In a world full of adventure, I hadn't quite realized that it had been age-limited. More or less, I was still far too young for all that. I had been able to go on smaller adventures on my own, but not on bigger ones. I could already guess why that was the case. But for someone like me, it didn't make much sense. Shouldn't I have been given the chance to take on such a task under supervision so that I could find out for myself whether it was a good thing or whether there was something to what everyone was saying? But absolutely no one gave me this one chance. I had approached many others and asked them to give me this change. Whether guild members or even their guild leaders directly... And once again I was told that I was too young, too weak or not yet suitable. Why did almost everyone tell me that, even though they could clearly see how much ambition I had. This could even be seen outside of me at the tip of my tail, however much it just flared up, no matter how many times I started to hear it and they wouldn't give me the chance... That's when I realized pretty quickly that I had to do it myself.... If nobody wanted me, then I would have to do it myself.

But even this path was closed to me. At first, I tried to set up my own guild. But even here it turned out that I needed to be a member of another guild and needed to have reached a specific rank in it to make that happen. And since I, as an outsider, didn't fulfill either of these requirements, this path was completely blocked off for me as well... Even trying to follow a similar path elsewhere was quickly rejected when I tried to ask about missions that I could do that no one else wanted to do... Here I was told that I had to be in a guild to accept missions, no matter what rank they were... Here it only became clearer to me that I had to do everything downright alone as well as in secret if I wanted to get any of what I was striving for. Accordingly, I went to the information board and memorized all the missions, which were too easy and most likely wouldn't be accepted by any guild... Of course, I didn't, which was why I had all the details acutely memorized so that I knew everything I needed to do at all times. At least that had been my plan... But even that didn't seem to help me at all:

Not only did it turn out that these particular missions were truly simple and even someone like me could do all of them. Well... I hardly had to fight at all, as they were all pretty quick and easy to do... However, they also seemed to want to maintain the status quo. Either that or they're not allowed to be rescued by non-guild members. Not only had this been the case with problems that basically solved themselves, but also with actual rescue operations that were too high even for a newcomer. But no matter how masterfully or skillfully I did all that, nobody let me save them... At least they couldn't, even if they wanted to. And even I seemed to feel sorry for some of them that I regularly saw. By now it was crystal clear: I had to submit myself to a guild... But who could accept me without any ifs and buts, even if almost everyone I asked seemed to reject me? Between my regular covert rescues and attendance at certain things that weren't set up for me, there really wasn't anything else I could do... Maybe I could figure something out between conversations happening around me....

And that's what I did when I suddenly heard something about a black guild. It was actually a guild that was thought to be abandoned and was completely empty. I thought I had heard something along these lines during my "rescues": abandoned guilds. However, I was not aware of any. And letting myself go off into the distance just to look for such a guild would not have been a particularly good idea. However, in the respective conversation about this black guild, I at least got the clue as to where I had to go first... But where exactly was it? At first, they didn't want to answer me. But it was only when they suggested that I needed to know the location in order to know where to stay away from, as I could easily go there unknowingly... In fact, it turned out that it was even nearby and virtually no one had dared to go there. Even high-ranking guilds avoided the place due to the fear of ignorance. I didn't let it show me that it was now my new destination. Accordingly, I certainly couldn't do it in broad daylight, as everyone could see me, especially with my flame at the tip of my tail... So, I waited for late night...

As soon as it was time, I went straight over to the place in question. And apparently it did indeed seem similar to what I had heard about it from others: The Black Guild... The fact why they were here like this, however, was not the fact that it had burned down or anything like that. The entire building stood intact and was just completely black. The actual reason for this was the increased availability of an atypical pitch-black liquid, which was coated both on the outside and inside. Even in the dark night sky, it seemed all the darker thanks to its blackness. And the smell... Others who spoke of it, who had caught a whiff of it, even from a distance, described it as more pejorative than disgusting. But I didn't feel that way myself... On the contrary: somehow it even seemed inviting, as if it was the only place where I belonged... Actually, I was here so that I could go on a quest to find guild material that would eventually put me in a position to do exactly what nobody wanted me to do... But for that I had to go into the building itself... However, as the last resort left to me, there was nothing I could do but let it happen...

