Chapter 15
Meadow
Sundown Waterscape was situated in the middle of Mysticfell Region, it was about full day walk from Noble Highlands and was about a half a day walk from the Wooloo Village. The Waterscape was a beautiful forest filled with waterfalls, a large body of water that flowed throughout the entire forest, tall trees that rose high into the air with some being well over 300 feet with the largest being measured at 500 feet total. Some said that the trees grew to such heights thanks to the magical energy that could be found inside of the ground underneath the forest. The last time Meadow had been here she remembered that there was a series of caves under the forest that housed the entrance to a place of power, and it was there that the strong magical energy that sustained the forest could be found. The entrance to that cave was sealed and required a strong magical user to break that seal or…her magical essence as she was the master of the Meadow Plate. 
Meadow and Delphine arrived at the forest inside of a large basket held by a Coviknight, the large steel bird brought them to the edge of the forest where many camp sites had been popped up. Looking below Meadow saw that several of the camp sites were flying banners of the Templars of Light Order. She found herself questioning why the Templars would be here of all places and why now. Did this mean that they had some interest in the plates are well? 

“The Templars are here.” Meadow feels her little heart pound in her chest. She noticed that Delphine seemed extra calm as if she could care less. 
“Those tin can losers are here, meh.” The Vulpix shifts herself around inside of the basket. “I’m not worried about them; we just need to mind our own business and find our way to the plate. The camp should already be set up, I had some old friends take care of the logistics for me so we can focus on the adventure. We’ll start our search in the morning so rest up tonight. This was a long trip from Port Lore, what is it nearly half a day’s trip by air? I’m surprised you’re not passing out as we speak.” 

“But the Templars…” 

“Fuck them, they can look around all day, but chances are all they’ll find is rocks if anything.” Delphine shows Meadow an old map she had brought along from her library. “The entrance to the Mystery Dungeon is inside of an underground cave, right?” 
“Yes, though it’s been a long time since I’ve been there. In fact, when I hid the plate, it wasn’t even me doing it but a mutual friend.” 

“Who?” Delphine asked as their ride was slowly descending towards the ground. Meadow could feel the Coviknight kicking up a lot of wind to help slow it down. Meadow thinks back to who it was that had helped her hide the plate. 

“Tabitha.” 

“The Queen of Fairies huh.” The fox smirks. “I remember the last time me and her shared a field together.” 

“You two fought?” Meadow asked as they land on the ground, a cloud of dust is blown over them. She saw that they had a welcoming party waiting for them as an Excadrill and Stoutland greeted them. Delphine jumps out of the basket with Meadow following closely behind her. Up above Meadow saw the sun was starting to set on them, its red shine bathed the field nearly crimson red. 

“Yes, we did, it was a fun match, becoming a Deerling did not make her any less of a threat, in fact…I think it made her stronger. That’s one thing about having an immortal soul, it can only grow so strong before it stops will growing.” Delphine greets the other Pokemon leaving Meadow with something to chew on. 
‘Souls have limits huh. I always knew that but…it never really meant much to me, at least until now. Will I ever grow stronger, or will the world pass me by? Hmm.’ 

Meadow meets with their welcoming party introducing herself which made the pair of Pokemon drop for a moment to give her the proper respect she deserved. The Shaymin felt a little embarrassed being praised the way she was, but she knew that formalities required it. Once they were done giving her praise the two Pokemon rose to their feet/paws. 

“Ms. Meadow my name is Leon, I will be your guide to the plate.” The Stoutland says. “Mrs. Doomtail has informed me of her suggested itinerary and with some small modifications we will execute it first thing in the morning. I would like for you two to get plenty of rest tonight so dinner will promptly be just after sundown, and I ask that you retire to your tent before the moon gets too high in the sky tonight.” 

“Oh wow…I feel like a pup.” Meadow frowns. 
“Please Ms. Meadow its for you own good, the trip to the plate will be very tiring.” The Excadrill says. “My apologies my name is Ceil, and I will be your guide as we go through the underground portion. Leon and I are experts at exploring the Waterscape and we have been figuring out how to reach the plate for some time now. The path is sealed though with your help we might finally be able to journey past the entrance.” 

