Lycanroc Renamon Hybrid Origin
By Pansol


Story idea is from @NickitFox from Twitter. Thank you so much!

Now on to the story.

Our story begins with our two characters minding their own daily tasks. The lycanroc is out and about in the Viridian Forest, seeking some berries to make some lovely soup later on, Renamon is cleaning up her bedroom as she had a sleepover the night before with friends of hers. Suddenly, around their area, it has gotten dark fairly quickly. The weather was supposed to be nice and clear, a lovely Spring temperature on this fine day. The darkness has made the temperature drop fairly quickly, filling the bright sky with stormy dark clouds as the breeze picks up. Lycanroc notices the change and flees out of the forest before getting trapped in an invisible orb. Renamon storms out of her room to close the windows and doors before they bust back open and getting trapped in an invisible orb like Lycanroc. The two gets taken out of their environment and is lifted into the sky. Quickly they vanish away, the sky then fading back to the beautiful Spring day. Zooming through light speed, they get traveled across space and time, seeing the past years of the lives they had once experienced to now seeing new ones in front of them. They slowly hover down to the ground next to each other. The traveling caused them to fall asleep, ending up in a cool Autumn afternoon in front of the entrance to a peaceful little village. They wake up from their slumber, turns around, and gets startled from the weird design they have. They slowly approach each other and raise their paws. They lower it and lift their legs. It lowers and slowly reach for their paws. “I’ve never seen such a creature before,” says Renamon, seeing the size difference with the Lycanroc’s paw. The Lycanroc softly growls, sitting down before looking beyond Renamon and sees the village entrance. Their paw raises and points to the village. “What do you see?” Asked Renamon, seeing Lycanroc’s paw pointing to something. She turns around and sees the entrance. She offers her paw to pick the Lycanroc up, giving a smile towards them. “Here, we can go in together.” The Lycanroc smiles back at her, and takes her paw, getting up from the ground and walks towards the village while holding her paw. As they approach the village, they notice something odd with the villagers. The villagers are all hybrids! A small pink panda approaches the two and greets them. “Hi! Welcome to Hybridia! The village full of hybrids of any kind, what brings you two here?” Looking puzzled, Renamon asks, “We were sent here from our homeland, and we really don’t know why.” The panda’s eyebrows lift slightly, checking out Renamon and the Lycanroc and writing down notes. “Hmm, I see, it could possibly be a sign that you two are meant to be.” The panda continues, “This tends to happen from time to time. Don’t you worry, we’ll let you two get settled in before we can explain what’s going on!” “Thank you, uhm…” “Oh! Pardon me, my name is Sylvycham. I am a hybrid of Pancham and Sylveon. People say I’m related to my Master, but I honestly don’t see it.” Continuing to hold the Lycanroc’s paw, Renamon looks around the village to see the different type of hybrids the place has to offer. They approach this tall fella standing outside the small inn. “Greetings newcomers! What brings you two here?” They asked. “We don’t know, we were brought here,” Renamon explains, looking at the Lycanroc and giving off a small smile at them. “Oh don’t worry, it happens when two are brought together to be a hybrid together. Just like myself, but I do enjoy being here and I know you will, too.” Before opening the door, he pauses before continuing to talk to them. “My apologies, my name is Chumby. I am a hybrid of Umbreon and Pancham. Funny enough, my partner is a hybrid, and he’s from two of my favorite Pokémon that I absolutely adore so much.” He opens the door, and the two walks in. As they check in, they head to their room and notice how beautiful the interior of their room is. A large room with a queen size bed for two, a nice flat screen TV with a small fridge off to the side. A desk with a cherry blossom shaped lamp with a jar filled with freshly arrived candy. A walk-in closet with a brand-new ironing board and plenty of hangers. Inside the bathroom, theres a small TV in the corner of the two-person sink, a nice jacuzzi next to the shower, a weird machine in the middle of the two sinks. Renamon walks towards said machine and presses the forest button. The walls of the bathroom slowly fade and transforms into a realistic forest with the small sun ray and all. Making the atmosphere feel like you are in the forest, it’s that realistic. Renamon turns the machine off, and lays in bed, Lycanroc joining her as it eyeballs the television in front of them. Suddenly, a knock can be heard on the door. Renamon gets up from the bed and looks through the peephole. It’s Sylvycham. She opens the door, and he greets himself. “Hi! I came to discuss about what’s going on around here,” he says, walking into the room and sits at the desk. The two sat beside Sylvycham, as he explains why they’re here. “Now, you two are here because you two are made for each other. I know it might sound crazy, but it’s the truth. It’s been requested highly for this to occur, and it appears that today has been the day to make that happen. So, how does one fuse together? That’s quite simple, all you have to do is kiss.” Renamon and Lycanroc look at each other with a big bright blush before turning back to Sylvycham. He giggles at the two of them before continuing, “I don’t make the rules here, that’s how it been since the beginning.” Renamon and Lycanroc lean closer to each other, their eyes looking away before turning back to each other with a smile and warm blush. They get closer and closer, before going in for an embracing warm kiss on the lips. As they back up, they get lifted gently off the room floor, and they slowly fuse to each other. The lights dim out for the process, and finally they are now one. The lights turn back on, and they go back on the ground gently. Their eyes open, and they look at their now hybrid body. With a small tingly feeling, they still feel each other inside and they give a self hug. “Hehe, you look absolutely stunning,” Sylvycham says as he picks her up on the ground. “Your name is now Lyren.” She nods to him, sitting back down next to him. “I do hope you enjoy your stay. If you ever need to unfuse, don’t be afraid to do so in here whenever you need to. You won’t be in trouble when unfused, we accept you whoever you are. Welcome to Hybridia!” He walks out of her room and closes the door behind him. Lyren gets up and walks towards the bathroom, closing the door behind her and turns the machine back on to the forest setting. She takes out a small camera she had in her possession and aims it towards the jacuzzi. She sets it on a timer and steps into the nicely warm jacuzzi. Her head slowly turns around with a bright smile, and the picture gets taken.
Guest Characters:

· Sylvycham belongs to @Pansol_

· Chumby belongs to @Chumby69

Story For @NickitFox on Twitter.
