Sitting in the bedroom given by Lord Merad, Raven was laying in bed tired by relaxing while his mate Thema was sitting in a chair reading a scroll she had fetched from the private library of her friend. Neither of them was speaking until Raven wondered "Say, will I be in trouble if it is found out about the pool party?"
"Given how active you were, its more a matter of when. But since you were a guest of the princess and are considered noble by our law, here is relative little their father could do but curse you with words. And even more curse you in private if you produced offspring." and looked up from her scrolls "Children are sacred here, and thus any child born is treated with great care and considered an honour by the parents. So officially, if you fathered any children with any of the princesses, their father has to see it as a great recognition from the gods, no matter how he views it personally."
"Sounds like you always wanted that this happens to him." mused Raven with a chuckle. To which THema didn't answer but the Zangoose didn'T need to hear any. The look of her face did tell everything in his book.
Chuckling anew, Raven sat up and mused "So today we are visiting the temple, right? Will, we have a guide?"
"In the matter of fact, yes" nodded Thema "My niece Ares will be accompanying us. She is an apprentice currently so normally not called to give tours but since she is my niece and I requested her personally she will await us at the entrance."
Raven nodded in understanding “Alright.”  and stood up “Anything I should know about her?”
"YOu will see soon enough" was the Weaviles simple answer to that matter, causing Raven to tilts his head in wonder.
Later they were at the entrance of the Temple and Raven saw that a sneasel girl, half of his size was approaching them, wearing the typical apprentice clothes of a necromancer. She smiled to the two and nodded to Thema "hello Aunt Thema" and then bows to Raven "Greetings Lord Raven. It is an honour to meet the one my Aunt has chosen to be her mate."
"It is an exaltation for myself to meet the niece of my mate." bowed Raven in return
Thema smiles simply "Hello Ares. Has been a while."
"Indeed Aunt Thema" agreed on Ares.
Raven puts a hand on Ares and ruffled her a little “You didn’T tell me your nice is a little kid. I thought you had an age limit for your training.” 
"Hey! I am not a little kid! I am a big apprentice." protested Ares with a pound "And far enough in training that I could do everything expected from me. Even the Noble Greeting. It's not my fault that I am so little" and pushes Raven's handoff.
“And that you are so young.” chuckled Raven 
Thought Thema put a hand on his shoulder “As much I would like to watch that… I should tell you that Ares here is indeed old enough. She only turned 19 a few months ago.” 
Raven stopped in his tracks and looked at first at Thema in surprise and then at Ares and then blinked “You could have told me that your nice is a loli.”
"I am NOT a loli!" protected Ares and points her chest "I got breast!" thought whispered "Even if I have only very small ones"
Despite how amusing it would be to tease her further based on her response, Raven decides to drop it and simply went to ruffle the head of the small sneasel "Is that so? Well, then I believe you for now. After all, I didn't come here to make fun of you. For that, I have better Target"
Thema rose an eyebrow on that last statement. She has a solid clue to who he is referring to but decides not to speak about it. It's Ravens business who and why he makes fun of people, and of said people of course.
Pushing the handoff, Ares huffed "Dang right. We got a schedule after all." and gestures around "After all. I have to welcome you to the temple of Cresselia. The Legendary of dreams. Our main deity."
"Which I take you to have other divinities as well." wondered Raven
Ares nodded "Yes" and gestured to one of the wings "Of course we have the universal creation temple which does have the fair share of worshippers but here in these Lands, Cresselia is held up as the most important of the Legendaries and Mythical Pokemon. Not even Arceus or Mew was able to outrank her in this regard."
"That's why her temple is so big" added Thema and spread her arms "Without the good dreams, many would have lost hope in the past and simply given up to archive anything. That we are a powerful kingdom today is thanks to the dreams we were given."
"That correct. But now let me continue the guide" smiles Ares and leads her aunt and Raven down the hall "As you can see, are we here in the entry hall. In the majority of public rituals and processions start or are held here. Thought even it is the biggest temple in the entire continent it gets very crowded in most of those events. Can be a nightmare when it is a public act of a Necromancer."