“They are old friends of mine who helped me during another adventure or two back in the day.” Delphine smiles. “I trust in them.” 

“Thank you.” Both males say together. 

“Ceil makes some of the best damn chili I’ve ever eaten.” Delphine gives the male a slap on his ass. “Don’t ya.” 
“Keep touching me like that and I might have to make something else for you.” Ceil snickers and Delphine winks at him. She blows him a quick kiss before heading to the tents. Meadow looked a little confused at first but soon watches the males get back to work leaving her all by herself. She felt a little odd since she didn’t know what to do just yet, it wasn’t dinner time just yet, but she wasn’t ready to nap. 
‘Maybe I should just hang around Delphine…nah. Delphine is great in all, but I don’t need to be attached to her all the time and besides it would be a good idea to get a lay of the land. From what I’ve seen so far this camp area is not just being used by us, but the Templars are here as well and plus there are others who are traveling through here as well. Long ago this area was just an empty field but now it seems it has become a rest spot for travelers.’ 
Meadow takes the time for walk around the camp area which she found out was called “Water’s Rest.” The area was called that because of how close it was to the falls which could be heard in the background if you listened close enough. There were a few small buildings that had been built in the area to house a small general store, a small inn for those who didn’t want to live outside and a few out houses for Pokemon who didn’t want to well you know…poop in random spots. The Templars had set up their camp near the inn with some of them staying inside of the bar that was downstairs. Meadow decided to get in a little closer in hopes of finding something out. 
She heads inside of the bar area which was called, “Forest Escape” and sits down at the bar. 

“What will it be?” A Miltank asked. Meadow orders some whiskey though she didn’t intend to drink much of it. Though when she takes a sip the Shaymin nearly spits it out from how strong it was. She hears someone laughing to her left side and saw an Alakazam sitting next to her at the bar, the psychic Pokemon looked like he was at least four drinks in from his empty glasses. 
“You going to let me clean those up?” The Miltank asked.

“Nah Gertrude, you know I like to see how much I’ve been drinking. Helps me to know when to stop.” 
“….” The cowgirl looked upset. “So messy.” 
“My greatest ideas have come when I’m basking chaoticness, soaking up its greatness.” The Alakazam laughs. “Plus, I thought you liked it messy, you’re a naughty, naughty girl.”
“…” Gertrude says nothing for a moment but then just simply smiles. “Leaving a mess in my bar is one thing and leaving a mess outside of it…is completely different kind of turn on.” The cow picks up the classes and takes them away to be cleaned. 
“Noted.” The psychic looks at Meadow. “What you drinking little one, I’ll buy your next one.” 

“Thanks…” Meadow looks at her drink, she wasn’t sure she wanted another round of it but…he was paying. Though maybe she’ll get a cocktail next time instead of this stuff. She sips on her drink again though this time it didn’t go down as badly. “To be frank I don’t know what I’m drinking, I just asked for something good, and this is what she gave me.” 
“Gertrude seriously?” Ommni says to the Miltank who was handing another order. 
“She said for something good, so I gave her what I like to drink.” Gertrude yells. “I like me some good whiskey, don’t be a pussy.” 

Ommni picks up Meadow’s glass and sniffs at it, his mustache shivers. “Gertrude this shit will kill a cow.” 
“I’m still kicking.” 

“Don’t mind her, she’s old school.” Ommni chuckles before giving it back to Meadow. “If you want something else let me know, the next round is on me.” Ommni holds up his class and taps it against Meadow’s. “Cheers.” He pounds back the rest of his drink while Meadow only takes a long sip from hers’. She partly wanted to hurry up and finish her drink so she could move onto something maybe not so strong. 
“Cheers.” 

