zane said. “Yoan just lay down on the bed, and I'll give
you a nice, long-...Whoa!”

Zane's words were cut off as Safara nearly tadkiedwith a hug, wrapping her strong arms
around his body with a long trill of delight. Shedged him so tight that he felt joints startingotip,
the air being forced out of his lungs as the pok&stmueezed him. She teased his hair with her beak,
the heat from her body nearly searing his skinemgdmperature increased with her lifting mood.

“Okay, okay!” Zane gasped. He pushed against maduglly forcing himself out of her tight
grip. “l get it, I get it. You forgive me. But ifgu squeeze me any harder, my eyes are going toygop
of my head!” Safara gave a little peep of alarmckjy letting him go so that he could catch hisdire
“Alright...Phew...So like | said, just lay downll o your back first, then turn over and we'll ¢éatare
of the front.”

Safara gladly did as he asked, stretching out om&léy with her head on the soft pillows.
Retrieving a trash can from near the bed, Zanéogebrk, brushing down her ruffled, fiery-red
feathers with the hard-bristled brush. The brusisémed dirt and stray feathers from her body, repvi
her coat sleek, smooth, and shiny. From her shaklethe way down over her muscled back, to her
tight, firm rear, and on down to her clawed feet, tnainer pampered and preened her feathery body.
He pulled away handfuls of loose feathers, tosteg into the trash can until it was nearly half. fu
The grooming felt wonderful to Safara, like spemgdam evening in a hot tub would feel to a human.
Grooming her back took nearly an hour, and theredastructed her to roll over so that he could do

her front.



While Zane groomed her front, he found himself sorempted. The back had been appealing
enough, but now he had to contend with the sigl8afara’s toned, flat stomach, that soft downy tuft
right between her thighs, and most of all the sweher breasts, so prominently displayed on her
chest. He had to force himself to focus just ongtwming, making sure that her feathery coat was
cleaned of all loose fluff. Safara didn't makeny&asier for him. The Blaziken made little triis
satisfaction all through the process, looking upiat and grinning slightly as she saw the effebtid
on him. She had implicitly promised not to getKyisvith him again that night, but that didn't stogr
from being her usual teasing self. She put onelsahind her head, arching her back to lift her beeas
into even greater prominence, and reached her btret behind Zane to trace a claw lightly along his
back.

“I know what you're trying to do, Safara,” Zanedstn her, his tone warning although he
couldn't keep the corners of his mouth from twibchin a slight grin. “We're just grooming right now
remember?”

With an innocent whistle, Safara shrugged her stevg| nodding a little. But she kept on
teasing him, spreading her thighs just a little éitough to give a view while still being able to
plausibly claim that she wasn't trying anything giaty. Another hour of this went by, and finally Zan
put the brush down, plucking away the last bitoafse feathers from Safara's left leg.

“Alright, you little mischief-maker,” he said. “Da@with that. Feel better?” He chuckled at her
enthusiastically affirmative trill of reply. “Goodlad to be of service.” He looked at the clock,
surprised to see that it was almost eleven o'cldefd been planning to get them up at seven the nex
morning so that they'd have plenty of time to caklehboat, which was leaving at ten. Meaning they'd
need to get to sleep right now if they were gomge worth anything in the morning.

Setting her brush down on the bedside table, Zahemfrom the bed and carried the now-
overflowing trash can back to where he'd got itfréde went to the clock and set the alarm for
precisely seven o'clock. When he looked back ab#tk he found that Safara had already snuggled
under the covers. As she looked over at him, skended her arms towards him, a soft whistle of
invitation coming from her beak.

“You just don't give up, do you?” Zane asked hewssing his arms and looking at her
pointedly. Safara retracted her arms slightly, ari@d and uncertain expression coming across her
face. Then Zane sighed resignedly and steppedtotke bed, getting under the covers next to her.
“Fine, fine. But we're just sleeping tonight, unstand?”

With a pleased churl, Safara pulled him into a wambrace, snuggling up to him. Chuckling

again, Zane laid his head on the pillows, accepimgoffer of a warm resting place for the nighteS



gave him one of her special kissed on the forehead pbefore long the two of them were snoozing
peacefully in each others' arms.

Bzzt! Bzzt! Bzzt! Bzzt! Bzzt!

Coming slowly awake, Zane blinked as a harsh eaatbuzzing assaulted his ears. Light was
streaming into the room through the slats in thedew blinds, and he squinted as the brightness hurt
his eyes. Yawning, he realized that he also sed¢mbdve a face full of Blaziken tits. He grinned
slightly and raised his head. Safara was stillgtegpeacefully, curled around him and hugging tom
her. With a tired sigh, Zane reached a hand blibdigk and slapped for the alarm clock, shutting off
the irritating sound.

As he stroked his hand idly down the soft, maniddeathers along Safara's side, he looked
over his shoulder at the clodkine o'clockhe thought to himselfMe sure slept in a while. Oh
well...We were pretty tired after the long trip.dded the rest...

“Holy shit, nine o'clock!? Zane shouted, sitting up in bed quickly. “We'vdyogot an hour to
get across town to the ship before it leaves!”tBigto panic, Zane jumped out of bed and started
dashing about, gathering up their things and shypsiaff into bags.

He was struggling to pull his pants on when he dheasleepy-sounding squawk from the bed.
Safara was awake now, propping herself up on ameaad rubbing sleep from her eyes as she watched
him tripping over his pant legs. She whistled at,basking him what was wrong.

“Safara, you gotta get up!” he told her, his voicacking with stress. He waved an arm at her,
losing his balance for a moment and nearly tumhiinthe floor before catching himself, one legis h
pants and the other out. “It's nine already! Thip Baves at ten and we gotta be on it! You nedtketp
me get our things packed up!”

It took a moment for her trainer's words to pidiee haze of sleep still clouding her brain, but
once she realized what he was saying Safara gittle aqueak of alarm and jumped out of bed as
well. She took over the packing while Zane conartt on getting dressed without killing himself. By
the time they were fully ready to leave, it wagatty nine-thirty. They took another ten minutes
getting downstairs and checking out, with the frdesk clerk giving them strange looks at how
disheveled and hurried they both appeared.

Dashing out the front door into the street, Zarkéal around wildly as he got his bearings.
Luckily for him, Lilycove was laid out in fairly stightforward fashion, and the street that the Ihote
was situated on would take them straight to the&kslode and Safara both started off at a quick pace,

pushing past people on the sidewalks as they liuatang.



