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First Dynamax Time, by DragonMasterX.

“Get ‘im, Jess! Use Double Kick!” a young Pokémon trainer’s voice commanded out loud. Her order was quickly picked up by two orange tipped bunny ears.

“Scorbunny!” Jess the Scorbunny quickly nodded without looking back. She leaned down to prepare a leap, her eyes locked on her foe.

“Don’t give up, Larry, you almost got it!” the trainer across yelped, issuing their command without delay: “Avoid and counter with Water Gun!”

“S-Sob!” Larry would have been a perfect match in seriousness to Jess, except his response came off as a whimper instead. Exhausted from having to constantly jump around and avoid his opponent’s relentless assault, the Sobble wasn’t looking forwards to being on the defensive yet again. But Larry owed this victory to his master.

“Bun!” Jess broke into a dash, the fiery bunny’s step nearly generating sparks along the sandy beach. She somersaulted into the air, twisting mid-jump to deliver a roundhouse.

“Sobble…!” Larry was filling his cheeks with water, ready to blast the enemy point-blank. The strategy was sound, but the wounds from a long lasting battle weren’t helping his focus. One of his ankles was pounding, but he felt he could make the maneuver. “Sob!” he ducked in time for the kick to miss its mark, and very quickly he raised his head, preparing to let loose his Water Gun. However, the follow-up axe kick pounded Larry’s face into the sand instead.

“Scor!” Jess twirl jumped back, landing with grace in front of her trainer. The fire-type was putting on a brave face, but the truth was she was at her limit.

“Great job, Jess! That looks to be it!” Jess’s trainer celebrated.

“Larry! Larry!” the other trainer’s words rang out, but Larry didn’t respond. The young lass rushed towards her face-planted Pokémon and flipped him around, revealing the disoriented, eye-spinning expression of a fainting fighter. “Oh no… darn! Larry are you okay? That was a serious stomping!”

“…Sob…” the water-type barely managed to grunt, collapsing in his trainer’s arms as she pulled him off the sand.

“It’s okay. You did your best, Larry. Don’t worry, I’ll bring you to the Pokémon Center right away…!” the Sobble’s trainer said while taking out his poké ball. The spherical capsule increased in size before it opened, transforming the Sobble into white energy before sucking it inside.

“Hey, is your Sobble going to be okay?” the male trainer approached with Jess in his arms. The young boy was the victor, but he seemed less concerned about gloating and more preoccupied with his opponent. “Jess’s legs are really strong, but I think that last kick was a critical hit.”

“Your Scorbunny was amazing, Buck,” the girl smiled, “Looks like Larry and I got a lot more training to do!”

“I don’t think so. That was really close! I think Jess had a rough time keeping up with Larry’s assault, right girl?” Buck glanced down at Jess, who was placidly snoozing in the safety of her trainer’s arms. “Oh. Uh, I think we both gotta make a dash for the Pokémon Center, Sable.”

“Do you have other Pokémon? I still haven’t had a chance to catch others,” Sable was a new trainer a few dozen miles away from her hometown, but she had yet to expand her team.

“This far out? Thought we had started out at the same pace,” Buck questioned as he put Jess away in her ball, hooking its minimized version on his belt next to a couple others, “Ah, don’t worry about it. I can get us there safe.”

Nodding, Sable followed her rival over to the nearest Pokémon Center.

----------

The large building where Pokémon trainers could take a break and rest their weary party members was bustling that afternoon. Fortunately, no emergencies meant Jess and Larry got attention right away. Nurse Joy, as usual, handed Sable and Buck their poke balls back.

The trainers wasted little time in letting their partners back out.

“Sob!” a more exuberant Larry materialized atop Sable’s shoulders, crying out in relief before he saw Jess appear next to Buck. The Sobble immediately darted behind his trainer’s head to hide.

“Bun, bunny?” Jess glanced up, resting her paws on her middle with a curious expression on her face.

“Huh, what’s the matter Larry?” Sable reached around, gently patting her partner on the head. “You’re safe now. What’s got you so scared?” Larry letting out a small whimper in response made Sable follow his shy gaze down, “Oh! Don’t be silly, Larry. We’re not battling right now. You can come out and say hi to Jess.”

“Haha, he’s really shy isn’t he, Sable?” Buck laughed, amused by how Sable had to coax Larry back out from his hiding place to sit down on Sable’s shoulder.