“So, what they call you little Shaymin?” Ommni asked while ordering another drink. 
“You keep drinking too fast I’m going to cut your ass off.” Gertrudes says while pouring him another round. “That or at least put you on something not as strong.” 
“My ass must be getting drunk cause you got the voice of an angel.” Ommni laughs though he does take his time with this one. “Anyway, my name is Ommni, I’m a researcher from Evergrande who is here to look into the mysterious of this land.”
“A researcher?” Meadow asked, she sips on a bit more of her whiskey. She was already starting to feel the effects of the drink, her tiny body and lack of experience was showing. “And from Evergrande?” 
“Evergrande is the seat of power, the king of the region lives there. Anything that deals with politics comes out of Evergrande, as well as the greatest college of magic and magical studies is found there and that my little Shaymin is where yours truly come in. I work alongside the Templars of Light, together we are seeking the greatest magical powers of this land and bringing them together for the greater good.” Ommni lifts himself up and points to a few of the Templars who were enjoying their drinks. “NEXT ROUND IS ON ME BOYS.” 
“YAH!!!!”
“THAT’S WHAT I’M FUCKING TALKING ABOUT.” Raises a glass. “TO EVERGRANDE!!!” 

“TO THE SEAT OF POWER!!!” The Templars tap their glasses together, slam them on the tables and chug back the rest of what they had.” 

“GERTRUDE GET THEM SOME REAL DRINKS; I CAN SMELL THEIR PUSSIES FROM HERE. LETS STICK SOME DICKS IN THEM!!!”  

‘Someone has had a few too many.’ 

“Got to treat the boys, they are out here for me and my research.” Ommni sits down and orders himself something else. “Anyway what would the General of Fertility be doing out here? Most likely to check on the status of your plate am I right?” 
’Wait what?’

“Huh how did you—” 

“Just because I look like I might be getting drunk doesn’t mean I am, alcohol doesn’t affect me like it does others. In fact, it helps fuel my mind.” Ommni cups his hands together, his spoons sit neatly near his hands. “Oh, just because I’m not holding my spoons don’t think I do not have access to my psychic abilities, I’ve trained myself to not need my spoons to do certain abilities. But we’re here just to talk Meadow, nothing more and nothing less.” 
“What do the Templars have to gain from getting their paws on the plates?” 

“Its time that this region is controlled by one group, far too long has it been governing itself with all the different cities in the region simply paying taxes to Evergrande. Or at least that is what the political answer is right.” Ommni chuckles. “But of course, there is always more motivation as to why things happen am I right?”
“Meadow?” The sound of Delphine’s voice came from the passageway in. Meadow noticed Delphine standing there, she was holding a few pieces of wood. “There you are I’ve been looking all over for you. I didn’t know your drink.”
“I don’t…” Meadow finishes the rest of her drink. 
“You’re not going to stay for that round I was going to give you?” Ommni asked. “Who is your friend?” 
‘Oddly enough I have a feeling you know who that is…psychic!’ 
~ Your observation is not that far off…General. ~ 
Meadow knew it, Ommni knew more than he was letting off, his mind reading powers allowed him to know everything about her before they got too far into their conversation. He most likely knew why they were here and possibly even more so the location of where the entrance was. Meadow didn’t know if her staying here any long could put their operation at jeopardy. 
“Who are you really?” 

“There will be time to talk little one, if you know what I know then you know that this won’t be our last time seeing one another. Come to the entrance of power tomorrow and we shall speak once more.” Ommni flags down Gertrude. 
“Where’s that round for the boys!” 

