One day, a little Latias flew around the world and was amusing herself splendidly. Normally, she was actually quite young and still behaves like one, but her external look however seemed to be more that of an adult. Her name was Latias TX. She carries her name, which is hidden inside the "TX", with honor and pleasure. She was more or less getting bored at home today and just flew around the area. Eventually, after a long while, she arrived at a place that looked strangely cool. An extensive meadow, close to a forest, where the sun shines beautifully and a cool breeze went through the green sea of grass. 

She flew down to the ground, started lying around and enjoying the feeling of nature on her body. Her ears were softly blowing with the wind. She liked this cool, airy feeling running through her. While she seemed to be letting the sun shine on her and let the wind sweep along, she was thinking about her daddy. The feeling she was now having was, in part, exactly the same as whenever she was being very close to him. Only that this feeling was largely happening internally instead of externally. 

While she was being absorbed in her thoughts, she didn’t realize how she was being watched by someone. A little male Calumon coming from the forest itself had spotted her and was now watching her. At first he was finding it odd of seeing an unknown red something and recognized in hindsight that it was a red someone. He was slowly approaching her and moved himself away from the trees he was hiding behind. Latias didn’t really notice him, as she was being was too deep inside her own mind, softly sighing because of her comforting surroundings. 

Suddenly the blue Calumon has stepped on a leaf, making it crack and crumble. He stopped immediately, was perking up his ears and was now watching the red someone before him very closely. Latias heard this and he could see how she was raising her ears. For the time being, nothing happened. None of them were moving themselves one bit. The sweeping wind in the grass was the only thing that could be heard until she was finally making her move. 

The Calumon’s body as well as his ears jerked as he saw that she was moving. The red someone in front of him slowly turned its head towards him and is now directly looking at him. Both were saying nothing and were just staring at one another until she finally broke the silence by greeting him. He jumped as she was suddenly and unexpectedly responding to him. He ran back from where he came from, hid himself behind a nearby tree, looking at her anxiously. He can see how she is slowly getting herself up and was just looking at him. She smiled towards him and was even slowly coming over to him. 

She tried to lure him out of his hiding place. But as shy as he was, he remained himself hidden behind the tree and continued to just look at her. In contrast to him, she was very tall, almost four to five times as big as him. For Latias it was the other way around. For her, he was as big as a little plushy for her to cuddle and to love. She was also finding it quite cute, how he was hiding himself from her. Was he afraid of her? Why? There was nothing to be afraid of. 

She stopped in her tracks and kept on looking innocently sweet towards his direction. Although she is looking to be quite big, it also seems to be quite nice. He detached himself from the tree, but remained himself hidden. The fear was gone, but his shyness still remained and he still didn’t dare to go towards her again. She was seeing this and was now again coming over to him. She tried to make it clear to him that she wasn’t being anywhere bad or evil but actually quite like him. He somehow recognized the truth in her words but and waited for a little bit longer. He then dared to go and walk towards her a bit. A short time later, she was already being with him and he realized how big she really was. 

She recognized the difficulty of facing such great creature. He was feeling a little bit overwhelmed by her size. She was then even approaching him by going down in front of him and being on his eye level. Her head was almost as big as he himself was tall, if not a little bit smaller. She was reaching out to him with one of her hands, whereupon he was briefly tensing up as if she was about to do something to him. But she put her hand onto his head and was stroking it. For some reason, he was getting calmed by this very action of her. She was doing it so softly and tenderly that it was feeling quite comfortable for him. He was slowly relaxing himself on her. She seemed to be not only nice, but also very caring. 

She took her hand from him and kept on looking at him. He was looking back and only nodded. There was something about her, but he just didn’t know what it was. After seeing that he had become more relaxed, she now tried to talk a little bit more with him. The simplest way to start a conversation was to ask for their names. He was still a bit shy, but she was still able to understand his name. His name was Cabluemon. To counteract his shyness, she tried to lighten it with a little joke that, like his name, he was also a bit blue, referring to his appearance on various ends except for his generally white body. He smiled a little bit. He understood her compliment and her humorous joke. It wasn’t only for the joke itself, but also about the way she said it coupled together with her cute voice. 

Of course he wanted to know her name as well, which she said almost immediately, "Latias TX". However, his response was a bit different than hers, because he was then questioning her about what the "TX" in her name meant. She scratches her head at that. She wasn’t sure if she should tell him the meaning behind it. In the end, she would rather leave it to him and simply tell him that it would frighten him more than what her appearance had already done to him. Apparently, he just took it and moved on. 