To0000000000000000000t!

Along, loud, low-pitched whistle rang through #ie His heart leaping up, Zane checked his
watch. Twenty minutes until ten. That whistle miostthe S.STidal announcing that they were getting
ready to depart. Zane gave up all pretense angdtamning flat-out for the waterfront, Safara bot
his heels. He was praying with all his might theyt would make it in time, and he had horrible
images of the boat already being over the horizbanthey got there, even though the dock wasn't all
that far away. They should have just enough time...

With seconds to spare, they rounded the final apowening to the dock that would take them
up to the ship. Zane froze as the ocean cameutiteiéw. He was greeted by the sight of the S.S.
Tidal, that huge, luxurious ocean liner, starting td pulay from the waterfront. The ship was leaving
just a hair early! The ramps had been pulled awalythe gates were down, blocking their access, and
they were too late!

“Dammit!” Zane said, sinking to the ground in despi& only he'd woken up when the alarm
had gone off to start with! If he'd been just a eonds faster when he was packing up, or if he'd
taken a shortcut on the way to the harbor...Bwig too late. “I can't believe this...I can't affor
another pair of tickets! And the ship won't be bémktwo weeks anyway!”

Trilling in dismay, Safara raised a hand to her thpunibbling a claw. She felt like this was at
leastpartly her fault. After all, she hadn't woken up when @keem went off either. And she was
supposed to be the disciplined, trained pokémashdfhad been more focused and less concerned with
trying to get her trainer to sleep with her, thignt not have happened. She bent down, pattingomim
the shoulder, trying to console.

“This is just great, Safara,” he muttered, lookbagk up as the ship continued to slowly move
off. The front half of the ship was clear of thecamow, well on its way. “Guess it's back homeusr
Not like we can do much else. Mossdeep is the plexe we need to go, and | guess we'll have to put
it on hold until | can afford to buy tickets agdin.

Feeling her heart sink, Safara looked back upeaship. The Blaziken had been looking
forward to the trip as much as Zane had, and itweaaking her heart to see him this disappointed. S
thought hard for a few moments, and then she hadean Without giving him any warning at all, she
reached down and snatched him up off the groumm@irstrong arms. Zane gave a little shout of
surprise.

“W-Wait, Safara!? What are you doing?” The traimeapped his arms around her neck as she
started to run, taking long strides with her powkHBlaziken legs. His eyes went wide as he saw she

was running at top speed, right towards the ertdetiock. “You're not...No way, Safara! | don't



wanna die!”

But Safara wasn't listening to him. With a loud agl of determination, she powered her way
to the end of the dock and gave a mighty leap. Zainly screamed in terror as she launched hegelf
the ship. She grinned, amused by his fright. Iflags were powerful enough to leap over buildings,
she could certainly handle a measly jump up tadtgwk of a cruise ship. As they soared towards the
ship, they could both see people looking out othples and from the upper decks, openmouthed at the
mighty fire-type pokémon.

And then, as lightly and nimbly as a falling feattfafara landed in a crouch on the deck of the
ship, almost exactly where they would have ended tney had boarded the ship normally and on
time. Trilling triumphantly at Zane, she straigrgdrup, letting him drop to the deck as she grinned
widely, tossing a hand back to brush her long ivaay from her shoulders.

Zane let out a breath that he hadn't realizedlbexdh holding. His legs were shaking, and he
fought to get his heart rate back under contrchfaBa don't...don't ever...do anything like thatiag.”

He held a hand over his chest. “Not without warmmegj..”

Safara touched a hand to her chin, looking worigte hadn't meant to frighten him, she just
wanted to get him onto the ship so that theirwquldn't be a waste. The Blaziken warbled at him in
an apologetic tone, fumbling with her hands astgbd to convey her desire to atone.

“I'm not mad at you,” Zane assured her, relentomewhat. “Just...Give me some kind of
heads up next time.” Hearing footsteps approactiiam, the pokémon trainer turned his head and saw
a man in the uniform of an S.Hdal crewman coming their way. The man was eying thievaiéh
suspicion, as though they were intruders of some Zane remembered suddenly that criminals had
invaded the ship before, and so he held his hapas fwont of him. “Uh...We have tickets, | swear!”

The man gave him a stern look, and held his hahdZame quickly dug into his pocket, pulling
out the pair of tickets and passing them over. &ad Safara watched nervously, the crewman looked
the two slips of stiff paper over, glancing uplegrn periodically. Then, finally, he handed themkhac
nodding.

“Seems in order.” He looked at Safara, then at Zadext time, just be here on time, okay? It
makes us nervous when some guy and a pokémomjuptgnto the ship like that.” Turning away
from them, he pointed to a set of stairs that ledrdto the lower decks. “Your cabin is that waystJu
follow the signs, and you'll get there. Enjoy yooyage.” Then the man walked off, leaving the tWo o
them alone together.

Zane heaved a sigh of relief. “Well, no matter heavgot there, we're on the ship.” He felt his

spirits rising again. “Just look at this, Safarelé waved a hand, taking in the sight of the shipg T



S.S.Tidal was massive, indeed, stretching for almost foundned meters in length. And with twenty
stories, ten above and ten below deck, there wédes of space to traverse if one wanted to see the
whole thing. And then there was the view. They heémt to the railing, looking out to the sea. Behin
them, Lilycove City was shrinking away, while aheddhem was nothing but the open sea. The
horizon was dotted here and there with small idatitbough Mossdeep City itself was nearly a week
away.

Safara whistled in amazement as she felt the mofidime ship, the calm water of the outer
harbor making it seem like they were floating othinag at all. She'd never been on a boat before, so
this was all very exciting to her. As a fire-tyj@gfara didn't care much for large bodies of wéteaut
the most water that she could stand at one timeavwaisg bath or shower, in a proper bathroom, of
course. But being on a big ship like this, one ddwdrdly even tell that one was in the ocean unless
looking directly at the sea itself.

Zane and Safara watched the movement of the shiid_uycove City was just a cluster on the
horizon, and then Zane pushed himself back fromdhieg. “Well, come on, Safara. Let's go to our
cabin. I'm ready to unpack and then have a loouratdhe ship!” Safara agreed, and so they both
walked in the direction that the crewman had dedd¢hem, entering a doorway and heading down a
staircase to the third lower deck. Along the wagytencountered a lot of trainers walking about, and
no small amount of pokémon walking free from thmills. Zane saw all kinds of pokémon that were
rare to see in Hoenn. The ST&lal catered specifically to trainers, after all, ararters from all
regions patronized the ship, all of them with pokérthat were specific to their homelands.

