Chapter 17
Chip

Who was this odd Pokemon that Chip was chasing after, what was it about her that made him want to follow her into the depths of the forest. He couldn’t answer that question at the moment, though what he knew deep down in his little heart was that he must follow her no matter what and protect her from whatever was awaiting them inside of this damn place. Inari had warned him that this forest was at the edge of the other side, that a mystery dungeon was teetering inside of here because of the magical essence or force that was present. That meant that Chip might end up seeing Refraction Pokemon once again and there was no telling how strong these versions could be. He’ll need to be careful and do everything he can to assist this little Shaymin and protect her. 

The Waterscape itself was little a little paradise, there was waterfalls all about, the sound of rushing water could be heard from where they entered the forest. Colorful flowers lined the walkways, the aroma of fresh flowers was nearly unescapable, everything was so green and vibrate, it was a true shame that Chip couldn’t enjoy this sight with his friends right now. Hopefully they would be through soon enough and they could walk this path together, but for now he needed to focus on keeping up with this Shaymin. Speaking of which…
“Hey slow down!” Chip says after what felt like forever since they last spoke to one another. The Zorua had been stuck staring at the Shaymin’s fluffy white butt for at least that last hundred or so yards. “You have a nice ass in all, and I could honestly stare at it all day but—” 

“Is that honestly the first line that comes to your mind when you look at me?” The Shaymin asked, she looked annoyed…which he could understand. Chip rubs his head. 

“Sorry but it was the only way I could think to get you to slow down.” Chip chuckles. “Hey, I ask you what your name is? Mine is—” 

“I’m not interested in making new friends.” The Shaymin grumbles. “Last time I got too friendly it backfired on me, rather it not happens again.” 

“Backfired?” 

“Did I stutter?” 

“No…” This wasn’t what Chip pictured would happen when he chased this Shaymin into the woods. He kind of was hoping to play hero but that wasn’t going according to plan right now, was it? No, he’ll need to figure out a way to break the ice between them. 

“Well, the nice thing about life is that it doesn’t always have to end the same way.” Chip saw the Shaymin already walking away. He tried to follow her but feels something grab hold of him causing the Zorua to trip and fall onto his face. Instant pain shot through his nose and head making him quickly get up a few drops of blood oozed out his nose. He wipes his nose shaking from the sight of his own blood. The Zorua pants, his body felt cold as he stared at the blood. 
~ Get a grip. ~ 

‘It’s blood though…’

~ It’s not going to hurt you. We must stay focused; we need to get and get out of here. ~ 

‘Just look at her, she doesn’t want any help. She just wants to be an asshole!’

The Zorua notices that the Shaymin was nearly out of his direct sight. He shakes his head. ‘Fuck her.’

~ Want me to talk to her? You know girl to girl. ~ 

‘I would prefer for you not to think of our body as a girl ok…’ Chip sighs. “I’m not giving up.” Chip pulls his paw free of the root that the Shaymin had used to hold him back. Grass types were tricky Pokemon, that ability to control nature itself could make keeping up with her annoying but he was determined to get to this Pokemon. Something about her made him feel like he needed to be with her. He didn’t know why but…it just did. Worst way to explain his feelings but sometimes it’s the only way to describe that feeling you get when you meet someone special. 

~ Oh, is someone been bitten by the love bug? ~ 

‘Shut up!’

~
Chip tries not move too fast as to alert the Shaymin of him still following her, instead he slowly creeps along the forest floor staying just out of sight of being seen right away but close enough that he didn’t lose her. Thankfully there was plenty of vegetation along the way for him to move between, behind and use as cover. 

