Raven was looking up. Waaaay up. In fact so far up that he was feeling like a Pichu looking at Rayquaza himself in sheer size difference.
The zangoose was looking at the lighthouse which is famous for the Sand Continent and the sheer height of it impressed Raven. Especially as he was now as close as possible without entering the defensive perimeter of the lighthouse. While Thema could properly get them in, Raven didn’t feel the desire to get into or legendaries forbid, up to the top. “I feel sorry for those guys who have to carry all that wood up to the top day by day.” 
Standing by his side, Thema nodded to him "I can understand your position on that. The tower is the tallest building in the entire Sand COntinent. Even shadowing the Pyramids in sheer height. It's natural to be impressed and at the same time feel sorry for those who have to move up and down daily, properly with many weights of wood with them."
As the two were still looking at the tower for a while until Raven then put a hand around the hips of his mate “Let us go… I want to see the other spots of the town as well.” 
To which the weavile agreed with him and starts to guide him to the library, knowing the full way he wants to visit it next. And she made a mental note that the other two spots in town, the royal palace and the temple have to wait for tomorrow.
Once they are in the place of great knowledge, the chances to get him OUT before dinner time is close to the bottom.
It wasn't a long trip to the library and Raven's single eye was widening like that of a child that is seeing the prospect to have a vault of sweets for themselves. Thema was giggling a little "I really wonder sometimes how a rough and experienced Mercenary like you can be so fascinated for books."
"Thema. Books are many things. And one of them is to allow to escape the harshness of reality from time to time. Or expand your knowledge." he chuckled loudly. To which he moved into the library. Once there he moved with fascination and awe.
Little drunken form the expect to find many books he would enjoy, he wasn't paying attention and runs into somebody. Backing off he quickly apologizes "I am sorry. I haven'T seen you there."
The person he has run into, an alolan variant of a Meowth, turned around and looked at Raven "Don't worry. I didn't drop anything." and looked over him "First time here I assume? I am Tig-Ran Kat."
"That is my mate, Raven Ironclaw. And I am Thema." was the Weaviles answer and Raven offered a hand to shake it.
Tig-Ran took it and shakes it "Thema. I heard from you. It's an honour to meet one of your position." and then looks at Raven "You got an interesting species of a mate. Especially his metal arm…" and she put a hand on it, given its surface a feeling.
“A friend of ours made that one for me.” supplied Raven “She really understands what she is doing here.” 
“Indeed.” nodded Tig-Ran and studied it with great interest. 
Thema rose an eyebrow "And I have heard of you, Tig-Ran Kat. You're studying machines and your inventions turned quite a few heads. And that you are well off."
The Alolan Meowth smiled “That is correct.” and mused why Thema doesn’t mention the position of her family. Deciding that she got a reason she nodded “I assume you are here to explore the library? I could show you around: I got quite an understanding of the place as I have peaked at least once into every section of this great library.” 
“That would be great.” nodded Raven with a smile and looks at his mate. 
Taking it with the flow she agreed with a nod “That way I don’t have to talk that much.” 
"Great" purred Tig-Ran and began the tour, starting with the section they are in "That is obviously the entrance. Here you can ask special guides to find your way and even request to copy a book for you, for a reasonable price. After all writing, a full copy of a book is taking time."
To which Raven chuckles and Tig-Ran showed them in the different sections one by one, and she told what she knows about it. Raven, in turn, shared his experience with those topics and once a while they even got into a small debate with people that truly study it.
Tig-Ran was impressed by Raven general knowledge, especially with fighting, body structure and plant life. WHich gained an understanding as she learned that from where Raven comes he is only a mercenary. The cat understands that a good one knows how to survive in all necessary areas.  
Thought as they reached the section of Magic, Thema stopped and looked uncomfortable, biting her lower lip. 
“Is something wrong, Lady Thema?” wondered the fellow dark type
Raven, however, understood what is happening in his mate and gave her shoulder a comforting squeeze "Let us meet up somewhere later, after we finished the tour, ok?"
She nods to him “I will be at the bathing house… I let them know you are coming and that you are with me.” she whispered back and turned around, leaving the two. 
Tig-Ran looked at Raven in question and he simply said “Bad experience. NOt my place to talk about it.” 
Accepting that answer, Tig-Ran went in with Raven following her and they explored a little of the mystic arts. However as the two never went very deep into the topic, she only out of curiosity if she could use the knowledge for her machines and Raven only how to handle it if you are threatened by it, that part was a rather short visit and they head to the last section… Mechanics and Physics. 