When they arrived at their cabin door, Zane pale#dre opening it. “Hey, Safara? Listen,
uh...” He scratched his cheek. “I just...Thanksvitiat you did back there. | was just panicking, and
you knew exactly what to do. That's what | lovewhmu. You have a good head on your shoulders.”

Pleasantly surprised, Safara churled happily. Logkibout to make sure no one was looking,
she bent down and pecked him quickly on the chaetting a hand on top of his head and mussing up
his hair. Zane laughed, then opened the cabin door.

The cabin inside was luxurious and spacious, mwae Zane had expected it to be. When
purchasing their tickets for the journey, he'd sgrthe extra cash for a deluxe suite. He figured th
since they were going to be on the ship for a wiedy might as well be comfortable while they
traveled. The room immediately inside the door eéising room, containing a large-screen television
in an entertainment center, two large semi-cirolectes, a writing desk, and a full kitchen off teeo
side. Looking about the room in awe, they bothmepinside and closed the door. A small table right

next to the door had a bowl containing two keyse phir walked together through the living room to a



door on the far wall. Opening it, they came intoeglroom that was about half as large as the living
room. A large, circular plush bed covered in blatken sheets took up most of the floor space,ghou
the room also contained a dresser and a cushionezhair. As Zane placed their bags on the armchair
and started unpacking their things, Safara cheokiethe bathroom that was attached to the bedroom.
She whistled, impressed. The bathroom was finistéxdack tile and contained a large shower area
enclosed by perfectly clear glass with chrome fiesu

“You know, when | paid that extra money for theiskdts, | didn't think it would be quithis
much extra space,” Zane called over to Safara. aepacking his clothes into the dresser, a pile of
their traveling supplies surrounding his feet. Heags liked unpacking after traveling for a while.
Something about reorganizing everything back inpoistine, orderly fashion made him feel
accomplished. “Not that I'm complaining. | was exgoeg we'd be in a cramped cabin, which wouldn't
have been all that fun for seven days straighte Blaziken gave a trilling cluck of agreement, cogni
back into the bedroom to give him some help. “Lietie a few minutes to settle in, then we can laave
look around. | could use something to eat aftemtleening we've had...”

After they finished up unpacking, Zane and Safefttheir cabin and walked towards the front
section of the ship, where all of the dining antegainment areas were. Before leaving, Zane gbbe
both of the room keys and locked up, taking hidevalith him as well. The pair passed by lots of
trainers as they went, people from Kanto, Johton&h, Unova...There were even a few people from
far-off Kalos. Most of them had one or two pokénveaiking with them, usually of the humanoid
variety. Zane saw a few Lopunnies, a Lucario or, vGallade, and even a mystical-looking Delphox.
He lost count of all the different pokémon he samg more than a few of them were female. Safara
caught Zane with his eyes wandering. She wasnptrised, given the particular leanings of her trgine
but she still snickered a bit and elbowed him mtibbs playfully, generating a sheepish grin fréma t
human.

To get to the dining areas, they first had to gough a retail section. There were several shops,
including one large (for a cruise ship) departnstate. Large windows formed the storefront, and
through the windows one could see all manner afstéor purchase. The store had clothing, travel
supplies, electronics, anything anyone could waal)y. Zane glanced idly into the windows for a/fe
minutes, but his stomach was rumbling mightily &ednoved along. He had gone a few paces past the
storefront when he realized that Safara wasn'timgliwith him anymore. Alarmed, afraid that he'dtlos
her, he stopped and looked around wildly for a mmurbefore looking behind. Safara was there, still

standing in front of the store windows and gazimgntly at the wares within.



“Hey, Safara, come on,” Zane said, walking backragéner and tapping her shoulder. “The
restaurants are this way. Aren't you hungry?”

Safara jumped a little as he touched her, lookmgrdat him. Then she looked back into the
store window. She seemed to be quite intrigued Ihgtwvas contained within. Truth be told, Safara
wasn't hungry at all. She was far too excited taigat now, and she wanted to see everythingttiet
ship had to offer.

Zane could see her interest. “So...You're not hpnight now.” The Blaziken nodded, still
peering into the store. Zane thought about it foriaute, then he reached into his pocket and briough
out his wallet. “Well, how about this. You can loatound the stores while | get something to eatll We
meet back at the cabin in an hour or so, alrigititie pulled out some money from his wallet and gave
it to her, along with one of the cabin keys. “Amget yourself something, if you want, okay? Have
some fun! My way of saying thanks for getting usootie ship.”

Overjoyed, Safara grabbed Zane and gave him otleedightest hugs he'd ever experienced.
She'd never had a chance to go shopping by héesielfe, and it was something that she'd always
wanted to do. Her head was full of thoughts abduwtvehe might want to buy; it looked like this stor
had everything that she could possibly want.

After Zane managed to extract himself from her atmesleft her and continued on to the ship's
restaurants. Full of excitement, Safara went inelarge store, her head turning this way and Hiet.
feathers kept on ruffling up with anticipation & surveyed what was for sale. The shipboard
department store was divided into sections, depgnoin what one was looking for. The store was
mostly filled with humans, though there were a feskémon walking around by themselves, and some
of the checkout counters were staffed by pokémaomedls Presumably they were there to help
pokémon such as Safara, who had been allowed bytithi@ers to shop on their own.

| don't even know where to startSafara thought to herself. She realized, throwagh h
excitement, that there really wasn't anything ga#ly neededZane provided her with food, shelter,
comforts, and companionship. She already had eviaeg/she desired. Then she remembered
something. Zane's birthday had only been a weekagbat the party that his parents had thrown for
him, everyone had brought him gifts to commemaotia¢eoccasion. Everyone, of course, except for
SafaraMaybe | can get Zane something for his birthdayerthough it's a little late...But what would
| get him?

As she was thinking over the problem in her headlaid happened to walk by one of the
clothing sections. On display were lingerie, bagrsuits, and other rather skimpy things that women

might wear. A flash of inspiration suddenly stri&kfara.