“Hmm, he keeps nervously looking at Jess. Come on, love,” Sable gently spoke to her Sobble. “Don’t be like that. We lost fair and square. You can make friends with her now!”

“Bun!” Jess excitedly hopped in place, her ears bobbing up and down. Larry had no choice in the matter, as his trainer finally grabbed and approached the other party to place him next to the Scorbunny. “Scorbunny!” Jess raised a paw with a big smile, appearing to be greeting her new friend.

Larry could only fidget and squirm, half-lidded yet quivering eyes ready to tear up from anxiety. He saw Jess’s paw slowly approach and it made him nervous. He quickly let out a sharp: “Sobble!” and turned tail, dashing behind his trainer, peeking out from behind her legs.

Sable sighed, “Larry, she was just trying to say hi.”

“Ahh, don’t worry about it, Sable. Must’ve really been a hard Double Kick back there. How about we grab a bite to eat?” Buck suggested, prompting an audible growl coming from Sable at the mention of food.

“Oof. Yes, I’m starving. Good idea, Buck,” Sable glanced down at her partner, “Bet you’d like a snack too, hey tough guy?” she teased with a giggle, pulling Larry up to carry him in her arms. He just snuggled up in his trainer’s arms, peeking down at the Scorbunny from the corner of his eye.

Jess cocked her head to the side, an ear half-flopping as she tried to read the other Pokémon’s expressions.

“Hey, are you Buck and Sable?” a voice from the counter brought both trainers’ attention away from their partners. “Ah, sorry. I couldn’t help but overhear your conversation.” A tall man in a green delivery uniform approached the two younglings, bringing two of the several stacked up boxes next to the counter.

“Huh. Did you have an order waiting for you here, Buck?” asked Sable, but only got a confused shake of the head from the boy.

“Ah, let me explain!” the delivery man said, “Among the other deliveries I’m making here, I was asked to make special deliveries by Professor Magnolia. I understand you began your journey with her.”

“From the professor? Wow. I haven’t spoken with her in a while now.”  Buck curiously looked over at the parcels, as if trying to find out what was inside from the shape.

“I wonder what she sent. Is there one for each of us?” Sable asked, getting a nod from the delivery man.

“That’s right! I just need a signature from each of you and it’s all yours. Ahh, unfortunately, I didn’t get these personally, one of my coworkers did. She did mention it was some sort of experimental device she wants help with. I’m told there are instructions enclosed in each package, but you may call the professor if you want any clarifications.” The delivery man stacked the parcels on one arm and reached back to bring a clipboard in front of the trainers.

“Wow, this is exciting, isn’t it, Larry? First the Pokédex, now this! I bet it’s some awesome high-tech gadget!” Sable excitedly signed her name followed by Buck.

“Sob, Sobble,” Larry peeked out from Sable’s arms, intrigued by the parcels.

“Thank you so much. These are for you,” the delivery man handed the parcels, both grabbed by Buck whose hands were free. Sable thanked her fellow trainer. “It’s been a pleasure to serve you. Please have a good day!” the worker took a small respectful bow before leaving to continue his deliveries.

“Scor!” Jess bounced into the air, trying to get a whiff from the parcels in her trainer’s arms.

“Oh, haha. You guys must be starved. How about that snack, eh Sable?” Buck said, getting a swift nod from the trainer and both Larry and Jess. “Wow, that’s unanimous then! We can open the parcels while we eat.”

The group then left for the cafeteria, equally eager for a hot meal and opening their presents.

--------------

Thirty minutes and a video-conference with Professor Magnolia later, Sable and Buck found themselves in the cafeteria, tending to their personal and partners’ appetites while the trainers pondered about their next move.

“So… Dynamax, eh?” Buck alternated between reading professor Magnolia’s note and the curious band in his other hand. His steak lunch had been left half-eaten in its plate. “Even after that conference call we did I’m still amazed to hear about this for the first time. You ever hear of this, Sable?”

“I’unno,” Sable responded with a mouthful of her hamburger, breadcrumbs stuck to her mouth. After a hearty gulp accompanied by a long swig of her drink, the young female trainer relaxed back against her seat. “But it does make me curious. Unlocking a Pokémon’s true power? That really does sound like something! But…” she glanced down at Larry, who was carefully chomping on his food, sitting next to his trainer with a bowl in front of him. “Isn’t it dangerous? If the professor needs us to test this out for her, that means she doesn’t know much about it.”