That one is the favourite one of Tig-Ran for rather obvious reasons and she showed him even her favourite book of the collection.
After looking at some pages Raven nodded "That is all really impressive here. And if your enthusiasm for the topic is any indication then you are truly a master of your field." and he laughs "I only have so much understanding to keep my arm running and make small repairs here and there."
“Speaking of your arm” smiles the dark cat and stroke over the metal of fake limb “May I have a detailed look? I would love to learn from the design of another. To see how she solved the inherent problems of such a complex mechanism.” 
Raven looked at her and saw the true curiosity and remembered that Kuichi once told him that everybody makes prospects different. Especially how it connects with the body differs greatly from how the communication with the brain happens. While it can be categorized into three broad branches, the details make it sometimes a nightmare when working with different ones.
To which he nodded and the two went to a table for ticketing and the Zangoose went to remove his arm, placing it on the table. Tig-Ran instantly went on and removes with great experience the outer plating, noting the different hatches made for maintenance and easy switching out parts that wear down fast. Including its energy core.
"Heavy plating and extra secure nodes proof that this arm is made with combat in mind." she whispered to herself "Yet also for travels, as it is easy to open on certain parts, as long you know HOW to open it, and as much as possible went into easy to replicate parts. Thought that made the arm a little bit bulkier as a result."
As she kept examining the different parts inside, Raven told her what he could about it and she was more than intrigued about it "You really know something about mechanics yourself. But no wonder if we take in the fact that you are a travelling mercenary and have to give it some sort of maintenance on the road."
"I got a few good teachers on the road" he chuckles and they are reassembling the arm. Once they are done, they spend time together to read the books that might fit the topic of how his mechanical limb could work and is connected with the rest of his body.
And as they were reading on one book the cat was smiling and rubs on his shoulder “You know Raven… I have learned a lot today thanks to you.” 
“Thank you. I did the same” he smiles to her. 
Then Tig-Ran mused "How about we learn a little more? Like…" and she gave his neck a lick. "each other…" and smiles more "What your mate didn't mention before is… I am the cousin of the princess" and licks his neck "And since both of us are nobles~" she purred.
“We have to do the proper greeting?” he asks to her and she smirks with a nod and sat on his lab 
“Yes…” and kissed his lip “Such a fine specimen you are. Even with your background” and licks his neck while one of her hands are rubbing on him… at the growing bulge between his legs “ANd I can tell you are coming wanting it as well~” she purred and smiles. 
Raven was starting to grin back and felt that she is undressing his lower half, and as she did that she looked at his manhood and murred "Such a big one~ I really look forward to having it" and gave the shaft a long lick while her claws gently caress his balls.  
A pleased groan escaped the mercenary and his own hand was placing itself on her head, scratching it with his own claws. Taking that as an Inspiron, she continued with her long licks, slowly changing them into nibbles and one hand moved from his balls to the shaft, stroking it as her mouth was working on it.
She was meowing slightly as she felt it grow under her care and was able to closely examine the size she is summoning. For her, it was an impressive size concerning the mercenaries body size. And she never stopped to care for it.
Only until she feels that he couldn’t grow any more, she let go of it and began to stand up. Raven dropped his hand from her head and followed her as she moved towards one of the pillars. There she placed her forearms on the cold stone and wiggled her butt. 
Taking that invitation, Raven began to lift her dress until her bare butt was revealed and the moisture of her womanhood. That confirms him that she was eager to have him… a wish he is more than willing to provide to her with a grin. 
Guiding his dick towards her pussy he rubbed the shaft alongside her slit at first to tease her and the cat gave a small shiver as she was looking at him, her back arched in anticipation and she gave a loud meow as the tip parted her lower lips and the impressive piece of meat was going inside her body. Smirking Raven holds with both hands her hips for now and shoved himself as deep inside her body as she could handle at the moment and it was deep.
The normal type knew he was properly not the first who had his round with her but he plans to make it worth for her. He licks her neck a little, causing her to shiver a bit and whispered to her “Let’s make a good show here for those folks” and with her nodding smile, he slowly pulled out of her, only to push back in right away, causing her to moan loud.
Grunting in her walls clenching on him, the Zangoose was starting to push rough and quick inside her, adjust the speed and strength to find the correct rhythm for the two and once he found it, he stuck to it. 
Tig-Ran felt herself in heaven as the strong Zangoose was taking her, groaning she was clawing the pillar she is leaning on and her wet walls clench hard, wanting him eagerly. Shutting the eyes, the black cat was pushing back against him to intensify the pleasure they felt. And she does feel it.