Meadow walks out of the bar with Delphine the Shaymin’s paws trembled from time to time, her mind couldn’t get off what she just saw or more or less heard from that strange Pokemon. Ommni…who was he and why was he here? He said that he was a researcher from Evergrande City, but it was easy to tell that he wasn’t telling her everything. Though who could blame him, she was a stranger although he figured more out about her than she did about him. She’ll need to be careful around that Pokemon.
“What were you doing in that bar?” Delphine asked as they cross the area heading back towards their camp. 
“I was just exploring the rest area Delphine.” Meadow says as she takes some of the sticks from the Vulpix. “What are you doing with all this wood?” 
“Some fire food, the food is ready.” Delphine says as they near the camp. “You need to be careful, not everyone here is friendly you know. Places like these tend to attract to attract outlaws.” 
Meadow wondered if she should tell Delphine about Ommni. The Vulpix was well versed in most things though she hadn’t been out of Port Lore for ages so there was a chance she might not know who he is. Ommni didn’t seem like he was an outlaw and in fact he spoke about being associated with Evergrande College and possibly have connections to the Templars of Light Order but that didn’t mean he was anyone worth noting. Maybe she was over thinking it…ya that had to be it she was over thinking things and needed to calm her mind. What better way to calm it then to eat some chili. 
As the pair cross the area where the Templars were camped, she noticed a familiar Sceptile barking orders to several of his men. It looks like they were calling in several of their best for these operations and it made her wonder what other troublemakers might be joining them. She’ll need to be on her guard more than ever now.
That night the group ate together, Meadow learned a bit more about those she was going to be working alongside. 
“….so, I met Leon and Ceil a few years back when I was coming here to find the entrance to the plate.” Delphine spoke, the group had nearly finished their dinner by this point and Meadow was starting to get a little tire. “They ended up finding me when I had ventured a little too deep into the forest without having a plan.” 
“Yep, this forest can either make or break you if you are not careful.” Ceil says while collecting their bowls. “That’s why Leon over here charges so much to help guide Pokemon around it.”

“Its honest work.” The old dogs say. 

“That it is.” Delphine smiles while looking at Meadow. “You think you remember the way there?” 
“To be honest no.” Meadow looks down at her bowl, she had eaten most of it but it was too much for her eat in one sitting. “I haven’t been here in at least two hundred years and the last time I was here I was guided by Coco’s will. If I was going in there now it would be as new to me as it is to you guys when you first entered.” 
“That’s why you’ve got me.” Leon gently pets Meadow’s head. “I know my way around this forest like it’s the back of my paw. Bright and early girls.” 
Meadow felt a little bad since she felt useless, this was her plate and she honestly barely remembered what it even looked like. After the war the Generals and Commanders were all instructed to hide the plates unless they were going to defend them with their lives. Meadow like most of the rest choose to hide it unless retire to a solidary life of playing guardian. She remembered being guided to the Waterscape and following a great will, whether that was the will of the plate itself or something else Meadow really didn’t know. She ended up deep underground where the entrance to a special Mystery Dungeon could be found and it was there, she stored the plate. Afterwards she remembered a number of traps and puzzles were created by the plate to protect it with the last being a large, sealed door being created that was surrounded by a great mist. 
“Meadow.” Delphine spoke snapping the Shaymin out of her trance. Meadow shakes her head as she remembered where she was at. It had been such a long time since she remembered being in that cave and near the plate, and what she felt now almost seemed as real as this moment. 
“Oh Delphine…” Meadow blushes as she saw the Vulpix was pressing up against her, her warm body made the Shaymin feel at ease. She loved how strong her scent was, almost as if it was begging her to bask in it. Meadow nuzzles herself up against the fox. “Thanks for coming out here with me, I…I don’t know if I would even have been able to get this far.”

“What just arriving?” Delphine asked. “I would hope you at least would be able to get this far.” 

“You know what I mean.” Meadow says as she nuzzles her. “You smell so good.” 
“I know you had a bit to drink but I didn’t think you had that much.” 

“Nooo….” Meadow lays a kiss on the fox’s neck. She breaths in her strong scent, the Shaymin murres happily as she buried her face against her, she didn’t want to ever let go of her. Meadow feels a paw on her rear and then Delphine hold her face with both paws. 
“Ok then let me ask you this, do you want to pledge yourself to my house and be my wife?” Delphine asked Meadow. 
“Whoa are you serious?” Meadow asked as she sniffs the air and then looks down to Delphine’s hindlegs where she saw that someone was sporting an very impressive cock. Meadow blushes as she felt like she was teasing her. 
“You want it…don’t you.” Meadow looks up to see the most confident smirk ever. Delphine’s paws continue to hold Meadow’s head. Delphine raises herself onto her hindpaws balancing as she used Meadow’s head to keep herself up, her cock presses itself against the mystic Pokemon’s cheek. Meadow tries to lick it but Delphine slaps her face instead. 
“No…no…” 
“But I want it.” 