“True. We are kind of her guinea pigs in this case…” Buck nervously laughed. Jess took the opportunity everyone was distracted to sneakily reach up and dip her Pokémon food into the meat sauce from Buck’s plate to enhance the flavor of her own snacks.

“I do trust the professor though. She gave us our partners after all! She’s the only reason we’re out on this adventure, Buck. Maybe we do owe it to her to help her with the research,” Sable proposed after finding a semblance of compromise in her mind. But her uneasy expression was actually looking to Buck for the real answer.

“Hmm, well, you heard the professor. She did say there’s no actual danger to hurt our Pokémon… or us, for the matter! She did mention light-headedness and exhaustion, but nothing life-threatening. If we do this by the PC we should be fine. ” Buck paused for a drink, giving Jess a glance. The Scorbunny was sitting in front of her bowl, smiling up at her trainer. He put a hand on her head and Jess nuzzled into it. “What do you think, Jess? Wanna do this one for science?”

“Bun-bunny!” she excitedly responded.

“Oh! Of course. Larry, are you in, too?” Sable asked her quiet companion. The Sobble looked up at his trainer and offered a gentle nod, forcing a quiet smile. He was unsure, but did not want to go against the group’s wishes. “Awesome! Aw, you might not look it mate, but you’re so brave!” she teasingly giggled, reaching down to scratch behind Larry’s neck.

“Suh-sob…!”

“Right. Well, it’s settled!” Buck set the note and band accessory aside, pulling in his plate to resume eating. Jess’ ears drooped together, but she kept a neutral expression that only managed to look forced. “We better eat up if we’re gonna go for another bout!”

“Oh!” Sable exclaimed, making Buck drop his fork. Jess let out a sigh of relief. “I almost forgot! I never did shell out your prize money before, Buck. What with us rushing over here and everything…” the girl reached back to scratch her head with a little laugh. “Truth is, I’d foot the bill for the meal, too, but ahh… I’m broke after spending all my money in the mart earlier.”

Buck blinked at the outburst and sad tale of financial irresponsibility, “I’d totally forgotten about that. Uh… are you honestly broke right now, Sable?” the boy leaned forwards with a scowl, trying to speak quietly to avoid embarrassing her, but it had just clicked in his mind why she was being so honest.

Sable swiftly brought her hands together in prayer, lifting them apologetically towards Buck while bowing her head. “I’m so sorry! Please spare me and I’ll be sure to pay back… with interest!” she promised.

“Oi, Sable, what are you going to do if you lose a battle against any other trainer? You have to be less irresponsible…” Buck admonished, sighing again, “Fine, fine. I’ll foot the bill this time.”

“Yay!” Sable clapped, “You’re such a good friend, Buck. Oh! I know. I might not have Poké dollars for you, love, but I did find something Jess is going to like very much!” The girl shoved a hand into her bag, rummaging through its pockets until she managed to fish out a blue wrapped piece of confectionary. “I got two and I was told they’re really, really rare! And that Pokémon love them! But in light of your generosity… ta-dah!”

Jess had to stand on the bench on their side to be able to lean on the table at the piece of candy Sable was offering them.

“Woah. Is that what I think it is? I’ve never seen a Rare Candy before. Where did you find them?” Buck asked. Sable responded with a cute V finger sign.

“Special deal, two for one for the price of 75,000p!” Sable victoriously exclaimed, making Buck almost slip on his elbow.

“Y-you… you weren’t kidding about being broke…” the boy’s left eye twitched as he simply stared, dumbfounded. “Wuh-well… I don’t want to be rude. How about it, Jess?”

“Scor!” the Scorbunny took the candy in her hands, sitting back to unwrap it. As the bunny popped the glistening gumdrop into her mouth, an electrifying sensation shook her to the very core! The fire-type could feel energy swelling from within, increasing her strength in one swift burst. “Scorbunny!” she hopped up to her feet, happily celebrating a level up.

“Sob…” Larry watched with eyes widened out of surprise. That quick hop was so exuberant that it made the Sobble wonder if that candy had really tasted so good. He didn’t have to wonder for too long, as his trainer’s arms folded under him, bringing him up. “Sob-Sobble?”