Now she was being the one to ask him again about something simple, which actually were two questions in one: She asked where he was coming from and what he was doing here. Now he was stuttering again, but this time it was even worse than him telling her about his name. He wanted to say something, but somehow his words didn’t want to come out of him. Was it his shyness that was doing it to him? She noticed it big time and was giving him the advice that he doesn’t need to say it if he didn’t want to. It was slowly getting better, but there was nothing coming out of him. She asked again if he wanted to say something, but he said no. Now he was the one to scratch his head. He would like to say something, but he just couldn’t. So he just said nothing. 

If he actually couldn’t say anything, he thought that he would let her do all the talking. As soon as he was asking her if she would like to him something about herself, she seemed to be beaming. She would love to tell him something about herself and was doing so soon after. On the one hand, she was telling him that she wasn’t from anywhere around here. And since she didn’t exactly know where she was, she simply told him that she had come flying here from a very far place with her wiggling with her two wings at that, which Cabluemon could clearly see. Even though he wasn’t asking her about how she was able to fly with her stiff looking wings but he continued listening to her. 

She told him that she was living along with her daddy, who is being quite tall and that she liked him very much. Cablue smiled. He was glad that she was happy about it. However, he would also like to know more about her "daddy". She straightened herself and was standing on her flying legs. She tried to tiptoe, towering herself in front of him and described him in great detail. He was a Lugia, standing as tall as she was being before him, was being somewhat similar to her, only with longer legs, longer neck and greater and better wings, almost acting like hands. Even his size she was also making it clear to him: He was just as big to her as Cablue is related to her. 

He stared at her, startled. If she is already being really big herself, then her "daddy" would more or less be like a giant. He imagined him not standing but more like towering over the both of them behind her like a great big shadow. Even though he couldn’t get himself to form his actual appearance in his mind, he was still getting really close. However, he was shaking his head and return to look at her as normally as he did before getting himself scared by his very own mental image of him. He would rather not meet her daddy in person. To meet someone even greater and bigger than her would be an impossibility for him. Latias noticed how he was acting and was laughing to herself. He wasn’t as terrifying as he was making him out to be. He was someone as gentle and caring as she was herself, like a giant living pillow he can hug around with. 

Cabluemon smiled while still being slightly uncertain. His image was still remaining in his mind. It still frightened him a bit. But if she is telling him, that he really isn’t like he was just thinking, then it might not be that bad. But her daddy was actually one of the more harmless stuff she was telling him about, unlike what she was soon to be revealing to him next. She was more getting into the fact that she liked him very much and was even regularly playing with him or what she herself was calling it as "playing with him". Cablue, however, was a little confused about how she phrased it and now wanted to know now what she meant by it. Now she was in a pinch. Should she tell him or not? Since Cablue wanted to hear it badly, she was telling it to him very bluntly: She was having regular sex with her dad. 

He couldn’t believe what he had just heard. Was she serious? And even though he had very little experience in it, he knew at least what to do with it. She saw his reaction to what she had said and was even answering his question that he was asking himself in his mind. In addition, she was even answering him on how she was doing it with him and all. He didn’t even get to object as she was doing it anyway: She went into all the details, how they were doing it together. She fell backwards onto the grass floor and remained there, while cheerfully continuing to tell him all about the process of it. Cablue could and even had to listen to it, imagining all of it in his head, how this shadowy monster advanced itself onto her, doing all the things she was telling him with great enthusiasm. 

She was doing it very often with him and was always finding it great, no matter how many times they had done it already. She loved his size from the inside as well as from the outside and felt herself protected by him, even while doing it with him. Cablue got a direct and clear view of her vagina, which slowly became visible for him. She really liked her daddy very much. She goes into even more details on how hard he is usually doing it to her every time. She just loved it. And while she was telling him all of this, she was getting herself visibly more and more excited. 

After a while he was getting a smell onto his nose, which she began to emit from herself while daydreaming about her daddy doing all of those really nice things to her. All of this was making him gradually uneasy and even more agitated. His cock slowly began to come out of his hiding place. But he didn’t even notice it, for he was still listening to her while imagining all of this in his head. She went into even more lewd details about how much he would always cum into her and how full he was always making her feel. The shadowy figure of her "daddy" continued to play out even more scaring imagery in his head. He tried to shake it off, but it kept coming back again and again. 