~ I mean…why go through all this trouble to chase after someone we don’t even know their name… ~ Inari asked Chip, the female Zorua almost seemed to be standing right next to him…her big purple eyes staring into his. The male fox eeps as he saw his other half, her body was nearly completely visible as if they were in the Soulscape together. 
“What are you doing here?” Chip asked. “How are you here?” 
~ This area is sitting on top of a strong magical zone, so anything is possible. ~ Inari smiles as she still spoke into his mind. ~ But is that really the question you should be asking me right now? ~ 
“IF it’s for sex—” 

~ I mean that would only be masturbation wouldn’t it. ~ Inari chuckles. ~ Let’s focus on our mission though, we need to keep following that adorable little Shaymin and make sure that nothing happens to her. Why not we transform into something that wouldn’t be well…us. ~ 
“What do you have in mind?” 

~ Hmm…~ Inari and Chip look around, the pair searched high and low for anything at all. Nothing came to mind right away as they continue following the Shaymin, the pair were moving a bit quicker as to keep up with her. The little Pokemon soon stops to rest, the scent of her exhaustion evident. Chip moved into range of the little Pokemon again this time he was being a bit more cautious. 
~ If you need me to feed you some lines, just ask. ~ 
‘I really hope I don’t need to ask you for some pickup lines, honestly, they might start with me just flat out asking, “Hey can I put it in your butt.”’ 
~ I’m not that forward! ~ 

Chip steps out of hiding the Zorua saw that the Shaymin was breathing heavily as she lays in some tall grass. She was so tired that even when he approached her, she didn’t react anything like last time, in fact she almost seemed relieved. 
“You’re still following me?” 

“You looked like you could use a friend.” Chip says. Looking at the Shaymin Chip felt an odd connection with her, like he understood her. Her scent was…familiar as if he had smelled it some place before, though it wasn’t the same, familiar but not the same as someone else’s he knew. But who…? 
“A friend?” The Shaymin sighs, she sits herself up. “I wouldn’t know what those are. Mine feel like they ditched me.” 
“Who’s that?” Chip slowly approached the Shaymin, she didn’t fight him. He manages to sit next to her, his tail offered as a pillow. The Shaymin chuckles to herself. 
“I feel so pathetic…needing someone like you for help.” 
“Me?” 

“Yes.” The mystic sighs. “My kind are the ones who are supposed to be helping yours. For a long time, my kind have been the ones lending a paw to Pokemon such as yourself, helping you with your issues, giving you something to believe in. Or at least that was how it was long ago before our battle against Necromza and my soon retirement from being one of Arceus’s Generals.” 
Whoa she was talking about the war against Necromza, that happened well over 200 years ago if not much more. How old was she? Chip watches as the Shaymin lay her head against his tail, she lets out a murr. 
“You smell good, I think I like you Zorua.” 

“I have a name you know…” Chip sighs. 

“Should I care what it is? It’ll make it easier once we decide to part ways. I mean you’re here because you want something right?” The Shaymin looks up at Chip her eyes seemed to be filled with…sadness. Why was she so sad? 
“Look I don’t know what messed up background you have before we met but I want you to know that I’m not that kind of Pokemon.” Chip says while looking the other in her eyes, those…big green eyes. He didn’t know who or what hurt her, but he wasn’t going to be that kind of Pokemon. If being with his own friends has taught him anything it’s that Pokemon should be able to live the way they choose to live, love who they choose to love and hopefully never be hurt by those they care for the most. 
“My name is- “ 

The Shaymin puts her paw over Chip’s mouth. “My name is Meadow…” 
She moves her paw away. Chip blinks as the Shay….as Meadow looks at him cutely, her cheeks were scarlet red. ‘Crap…I…I don’t know what to say, what do I say here? How do I respond to such a loving gesture?’ 
~ Tell her your name you idiot, that’s what she’s waiting for. ~ Inari’s presence bubbled up. It almost felt like she was right next to him, watching…like a creeper. 
‘But I don’t want to mess up, I mean…could this be love at first sight?’ 
~ There is no such thing as love at first sight Chip, there is, “I want to get my dick wet in that hole” at first sight, but not complete, “love at first sight.” ~ Inari pets Chip’s head. ~ But this…Meadow is very cute, and I do want to get my dick wet inside of her. I want to tell how warm she is, I want to dig my nose in her pussy, spread it apart and just lick her, and lick her, and lick her until she makes cute noises and squirts on me. Picture if she has a dick…. I want to be so fucking gay for a dick. ~
‘It’s impossible for us to be gay.’ 