“My cum is for those who pledge themselves to me…or Pokemon who I deem need a bit of disciplining. Be my wife and I’ll make sure your never lonely again.” Delphine words made Meadow stop for a moment. 
“You…you think I’m lonely?” 

“I told you this before Meadow that you shouldn’t be alone forever and right now, I feel like claiming you. So how about it, you ready to be a Doomtail?” Meadow feels her cheek being slapped as Delphine taps it again and again with her cock, the Vulpix giggling as she did so. Meadow gulps as her own cock was pushing against the dirt, the Shaymin was becoming needy. Was Delphine trying to break her will, make her submit to her? Well, it was working as Meadow opens her mouth looking for her reward. 
“I just want to…” 
“What do you want Meadow?” 

‘For starters your cock, I really want that.’ Meadow thought as she looks up at Delphine’s face. “I want to be your mate.” 
“Good girl.” Delphine leans down and Meadow feels a kiss against the top of her head. Before the Shaymin could say anything else she tasted Delphine’s cock as the fox slides herself straight into her mouth, her wet tip sliding straight against her tongue and straight to the back of her mouth. Meadow at first felt herself wanting to gag but soon relaxed her throat enough to continue taking what Delphine gave. The fox was impressive, her cock was thick but not overly thick, it was just long enough to be poke the right places but not so long that it was annoying. 
Yes, they can be too long.

Meadow blushes as she heard Delphine praise her, the fox gently brushes her head fur back while kissing her head. Meadow didn’t think that she could be this gentle. She feels the cock slide a bit back in her mouth and then push back in, the fox was wanting to do more than just sit and enjoy getting her dick sucked. Meadow does the best she could as she pushes up against Delphine’s cock with her tongue sucking on her the best she could. She was so out of practice and couldn’t remember the last time she sucked a dick. 
“That’s my girl.” Delphine murres. 
‘I’m a good Shaymin…’ 

Meadow closes her eyes and focuses all her attention at pleasing her mate, yes that’s a good title for Delphine. She wanted to be a good Shaymin for her and please her. 
‘Huh? Where did that desire come from?’ Meadow questioned as she feels saliva running down her chin, the spot under where she saw was so moist now as Meadow was leaking cum onto the ground. She bounced a few times as she was trying to get herself off though feels a tap against her head.
“No, no, if anything is going to make you…cum…its me.” Delphine instructed and Meadow stops herself from humping the ground. She feels the Vulpix show her entire length into her mouth, the knot locked itself around her teeth, the tip ticked the back of her throat and before long she feels something warm spray against her throat causing Meadow to let out a muffed cry. 
“Aaahhhh….” Delphine could be heard moaning as she released her seed into Meadow’s mouth or rather her throat. The Vulpix’s thick spunk spray against Meadow’s throat and pour itself down into her stomach. Meadow felt one long spray at first but then it came out in small burst before finally ending as the fox herm pats her head. 
“That’s my girl, you’re such a good girl for taking all of that. I’m proud of you.” Delphine kisses the Shaymin’s head again. Meadow lets out a muffed cry before she feels the cock slowly being pulled out of her throat. Meadow spits up a bit of cum as Delphine fully pulled out, saliva and cum drips out of Meadow’s mouth, the Shaymin tried her best to not let to much escape her but she was so out of practice. She felt a little dazed and would have dropped onto her face it not for Delphine holding her head still. She feels the fox wipe her cock against her nose, mouth, cheeks, and just about anywhere on her face she could reach.
“Good girl…” 
“I’m not…your…pet…” Meadow panted. Listening to herself right now Meadow might have mistaken herself for a dog from how much she was panting like one. Her own body screamed for a release of its own and right now she might be tempted to lay down and beg for it. 
“You sure Meadow, you’re sure you’re not my cute pet?” Delphine asked finally letting go of her, the fox returned to all four while Meadow struggled to keep herself up. She smelled just like Delphine now, the Shaymin didn’t know if at some point she might turn into a fox herself. What she did know was that she was losing her will to say no to her.