But as soon as she mentioned that she didn’t only like it to be underneath him, but also to be on top of him, it was too much for him: He opened his eyes and just straight up stared at her, clearly shocked about that info while now being able to see her pussy ever so much clearer now. It even seems to be like it is getting very moist and was just dripping right in front of him. She was literally gushing about her riding him, whether he was awake or sleeping. She loved him so much that she did it no matter when and how many times she was doing it with him. She was even moaning because of it, causing the little male Calu to get himself aroused from the unusual sight he is seeing and smelling. He tried to ignore it, but not only the images inside his head, their voices and the very scent of her wasn’t making it easier for him. Latias herself also noticed that she is getting herself maybe a bit too much into it, as she could smell it herself. 

She opened her eyes and pulled herself up again when she finally realized what she was doing before him. She feels a little bit embarrassed by it with her face slowly turning red. She apologized to him that he had kept her sight on him and went way too far into her fantasies. But as she was looking at him, she could see that he was already being aroused by her. His cock was all the way out and standing straight up before her. It was even looking like he liked what he was able to see on her. Not only is he being aroused, but he is even fighting against it, even though she had already seen it. 

He opened his eyes again and was firstly looking up to her and then back down at himself. He was seeing that his cock was already out. And after what she had just said and how she was smirking at him, she even seemed to be like it was quite normal for her to be like this. Now he was looking back up to her again and wanted to say something. But nothing was coming out. He seems to be quite embarrassed to stand before her like this. Latias, however, appears to be unmoved by it. She was even going down to him, stroking his face again and mysteriously making him all relaxed again. He still tried to remain tense, however, so that he couldn’t immediately give himself completely into his feelings. She could clearly see how much he was fighting against it but was no use to prevent the inevitable. He didn’t even realize how close she was now being in front of him. She was being close enough to breathe down his penis. 

He was moaning in surprise, once her warm breath was coming down on his cock. It was throbbing and started leaking because of her action on him. He wanted to go back and hide himself behind a tree again. He was literally closing his eyes and was walking backwards, trying to get himself away from her. But Latias, who was seeing all of this with her overseeing big eyes, kept herself close, if not getting even closer onto him. When he was having his back against a tree, he reopened his eyes slightly, only for his eyes to see his cock now being licked by her huge tongue. 

He tried to stop her but she was just being too big and too powerful on him and kept on licking his little staff top to bottom and back up again. Her tongue was feeling just as tender and gentle on him like her hands. It was giving him the same feelings she had already done to him. But since his cock was being way more sensitive and susceptible than he was himself, it was way more overpowering. He was moaning because of it again, but was doing it way longer and with a bit more feelings, because it was indeed feeling great for him. She smiled at him while licking and kept on going. She wasn’t only licking it going up and down on it, but she was even circulating her tongue around it. 

On the inside, he was enjoying it big time, but he was also trying to suppress it. But she noticed that he was secretly enjoying it, but not fully like she wanted him to. So she tried to bring him to her side, the side of joy and pleasure. After some playing around, she was then taking all of it directly into her mouth and started to do her work on it as best as she could do it herself. Surrounded in warm air, with a soft tongue caressing his rod and covering it with her comfortable saliva, she tried to enable him to finally enjoy it. She was giving him everything she was being capable of and was giving her as much of the one thing, which she herself likes to receive and give as well: pleasure. 

Although he didn’t really want to, he was physically coming towards her, taking hold on her ears, holding onto them and humping himself a little bit into her. He was almost doing all of it all by himself. She even accepted it gladly, kept on savoring his cock in a playful and delightful manner and taking all of his anticipation into herself. His pre tasted delicious for her, as she was already used to it and went on doing much more with it as she had already been doing, starting with blowing him and going all the way up and down on him. 

The little Calumon, however, was doing the opposite of what she herself was doing. He was now actively humping into her mouth, meeting her with his movements. Her soft moans, sending off quite the vibrating feeling through his whole cock and body, was only making him even more agitated. During the blowjob, his cock was slowly growing to a more proper size. It was taking up a little bit more space inside her mouth as well as on her tongue. The more it was growing, the more he was able to feel about her on it, exciting him even more and making it even bigger and harder even faster. After some time it seemed to have almost doubled its regular size and stopped at that point. She was now almost sucked on it like a bottle while licking it and giving as much great pleasure as she was able to make him feel. 