Surprisingly, all that pitch-black slime didn't strike me as disgusting at all. Even the extended darkness in the building didn't seem to affect me. On the contrary, I could somehow see much better in it than I could from outside. Was this really something where I actually belonged? However, apart from what I was actually here for, I couldn't do anything else. So, I set off in search of guild material... And even though I could get along well with all the blackness around me, I found almost nothing that I was actually looking for... And yet, for some inexplicable reason, everything around me seemed truly welcome. Yet this was my first time here... Maybe it had something to do with this pitch-black slime I was stomping through. Somehow it had a cooling and warming effect on me at the same time and even gave me a pleasant feeling. At first it was only on my legs. But as time went on, it spread further and further up my body until it seemed to fill me completely. I really wasn't sure why this was the case. But somehow it seemed to me as if it had been intentional... And not just by myself...

*Charmander...* I froze when I suddenly heard a mysterious voice clearly and distinctly in my head. Even though I was startled because it came out of nowhere, I still felt no sense of panic. *I know why you're here. And I'm here to make your little wish come true...* I didn't recognize the voice, but even then, I could hear the clear willingness to help, which let me know that it was someone who could help me in my particular situation. *In fact... You are looking for a guild that will accept you with your thirst for action, despite your age-old prerequisites... I know about your path so far and I sympathize with you... That's why I'm granting you immediate entry into my guild...* Upon hearing that, I clearly felt the joy arise from deep within me. *But there are some things you need to know about: This guild is unofficial. You are not allowed to tell anyone about this guild. You can accept missions, but only indirectly. The path you have taken so far is sufficient for this. If someone knows about this guild, you must also tell them not to tell anyone. The only exception is if you recruit them directly for the guild...* I nodded...

*I see that you are accepting entry into the Black Guild despite these conditions. If you really want it with all your heart, then go outside to the main entrance. You'll see what you have to do...* As soon as the voice disappeared from my head, I went straight outside. My mind was already made up before I had even indirectly entered the Black Guild. And once outside, I could already see it right in front of me: Another pitch-black grille over a deep hole. I could already guess why this guild was not only unofficial, but also seemed to be illegal. Especially after everything I'd heard about it from others... And I just felt more attracted to such a guild than anything else. If I couldn't join other normal guilds as a member, I had to do it in an unnatural way... Accordingly, I went to the respective grid, turned to the entrance of the black guild and waited for my subsequent instruction... And the longer I had to wait, the more I realized how excitedly and strongly my heart began to beat... I had been on the verge of achieving my goal. Whether official or not... If there was no other way...

A short time later, I noticed how the strong hold of the grating under my feet was weakening, becoming downright slimy and allowing me to fall into the hole below. Even though it happened suddenly and I was startled again, I still felt as if absolutely nothing was going to happen to me. Even after I found myself a few moments later in a veritable pile of pitch-black sludge and was literally dunked into it with my whole body, I felt as if I was in the right place. Even the fact that the flame at the tip of my tail was completely extinguished by all this didn't seem to bother me at all, as if I knew it couldn't hurt me... *That's right. As long as you are in my care, nothing will happen to you. All natural restrictions will be removed from you, including conditions once thought impossible. Just breathe in and out normally...* And I did, and did it surprisingly well, despite the sheer mass of blackness around me... But as soon as I did it, I felt it on as well as inside of me... *Keep going, little one. Breathe in and out deeply and cleanse your body from the inside out...* All the "instructions" came to me more like conscious and unconscious actions, as if it was already normal for me... *Further... Deeper... Let it flow... In and out... Through and through…*

But as soon as my attention was drawn to it, I felt it all the more clearly, what it was beginning to do to me: All the blackness around me flowed unhindered as well as independently from me deep into me as well as pumped itself in and through my whole body. The respective cooling and warming fullness from before not only came even more into me, but even solidified on and inside of me. Not only did it fill me emotionally, but now it also filled my whole body in other ways. And the more and further and deeper I breathed in and out, the clearer it became to me how much I was now one with it. However, it made me realize a certain thing that made almost everything even clearer to me: All the things I wanted were not up to legal standards... But here... Here I got what was most likely even supernatural help to break through all that and even more and get exactly what I was truly entitled to... And even then, I seemed to get so much more than just that... I felt unimaginably at ease, as if I had been changed by all of this, both internally and externally. I was given the real power to bring my true self to the fore and do exactly what I wanted with it. And that made me feel so unimaginably good...