"True. As when the procedure performed goes awry it can get very dangerous for the watchers. Still, it does draw in many, just to see at least once how the work of our people is performed." added Thema and shakes her head "Hence why I left temple duties as soon as it was remotely possible for me. Due to the dangers, people tend to take without knowing it better."
“Then what does it tell about me?” mused Raven to her with a chuckle. 
Thema poked his nose with a claw "You at least understand the dangers and are ready to act upon anything that could threaten the integrity of the rituals I perform. Most of the people going to the temple don't even know half of the dangers."
"But those who come here often expect even more spectacular performance so to speak" sighs Ares "In the last few years more and more dangerous cases are performed in public. Of course, that makes FINDING such cases also increasingly difficult. An unresting soul? Or a spirit possessing an individual? That we got tons. We barely keep up. But a demon exorcism? Try to find one harmless enough to be transported here."
Thema stopped her tracks "They are planning to do a public removal of a demon next? Are they out of their minds?"
Ares didn't answer… and Thema couldn't blame here. As a temple member, it would make a bad picture if the sneasel spoke against the superiors in the temple. For Thema that wasn't the matter. As a travelling Necromancer she isn't bound to any temple, only to her cult and as such is much fewer restrictions how she speaks with a lot of people. In fact, as long she got solid reasons she could flip off the Pharao without punishment.
Giving a loud sigh, the Weavile rubs her head and stated “Continue with the trip… I will catch up with you later. I have to trade word with the head priest.” and left the two. 
Raven looked at Ares "What would happen if Thema kills him?"
"Depends. If she can make a sound argument of being possessed she would getaway. Else it would quite the backlash that I cannot comprehend due to my lack of political understanding."  shrugs Ares to which Raven just facepalms.
"Now let's continue to go." smiles Ares and guides Raven deeper in the main complex. "That is the Altar Chamber. Here is where all come to kneel for prayer or give their offerings in case no ritual is performed. Here we have also the only life-sized gold statue of Creselia self."
Raven whistled as he saw the gold icon and if he had to guess it might weight a few tons. And given he doesn't see any sign of platings, that thing must be one solid gold block shaped into the legendary. No doubt the result of many, MANY hours of work for everybody, starting to miners, the ones busy with transports to the goldsmiths. And given how large the room is and how many guards on top of it, it is not only meant to hold many that wished to prey but also that some tried to steal that value object. The mercenary isn't even adapting to try to guess a prize tag for that idea.
"Impressive?" she smiles to him while poking at him with her elbow, grinning widely to which Raven was giving a weak nod. And then she took his hand and guides him out of the room "Well let me show you some more room." and smiles to him.
To which Raven let her. She showed him some more rooms depicted to other legendaries but they were not as grand as the one of Cresselia. 
THought as they were going, Raven notes “Is it just me or why don’t I see the obligatory shrine for Darkrai? Even if it is rarely taken care for, normally it is something that every religion has that somehow respects the creation Legendaries.”
To which Ares stopped and rubbed her arm "Do you… really want to see it?"
“Why do you ask?” wondered Raven and rose his eyebrow. 
Ares turned to him "You see… our religion was originally NOT focused on Cresselia. We once used to pray towards Darkrai as well. As he is Cresselias counterpart. The two sides of a coin. But well... "
"But it is hard to prey to a legendary that represents nightmares. And so that part of the religion fell into obscurity, with only some of our circle still know about it and perform rites that even we are slowly letting it fall into vagueness thanks to the fact that new trainees are not conformed with it. Despite how… drastic our training can be." she explained to him and folds her arm and looks up to the male Zangoose "But if you truly want to see it… I can lead you to the last pantheon that is still standing. Well… as far you can count it as standing." she added in a low tone.
The mercenary pondered upon that and nodded "Please guide me there. If I want to know this place, knowing some of the forgotten past would be quite fitting I say" he smiles to her.  Ares nodded in acknowledgement and began to walk, tailed by Raven.