~ Not if she’s a herm. Same sex Chip and well…in your case you can be gay twice over. You are a “male herm” That means you can be gay for other males and herms. ~ 
“Um…” Meadow looks at Chip funny, her paws were pressing against his face. “This is the part where you tell me your name handsome.”
“Oh…” Chip gulps as he suddenly felt nervous, before he felt like a knight in shining armor who was ready to swoop in and take Meadow off her paws, but now thanks to Inari he felt like a vulnerable pup who was staring at the cute pup…wait why was he comparing himself to puppies? No just tell her your name and get it over with. 
“My name is…” Chip lets out a heavy sigh. “My name is Chip…no last name just…Chip. I’m not good enough to have a last name.” 
“That’s ok Chip I don’t have one either.” Meadow blushes the Shaymin giggles while slowly looking away. “I mean…that kind of would be a lie, I sort of got “adopted” into a family very recently. You know um…If I smell a bit it’s because of the adoption process but I never accepted it either.” Meadow lets out a heavy sigh. “Its…complicated. I would say to never deal with foxes but…your kind of a cute exception.” 
“I’m not cute…” Chip grumbles. Meadow giggles before grabbing his face and laying a kiss on his paw. 
“That makes you even cuter.” 

“…” 

Chip and Meadow lay together for a little bit, the Zorua decided to not try to make the Shaymin get up and go anywhere just yet. That scent of hers’, he didn’t know why it was so familiar but…he liked it, he liked it a lot. Closing his eyes, he could picture it almost as if he had done this before though with someone or something else. Just laying together with someone he cared for soaking in their scent. 
“Meadow.” 
“Yes Chip?” 

“What are you doing out here?” Chip asked as he had his head against hers’. 
“Well…I’m here with someone else, we came here to hunt for the plate that resides here.” Meadow says as she presses her nose against his. “Though she ditched me because she felt that I couldn’t defend myself, that I’m too…weak to protect myself anymore.” Meadow seemly looks past Chip as if she was staring something down. 
“But I’m going to show her…” Meadow shuffles around her paws press against the ground as she was trying to get up and Chip had to keep her calm. 
“Hey what are you doing?” 
“What does it look like Chip, I’m going to hunt down that self-righteous bitch and show her who is unable to defend herself. I felt so…used.” Meadow looks at Chip. “I’m sorry Chip your nice in all but I need to settle some business, I’m so close to catching up to that fox and showing her a thing or two. This little break was nice and your very sweat in all, but I need to settle my business with that Doomtail.” 
“Doomtail?” Wait did she just say Doomtail? 
“Ya Delphine Doomtail, the world’s biggest cunt. When I get my paws on her I’m going to make her suck my dick and right before bust I’m going to pull out and slap my cock right against her cheeks like the good slut she is and then…” splat” right against her cheeks or better right between the eyes. Get her pretty head fur all messy. Maybe she’ll even had to get her fur trimmed after we’re done.” 
“Wait you said you have a cock?” Chip gasped. 

~ That’s what your questioning? ~ 

‘She said she has a cock!’
~ Right…and that is more important than the fact she said “Doomtail” as in Hathor’s family name. ~ 
‘Oh, that’s right…Hathor.’

~ Yes, Hathor our girlfriend and possible future mate who is also named “Doomtail” and wants you to take her family’s name when you officially become mates. Don’t worry Chip just here to keep your mind and facts straight. Now please go back to worrying about a girl with a dick that I bet is as big as yours and she knows how to wield it better because she’s not afraid to use it. ~
‘I hate you sometimes.’ 
~ I love you too Chippy. ~
“Oh ya…about that…” Meadow’s response caused Chip to remember that he wasn’t alone. She rubs her head while giggling. “Ya I’m a herm meaning I have both—” 
“You have both sets, ya I’m familiar.” Chip admits. “Herms are rare though they tend to be more common in legendary Pokemon such as yourself.” 