Safara wasn't oblivious to human matters. She lalkabout clothing, of course, and whenever
she and Zane had time to relax, she liked to wielelvision along with him. As a result, she was
exposed to all kinds of advertisements and diffekerds of shows. Sometimes, on late-night
television, romantic types of movies and shows waame on, and those kinds of shows were a
particular favorite of hers. And one of the stam&those programs was that whenever a female got
dressed up in a skimpy outfit, the male would pesiy drool over her. What if she was to buy
something like that and wear it for Zane? Sureét thould be a good surprise! Safara had seen
pokémon wear clothing before, after all. Safaras&kémwasn't much of a swimmer, but she and Zane
had been to coastal areas before, and it wasrsimmon for humanoid pokémon to wear bathing suits
while swimming. So it wouldn't be ahat unusual for a pokémon like her to be buying clstimea
store like this one, would it? So she didn't neebd worried about being thought out-of-place or
strange. As long as she did her best to be disaegivay.

With her line of logic sufficiently justified, indr mind, she walked into the clothing section and
started browsing. There were several human fenraldé® store, and they all occasionally glanced at
Safara as she looked among the shelves and displag8laziken thought that she could detect a few
looks of jealousy on their faces. She tried ndotk smug. Safara knew that she had a figure that
would make even a human male turn his head, anttvoake the prettiest of human girls green with
envy.

As she made her way to the back of the store, wihereheckout counter was located, the
lingerie and swimsuits kept getting smaller andlgnaafara couldn't believe that anyone wouldwea
stuff like this, even though most of it was vergry pretty. Then again, the whole point of thisckof
thing was that only one person was supposed tddogesl to see it...

Then she saw it. The thing that she had been Igdkin When she laid her eyes on it, it set her
heart racing and she knew she had to have it. &eplon a shelf, with a mannequin nearby modeling
it, was a lacy, violet bikini swimsuit that was jus die for. Safara went over to the display, picking up
one of the sets. Looking in a nearby mirror, shd haip before her, laying the top over her breast
The vivid purple of the fabric went perfectly witler crimson feathers. She was in love with the
garment instantly. And the bottom was teeny tiitffelmore than two triangles of fabric that werddc
together by inch-thick bands of violet, meant s@rhigh up over the hips to form a V-shape in front
and back.

Oh, if | wear this Safara thought to herself, tracing her claws tversmooth, sheer fabric of
the bikini,Zane won't be able to keep his hands off of me wnbave that huge, soft bed in our

cabin...It would be perfect...



Then, sadly, reality came crashing down onto Sdfiaeaa ton of bricks. Only the day before,
she had promised Zane that she was going to be dismeeet. What would it look like if she was to
walk out of here with a skimpy bikini like this? @hvhole thing was barely a scrap of cloth. Only an
idiot would think that she was actually going te utsto swimin. And lots of people had seen her with
Zane, thanks to their flamboyant method of boardegship. If anyone saw her purchasing this bjkini
then they might put two and two together, and tinene could be a whole heap of trouble coming both
her and Zane's way.

So, reluctantly, Safara put the perfect, wondaeriwllet bikini back and got a different swimsuit.
This one was a conservatively cut, sensible, skg-bihe-piece. It was a bitter compromise to make,
but Safara knew it was the right thing to do. Aadyway, Zane would still have fun seeing her in it
and taking it off of her, even if it wouldn't seslblood boiling like the first one would have. Wi
low, sad-sounding churl of disappointment, she e@lip to the checkout counter. A female Gardevoir
was there to help pokémon, and she looked at tirasvit as Safara deposited it on the counter top.
Then she looked up at Safara, raising an eyebrow.

-You know,- the psychic-type pokémon said, speakiith telepathy as her kind usually did, -I
think if you wear that bikini you had before, itllarouse your trainer wholelot more.-

With a startled squawk, Safara's eyes widenedwsisa't quite sure that she had heard the
Gardevoir correctly, but then she remembered thatgas speaking using her mind. It wasn't as though
she would be stumbling with her words.

“What...um...What do you mean@afara replied in the pokémon language, tryingpiand
innocent.“I'm just here buying a swimsuit, that's allShe clasped her clawed hands in front of her,
fiddling with her thumbs nervously.

-Oh, please,- the cashier replied, rolling her rudxy eyes. -1 had you made as soon as you
walked into our shop.- She leaned forward overcthenter, laying a hand on the one-piece Safara had
selected. -And this boring old thing jusiisn'tyou-

“l...I don't know what you're talking about...3afara protested, looking around anxiously. Even
though she knew nobody else could hear what thdesair was saying to her, she was still a little
worried.

The Gardevoir tapped her head, smiling just a&litiPsychic, don't you know? | know exactly
why you're shopping here, what you're shoppingdod...- Her smile widened/Mhoyou're shopping
for. | read it all right in your mind.- The Gardewoame around the counter, standing before Safara.
-You have some positivelgsciviousthoughts about your trainer floating about in thain of yours!

What a naughty girl you are!- She giggled aloud,faee showing great mirth.



Safara felt a small twitch of anger inside of lf¥ou read my mind?"She took a step towards
the smaller Psychic-type pokémon, her expressiowisty her irritation quite clearly.

-Ooh, an admission?- the Gardevoir cashier inqusedmingly immune to being intimidated.
She waved a slender arm unconcernedly at the Blaz#oon't worry, don't worry. I'm just doing my
job as a good store clerk. We do need to know ositoeners, after all. All the better to serve yoy, m
dear!-

Realizing that the other pokémon meant no harngr8afalmed dowrfWell...Well...Well, what
of it?” she said grudginglySo I...So | care about my trainer. What's wronghathat?”

-Oh, nothing at all, nothing at all,- the cashegplred. She winked at her. -After all, itruch
more common than you might think.- Without waititogsee the astonished expression on Safara's face,
the other female turned and went over to the skdlhvat Safara had been looking at. -Now, just you
come over here.-

Confused, Safara followed the Gardevaoir, tilting head curiously. The Gardevoir stood near
one of the large mirrors, looking back expectaatlypafara. She stepped over, looking at herséffan
mirror, curious as to what the cashier was getiindhen the Gardevoir put her hands on Safanass hi
making the taller Blaziken give another little sepa

-Now, look, my dear,- the Gardevoir said, skimmivag hands up along Safara's sides. -That
one-piece is all wrong for you, if you're lookirgdatch your trainer's eye. He sees you withouhe®
every day. You cover up too much, and it'll jusbitge him.- She reached over and grabbed one of the
one-pieces that Safara had brought to the coumkting it up in front of her. -Look at this. Yoee
what | mean?-

Whistling softly, Safara looked at her reflectionthe mirror. The sky-blue fabric looked rather
nice against her vivid red feathers, and it lookieel it would fit her just about perfectl§l...I guess |
don't understand.”