He now seems to like it. He was relaxing himself and was enjoying it a little bit more the more he was able to feel from her, making him joyfully hump into her mouth. She kept on pleasuring him, moaning on him and working him up as best she could, so he could like it as much as she could, if not even more than that. Suddenly he began to thrust himself a little bit more into her mouth. Apparently, he was slowly but surely about to cum. He was doing it so well that he just couldn’t stop himself but was letting it happen. As soon as it was about time, he was pushing himself one last time and went as deep into her mouth as he could, cumming one second later into her. 

And he was cumming quite a lot. It wasn’t just his slightly increased penis size, but it also seems like that he was already having some of it pent up deep inside of him that now wanted to come out of him. Either he had done it before or he is a really productive guy. Latias was swallowing it all down and wasn’t missing a single bit of it. She was almost like a vacuum. Even when she was doing the same thing with her dad, nothing of value would be lost. Unless she likes to get herself dirty and lets if all spray out of her, to make it all even messier. After a short time it was already over and he was even letting go of her ears. Exhausted by this orgasm, he leaned back against the tree and slid himself down onto the ground. Latias went away from his cock but kept her eyes locked onto his. She was licking her lips clean and enjoyed the delicious taste of his cum. But looking back down at him, she was now making some big eyes once she saw seeing what happened to his cock. It suddenly seemed a bit bigger and harder than it was before. He smiled weakly at her, because on the one hand he was still feeling quite weak but on the other was still aroused as hell. 
Upon looking up at her and catching her looking at him more intensely, she noticed how his cock was throbbing excitedly, giving off a pleasant smell for her sensitive nose. She was now being more than willing to continue playing with him. He was very surprised that she wanted to go on with him. His little rod was pulsing, wanting it just as much as her. Even though everything was looking forward to an encore, it was still apparent that he still wasn’t in a good position to take charge. Actually, she already knew his current predicament but was still capable on helping him out a little bit. As soon as she noticed that he also wanted to continue playing with her, she went again closer onto him, only to do something else to him, 

When he opened his eyes again, he was seeing her approaching her again, giving him a kiss. It wasn’t a normal and simple kiss but a very special one, able to replenish his internal energy reserves. It was almost feeling as enticing as the same way her hand or tongue made him feel. But this time it was something very different: It felt like as if a cool and soft sweeping breeze was gently blowing against him and going through his whole body as well. It was very refreshing and soothing at the same time, startling him at first but then made him want to kiss her back. They both kept on doing it for a very long while. At least until he is getting top fit and fully energized. Upon reaching that point, she pulled herself away from him and looked at him smiling. She was clearly able to see how much he was enjoying it. But when he was meeting her eyes, he was just being very surprised at what just happened to him. 

How did she do it? He was almost feeling as a new-born and full of zest for action. Apparently her kiss was giving him more than what it seemed. He continued to stare at her, until something below was stirring up, making him look down at him. He noticed how his cock was wildly fidgeting, as if it would itself know that is now about to happen. Cabluemon remembered what she said earlier. And since his dick has become all wild, hard and agitated by the whole "prelude" of hers and since it probably won’t be going down for quite some time, he could actually continue having his fun with her, which is what Latias also wanted. 

But instead of her doing all the work on him, she wanted him to take charge on her. Cablue was shocked when he heard her saying that, but his cock was joyfully throbbing at that, as if it wanted to do it with her all along. When he asked her about how she wanted him to take her, she only answered him by laying herself back down onto the grass floor, giving him a great view of her still dripping pussy while supporting herself against the ground and looking back at him. His cock’s reaction towards it was obvious, going stiff while wiggling back and forth. Still, he was reluctant to think that he was being too small for her. But Latias was having a plan on her own, how to make it possible for him to take her. 

He himself noticed how excited his body was to actually do it with her. And with that he went up to her, positioned himself against her, being now right in front of her pussy. In doing so, he was getting himself more of her enticing scent that was going up to his nose, growing stronger by the second, but it wasn’t being too strong for him. Instinctively, he was putting both of his hands next to her labia and was laying his cock right onto it, rubbing it all over her. Both Latias and Cabluemon kept on watching and waiting for what will happen next. 

He was literally moaning because of the great feelings he was getting through it alone. His cock was twitching on her, spewing a little bit of pent-up precum onto her, unnecessarily damping her a bit more. Then he was spreading her apart, slowly pushing himself into her. Not only does her feel even more damp, but it was generally feeling all the better than all what he had been able to feel from her. However, it was only the outer area of ​​her female genital he was experiencing. But as soon as he will be finally fully inside of her, he will be feeling the real deal of her. 