As the whole procedure, probably the initiation into the black guild, gradually came to an end and I opened my eyes, I realized that I was apparently also inside the guild building, but on a floor below. And this particular level had been filled to the brim with the respective blackness. I could guess that it was more to protect the guild than its members. From what the others said about it, maybe it was a good thing... *Well... That's one of the advantages of the black body I gave you. Not only can you find your way around the blackness even better, but you can also live in it as you would on the surface. And yes, others who are not well-disposed towards us will avoid this place. Only those like you have permission to enter this place as well as to join...* I somehow felt particularly comfortable hearing all this from my guild master. It was reassuring to know that no one could harm me here, especially in the blackness... I could already imagine that my new body would be very much at my side... *And if you already like that, then this thing will only make you like it even more: such joy should not only be thought of, but also made...*

Not only did I feel something directly in front of me that began to physically protrude from me, but a pleasant feeling began to reveal itself to me in the same place: My member... I had already had to deal with this often enough before, as I otherwise had no pleasure in anything at all after my previous pleasure had been taken away from me... But this time I saw and felt it even more clearly, as I got to see and feel more of it. And even seeing it now in a slightly larger and even pitch-black form in front of me seemed to be just the beginning... I was already very excited to see and feel so much more of myself. But the more I looked at it, how it continued to grow and all the feelings that were accumulating there became more and more, I then became speechless. *Blackness gives you everything your little heart desires. Everything you want will be yours in no time at all. Your blackness will join forces with you and make all your wishes and desires come true. Imagine it and you will be granted the power to make it happen. Just try it out, my little one. I'm sure you'll like it just as much as I once did...* And I didn't even need to be told twice and did it straight away...

I ran my small hands down my growing member and began to feel clearly that it wasn't my imagination: my once small member was actually getting bigger before my very eyes... And all thanks to my gift of blackness... No... This blackness belonged to me alone... And now I began to use it for my very own benefit: With my small hands, I literally pressed it against me and not only let it twitch delightfully in front of me, but also began to explore my own limits of my blackness by letting my member get really big, if not hyper. And the bigger I let it get, the more I enjoyed the way it pressed against my small hands. And even when it began to outstrip my own actions, I couldn't resist rubbing it lengthwise. Wherever I could reach with my little arms, I could clearly feel how big and massive I had let it become. And not only did it please and excite me so much, but it also made me have my first pitch-black orgasm quite quickly... This particular moment was truly breathtaking and I was more than just blown away.

*That's exactly why I'm here, to give other impotent creatures like you an opportunity to do exactly what they've always wanted to do... But I didn't just want to give them this joy... But also, the one you had just felt... This was also forbidden to them all. And where I actually came from, that was exactly the reason why I had used everything in my power to do just that. I myself had also been powerless in the face of natural laws... At least until I had gained my connection to the blackness... Yes... I too was someone just like you and wanted everything and even much more that you had set your mind to before and now. But I only got to it many years later... But that doesn't mean that I had forgotten my own past. No... Instead, I am now doing everything in my power to give you and everyone else who has similar wishes and needs exactly the opportunity to be able to do all that and much more... At least, I had once achieved this exactly where I actually came from. But there are other worlds, like yours, where my help is needed. That's why I'm here. That is why you are now in my guild. That's why I ask you to let others be part of this joy. That's why you're here...*

Slowly but surely, I found myself drawn to this place, to this guild, to my guild master even more. He gave me almost everything that others couldn't or even weren't allowed to give me. No wonder this place was well-disposed towards me, as it had known in advance that I had been one of them. If only I had found out much sooner, I wouldn't have had to go through all my former hardships and would have had even more energy to help other equally needy Pokémon and let them all become part of this wonderful joy too... But that only made me realize it even more that I needed a lot of energy for this. I still felt full of energy as well as full of blackness, but somehow, I just wanted even more of it. And there was only one thing I could do: Go to sleep and rest up for the next day. Surprisingly, I got on much better here as a guild member than before, as I had now internalized the entire building thanks to the blackness and thus found my way directly to the sleeping quarters... I simply lay down there and could hardly wait for the next day... But at the same time, I also wondered where my guild master had come from and what it looked like there... *In time, my little one...*