“Um…what now?” Meadow asked. Delphine puts a paw on her face and leans over to give her a kiss. 

“Now I am going to make love to you and make you my wife the proper way. You’re not just some wild Pokemon to get off in, you’re my wife and I’m going to make sure our first experience together is something worth remembering. Now on your back.” 

“My back?”

“Yes, your back, do are your told.” Delphine says, while pushing Meadow onto her back. The Vulpix licks her maw while rubbing her back long Meadow’s belly causing the Shaymin to moan as she kicks a hindleg in response. 
“I love seeing you like this. All happy and needy.” Delphine rubs her paw against Meadow’s dripping cock soaking up some of her pre into her paw pad. The fox sniffs it, her tails shiver and shake. 
“I’m going to fuck you so hard….” 
“That turned you on that much?” Meadow questioned but she got a quick answer as Delphine slams her paws onto Meadow’s stomach the fox leans in for a long kiss on Meadow’s maw. 
“Yes.” 

Meadow blushes. “Oh…” 

“I remember when Dolphy and me first mated, we were such a cute couple. Him a new Rockruff and me a still learning Vulpix. That was during our second lives, Dolphy as you know was Giratina before paw but then he gave that up so he could be with me. Just as I gave up being a Ninetales for now to be with you.” 
“You don’t have to sacrifice yourself for me!” Meadow says moments before she feels something pierce through her herm entrance. “DELPHINE!”
“That’s my name don’t wear it out.” The fox snickers. 
Oh, but Meadow wanted to wear it out, it was a name worth praising over and over again. Delphine…Delphine…what a beautiful name to go with a even more beautiful Pokemon. Meadow’s face shined in the firelight, the sky was dark now, day and turned to night with the only light coming from their campfire. Meadow felt the fox pushing herself slowly into her, the Shaymin was still moist from earlier, her need to be bred untamed. The Shaymin squirts a bit of cum onto herself, her cock throbbing in response. 
“Your so tight…almost like a virgin.” 
“Shuddup!” Though it was hard for Meadow to be upset, she wanted this, to be bred by the fox. She lets out a few chirps as the Shaymin feels the cock slide all the way into her, the knot purposely being ran in and out of her entrance. There was not a spot that Delphine wasn’t trying to touch each time she went in on her. Meadow looks up and saw the dark fox’s red eyes staring down into hers’. 
“Delphine…” 
“Mine.” 

“Hey…that’s not what…yours suppose to…aaaahhhh…!” Meadow hits her own climax the Shaymin was still pelt up from earlier. A long string of cum hits on face while the rest gets on Delphine’s paws. The mystic feels dazed again; she didn’t think she could cum so hard but here she was cumming like it was her first time. She hears Delphine giggling above her the fox leans over and licks some of her seed off her. 
“That’s my girl…let it all out. Cum for me, show me how much you want to be bred.” 
“Um…none right now…” Meadow blushed.
“You don’t get a choice in that; I own you remember.” Delphine pushes down firmly on Meadow the alpha female was making sure that her mate knew who was in charge. Meadow strangely found it hot, she loved how to dominate her mate was, her playful roughness made her want to cum again. Their shared musk filled the air, the sound of Delphine slamming her hips against Meadow oddly went well with the sound of the crackling fire. Meadow could do this all night…
That was until the sound of someone approaching made Meadow gasp.
“We’re caught!” Meadow whined. “Quick pull out—” Meadow ‘s words were muffled as Delphine slammed her knot into her, the Vulpix howled as she released her seed into her filling the hedgehog’s womb. Meadow felt the warm seed fill every inch of her insides before pouring out, a few drops run down her butt, a bit gets into her tail hole while the rest drip onto the ground. Meadow shot a few squirts of her own seed back onto her chest and Delphine’s paws again, the white sticky gunk smelled wonderful to her. 
She could oddly get used to this.