“I wouldn’t call myself anything special, all the Pokemon that directly serve Arceus and Giratina are herms. Our creators are herms themselves though that is getting into another topic all together.” Meadow seemed a lot calmer now. 

“You said Delphine Doomtail, who is she too you?” 

“I should ask you the same with a question like that.” Meadow gives Chip a stern gaze. “My turn to ask the questions, how do you know Delphine, in fact why you are out here little Zorua named Chip. Why are you interested in me?” 
Chip wasn’t sure how to answer all those and do it in a way that didn’t make seem like he was a stalker. 

~ Let’s be truthful. ~

“Alright then.” Chip smiles. “My name is Chip the Zorua and I’m from Noble Highlands. Recent graduate from Bangam Academy of Sex and Survival and I’m out here with my group of friends, we wanted to spend out possible last summer that we have together. Together we’re on our way to Venice to experience the Lover’s Festival.” 
“Lover’s Festival? You mean that festival Aqua throws every year, so everyone has a reason to get laid?” 
“I’m not entirely sure about the getting laid part but—” 

“Aqua ran that festival at first to give us legendries a reason to get together which normally ended with everyone fucking one another.” Meadow happily sighs. 
“Um…continuing my story…” 

“Oh, go on, I’m just thinking back to the last time I had sex…that didn’t involve a certain Vulpix.” 
“Should I be the one asking you what’s up?” 

“Start talking else I’m to see how much energy I’ve got left in the tank by blasting you so far away.” Meadow smiles. 
“Right…” Chip clears his throat. “Well one of the Pokemon who is traveling with me is named Hathor…Doomtail.” 
“Hathor?!” Meadow gasped her attention on him fully now. “You know Delphine’s little spawn?” 
“She’s my girlfriend…my future mate.” 

“You don’t say huh…” Meadow chuckles. “It’s a small world huh, who would have thought that the Pokemon who is going to carry on the Doomtail’s name would be messing around with some no namer such as yourself. Wow if your dick is good enough you really can fuck your way to the top.” 
“I don’t get it, why do you hate the Doomtail’s so much?” Chip’s tone became sterner. 
“You’d never understand little Zorua, you’re the kind of Pokemon who would just lay back and let them fuck you however they want as long as it gets you ahead.” Meadow says while looking towards the trail forward. “That’s all Doomtail’s care about is themselves and where they can put their dicks next. Tell me has your little girlfriend shown you her dick yet?” 
“She’s all female—” 

“It’ll grow out of her sooner or later, that’s all her bloodline knows is how to fuck someone else over. All the way from her daddy to her cunt of a mother.” Meadow gets up. “I think this is where we part ways Chip, I can’t have a Doomtail simp following me around.” 
“Excuse me!” 

“You heard me, you’re a simp, don’t be ashamed…live up to it.” Meadow starts walking away the Shaymin was determined to keep moving forward. Chip gets up and throws some sand at her hitting the hedgehog on the back. 
“Hello?” 

“I don’t know what your problem is Meadow, but I didn’t come all the way out here to get blow off like that. So, what if I’m dating Hathor Doomtail, she’s not like her parents…fuck you don’t even know who she is.” 
“Well Chip if she’s anything like the cunt she came out of she’ll sooner or later ditch you if it means she can get her way. Now that you’ve had your little white knighting moment how about crawl back to Delphine’s little hell spawn, turn around, lift your tail and let her give you your just desserts like the little bitch boy I’m sure you are.” 
Chip didn’t know what part of Meadow’s statement upset him more, being called a bitch boy or her insulting Hathor but whatever it was made him tackle her and start clawing at her face. Chip’s action didn’t last long before he is thrown from Meadow the Shaymin’s strength was much greater than his. The Zorua flies back, hitting a tree and then falls to the ground. Meadow didn’t attack him right away instead she laughs.