Sighing, the Gardevoir set the swimsuit aside. K, @®ar...- The Gardevoir put her hand on
Safara's stomach. -You've got a gorgeous bodyahnthis flat, muscular stomach is justiie for. But
why cover it up with a swimsuit like that? You needshow it off!- Then the Gardevoir moved her
hand up to the Blaziken's breasts, cupping herdanderneath them and lifting them slightly, making
Safara's eyes widen. Her cheeks deepened to masagire blushed. -And you havgraatrack, love.

A one-piece will just flatten it down and make ydweasts look smaller. What you really want is
something to lift and accentuate them!-

“W-Well, um...,” Safara stammered. She felt rather awkward witlother female's hands on

her chest‘Th-Then...Um...You think he'll like that other swguit more?”



-Oh, yes, very much!- the cashier said enthusiéticShe retrieved one of the violet bikinis, a
slightly smaller size than the one Safara had s=ddeefore. -But get it in this size. If it's jsstittle bit
too small for you, it'll make you stand out evenremoShe pressed the garment into Safara’'s hands.
-Trust me. You'll be in bed with him before you ey the word 'go’.-

Feeling a slight thrill at the words, Safara cl@dhhe bikini in her handswell, ah...I'll...1I"I
take it, then,”’she said sheepishly.

-I thought you might,- the Gardevoir said pleasantlpromise you won't be disappointed.- She
walked back over to her counter, taking the swimihat Safara had left there and dropping it into a
nearby restocking basket. She rang up the bikstead, and Safara paid her with the money she had
received from Zane.

“Thank you for your help,'Safara said politely. She noticed a human malddimiaged,
coming from a back room. He was wearing a shipfun, and seemed to be the manager of the
store. He came towards the counter, a large steskimsuits in his arms. The man was heading for
the shelves as though he was going to restock them.

-Not at all, dear,- the Gardevoir said, giving $afleack her change. -Just doing my job.- As the
human male passed behind the Gardevoir, she jumptlt, her cheeks flushing a bit pink. Safara
saw the man giving a slight grin, and she real@gd astonishment that he had been patting therothe
pokémon's rear! The Gardevoir saw the surprisekl tooSafara's face, and she giggled again, placing
the bikini into a bag and handing it to her. -Asald, it's more common than you might think.
Satisfaction guaranteed, hon, or your money baike finished off with another one of her cheeky
winks. -He's a lovely male, from what I've seeryanr mind. Give him a good ride for me, hm?-

With a deep crimson blush on her face, Safara robtilwéhe cashier, then she turned and
walked off, leaving the store to head back to .

An hour and a half after he'd left, Zane unlocked walked back into his cabin feeling much
better than he had when he'd left. The food irsthip's restaurants was first-rate, with a wideetsri
available. Considering how late in the day it hadrbwhen he'd got there, he'd just combined bretikfa
with lunch, having eggs, bacon, a good hearty san@,some berry pie to top it all off. He hadnt laa
meal like that since he and Safara had left home jtshad been just the thing. He'd even takettla li
time afterward to do some shopping, but now heréatly for a nice long nap.

As he came into the cabin's living room, he dida& any signs of Safara. He hadn't seen her in
the ship's retail areas, but she might have ded¢ml&zbk around the rest of tAedal after she'd had her
fill of the stores. Zane dropped the shopping beld bollected against the wall beside the doosiotp



and locking it behind him, and then he flopped d@mrone of the couches. The soft cushions felt
great, and it felt like the first time he'd sat doall day. Leaning back against the back of thechphe
closed his eyes, ready to catch a few winks.

He opened his eyes again as he heard a soft ctuokise. Confused, he blinked rapidly. He
might have been asleep for a few minutes, he wagrét The clucking sound repeated, louder this
time, and Zane realized it was coming from the dagrthat led to the bedroom. He turned his head,
and felt his heart leap up into his throat.

Safara was standing in the doorway, leaning upnag#ie door frame. She had a playful look
on her face, and was staring right at him. As Zaegés traveled up her body, he realized with aksho
that she was wearing quite possibly the tiniesibikat he had ever seen anyone His heart started
racing as he saw the way that the brilliantly icg&imsuit hugged her curves. The bottom half ef th
bikini was tight and small, just barely covering tarea between her legs, and the straps on iupse
high on her hips. As for the top, her breastsdiiteout perfectly, the material digging into heathery
bust slightly. He would have been afraid that thg bikini top would tear, if he hadn't been thimkiat
the same time that it would beally hot if it did.

“Safara...What...You...How...,” Zane stammered skevly leaned forward on the couch, his
eyes wide and his mouth agape. His eyes kept raqpugrand down her body, taking it all in. Her
appearance right now had aroused him more thaouid ever remember being, except for perhaps the
very first night they had ever been together. Theais no reason for it. He saw her naked every day.
But with even the little bit of her covered up tiats covered now...Somehow that made her a
thousand times more alluring, more beautiful. “Wheid...Did you buy that...?”

Raising one hand, the Blaziken put a finger toldesrk, shushing him silently. Then she
extended the same finger towards him, crookingikbbeckoning him to come to her. Zane rose from
his seat, walking towards her in a daze. When restanding before her, he opened his mouth like he
was going to speak again. Safara touched her fiiogais lips.

“Happy birthday,” she clucked softly to him, though she knew hedwtunderstand a word of
her language. Safara leaned forward, lowering badland teasing her beak lovingly through his hair.
At the same time, she slipped a hand down his bmgyping him over his groin. She churled happily,
feeling his arousal through his pants. He wanteddie wanted him, and she wasn't planning on
taking “not now” for an answer this time.

Taking his hand in hers, Safara pulled Zane ingéobeddroom. As he was drawn in, he saw that
the lights were turned off. Somehow, Safara haddogsome candles, probably purchased from one of

the shipboard stores, and had lit them with her Bame. The candles cast a flickering, seductightli



around the bedroom.

