Myst was sitting on a table within a bar, waiting for her contact… after all she had to know a few details before she could hunt down her target.

Maria Megesta. Meganie. She hired the Zorua to kill one of her rivals who was known for killing workers at the end of seasons to save money… so the assassin killed this rival in return. 

However once Myst did the deed and returned to claim her money, instead of finding her client, she found mercenaries, hired to kill the Zorua. A dozen mercenaries seems to be cheaper than her services. 

Since then Megesta was out of the view and Myst found her in this town, three weeks away from her plantage. Under strong protection. Now she needed information how to get close AND kill her to show the world that nobody double crosses her.

“Did you wait long?” She turned her head around and saw a male Absol sitting next to her.

“You took your sweet time,” told Myst and leaned closer “So… what can you tell me? Don’t forget that I only pay for satisfying information.”

“Don’t worry. It will be worth a while.” He gave her an envelope that she opened up and saw the picture of a Kecleon with a black business suit. 

“Who is this Kecleon?”

“He’s the key to your problems, he’s name is Slicn and one of Megesta’s best man. He’s got the information of your little problem and might know some extra info that might help you.” He pulled out a ticket, “Over two days Slicn is going to the Everdawn Theater, you can use this chance to get to him.”

“I let my charm work on him!” she smirked and gave him his money but warned “If you're wrong, I get it back.”

“I’m aware.” He got off the chair and gave her the ticket. “Also I should warn you that Slicn a hard core perv. Make sure you're extra careful if you use your charm.” The Absol said, leaving the bar.

“Hard core pervs are the easiest targets.” she smirked and enjoyed her drink.

XXXXX

Once it was time for the play, Myst took the disguise of a well looking Lopunny lady wearing a white luxury dress small with a hints about her looking for… more entertaining than simply watching the play. As she entered the halls, she kept her eyes open for Slicn.

She found him taking place in one of the rows she is able to access to and she made her way to get a seat next to him, making sure he would notice her. “ Excuse me is this place taken?” She asked.

Eyeing her for a moment Slicn smirked at her and replied, “Of course, for a girl like you here is always free places.”

Nodding, Myst sat down and took a fan out, covering half of her face with it, “I hope this play is as good as everybody says… if not… I see what other kind of entertainment is open…”

“Don’t worry. From what i heard this show is five star worth.” He explained. “But if you want to have more entertainment…. We could go to somewhere private.”

“Let’s see how the play is first,” she played with him “After all… tickets aren’t that cheap.” she giggled and winked him. Oh how much she would have liked to go right away with him… but the problem was that it would raise suspicious if she plays along too fast.

XXXXX

After the play was over, Myst and Slicn are in a restaurant of the theater having a little chat. 

“How comes that a man like you appeared in the town?” she purred to him, looking at him with interested eyes.

“I’m here on business.” He answered, “My boss demands that I get a new version of special kind tech to protect herself.”

“Oh? What kind of protection?” she wondered with a coo, leaning closer to him.

“I’m sorry, I must not tell any more than that.”

“Come on… impress me.” she replied, stroking his face gently and gave a small lick.

“Well…. I suppose it won’t hurt if I tell you little about it.” Slicn said, with a blush on his face. She keeps  close to him, eager to listen, to be impressed… or at least it looks like that for him. So after a while he told her a little about the tech.

She listened but wondered, “Why is your master in need of such protection?”

“From what I heard, she is hunted by someone from her past.” Told Slicn. “I think she said that she’s a Zorua and dangerous assassin, that’s why she asks me to get it for her.”

“Oh?” she cooed, she keeps on with her deception, “So this will protect her? How?”

“It can cancel the illusion.”

“I don’t understand… does a Zorua Illusion not always cancel upon a hit? Why bothering to get such an expensive tool?” she asks, showing a naive confusion

“I don’t know. I only need to get the device, over three day at Silph Co.”

“Wow… that is impressive” told Myst and reached for a glass with a drink and offered it to him what he didn’t saw was that a ring that Myst had on ehr finger was turned around, the gemstone pointing down and pressed by the sides due the way she hold her fingers. It caused to open up and added a little poison… it won’t kill him but makes him drunk faster.

He tanked for it and took the glass and moves to his lips to drink as the Zorua closed the ring and turned it around in a fluent and hidden movement of her hands.

She waits for him to drink it… she needs him drunk enough to not recall what he is doing but sober enough to tell more.