“Aww, don’t think I forgot about my special little fellow!” Sable grinned, hugging her Pokémon before unwrapping the second Rare Candy she had. “I was saving these for a special occasion, but seeing Jess enjoy it so much…” she paused, giggling. “Well, I don’t want you to have to look at that and just wonder what it’s like to eat one right? I’m sure I’ll find another great deal for more down the line!”

“Ahh, Sable…” Buck quietly tried to interject, but decided against it given her excitement was probably making her blind and deaf to everything and everyone else.

The Sobble opened his mouth eagerly, letting his mistress feed him the Rare Candy. The little confectionary had a unique flavor comprised of several little hints of all others. Sweet at first, spicy next, lightly bitter and sour, with just a touch of dry at the end. And then against all logic it burst into a juicy rush of savory goodness that rushed down Larry’s throat. He could feel his body tingling all over, his fatigue and weariness replaced with enough energy to fight all the lethargy in the world. Larry’s level up felt so good he bounced off Sable’s arms and onto her head, hopping up and down like a hyperactive child afflicted with sugar rush. “Sob! Sobble! Sobblesob!”

“Whoa! I guess they really like it!” Sable giggled, barely feeling the lightweight little Pokémon on her hat. Buck and Jess laughed in amusement at the display, sharing in the good spirits.

But Buck stopped laughing when his fork brought a piece of steak to his mouth. An unexpected flavor in the sauce gave him pause. Jess’s giggles seemed to die down, the Scorbunny planting her butt down and giving her back to her trainer with a fake smile. “Gosh, this steak’s really good! All this waiting must’ve really made it soak up the juice!” he burst out with joy, digging into his plate with renewed appetite.

Jess almost hurt her neck turning around with a disturbed expression on her face. But she didn’t have the heart to interrupt her trainer. She had better save her energy for the coming battle!

---------

Later that day, the beach was still mostly empty. Even though it was sunny outside, Galar’s brisk late summer afternoons could get chilly. Sable and Buck were once again facing one another separated by roughly thirty feet, their trusty partner Pokémon poised for battle in front of them.

“I’m still a bit nervous about trying this out, even though we practiced the move all the way here,” Sable said, grabbing her right wrist where her Dynamax band was.

“It’ll be okay, Sable. Like the Professor said, we just have to believe in our Pokémon,” Buck clenched a fist to steel himself, bringing it in front of his face to give his own band another look. “Plus, isn’t it exciting? If we can help the Professor, they might make this a Galar standard! We could be making history right here.”

“R-right! Gee, you’re really into this, aren’t you, Buck?” Sable giggled, although she couldn’t deny her own blooming excitement. “Alright. Let’s not waste any more time, eh loves?” the young girl finally said, adapting an assertive look. “Ready, Larry?”

“S-sob! Sobble!” Larry planted both his little front claws on the sand, nodding without looking back. At the same time, Jess, following the competitive energy, turned to look back up at her master, giving him a nod.

“Right! I’m counting on you, Jess,” Buck said, taking Jess’s poké ball in the hand with the band equipped. Sable did the same.

And, in unison, the two trainers shouted: “Go, Dynamax!”

Larry and Jess shone bright, their bodies turning into energy before being sucked back into their respective balls like usual. Sable’s and Buck’s bands began to glow with bright energy. Like visibly serpentine electrical currents, the Dynamax power began changing to a strong purple, drawing energy from the band wearers.

Sable and Buck both tensed up, getting a simple taste of the physical exertion their loyal partners usually went through with every battle. Their mental and physical fortitude were being used in order to fuel the process. Power flared in the trainers’ forearms, coalescing into an orb of power projected by the Dynamax band. The sphere bolted into the Poké ball in each trainer’s hand, fusing with the device.

“What the? My Poké ball is changing…!” Sable exclaimed in disbelief as the round capsule changed from white and red to a crystalline purple. But the most significant change, literally the biggest one, was the device’s dimensions expanding from its usual baseball size to an extraordinary beach ball size!

“Whoa!” both surprised trainers struggled to grab onto their Dynamax balls, needing to grab them with both hands. “S-surprisingly light!” Buck observed, finding out the ball was just as light as it was before. Perhaps the process was granting them with the necessary strength to hold them up.