The next day, I actually felt a lot better than I had the night before. Apparently, I seemed to have absolutely all the benefits not only of blackness in me, but also everything else that could be beneficial to me. However, I still remembered yesterday's conversation with my guild master very well and not only knew what I had to do, but also that I had to do it. Accordingly, I made my way straight to the entrance of the black guild, only to notice something just before I got there: In the building as well as in its dark shadows, I seemed to be a pitch-black Charmander with a pitch-black flame at the tip of my tail. But as soon as the sunlight came towards me from outside, I looked completely normal again, as if everything that had happened last night hadn't happened... *This is another advantage of your blackness. For your protection, it is only visible in safe moments. However, you can still use it even there. Just make sure that you don't draw unnecessary attention to yourself. Don't make your task any harder than it already is...* I nodded and immediately understood what he was getting at: Everyone already had a negative opinion of the Black Guild.... Accordingly, no connection should be made...
It was easier done than said, as I just had to behave normally. Accordingly, from this point on, everything went pretty much as before, only with the foreknowledge that I could now finally do exactly what I had done before, but with the fact that it now had an effect. However, I got an even better picture of all the rescue missions on the information board. In fact, I was no longer worried about the rank required, but more about whether or not the Pokémon needing to be rescued would be a good addition to the Black Guild. I remembered quite well what my guild master had said and what I really had to look out for. And it even turned out that I could fill my guild with members extremely quickly, as pretty much everyone here had the opportunity to do so. Not only did people already know me, but I could also demonstrate my new skills and use my new knowledge. Nevertheless, I had to make sure that nobody took these missions away from me, as I only had less time to take and do them all. On top of that, I also had to make sure that no one was following me, as I had previously had the feeling that this was the case... However, since that day I have felt almost nothing of that sort...

My first clue was all the Pokémon needing to be rescued were ones that I already knew and vice versa. As soon as I got to them, the whole shebang started all over again. This time, however, I was able to tell them that I was actually in a guild. Of course, they didn't want to believe that I had suddenly found one that could accept me and defied the status quo. But when the question of showing my guild badge came up for the first time… I didn't know what to do at first. I hadn't been given any of the usual guild material. I didn't think the whole identification thing, which was supposed to make it immediately clear to everyone that you were in a guild, was unnecessary. But the badge itself... I hadn't gotten anything like that, and at the same time I didn't know how to show him something I didn't really have... But then I remembered again what I could do with my blackness... Not only was I able to improve any skill of mine, but also to shape it according to my wishes, thoughts and needs. Therefore, I reached for myself and stretched my claw behind my back, only to have my black guild badge made out of nothing, or rather out of my body, and then presented it to him.

But as soon as I did just that, I noticed how the behavior of the one opposite of me suddenly turned completely around: I saw him right in front of me, literally staring at my jet-black badge. At first, I just thought that they now realized what kind of guild I had gotten myself into: the infamous black guild. But when I took a closer look and realized that it wasn't fear about their prior knowledge that made them stare at it so vehemently. Only then did I remember for myself what the real and true reason was that made him stare at it: After all, there was something repulsive about the blackness for unworthy Pokémon, but something attractive for appropriate ones. And he was one of those who was just right for my guild. I could more or less see him mentally struggling between what he was now beginning to feel about it and everything else he had heard about from others. The two were opposed to each other, which led to a conflict within him. He really didn't know whether he should accept it or think about it until the next meeting... More or less, he didn't know what it would do to him, especially in relation to everything else that was out there...

In the end, he decided to give himself one more day to think about it before deciding to join my guild or not. I accepted his decision and simply nodded knowingly at him. I got a warm smile back from him as he now knew he had his chance at something inexplicable and wonderful at the same time. He apologized to me and even let himself being rescued by me. That was something unexpected. But perhaps it was also something that made it clearer to both of us that all the natural norms of the past should be a thing of the past... At least he was still in the process of making his decision, which I did not take away from him. However, there was only one thing I felt compelled to do: I simply held up my badge in front of him, something I had seen other guild members do in their rescue missions, and thought I could trigger a similar phenomenon... The answer was yes, but it happened completely differently: instead of catching my opponent in a warming beam of light and taking him out of the dungeon, my blackness came bubbling up from under him through the ground, dropping him into it and taking him out of it.

Now I was the one staring wordlessly at the place where he once stood. My blackness had long since disappeared from there and any sign of it had now been taken from there as well. Even though my guild was unofficial, I had the exact same powers as an official one... However, I quickly realized that this wasn't even the beginning of it all: for some reason, I had been able to sense the Pokémon I had just helped. However, I could only sense him very faintly, which had been self-explanatory, as I had only shared some of my blackness with him. I knew that both his senses and his body had been touched by it and that he now had one foot on my side. Actually, this had only been slightly the case when he only got a sensual taste of it. But as soon as I got out of the dungeon, it only got worse... Even though I came out of all this with next to nothing, I fully felt that I had already taken one good step forward. I'm sure he'll decide to join my guild... And with that in mind, I let myself out of the dungeon... My first and certainly not my last time.