“You planned this out pretty nice...,” Zane sai, ¥oice shaky with anticipation. As they
crossed the room to the bed, Safara leading hingalee got a look at her rear. His knees almos¢ gav
way. The bikini bottom was a thong in back, thdeticloth disappearing between her firm, toned
asscheeks. He couldn't resist reaching his fred bahto cup her rear lightly. The avian fire-type
looked over her shoulder at him, trilling softlyan admonishing tone, as though she were tellimg hi
“not yet, naughty boy...”

When they reached the bedside, Safara turned hilmesde had his back to the bed. Tracing a
finger lightly down his chest, she hooked her claws the fastenings of his pants. With deft
movements of her fingers, she unbuttoned themandred the zipper slowly. Bending her head down
to kiss him, she slipped both hands into his waistl) shuffling his pants and underwear over his.hip
As they fell to the floor around his feet, his cagang out, throbbing with need.

Clucking huskily, Safara sank to her knees in frafrftim, pushing him down so that he was
sitting on the bed. She had been thinking about wh@ wanted to do ever since she left the clothing
store. She wanted him in every way, but she alsdedato make this the most memorable afternoon of
her trainer's life. Looking up at his face, shectoed a claw gently to the underside of his cock,
standing proudly up from his lap. She smiled ash&a@d him breath in sharply, his member jumping
at the same time. With a wink to him, Safara leaneg@lacing her hands on her breasts. Pulling them
apart, she eased her bust down over his rigid gaigwiching it snugly between her tits. When she |
go with her hands, the bikini top kept her cleavigjet.

Zane tilted his head back, groaning deeply in pleaHer soft, feathery breasts created a
warm, silky sheath for his cock. Safara had newsredhis for him before. She was being very
inventive today, and he was loving every seconitl éfe would have been content to spend the rest of
the afternoon just like this, but Safara had ofilens. She brought her hands around him, cuppmg hi
rear, and then she lowered her head.

“Oh, god...,” Zane breathed, bringing a hand tolthek of Safara's head, tangling his fingers in
her long ivory hair. She had engulfed his cocken lbeak, her thin, flexible tongue flicking alonig h
bare flesh. Anyone else might have been very neratmout having such a sharp beak anywhere near
such a sensitive area, but Zane knew from expezidrat Safara was very careful. He had nothing to
fear.

Churling around him, Safara took a long momentteel in finally having her trainer's cock in
her mouth again. She never felt as close to hishadid at times like this. Closing her eyes, she

started moving her head up and down, working hak lower him as she teased him with her tongue.



At the same time, she moved her upper body, stgakis length with her breasts. She could feel every
twitch, and hear every pleasured moan that Zanenvekéng. It almost made her want to cry. They
both needed this very much. She would show himhast much she loved him, just how much of her
life he comprised.

Zane was in pure heaven. His hips were moving dpdamvn in time with Safara's beak and
breasts, the muscles in his backside clenching dsught to hold himself back. He was pent up, no
two ways about it, but he wanted this to last. bat of her mouth was intense, nearly searingkis s
but he made no effort to withdraw from her moutafa®a was an expert at using her beak in inteigstin
ways, and he didn't want to miss any of it becadiseminor thing like first-degree burns.

As he bucked up into Safara's mouth on a partilyutace twinge, she smiled around him. His
precum was flowing freely now, coating her tongBke loved the way that he tasted, and she was a
greedy, greedy Blaziken. She wanted more. Movinghhads back to her breasts, she pushed them
together tightly around his member, at the same poshing her beak down, burying him in her throat.
Safara clucked around him, massaging the headsafdak with the very back of her tongue.

“Oh, Safara...!” Zane groaned. He pressed his ldameh forcefully on the back of his
pokémon's head, forcing himself even deeper. His bghtened up, and then an intense shock of
pleasure rocked through him. The human hunched bigecock jerking as he began to cum, pulsing
his seed into her mouth. He shuddered as Safatboswed around him, drinking down his seed as she
remained motionless, letting him use her, savatiegnaughty thrill.

When finally the last bit of his cum trickled dower throat, Safara raised her head, slurping
with her tongue all the way as his cock slippednfizer beak. A small drop drizzled from her mouth,
and she flicked her tongue out to grab it as shehmsegaze. His eyes were glazed over, his breath
coming in gasps as he recovered from her oraligsitis cock was slowly shrinking, returning to a
relaxed state in the aftermath. Safara cluckedysafsmile still on her face, her tone questioning

“Yes, Safara...,” Zane said with some effort, guegst the meaning behind her words. “That
was...That was incredible.”

Nodding once, Safara placed her hands on his kpashing herself up to her feet. Her breasts,
still bound by the tight bikini top, pressed inte Face for a moment. He nuzzled at them until they
passed from his reach, as Safara drew herselfrtiuthé@eight. Zane could sense a familiar smellha
room now. The scent was one that brought many at¢asemories to the front of his mind. Spicy and
sweet, it was the scent of his lover's arousal.

Safara stepped her legs slightly apart, bending alvéhe waist just a little. Even in the dim,
candlelit bedroom, Zane could see where the vadeh of her bikini bottom was darker, soaked



through with moisture. She churled seductivelysshog her arms underneath her breasts. Desire was
written all over her face, her body heated withuaed. The temperature in the room was steadilggijsi
making sweat break out on Zane's forehead. As hehed, Safara put a hand out to his cock, giving
him an admonishing cluck of her tongue. The messageclear: “We're not finished yet.”

Taking a few steps back from him, Safara turnedmdopresenting her exquisitely formed ass
to his eager gaze. She widened her stance even amatde could see the thin strip of violet cloth
between her buttocks, hiding her sex from his vigwost slowly enough to be considered torture, she
hooked her thumbs into the sides of her bikinidrotand pulled it down. The Blaziken waggled her
short, feathery tail at him as her tight, puckessghole came into view. She had never given that to
him before, though he'd often fantasized abouainitl he wondered if today might be the day. Then all
thoughts of her ass disappeared from his mindeathting revealed even more. Zane groaned aloud,
his cock starting to rise again as he saw her pgssylen and glistening.

Safara looked back at him over her shoulder, semtagtly where his eyes were directed. She
trilled at him, letting her need for him make itayinto her voice. She wanted...noeedechim to
fuck her. They hadn't had sex in weeks, and shgusasis desperate as he had been. Suddenly
unwilling to wait any longer, she whirled arounderthands came behind her back, reaching for the
rear clasp of her top, and she freed her breasts the restrictive confines. Taking the hint, Zane
followed suit, pulling his shirt off, leaving hinugt as naked as she was.