“I-I think Larry wants to come out!” Sable screamed, feeling her Dynamax ball throbbing and shaking in her clumsy grip, “I think we did it, Buck!”

“Yeah. Well, let’s let them out. On three, alright?” Buck reared his Dynamax ball back as if he was about to make a pass, “One… two… THREE!”

“Go!” Sable shrieked, her heart racing. What was going to happen? Was Larry going to have his true power unlocked? She couldn’t wait!

The trainers lobbed those giant poké balls into the air, making them fly several dozen feet into the air before the capsules opened. The Dynamax balls let out a barrage of energy unlike anything Sable and Buck had seen in their short career as Pokémon trainers.

Larry could feel more energy and power than he had ever felt before coursing through his body. Surrounded by the Dynamax energy aura, his Sobble body began to enlarge the moment he manifested corporeality outside the Poké ball. He grew all over and rapidly, expanding over twice his default size before doubling it up. Each time he grew, his body pulsed all over, as if his swelling form was responding to the beat of his heart.

He was way over four times the size of a regular Sobble when he realized he was high up in the air. On any regular occasion, he would have been scared out of his mind, but before could realize it, all four of his paws were touching ground again. Larry could feel himself creak as he swelled even bigger and taller, already larger than a tree and growing.

The power of Dynamax was turning him into a giant! And it was such an exhilarating experience. He could feel his strength climbing with every additional foot of height added to his once tiny body. Larry was already over 40ft. tall when he expressed his delight with a powerful, quaking cry: “Sobble!”

However, on the other side things had gone just the same. And Larry’s growth slowed to a halt just the same as his opponent’s. Across the 50ft. tall Sobble stood the equally massive Jess wreathed in the same purple flames from Dynamax. Suddenly Larry felt a lot less confident about his impressive growth spurt.

“Whoa! Buck are you seeing this?!” Sable exclaimed, having fallen to the ground from the intense vibrations caused by the giant Pokémon growling. “Dynamax made our Pokémon ginormous…!”

“I’m seeing it, but I can’t believe it! Jess, are you okay up there?” Buck called up with a pant, down on one knee after the exhausting process of fueling the Dynamax ritual.

“Bun! Scorbunny!” Jess brought both arms up as if flexing her muscles, her red eyes fired up with newfound power.

“She’s pumped alright…!” Buck admitted, pushing himself back up to his feet. “In fact, so am I! This is Dynamax!” the boy remarked, “You remember the name of those Max moves, right, Sable?”

“Wait, are we really gonna…” Sable gasped, still taking in the sight of the humongous Sobble that was Larry, “Are we really gonna make them fight like this?! Isn’t that dangerous?”

“C’mon, Sable! Look at Jess, she’s ready for a fight!” Buck pointed up at his Scorbunny who was bouncing in place to warm up, causing small tremors to shake the beach and scare the Ground-type dwellers away from that battlefield.

“The professor did say they need to exhaust their energy. F-fuh-fine! You asked for it. C’mon, Larry, let’s show them what we’re made of!” Sable hopped back up to her feet, dusting the sand off her back as she adapted a commanding stance.

“Sob sob!” Larry was squatting backwards, as if trying to flee. But one glance down at his trainer and her resolute eyes made him gasp. “Sobble!” he responded, giving his foe another look before shuddering. He was terrified of that Scorbunny’s kicks. But he couldn’t let his mistress down! Not when she was that diminutive and yet was still vying for a fight against the other colossus! “Sob…!” Larry finally planted his frontal paws ahead of him, hunkering down for a battle.

“That’s a good lad!” Sable said, and getting a nod from Buck to begin, their first Dynamax battle was on its way.

“Use Max Knuckle, Jess!” Buck ordered.

“Hit her with a Max Geyser, Larry!” Sable commanded. Both trainers outstretched their open handed arms to direct their Pokémon. The giants roared before commencing their attacks.

The giant Scorbunny started stomping towards Larry, rearing back for a physical blow. Meanwhile, Larry, still hunkered down, gathered aquatic energy in order to summon his special attack.

“SCOR!” Jess showed a speedy initiative and turned her lunge into a leap, preparing to deliver a haymaker of explosive power.