Until then, however, he kept on merrily humping himself against her and is practically lubing up his cock with her own juice. Latias liked the fact that he was having fun. But that was nothing compared to what would soon follow. As soon as he was just thinking about it, he was already dipping himself into her. Hardly halfway in and he was stopping and moaning out loudly and joyfully. He couldn’t imagine how soft, tender, moist and wonderful she was feeling. He kept on going in and was enjoying it very much while his cock was being fully enveloped by her pussy. Being now all in inside of her, he remained there for a few moments. He loved it very much, but Latias knew that it was only the beginning. 

While he made sure that he was being as deep inside her as possible, he also realizing how she was literally embracing his cock with her inner walls. Latias was quite experienced and knows what she could do with her body. She could tighten herself for him so that Cablue could feel himself bigger than he actually is. By doing so, he was gaining even more pleasure from it, making him like it even more and finding it even better than anything else he ever had before. Even just being inside of her moist and gently soft pussy was an incredible experience for him. He could hardly wait to feel how it will be like once he starts to actually fuck her. And while he was thinking about it, his body was already doing it for him. Firstly going quite slowly and then picking up more and more speed over time. 

The more he was joyfully humping her, the more he was enjoying it. She was also making sure that she was being as moist as possible, so that they could hear some wonderful sounds coming from it. It is one thing she likes doing it with someone, the more the better. It was exciting for her to hear the sounds from their play session and he will like it maybe just as much as she did. However, he is mostly focusing on the feeling of it. His hard and big Digi-cock was feeling like it was at home being deeply inside her soft and cuddly warm pussy. It was giving him some new kind of pleasure that really appealed to him. He just kept on humping which quickly turned into thrusting. But then he could feel something move him from behind. He couldn’t see that it was her little tail, which was pulling itself up to him from underneath and behind him, moving him a little bit more towards her while making it also more comfortable on her. 
Latias started to like him a little bit more for his outgoing action on her and was even asking him innocently whether he had practiced doing it before with others. He was flabbergasted by her choice of words and was denying it, which she again accepted. He noticed that she had just complimented on his abilities to fuck her and about his now larger than normal cock, making him blush a little bit. Even though it was coming out of nowhere, it was still turning him on, giving her just what she was originally implying. Latias was noticing his body’s response towards it very quickly and was letting him do his thing to her. She was really enjoying it very much, so much so that she politely asked him if he was ready to blow his loads into her, even though she herself already knew the answer to that. The innocent way she keeps on saying all of this blunt and naughty things right in front of him was turning him on even more somehow. It was getting so much for him, that he was going all out on her. 

He kept on pushing himself into her, thrusting ever so much deeply. He could hardly wait to give it to her. He didn’t want to do such activities with her before. But now, he definitely wanted to do it with her, was embracing and enjoying it all the more. He was already feeling the pressure building up inside of his cock. His orgasm was ready to go and was only waiting for his command. Meanwhile, he was thrusting himself ever much faster and deeper into, getting as much pleasure from her as he was able to have before he is going to blow, holding himself back on her with the pressure inside of him gradually increasing itself more and more, until it reaches its critical point. One last time, he was giving her everything he got, pushing himself hard and deep into her while moaning as loud and as long as he could, clinging himself at the deepest point while pumping as much of his Calu cream into the big and beautiful Latias. 

But she herself wasn’t moaning as loud or as long as him and most definitely wasn’t cumming. She was physically already accustomed to bigger, better and higher things, being only slightly satisfied by him and his orgasm. For him, his orgasm might have been the biggest one he had ever had in his life, but for her, his was more than nonexistent. But she was still being happy for him, despite gaining less joy from it than he was and was at least enjoying that he was having so much fun on her. But he might get even better than that once he would be letting her train him. After several more of his loads, he stopped and was now lying down on her exhausted. And because of her tail, keeping him in place, he could still be inside of her. His cock was still throbbing lovingly inside of her while she was loosening up her pussy for him a bit. However, not too much so that his cock can still be remaining embraced by her and so that not one big of his white fluid could flow out of her. And while he was lying on her like that, Latias began to stroke his face again with one of her hands. 