Whistling sharply through her beak, Safara advamcethe bed. Before Zane could react, she
had shoved him, knocking him over so that he wanglgn his back on the bed. The muscular
pokémon climbed over him, straddling his waist.

“Jeez, Safara,” Zane said, excitement in his vditeereached up, cupping one of her hefty
breasts. “You're hot to trot, aren't you?”

She trilled in the affirmative, sinking back to llerunches. She moved her ass back, moaning
as she felt his cock brushing between her cheedsntthi-striptease had had the desired effect,
bringing him back to a full erection. Lucky for hifmecause Safara was at the point where she might
have grown violent if he wasn't ready for her. 8mched back, taking his cock in hand as she raised
up on her knees. Her other hand came betweendgerdad she spread her pussy lips with two fingers.
Zane gasped as he felt hot drops of her juicesestmz his bare skin. Safara placed his cock at the
entrance to her sex, then she leaned forward, dipigeher hands on his chest. Winking at him again,
she pushed down against him.

They both groaned loudly as his hard, throbbinck&bipped deeply into her tight, wet pussy.
Safara trembled as she was finally filled, as stalf got from her trainer what she had been degir



ever since they left his parents' home. She lefom@dird, sinking down atop him. Zane's arms came
around her in a hug, and he kissed her deeplyr&&hmed the gesture, breathing slowly as she edvel
in the feeling of him inside of her. Safara hopeak ther trainer could sense all of the care thatfsh

for him, that despite all of the disagreements tméyht have, she wouldn't change their relationship

for the world.

“Ah...Safara...,” Zane breathed as he broke thes.lHe rubbed his hands down along her spine
to her rump, stroking back up to her shouldersitggher soft red feathers with his fingers. “léoyou
so much...”

Safara straightened up, looking down at her travitr eyes rimmed by tears. She smiled wide.
More than anything, right now, she wished she cteilchim she loved him back. The Blaziken wanted
to be able to speak those words to him, but alasshld not.

But she could, at the very least, demonstratedver to him.

Zane put his hands on her thighs, his finger sqongeightly as she started to move on him. Her
tight pussy gripped his cock as though they werdenfar each other. Safara lifted her rear up and
down in a practiced rhythm, her arms coming behieidhead as she rode him. She started off slow at
first, twisting her hips back and forth as he stidind out of her heated sex. Those wonderful,.smrs
feelings of pleasure blossomed inside of her, e muscles clenching around him as his thick cock
rubbed at her most sensitive places.

Before long she was moving faster, her breastsdogrup and down as she ground herself
down on him. His member was piercing her deephnd her so delightfully as she fucked him. Zane's
hands were around her waist now, his lips drawik lbaa passionate grimace as he thrust his hips up
to meet her every time she came down. The shederngath him were a mess now as Safara's pussy
leaked around his invading cock, her juices drigmiown his sides and pooling under his rear. Zane
hoped the walls of their cabin were thick, becduse the way Safara was starting to gasp for breath
things were about to get loud.

Never one to disappoint, Safara's thighs clampgd &bout his waist. She arched her back, a
shrill shriek of ecstasy escaping from her beakh&scame. Zane cried out as her pussy clenched
almost painfully around his cock, his thrusts stogmas she rippled around him. He sat up, predssg
face between her breasts. Safara's clawed handstoaime back of his head, hugging him to her chest
as she shuddered and bucked in pleasure. She pusheshr down, grinding down on him, drawing
her orgasm out as long as she could. Her crieddfadbeer own ears as she lost track of herself, her

consciousness fading into a whirlwind haze of bliss
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Some time later, she wasn't sure how long it hash pBafara drifted awake. She was lying on
her side, her head on a pillow as Zane huggedrber behind, cuddled up against her back. The
Blaziken felt wonderful. The afternoon had beerfgur and the sticky mess between her legs was the
evidence of that. She looked over her shouldeingeaat her trainer from the corner of her eye. He
seemed to be asleep, a goofy grin on his face asldeer.

Yawning, Safara gently extricated herself fromdmsis and sat up on the bed. She stretched her
arms, feeling joints pop. She knew she was goirgetsore for a day or so. But it had been worth it.
They had both needed it, and now hopefully she @vbelable to behave herself for a while.

Well...Probably notSafara admitted to herself. Careful not to wakéeipsleeping trainer, she
rose from the bed.could use a quick showeshe walked to the bathroom, her hips swaying fsafe
to side with a just-been-fucked swagger of sattgiac Stepping into the shower, she turned on tite h
water, stepping into the steamy spray. With hedhitd back under the water, she sighed, her eyes
closed as the heat cascaded over her body.

When a pair of strong hands grabbed her by the rimpeyes shot back open and she
squawked loudly, her voice echoing around the bfehe bathroom. Safara looked back, her eyes
wide as she saw Zane standing behind her. He ledosel to whisper in her ear.

“My turn to take charge now, sexy,” he hissed at Aane pushed Safara roughly up against the
shower wall. She gasped in surprise as he kneihtdter, one hand on each of her buttocks as he
spread them apart. Without warning he buried hie fa her pussy from behind.

Her head spinning, Safara spread her legs apaosautomatically. She cried out in pleasure
as she felt Zane's tongue slither into her pudsy.csuldn't believe he was doing this. He must have
been pretending to be asleep, hoping that she vamibmething like this. Grinning, she pushed her
rump back against his face. Zane groaned into iies\p slipping his tongue deeper, lapping around
inside of her. She humped back at him, her brékstagainst the tile wall.

“That's a good girl...,” Zane murmured, leaninglbbtom her for a moment. “How about
something new?” He leaned back in again, touchegip of his tongue to her pucker.

Safara clucked sharply in surprise. Zane had ngweethat before! A flush of heat rose to her
face as his tongue pressed harder, slipping inttaliibole. She felt a thrill in her chest as he i It
just felt so...so wrong for him to be doing thathat part of her body, but at the same time ste'di
want him to stop. He licked slowly at her tighthete, letting her get used to it. As he licked, sbeed
softly, her heart racing.

After several long, wonderful minutes of this treant, Zane stood up, pressing up close to

Safara. “I've wanted to try this for a while, Iovbe said to her. Safara churled in a questionomg



and Zane slipped a hand between her legs. Dradpgrfingers back along her pussy, he continued up
to her pucker, pressed his fingertip in. “You knawat | mean?”