“Sorry didn’t know you two were um…mating.” It was Leon the old Stoutland puts a few logs onto the first. “Don’t mind me, I’m too old to get it up without some work. You um…ladies with dicks have fun.” The dog walks away and Meadow feels her head hit the ground. 
“Did that really just…happen?” 

“I found it cute.” Delphine says as she lays herself down on Meadow, the pair’s head brush against the other. “We should give him a rim job to thank him for all his hard work.” 
“Rim job?” 

“He said he’s too old to get it up without being stimulated. A little bit of butt sex will wake those balls of his up.” Delphine yawns, she kisses Meadow again and again, her tongue left behind little moist spots on her face and neck. 
“I could look into your eyes forever.” Meadow murres. 

“You too love, I could look into your eyes forever too.” Delphine oddly enough pulls herself out of Meadow, her knot had deflated just enough for her to roughly pull out. Meadow squeaks from the sudden release, her herm hole felt oddly very empty now. She keeps her legs spread and her butt raised just a tiny bit. 
“You’re leaving me?” 

Delphine didn’t answer Meadow with words but instead lets her actions tell her intentions as the fox shifts around, butt to face. She raises a hindleg and a moment later Meadow feels hot piss spray onto her face, belly and cock. The feeling off Delphine relieving herself onto her made Meadow gag a bit, she didn’t expect to be sprayed by her and on the face of all places. Her scent was causing the Shaymin struggle to breath for a moment while the feeling of warm piss being all over her made Meadow shiver. As quickly as it hard warmed her up it quickly became cold making her want to get up, so she wasn’t lying in it. 
“Geez Delphine, what the FUCK WAS THAT FOR!” Meadow growls as she tries to lean up, but Delphine used the leg she had lifted to push her back down. The fox remained butt to face with her and lays down on Meadow letting her anus press against her nose. 
“I’m bringing you into the family, marking you so everyone else knows who owns you.” Delphine coolly speaks. “Its my gift to you.” 

“Do you have too…” 

“Yes.” Delphine says while wiggling her but against Meadow’s nose. “Get a good whiff, I want you to be able to recognize my scent even if its raining.” 
“Fuck you!” Meadow tries to move her nose away, but it was nearly impossible. 

“You’ll be fine Meadow. Zassy struggled too when I made him my bitch. And before you get upset that is a term of endearment. In fox and dog cultures we like calling our lovers bitches or pets. We say that because it means we want to take care of you.” 
“I’m not convinced!” Meadow snarls, she was becoming upset at being pinned down like this. Her fur was drenched in fox piss, cum and some of Delphine’s saliva. Her nose was being forced against Delphine’s anus which smelled, and she was becoming cold. Nothing about this was romantic anymore and she wanted out. 
“Let me go!” 

“Fine.” 

As quickly as Meadow said that she was released. The Shaymin didn’t get up right away though instead she stared at her…” mate” who was sitting nearby licking herself clean. When their eyes met the fox blushed. 
“You smell wonderful.” 

“Fuck you!” Meadow got up and shakes herself sending any loose piss everywhere. “I smell like a fox.” 
“I know its wonderful.” 

“Shove it!” Meadow stormed off to see if she can find a place to bath though even with a good bath she wasn’t going to stop smelling like Delphine anytime soon. The fox made sure of that.
A fine mist had taken over the land the next morning, a strange ominous feeling came over Meadow as she steps out of her tent. The campfire had long been put out, nothing but a black charred spot was left, a cold wind blew across the clearing, high in the sky clouds had covered the sun. Meadow could feel it in her bones that today was not going to be an easy day. 
“There was another group that went into the forest earlier this morning.” Leon and Ceil were waiting for Meadow by the entrance to the forest. The old dog was wearing a pair of goggles, a pair of sacks were attached to a harness that went around his body. When Meadow was close enough the Stoutland’s nose cringes. 
“Meadow that’s you? Not going to lie I thought you was Delphine for a moment there.” 
“Don’t rub it in please.” 
Ironically Delphine arrives shortly afterwards the Vulpix seemed extra cheery this morning. The moment she got near Meadow the fox gives her a quick kiss and nuzzle making Meadow become a little turned on. 
‘Your about to go on an adventure Meadow, put your dick away.’
“Morning sweetie.” 