Larry’s focus was interrupted, as he had to put his guard up and focus on dodging. He wasn’t confident on being able to absorb that hit. Jess’s fist was coming at him with enough speed and force to dent a mountain! Fortunately, the Sobble was able to duck under the blow which hit the air so hard it kicked up a sandstorm.

“Whoa!” Sable, behind the two fighters, had to rush behind a boulder to avoid being blown away. “What terrifying power…! Larry, you have to counter! Now!”

“Sob!” Larry acknowledged, surprising the now unguarded Jess with the culmination of his watery channeling. “SOBBLE!” he roared out, executing his move with a glare. Forming a square around Larry, four circular spots began to darken the sand they were on top of. From the surface an impressive spout of water emerged from each of the four spots, shooting towards Jess at point blank!

“B-bunny!” Jess squeaked, crossing her arms in front of her in an attempt to block the attack. She was only able to evade the first geyser, but the second hit her so hard her guard was broken. Her arms suddenly felt ten times heavier! The fire-type was then mercilessly buffeted by the two other geysers, sending her gigantic body reeling back.

“Yes! A bloody direct hit!” Sable celebrated from behind her boulder, pumping a fist into the air, “Good job, Larry! That was super-effective!”

“Jess!” Buck called out as he saw his Pokémon wobble backwards as if about to fall. “You can do it, girl!” he cheered. “Get back in there, I know you can do it!”

Jess felt more humiliated than hurt. She had been careless! So consumed with her own strength that she could not see the trap Larry had set for her. It took all she had to plant her feet back down and recover her posture. The stomp was so harsh it made the beach quake again. “Scor!” the Dynamax Scorbunny triumphantly said, ready for more.

“That’s it! We know fire moves won’t deal a lot of damage, Jess, but you have to keep your distance and conserve your energy! Use Max Flare!” Buck strategized, getting his growling Pokémon to agree.

“Stay on the defensive, love! We can’t get cocksure at this stage!” Sable ordered, but Larry was already hunkered down again.

The battle continued. Jess got a solid hit with scorching Max Flare, but Larry managed to shrug it off thanks to the type advantage. Water was strong against fire after all. Larry went in for a Max Strike in retaliation, but Jess bounced over his head and finally delivered her Max Knuckle. It was a resounding blow!

But instead of reeling back, Larry pushed forwards with his face, executing another explosive Max Geyser. This time hitting Jess with all four spouts at once!

“You can do it!”

“Don’t give up!”

The cheering and attacks did not stop. The giant battle only seemed to escalate with each passing turn. Neither side would back down. Jess needed to recover her honor and Larry refused to be humiliated again. Egged on by their trainers, the giants pushed themselves well beyond their limit, exhausting their move pools until they couldn’t do much else but Struggle at the size of a building.

In fact, instead of getting exhausted, the combatants only seemed to get more intense, their power swelling in response to the adrenaline of battle. Unbeknownst to the two parties, the effect of Dynamax was meant to have ended after the third move of each side had been executed. However, instead of deflating and giving back their power, Jess and Larry seemed to be drawing on more and more, ensuring their battle went on uninterrupted.

Before they knew it, the mentally exhausted trainers couldn’t shout out commands anymore. The humans weren’t suffering damage, but gradually losing out on their ability to remain on their feet. 

Minutes turned into hours, extending the Dynamax phenomenon beyond its time limit. Sable and Buck had dropped to their hands and knees, observing the battle but being coaxed to sleep after their fighting spirit was borrowed in full by their giant Pokémon. The devastating clash was something the trainers would not be awake to see. Soon they were both in placid slumber while their Pokémon battled.

Jess and Larry could not stop. Something inside of them was reacting to the Dynamax effect, further bolstering their stats via exponential level gains. Yet for all the monstrous strength they were attaining, their power reserves were drained and all they could do was to continue their Struggle. In the end the pair ended up straight out locked into a shoving contest where not a single inch budged.

“Y-you’re pretty good…!” Jess admitted with a grunt, her body simultaneously tired and brimming with energy at the same time.

Larry had to stand on his hind legs in order to properly meet his opponent’s shove, so he was at a disadvantage. “I won’t lose again!” the giant Sobble grunted back, arms shaking with exhaustion.

“What a coincidence. I’m not in the mood for losing either, love!” Jess seriously locked eyes with Larry, pushing harder and harder. The Scorbunny seemed to be getting upper hand, but she was not in the mood to let her pride get the better of her again. She pushed with all she had to give, intent on seizing victory.