“Oh, my Arceus is her pussy that fucking great?” Meadow snickers. “Do you know who I am Chip, I’m pretty sure they still teach you in school who the Generals of Arceus are right?” 
“I don’t care who you!” 
“What?!” Meadow gasped. 

“Ya…fuck you Meadow…” Chip slowly gets up; his body was in pain from the impact. “I don’t know what…happened between you and Hathor’s mother but…you better keep Hathor’s good name out of your mouth.” Chip struggles to stay up right, his paws trembled under him. He didn’t know if it was from the pain or if he was afraid that Meadow could snap at any moment and one-shot him. The Shaymin looked too stunned by his words and for the moment it looked like they were at a stalemate.
“You…no-no one has ever stood up to me like that before.” 
“Ya well…you fucking need a reality check Meadow. I don’t care who you are, how much more powerful than me you are…you’re not going to walk all over me. Not you…Hathor…Kyuubi…no one. I’m not everyone’s doormat, I’m Chip Zorua, future harem king.” Chip puffs out his chest. 
“Harem king? Where did you get such a silly title?” 

“Hathor and Kyuubi gave it to me a while ago as a joke.” Chip felt the tension going away, oddly enough Meadow seemed to calm down a little bit. An almost…submissive energy came from her after that statement. “They called me that because of how easy it seemed for me to make other Pokemon like me and they told me we should make a harem and let me be the king of it.” 
“That’s…kind of cute.” Meadow blushes. 
“Your kind of cute…when you’re trying to not hurt me or go on a temper tantrum.” 

“I don’t go on temper tantrums like some kit!” Meadow snaps.
“Sure…” Chip giggles, he tries to walk over to Meadow but as he took a few steps the Zorua felt a sharp pain course through his entire body and falls over. All the pain he had been suppressing came back to haunt him and now that all the tension was gone, and he could relax…
“CHIP!” Meadow raced over to the Zorua. 

“Oh no, no, no….” Meadow cries. “What have I done…” 

“It’s alright…I’m still alive.” Chip chuckles. 
“Yes, but your hurt and in the worst spot. We’re literally in the middle of not only the woods but the dungeon…” Meadow says. A moment later the pair heard something roar in the distance. Chip couldn’t make out what creature it was that roar belong too but whatever it was he hoped they didn’t’ find it or worst it finds them. 
“Got to get you out of here.” Meadow lays herself on top of Chip. 
~ How sweet she’s worried about our wellbeing now. ~ Inari speaks up.

‘You must forgive her; she’s holding onto some kind of…pain and maybe it’s that pain that has kept her going. It’s our job to help her.’ 
~ No, its not! Chip she could have killed us and there is nothing that I or better, yet WE can do to stop her. ~ 
‘That is where your wrong Inari…because if you weren’t wrong, we might not be here right now.’ Chip smiles as he looks up at Meadow who was staring down at him, her body laid on top of his. The Shaymin lays her had against his. 
“I’m so sorry Chip…I let my anger get the better of me.” 

“It’s alright.” Chip smiles. “Though your right, we can’t just stay laying around out here, we need to find a place to rest or get out here.” 
Chip felt tired though, tired, it was becoming hard to keep his mind focused. 

Meadow slides off Chip and a moment later he feels himself lifted onto her back. “It’s my turn to take care of you, Chip.” 
“You don’t have too…” Chip’s head felt light, if he had the strength to move his paw, he would hold it. “Whoa…” 
“Your exhausted and I hope that is the worst.” Meadow says. “Just relax Mr. Harem King, I’m going to take care of your now. It’s my way of saying…thanks for being willing to put yourself at risk to save a total stranger. But…I’m glad you did.” Meadow says as they began walking back the way they had come. Oddly despite them moving backwards Chip felt that the two of them were moving forward, that this was the beginning of something…special. 
It was funny, in the distance Chip could see light, that they were going to be ok. But as they drew closer to it the Zorua felt darkness creeping in around him, it snatched him up and before he knew it everything became black…