She smiled and was letting him enjoy all of that. Despite his orgasm he still remained hard inside of her. He was even getting himself calmed by simply lying on her while having to feel her warm insides still enveloping him in a good way. Cablue was soft moaning to himself. He did everything very well and was getting some soothing feelings from her by her stroking him, by her pussy, by her compassion, basically by everything she did. She was even seeing how he is slowly getting sleepy on her with her being so polite to let him sleep on and inside of her. He was hardly having any strength left to move at all. And since he couldn’t do anything else anymore, he was doing what she was letting him so. 

After one last quiet moan he fell asleep. She, on the other hand, was staying awake for him while lying down fully and waiting for him to wake up again. She was therefore keeping an eye on him so that he was being safe with her and that he could sleep soundly. She even kept on softly massaging his dick while he was sleeping, so that he was getting some very nice dreams either about her or about anyone else he likes. And with that, they both remained being like that for quite some time. 

After about several hours, it was slowly getting evening, with him also waking up on her. His arousal has already calmed itself down so that he wasn’t being inside her for any longer, but it was still an amazing feeling for him. He was rubbing his eyes awake and was afterwards directly looking up at her. She was still lying on the floor so he couldn’t actually see her anymore. Still, seeing her big belly in front of himself, he knew very well where he was and was even remembering what he had done to her, feeling quite good about it as well. Once she noticed that he was awake, she is bending herself over to him and was locking eyes with him. Both slimed at each other, enjoyed their proximity towards each other. Suddenly he was remembering that one question he wanted to ask her about: How old is she, anyway? She didn’t answer him directly and was simply showing him her both hands, making him count the number of her fingers.

When he did this, he was abruptly getting himself excited once again. Her age, her skills, everything she had told him about herself was only making even more excited about her, especially after everything they had just done together. He just couldn’t believe that he had done it with her like that. It was about to come up again, making him to be just as excited as he once was a few hours ago, only for him to hold all of this back. He had already done some naughty things with her twice, which was enough for him. Latias just smiled at him. She had just read his thoughts and even said yes to everything he was thinking about. She was capable of everything and a lot more than that. If he would tell him about the true meaning behind the "TX" in her name, he would maybe understand it better to why she was like this.

He was weakly smiling at her. He couldn’t even think about anything that could top something like this. Anyway, he was now slowly getting himself off of her. It was amazingly that the both of them were even being able to become dry again after all of that, with them both dripping like mad and with him rutting him a little bit. There was no evidence of them ever doing something inappropriate like that, with all of that either dissolved or dried up. The same could be said about the grass floor with there being no wet tracks. After he was hopping off of her, Latias was getting herself back up again and was normally looking back down at him.

She was being very pleased at his performance from earlier, making him blush by that blunt compliment. According to her, he has been doing it quite well as well. Actually, she herself couldn’t actually evaluate something like this as she was more getting used to anything bigger than was he had given her, but it was still something that she appreciated for him. Then she was bending herself down to him and was giving him a kiss right onto his mouth. Now he was really blushing. She was so direct and open about it, that he was literally finding it cute as if it was now normal for him. But for her it was anything but normal: it was her life, by what he was getting from her. Before he could get himself aroused and tried to change the subject, she was looking up at the slightly darkened sky and noted that it was already getting late and that she should slowly get herself back home.

This was both a salvation and a disappointment at once for him. He had actually planned to stay with her for a while. However, doing this might make him aroused again by her cuteness and naughtiness. But since she was caring about her daddy worrying about her, she had to go. Now Cabluemon seemed to be sad about her leaving him and would really much like to see her again the next day if possible. She was thinking about it and could do that, if she was getting bored at home yet again. The only thing that would prevent her from doing so would be she herself. Even though having another friend to play with was good, leaving her daddy was something he wouldn’t want to do at all. Meaning: She was putting him first and everyone else second. He understood what she was saying and wouldn’t mind waiting for her, even if it would he taking a week to see her again.
Both of them were now smiling at each other. Now Latias began to float. Cabluemon watched her in surprise because he hadn’t actually seen her fly like that. She was almost floating more or less just like him. He kept on watching her slowly going higher up and away from him. With her being now in the air, Cablue tried to raise his head as far up to her as he could while following her. Their eyes met for the last time before she was waving him goodbye and was finally flying off back towards where she came from.

She was being considerably fast, impressing him very much. He was still looking after her for quite some time until she completely disappeared on the horizon or was no longer visible. He was smiling one last time towards the direction he had last seen her and was turning himself back around, going back into the forest he himself was coming from. He will be surely waiting for her, waiting for another one of her fabled play sessions. Even just thinking about it was making him shiver in excitement.