But Larry was just as determined. The Sobble shut his eyes, clenching his teeth as he summoned all his newfound strength to wish for the ability to win. His haywire Dynamax appeared to hear his plea. All of a sudden, Larry’s tired, wobbling hind legs quit their shaking, his paws planting themselves down so hard that a cloud of sand got kicked up around them. “Raaaaah!” the Sobble shouted, feeling his muscles explode with power. A transformation unlike none before began to manifest on Larry.

Jess had to keep herself from losing it when she saw her almost beaten foe redouble his effort. His battle cry shook her to the very core. That timid Sobble was putting all he had into battle, and it was physically changing him! The chameleon-like ‘mon’s short limbs began to elongate, muscle growing increasingly defined along the length of his four legs. The hind legs grew even longer, pushing him upwards to meet Jess face to face. She could see Larry’s stubby digits becoming longer and pointed as well, giving him fingers that could dig into her paws. “What’s going on…?!” she exclaimed, unable to believe what was going on.

Larry was on the same boat, but his battle adrenaline was so high he could only channel his confusion into more aggression. His legs were gaining the appearance of a bipedal creature, separating his leg with knee joints and rebalancing his growing muscles. His shoulders widened as his deltoids manifested. Chest went the same way as his torso grew sturdier and human-like, with defined pectoral muscle and abdominals.

His form wasn’t the only changing aspect; Larry had begun to grow, slowly but noticeably. Foot by foot, the bipedal Water-type was enlarging again, swelling in every direction. The tables eventually turned, with Jess having to look up at the growing Larry as he towered over her, pushing down on her instead of simply against.

“Are you evolving? Now?!” Jess frowned, feeling flustered at the surprise of her opponent changing on her. The anthropomorphic Larry looked incredible! And even though his lean muscled body could easily be compared to her trainer, Larry was putting on significantly more strength on his push than before.

“N-no! Still a Sobble!” Larry corrected, unsure of what had just happened. But he knew the process of evolution was different; every Pokémon was predisposed to this knowledge in the same way they knew what their new species’ name was after evolving. “But I feel strong! Much stronger!” he shouted, and despite his new advantage continued to push Jess down, dominating her with his strength.

“Not fair!” Jess grumbled, her knees starting to buckle, groaning as she began to falter. She could see the sweat dripping off her brow and making massive splashes down on the sand. She was going to lose! “I’m not… I’m not going to lose, you… you handsome bloke!”

“What…?” Larry’s eyes widened, his spindly tail uncoiling and whipping the air in surprise. In the exact moment his focus waned, Jess began to push back with all of her might. The Scorbunny’s aura flared to life, giving her the burst of energy she needed. Larry could see Jess’s paws form wrists, the new joints separating her forearm from her rapidly forming hands. Soon five fingers like his own became entangled with each hand. “It’s happening to you too!”

“I said I’m not letting you win!” the fiery bunny cried out with intensity. It was all Larry could do from being blown away by such passion. Jess’s physical changes were no less impressive than his own. Her flat feet seemed to shrink into more compact versions boasting the same five toes Larry now had. Jess’s long legs remained in proportion to the rest of her even as her middle body adapted to a similar yet distinct shape to Larry’s.

Going up to Jess’s enlarging torso, her middle appeared to curve in as her hips flared out in contrast. Her thighs grew thicker and more muscular as her legs were endowed in a meatier fashion. Raw power gathered at her abdomen, bringing out six clear-cut mounds above Jess’s white furred stomach. Her biceps gained tonicity as well, further exposing her strong yet lean muscles. Further down, her hips continued to swell and widen, accommodating not just those powerfully thick rabbit thighs, but also the sizable pair of buttocks she was also growing. Jess’s body was becoming a perfect, long-legged hourglass shape.

“Nnngh… this feels… so good!” the Scorbunny couldn’t help but moan as her transforming body gave way to unexpected additions. Her chest swelled out, producing a pair of mammaries which Larry could immediately tell were similar to those on his trainer’s bust line. However, Jess’s were growing larger and larger with every labored breath she drew, going from bumps to little outcropping mounds to noticeably spherical breasts very close to the size of their owner’s head each.