More or less, this didn't seem to be an isolated case, as I was able to find a similar situation even with other Pokémon that I had to rescue who had known me before: Their reaction to my guild status, to my blackness, and the building knowledge that there were only more of them on the waiting list. It excited me to see it again and again, and even to feel how many accepting and mentally and physically prepared Pokémon I could now see thanks to my blackness. Of course, almost no one saw even a little bit of my joy. All of this had been locked deep inside me. And the more and more I did it, the more I began to want something else: Members for the guild were all well and good, but I also needed that certain something or someone else. Apparently, it wasn't just the joy of blackness that was meant for others like me, but also for individuals like myself. I still remembered how good it had felt when I had done it to myself... While I could definitely do it countless times, somehow it might have been good to get a partner ... The question would more or less have been who it would be, though? But I didn't think about it anymore.

Finally, at the end of the day, I arrived back at my guild at night and reviewed everything in my head... I knew how many Pokémon were already on my side and the respective feeling brought me a lot... So much so, in fact, that when I wanted to go to sleep, I couldn't resist fiddling with myself. My jet-black member literally slipped out of me and could even be used as my cuddly blanket, if not a cuddly pillow. Not only did it not take long for me to officially bring members into the guild, but I might even have my own team partner to do it with... *You truly are close, little one. It won't be long now before more could gain and feel the same joy that you already did. And if they are all in the same mood as you, then perhaps it will soon be even more rewarding...* And I could really imagine how I would be surrounded by like-minded people and how everyone here could imitate me and my actions. This idea excited me... And this feeling made me go deep inside myself while I sucked myself off. It wouldn't be long now before I was ready. I could already feel it...

As soon as the next day began, I went straight to the information board after waking up... However, when I got there, I realized that I had probably done a bit too much at once the day before: there were hardly any rescue requests left. In fact, all the ones that had been here yesterday were the same ones that I had done before everyone else. So, I didn't know what happened to them after I'd done it all instead... Of course, this wasn't common, so I pretended to be surprised. I asked around what had happened to the applications and why so few were still here. It turned out that it hadn't been clear to them either how this had come about. The only assumption they had here was that there was a very active guild that had snatched them all up and even made them all on the same day. And since there were no other applications, a somewhat unnatural and high-ranking mission had to be set up instead to at least have something here. I could more or less guess that it was a real state of emergency, which had never happened before... Hence the emptiness and the unnatural increase in rank requirements...

But with a glance at the only remaining rescue request on the information board, something suddenly began to bubble up deep inside my body: Not only was it an actual rescue request for a Pokémon that was being held, but it was also an unparalleled opportunity, as the Pokémon to be rescued was someone who could literally finish off my personal goal: A Charmander was attacked and captured by a Skarmory. After all, even though the exact same thing started to happen as the other day, nobody could see or sense my rising lust. I was on the verge of not only no longer being alone, but also possibly having a direct team partner. However, there was still a small problem: I had to hold back a lot more here and now, as I didn't want to show my pleasure on the outside, whether physically or mentally. So, I memorized all the necessary information and then set off. However, I didn't do everything I had done before to make sure that no one could follow me or even guess that I was the mysterious someone who was indirectly taking away all the missions here as well as doing them... Instead, I had completely different thoughts buzzing around in my head...

The only difference between the previous day and my current action was more the fact itself of how far I had to go now to reach it at all. It did take a bit but I managed it surprisingly quickly... This Pokémon, Skarmory, which I could see straight away, didn't seem to speak very well. As a result, I had even fewer problems solving the actual problem and securing my way to my prize. I could even see the Charmander in question crouched down, having to protect himself from this useless bastard. As soon as I revealed my respective presence, I allowed my blackness to bring a completely different use to me. Not only did I feel equally ill-disposed towards the villain, but I also wanted to get my future partner out of his respective situation. And I did this by scorching this wing-like tin can with my pitch-black flame. And amazingly, this one attack was enough to make my opponent realize that what he had done was not such a good idea. So much so, in fact, that seconds later he began to flee from me, leaving me with his supposed prey. I knew that my blackness had its advantages...