Tilting her head to one side, Safara thought forcement. Then her eyes went wide as she
realized what Zane was asking her for. Uncertdia,rsbbled on a claw, whistling to him anxiously.
She felt uncharacteristically shy right now, fagath something that she hadn't ever consideredgdoin
before. Zane rubbed her shoulder reassuringlydithis head up to kiss the side of her neck.

“We'll go slow at first, Safara,” he said. “And wan stop if you don't like it. | just want to give
everything to you.”

Taking a few deep breaths, Safara closed her #yfe#f. strange to have the roles reversed, with
her being the reluctant one and Zane being thénlmas. But, after all, wouldn't it be fair for hitm
have a chance to be wild? Opening her eyes admmakémon nodded slowly over her shoulder at
him.

Smiling back at her, Zane took his cock in his hdrehning back from Safara, he slipped his
cock between her spread cheeks, touching the tiprtpuckered tailhole. He pushed forward, nudging
the tip of his cock against her. Safara wincedhasfslt pressure against her ass, her eyes sgqgeezin
shut. Zane whispered soft words of encouragememertgoushing steadily forward. Gradually, ever so
slowly, his cock pressed its way inside of hertgghhole. The Blaziken relaxed as much as shelcoul
her cheeks blushing crimson.

Then, with a swiftness that surprised both of thira,head of his cock popped past the tight
ring of her ass and he buried himself balls deseof her. Safara screamed, her fists clenching
tightly as his thick cock sank into her ass. Shepgd for breath, struggling to adjust to the inma®f
her virgin tailhole. Zane hugged his arms aroundnhiedle, groaning as he forced himself to be.still
He wanted Safara to be absolutely ready beforehgnuied.

When he felt like she had grown used to him, Zaeevdis hips back, slowly pulling himself
from her ass. Safara gave a shuddery moan, heol&itlenching around his cock. She pushed back
against him, whimpering as she looked back at kier.eyes were half-lidded, a hazy expression on
her face. Zane grinned, thrusting slowly back imto.

Safara had never imagined that anal could feelghil. If she had known, she would have
initiated this herself dongtime ago. His cock felt even bigger this way, &ndas sending waves of
pleasure through her body from nerves that shétddtan know she had. She trilled lustily in thelba
of her throat, shaking her hips from side to sébne responded to her enthusiasm, speeding up his
thrusting. He gripped her ass in his hands, statbrpound himself in and out of her with reckless

abandon.



Before long, Zane could feel the pleasure boilipgnside of him again. He clenched his jaw,
his grip tightening on Safara as he fucked hehasder and harder. She was crying out with each
inward thrust, milking his cock with her tailholEhe insides of her thighs were drenched with much,
much more than the water from the shower, and sb@/lshe was going to cum again. Her knees were
shaking, her strength starting to give out.

“Oh, fuck, Safara!” Zane yelled. He jerked his hipsvard, driving his cock as deep as he
could into his pokémon's ass. His cock explodedieesf her, hot ropes of his cum shooting into her
rump. Safara came along with him, her juices sjtastie floor of the shower as she felt him filling
her up with his seed. Her tight ring squeezed dowhim, forcing more and more of that fiery,
glorious substance into her body.

With the strength completely drained from bothhadit bodies, they both sank to the floor of
the shower. As the water washed away the evidehiteio naughty tryst, his cock slipped from inside
of her. Safara twisted around, wrapping her arroarat her trainer. He hugged her back, nuzzled his
face against her breasts. She churled happilkiatgahe back of his head fondly.

The water had grown cold long before either of thelinlike moving again.

The next morning, as the ship's whistle blew fer start of the day, Zane and Safara were both
getting ready for breakfast. They kept lookingathreother periodically, smiling goofily and glangin
away again. They felt oddly like newlyweds, as gjogsomething had changed between the two of
them. And to think that an itty-bitty violet bikitiad been the spark for it all.

As Zane left the bedroom and walked out to thexjvioom, he saw the shopping bag he'd got
the day before. He had forgotten all about it i fitenzy of the previous afternoon. Zane remembered
what he had purchased on the way back from thauesit, and now seemed like the best time to bring
it out.

“Hey, Safara,” he called out to her. She pokedhead into the living room, and he waved a
hand to her. “Come in here. | have something far.}/0

Curious, Safara walked into the living room. Sheswialking with a slightly awkward gait, her
rear understandably sore from the previous dayfigitaes. Clucking at Zane, she came over to him,
cocking her head to one side. Zane smiled, holtheghopping bag in one hand.

“Close your eyes and lean down a little,” he insted her. “No peeking, okay?”

Thoroughly confused by now, Safara did as he teld The tall pokémon leaned towards her
human lover, closing her eyes tightly. She heangsding sound as Zane presumably removed

something from the bag he had been holding. Fooment she didn't think he was doing anything,



and then she sensed his arms coming behind her Hegdmbled with something, and then she felt
something light settle around her neck.

“Okay, you can look now.”

Safara opened her eyes. At first she didn't unaledsivhat he had done, but then she saw the
grin on Zane's face and the small, empty box irhhisd. Safara glanced down, and touched her hand
to her neck. Her fingers felt the cool, thin strarfidjold around her collar, and her heart skippeeat.
With a trill of amazement, she lifted the neckl&wan where it rested on her breast, examining the
fire-red jewel that hung there.

“l saw it in the store yesterday,” Zane said. Hekked nervous, watching her for her reaction.
“It took a lot of what I'd saved up for this trigo we'll have to be careful with our funds from nomy
but...well...I thought it would look nice on youoou like it?”

By way of answer, Safara grabbed Zane, giving hiib-garacking hug. She chirped happily,
giddy as a playful Torchic. When she let him gayéts only for a moment so he could catch his breath
and then she was hugging him again.

“Well, ah...,” Zane said, gasping as he finally gatay from her. “I'm...I'm glad you like it.” He
stepped back, grinning widely at the Blaziken. “@oom. Let's get some breakfast, and then we'll go
hit the battle simulators on deck five. We haveya dpattle to get ready for, after all.”

Safara whistled through her beak in agreementingdeer finger fondly along her new
necklace. She felt more than ready for the rettt@trip ahead. So long as they could spend tlieir o
time as well as they had yesterday, she would &ayréor anything.
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“People love other not for who they are but for hitvy make them feel.”
- Irwin Federman