“Morning hun?” Meadow smiles. 
“My transformation crystal has enough energy to let me return to my Ninetales form should we need it. Leon is there anything I need to know before we get started?” 
“Those fancy boys from the north already went into the forest, reckon we’re going to have to deal with them at some point.” 
“Good I could use the exercise.” Delphine chuckles. “Lead the way.” 
“Of course.” Leon and Ceil start walking. Meadow began to follow though feels a tap against her butt. 
“Last night was wonderful huh?” Delphine asked as they start walking together. “Listen I want you to be careful today alright, there is no telling what awaits us in this forest. If things get too hairy, I want you to run alright.” 
“Wait me run?” Meadow questions.

“Yes, your out of practice and no offense but its easy to tell just how much strength you’ve lost. I saw your fight with that Templar back in the city, it was easy to tell that you were struggling.” 
“I wasn’t struggling Delphine!” Meadow bitterly says. 
“Be honest with yourself Meadow, it took everything you had just to use Seed Flare and even then, it was a extremely weak version of it.” Delphine waits for a response which Meadow never verbally gave instead the Shaymin simply pouted. “We don’t know what we’re going to be dealing with but—” 
“But nothing!” Meadow stops walking. “You can just say it…you don’t think I can handle what we’re going to face. You think I’m took weak to defend myself, you act like I need your protection…” Meadow glares at Delphine. “Is that why your marked me…just in case something happens. Why your want me to be “Meadow Doomtail” so I can be your pet and you can protect me.” 
“Its not like that—” 

“Then what is it like Delphine?” Meadow takes a moment to think, she wanted to just walk away and clear her mind, but they had to keep moving.” 
“You should stay here then.” 

“What!?” Meadow struggled to keep herself calm, what was this bitch talking about. “First you humiliate me—” 
“What I did was an act of love!” Delphine’s eyes flashed and Meadow felt something cold touch her, the type of cold that made Pokemon question their life choices. She gulps as she looked into the fox’s eyes. 
“If you can’t see that I want to protect you…then maybe its best you stay here and let me, and the others scout ahead. We won’t go into the hidden entrance without you but…I can’t have you in this mental condition.” 
“Fuck you Delphine!” Meadow’s paws dig into the dirt. “You won’t even be here if it wasn’t for me. You still be sitting in you house wasting away!” Meadow turns around to leave. She hears the Vulpix approach her, a paw touches her head. 
“Love you.” 

“…” Meadow pondered what to say. “Don’t go doing anything stupid without me.” With that Meadow starts walking back to camp while Delphine and the others continue forward. Even from here she could smell her…mate. Deep down she knew this wasn’t the smartest thing to do but she couldn’t get over how angry with Delphine she was, that feeling that she just used her for sex and then pretends to say that she loves her and…Meadow couldn’t even get her excuse for why she’s upset with that fox straight right now. 
Back in camp the Shaymin flops down in her nest, her mind wondering about what to do next. She could try flying around but didn’t seem like such a good idea, there was magical forces in the forest that stopped Pokemon from reaching certain areas by air. She could try just walking back into the forest but…did she trust herself to go alone. Everything pointed right now to her making a bit mistake and her having to face it alone…
‘Maybe I am a screw up. What kind of General just…messes up like this?’ 
Meadow’s mind snaps out of it as she hears something or someone approaching. At first the presence didn’t seem that strong but as it drew closer Meadow got a different feeling about it. What was it and why was it coming right for her? Before she could do anything the new Pokemon was upon her…
“AAAAHHHHH”

Adventure and a new partner were coming to greet Meadow whether she wanted it too or not. Little did the Shaymin know but this was about to meet a brand new Pokemon who would help her overcome all her doubts and help her start a new chapter in her life. Though as all good things in this world nothing comes easy.