When I let my gaze wander over to the now rescued Charmander, I realized all the more what I had set in motion: Firstly, I seemed to have seen something in his eyes that not only told me that this was truly the right Charmander for me, but also that this Charmander was now beginning to behave just like all the other Pokémon I had rescued. Not only did it now see and feel my blackness even more clearly and distinctly, but it also felt very attracted to this unnatural yet alluring power. I could see it in his eyes as he slowly but surely began to approach me. Apparently, he not only saw the same thing as everyone else before him, but also exactly what I was beginning to see in him for myself... 'You... Your flame... Your attack... Your charisma... I saw it... I felt it... Everything about you is so wonderful... What...' He looked at me from head to toe and really sized me up... Seemingly, he even saw something more in me... 'I'm speechless... How... Where... Why...' And the more I just stared back at him, the more I began to see a little bit of my blackness in his eyes. Even a little bit of me was already enough to make him give me what I wanted. And that wasn't all...

As soon as I looked down at him, I saw the real reason for his speechless behavior: The Charmander in front of me was hard for me. His arousal had been visible to me and even here I could see how it was slowly but surely building up for me. He already felt comfortable being near me. But this little thing had already been enough to make my own lust flare up from deep inside me... It still wasn't visible, as I wanted to wait a little longer before I could really let it get out of hand... Nevertheless, I knew that I had free access to it, as it opened up clearly in front of me. I grinned and gave him a warm smile... "I am Dark Charmander. And I'm here to get you out of your pleasure-less world..." I walked slowly towards him, holding my body completely against his. I even held onto him and began to caress him tenderly, which only made him feel even more comfortable against me... His eyes closed right in front of me and I could imagine what he wanted from me... And that's what he got: a thick and deep kiss directly on the mouth, and I immediately slipped my tongue inside...

Not a second later, I felt him imitating me and extending his own tongue towards mine. He really seemed to want me just as much as I wanted him, which chance I wasn't going to let pass me by: I then did my best to make my respective foreplay with him as breathtaking and sensual as I possibly could. And judging by his pleasurable moans, he seemed to really enjoy it. So much so that he literally let himself fall into my arms. Of course, I then held him close to me and enriched him with everything I could give him with my little body as foreplay. Of course, it wasn't enough for me yet and I longed for a real romp with him… But I wanted to wait until he had joined my guild first. He was already as good as all mine... But that was still only partly the case... The real thing that will seal our respective fates with each other is yet to come... But it will still be a few hours before then... And yet it seemed to me that he also wanted to reach that point, as I felt him pushing away from me... But the real reason for this was right between us: my pitch-black hyper cock... Apparently, I really wanted it now... And he even more so:

I saw it right in front of me as he knelt down in front of me, moved his little hands to and on my hyper cock and made the tip of it disappear into his little mouth. I could now really see and feel how much he really wanted me: At first it was just the tip itself, which he was able to take into his mouth. But the more he moved up and down on it, the more he only seemed to take more of me in. And even when he was able to get my entire length inside him, he swallowed vehemently, as if he just wanted more of it stuffed inside him... The way he did it to me excited me so much that it didn't take long for him to swallow my orgasm right out of me. And even then, I couldn't stop myself from filling him with my blackness. Not only did his blowjob feel incredible, but it was also amazingly good for me to let my pitch-black orgasm bubble deep inside him. Not only did I hear every single load hit deep into his stomach, but he even began to suck rhythmically in time with it, as if he wanted every single drop of me... I'm sure it was my irresistible blackness that he began to crave...

But as soon as it came to an end between us and he moved away from my hyper cock, I could still clearly see how he still seemed to have eyes only for me. I could see it deep in his eyes, how the pitch-black amount I had added began to accumulate and slowly made him become like me from the inside out... But still, I knew it had only been the beginning... Not just for him, but for the both of us together... And we both even seemed to know that together, as we were now facing each other and looking deep into each other's eyes. It was more than clear to me what needed to be done next, which he even seemed to have a hunch about: We both began to hold each other's hands and even here we could already feel our respective bonds with each other growing stronger and stronger... But I knew that it was just the beginning. And even though I no longer had my hands free to do my normal thing, which was getting others out of dungeons, I used a different way of doing just that... And this time I knew instinctively that it would catch my partner here in front of me and we would be brought back to my guild together through my blackness... And somehow, this time it felt worlds better than all the times before...