Then she felt one of his hands leaving her hips and then felt it. He slapped her butt. Meowing she shivered but didn't say anything, letting him slapping her butt as he told her "Such a naughty cat. Getting pounded in such a public place. That calls for punishment, don't you agree with me" he grinned and slapped her once again with an evil chuckle.
Her replies were loud meows and grunts "Yes… punish me. I am such a dark creature" and gasped as she felt another slap that perfectly timed with one of his deep thrusts inside her.
Taking turns which side of her got slapped, her rear was turning into a deep red and when Raven felt she was punished enough, he leaned forward and one hand-pulled the cover of her breast down, revealing them into the public. However, where they weren'T exposed for long.
Both hands of the male are now on the female's orbs and groped them, feeling them and Tig-Ran was in ecstasy as she felt a warm and clawed hand on her one breast, while the other got molested by a metal one. Her head turned to look at the grinning Zangoose and she could only moan alongside him.
Then he pulled on her hips once more, trusting furiously as he starts snarling and her moans became a pleased hissing and the claw marks on the pillar deepened as he slams hard inside her. Shouting in a climax as he pumped her full of his cum. Tig-Ran screamed madly and pushed against him, her walls clenching hard as she released her own fluids, her body working out milk the male of his seed. 
“By Cresselia” she meowed loudly and shivered “You are truly blessed” and purred loudly as she slowly calmed down and panted. 
"Thank you" he smirks and gave her a lick "And we got quite the watcher"
Tig-Ran looked and blushes slightly. While it was to be expected people would check-in and watch to the sounds they were creating… she didn't except a room-filling crowd. To which Raven grinned and pulled her, lifting her up and holds her on her legs.  
Shrieking in surprise the Meowth was forced to grab on the first thing in reach to avoid falling forward, which was wrapping her hand around Raven’s neck, as far her position would allow it, exposing her front with his dick still inside her pussy to the crowd “As you can see!” called Raven “Did I properly greet her. Or would you classify it as a breeding session in public?”
Tig-Ran blushed while the crowd chuckled and took the hint and started to disperse. Thought her blush was not only due to his bold showing of their forms… but that he was kind of right. Her heats are rather tame for a feline-like her, almost not noticeable for others. While it was rather late in her current period, she knew there was still a chance that he blessed her with a child. If it is the case, she has to be extra thankful to the gods to bless her not only for this experience but also to be chosen to receive a child from it.  
The zangoose then lifts her carefully up from his shaft and put her down. The dark type was a little shaky on the feet but soon found her balance again. Once she was sure that she could stand she straightens up and smiles “Thank you for that experience Raven” and gave him a small hug, which he returned “We should now go to the bath… and get cleaned.” 
“And the mess we made here?” he wondered in return. 
She giggled “Don’t worry. It isn’t the first time that two nobles made a proper greeting in those halls.” and took his hand. 
Accepting that explanation, Raven got alongside with her properly clothed again before they began leaving the temple and go to the bathhouse in the near of the library.
There, they were guided to the changing rooms where the two started undressing and wrapped blankets around their bodies before they were allowed into the bathing areas.
Inside they saw many people, both female and male wrapped in towels in different sections of the bath. Some in the common pools, others having their own little segments. And as they inquired about Thema, they were sent to one of the smaller segments, where she was sitting inside the pool, her blanket put over a nearby chair.
“Hello Thema” smiles Raven and the Weavile smiles and gestured them to the chair “Please join me here.” 
The two didn't need to be told twice and they put their towels on the chair as well and then glide into the water. Raven moved to his mate and embraces her, kissing her gently on the lips while holding her hips. The Weavile returned the gesture but her hands are around his neck and they hold that kiss for several minutes.
Then they broke and Thema whispered "Enjoyed the Library?" smiles Thema
“I did” smiles Raven and then she tokes his nose with one of her claws “And did you enjoy her?”
Raven looked surprised by that question and she only chuckled "SImple silly. I know her reputation And I know you. Also, I know your arm. I bet she was so fascinated from your arm that she couldn'T hide her excitement." and smirked as she saw the blushing Meowth before she whispered, "And I managed to see some cum stains on her lower area before you went into the water."
To which Raven gave a slight chuckle and Thema now smiles to the two "Tell me. How were your little trip to the library and your small fun round?" and stroke her mates check with a big smirk and chuckles loudly. "And don't leave anything out. I plan to remain here in those waters until you're done."
“As you wish my dark love” he murred and kissed her deeply again before starting to tell the tale she is asking for.