Larry couldn’t think of a comment; it was his turn to be flustered. He could only watch his moaning foe ascend in height, being again able to meet him in strength. As she expanded, her feet dragged backwards over the beach, the giantess pushing herself against Larry with renewed vigor. But then when their gaze once again met at 70ft. tall each, Larry couldn’t take it anymore. His notably big biceps began to relax as his arms faltered.

Jess gained the upper hand once more. “I got you now!” she celebrated, feeling Larry starting to buckle and fall to her strength. However, she soon realized something was off; after the nigh-unstoppable physical power Larry had come to exert on her, it felt like he wasn’t trying anymore. His blue eyes weren’t even staring at hers anymore; he was actually averting his gaze away from her!

“Oi, what’s all this then, mate? I’m gonna win if you don’t…” she paused, her ruby eyes following the uneasy sideways glance Larry continued to shoot her until she found herself staring down at her own chest. Quickly Jess found out the reason to her opponent’s frustration, as his solid pecs were being squished by her enormous yet soft rack. A vibrant red color spread over the Scorbunny’s cheeks, but before she could properly react, her moment of distraction allowed her foot to slip and fall forwards.

With Larry having stopped pushing, his limp body had to take the brunt of Jess’s fall, knocking him down with her on top. The beach shook with their combined weight hitting the sand.

“Oof! Ack!” Jess grunted and coughed out some of the sand that inevitably kicked up. “Th-that was stupid… Are you alright, love? That wasn’t me doing Body Slam on you, by the way…”

“Mmmphh…” Larry couldn’t respond. His arms were flailing about in a panic, but he didn’t dare put them on Jess anymore. He was being suffocated by her sizable bust after the fall.

“Oh, bloody hell, these things…!” a frustrated Jess pushed herself off Larry, scooting back slightly. Her right knuckles smashed down next to Larry’s head as she accusingly pushed an index finger to his chiseled chest, “And you! You better not have been enjoying that, you little pervert!”

“What?!” Larry’s blue cheek pouches were on the verge of going full pink. “Y-you’re the one that fell on top of me, lady!”

“B-buh-because you quit trying the minute I grew these bloody fat tits, ya bloke!” Jess quickly knelt back and away from Larry, throwing her arms around her massive chest in an effort to keep it hidden. Of course, that task was nearly impossible. Without actual clothes, the squeeze on that voluptuous chest made her breast flesh escape above and below her arms no matter how hard Jess tried.

“I-I’m sorry, alright? They… they’re distracting!” Larry sat up, rubbing at his head while bowing his head apologetically.

“Hmph…” huffed the annoyed Jess. “Not my fault. When I started changing and getting even bigger, I didn’t think I’d get all… squishy and bouncy!”

“Ah… haha, do you have to put it like that?” Larry nervously smiled, immediately looking elsewhere like he wasn’t staring at the Scorbunny’s jiggling pair of rump cheeks; wobbling at the most minimal of movement. “Ahem… Do you think my mistress meant for this to happen when she called upon that mysterious power? I… I feel like I jumped a hundred levels!”

Jess could only scowl, “Oh, I’m sorry, mate. Have I been sounding like I know what all this is?” she snarked, though a realization soon dawned when she played Larry’s sentence back in her head. The word mistress raised a flag. “M-muh-master!” she cried out, shuffling in a panic to cover while looking around desperately. “Master? I can’t hear his voice… Master!” the Scorbunny called out, carefully crawling about the beach in search of her trainer.

Larry agreed he had to make sure Sable was safe. Standing up, the muscular Sobble was amazed at how easy it was to move around on just two legs now. In fact, he was convinced going back on all fours would be a chore. He stretched, testing out his new, longer and larger limbs. His tail and Sobble features were intact, but he looked a lot more similar to a human for some reason. The sight of his powerful yet lean muscles brought a smile of pride to him.

Larry had always felt underpowered and small, but now he had to be on par with a Legendary or Mythical Pokémon. He wondered how happy his mistress was going to be now that he was so big and strong. “I must find my mistress,” he said to himself, turning around briefly to see if his fellow giant had found any clues. He had to fight every instinct and urge in his mind to avoid staring at the curvaceous, amazonian giantess crawling about with her large ass hiked up. These new forms were so distracting! “I’ll check the other side…” he muttered to himself. He had to make sure his mistress was okay!

To be continued…