XXXXX

"That was too easy." Myst walked out of the theater after she got the information she need from that perverted Kecleon, who was completely drunk from the drug he drank.

After she enter a back alley she cancelled her illusion and return to her normal self with the dress she still wears.

“Idiot... “ she mumbled and went to change clothes with her next stop: Silph Co.

She went to the building, knocked the first guard of her size out, took his clothes while ensuring nobody would find him for now and pretend to make an unplanned patrol as she got to the room where the machine was stored. She stood before it, like she was wondering how it would work and went to stroke it a bit with switching out secretly one of the parts with a tempted one… tempted with a surprise inside, set to be released upon triggering a remote. 

Once the deed is done, she returns to her post, gave the guard his clothes back, laid him somewhere to find while wearing burglar clothes, pretending to be a Sneasel and tried to break in, intentionally making mistakes so she will raise an alarm sooner or later… preference sooner.

She use a employ bathroom and as two grimes saw and quickly called the guards.

“Dammit!” shouts Myst, with the voice of a boy and began to make his escape, not caring for the cameras or any other security measure that could stop the invader and passed several guards.

And as she saw by the exit that a camera team was reporting there, drawn by the alarms, she made sure that they caught her on camera, to show that the invader was a male Sneasel and not a female Zorua.

XXXXX

Later Myst was on the bed in her underwear in her hotel room and watched the news while drinking a bit of sweet wine with a grin, “This part of the operation can be declared as success…”

XXXXX

Three days later, Maria Magesta paced impatiently up and down in her room. She didn’t sleep well in the last few weeks since she learned that her hired muscles failed to kill the Zorua, and she got even nightmares about rumors of her presence in town… she would really sleep much better once her new defences were installed.

"Room service." She heard a young female voice coming through the door. She looked at the door and ordered her guards to check the maid, not wanting to risk to get killed just because she trusted that this hotel wasn’t infiltrated yet.

The guards open the door and saw a Pikachu maid with food and drink. "Here's your food just as you ordered."

“Check her,” was her order “And ensure the meal isn’t poisoned,”

"Can you please set the tray down and spread your arms, please." The maid did what he said and checked to see if she was not an illusion.

"She's real." He said.

"And there's no poison in this food." The other guardsman said.

“You can leave now." She told to the maid who proceeded to leave her hotel room. And she went to eat the meal while asking, “Where is this damn machine? It should be already installed  three hours ago!”

When suddenly she heared her phone went off. She got it and asked “WHAT???”

"We got the machine in the lobby, miss Megesta."

“Then get it up and install it!”

"Understood."

“And make this fast!” she spat, “I don’t want a Zorua getting even CLOSE TO THIS HOTEL UNNOTICED!!!”

"She really losing her temper." Myst mumbled, using a binocular on a rooftop next to the hotel, and saw that a Haunter give the machine to her. "And now here comes the killing surprise."

She got the trigger out and pressed it with a grin.

Maria was laughing madly as she suddenly heard a voice coming from the machine “Nobody double crosses me! First rule of business with me!”

She stared at it and then a poison gas came right to her face.

Myst chuckled as she watched her target's struggles with death and pulled out a mobile phone. It was a clone from a past date and she called the police 

“Police?” she told with a voice of a random woman “I want to report a death… Medila Hotel, Room 805. Cause of death: Poison gas causing her heart to stop. Name of the person: Maria Magesta. her Murderer is The Zorua Assassin. Card is left at the reception in a letter for the victim. And tomorrow should a file arrive at your station containing all of her crimes. But reason of the kill was repaying a double crossing.”

Then she ended the call and tossed the phone away and once she was sure Magesta was dead she went to leave the place.

Due the fact it was a reported kill from the Zorua Assassin, the police got there as fast as possible and stormed the room to secure everything that could be secured. Because it is a known fact the Zorua Assassin (Gender and true name Unknown to public,) only kills targets with dirty vests. 

XXXXX

Two weeks is past since Myst’s last assassination. She was enjoying a nice day at a beach with her red two-piece bikini. "Ahh~ this is the life."

She took a glass with her favorite wine and sipped on it and sighed, pleasured in the warm sun before putting sunglasses on and let the sun shine on her dark body. She then saw a nice Luxray wearing a black swimming trunk "He looks like fun..."

And she raised up to go over and starts to flirt with him… to see if he is really so much fun like she hopes him to be…

(The end)