The two moved out of the temple and through the streets of the town until they reached the gates and passed it, heading along said gates for a while before she turned away from the walls and followed an old and long unused path. Raven could see that only animals use that path at most and even the "youngest" of those trails are quite old.
Then they reached a temple… or the remains of a temple. Raven looked over it as they reach the gate and Ares spread her arms "That is the Temple of Darkrai… or what is left of it."
The zangoose didn't say a word and only walked within those ruins, his real hand stroking over some of the still remaining walls while his eyes scanned over the leftover decorations and mused "You know… I can actually imagine how it could have looked like. And the atmosphere. It must be impressive. And atmospheric, fitting for the Lord of Nightmares."
"I believe you on those words" nodded Ares and sat down on the stairs of the old altar, looking up at the ceiling, or rather its remains "Back then, it must have rivalled Cresselias temple, and the rites must be quite a sight, to give the respect the Dream Pokemons counterpart he deserves. It's sad that due to the fear of people that side of our religion got lost… and will be forgotten within the next few generations."
Sitting down next to her, Raven places a hand on her back "You know… for a 19 year old that sounds very wise." and looks up as well "The Ignorance of people really destroys a lot… but also other negative facts about us. All we can do is move on and try to counter those negative sides of our beings as much as we can. Even it is a losing battle."
Ares glances at Raven and smiles "I can see why my aunt has taken you as a mate."
“Thank you” smiles Raven and looks down to her, and notes her blush 
"Raven… can I… ask you for a favour?"
"What is it?" wondered Raven, though he is getting a clue what she might ask him soon.
Leaning closer to Raven she blushes "Can you… can you treat me like you treat aunt Thema?" then she reaches out her arm and stroke the Zangoose chest "When you two mate… I was never treated seriously due to my size… and… I… am still a virgin."
Raven nodded in understanding “I can see from where you are coming. But I can’t treat you like Thema. As you are not her.” 
Looking down Ares nodded “I see…” but then was suddenly pulled up and stand in Ravens front 
"But I can treat you as the woman you are Ares… and even it is for only a few hours, I will be honoured to treat you as one of my girls" and moved her head closer. Until their lips touched and her cheeks reddened but accepted the kiss, returning it while wrapping her arms around him.
The touch held for a good while, as Ares blushes and said blush got redder as she felt his tongue pressing against her lips. Having heard of a tongue kiss before, she parted her lips and let the males part invade her mouth, wrestling with hers, though without a doubt that male was dominating, his experience showing and teaching her how to properly do it.
Her eyes closed to savour the lesson he was giving her, not caring as one of his hands were moving down on her body, feeling first the butt that caused her to moan into a said kiss which was followed soon by a quiet gasp as the fingers of his hand were now between her legs.
First only moving over the surface of her female lower autonomy which soon was more concentrated on her woman clit. Groaning into the kiss, Ares shivered slightly and leaned stronger on Raven as her knees got a little weak from the new experience. She had touched herself before. Made experiments what she liked and not… but being touched by another… that was a different piece of excitement. ONe she didn't believe before that could exist. And now there she was. Growing excited by the touches of a male. Not any male. The chosen one of her aunt. That sends another wave of ecstatic through her body and murmured more.
The finger stroke her on the most sensitive spot of her clit and she gave a soft shriek in her inexperience before following up with a deep groan as it pushes inside her folds and wiggled her, making her shiver even more.
Raven broke the kiss and gazes into her face, she did the same thought had a hard time concentrating on even that simple task as the finger work of the male was driving her thoughts. As well her lust wanting more than just the finger.
Looking down while leaning back a little in her standing position, she saw the prize she sought. It was not at its full size. She knew by instinct it needed aid. And she was eager to give it. Going down with Raven's aid she positions herself so that he could still work with his finger on her, while Ares placed her face close to his dick, her nose pressing at it to take a good sniff of the intoxicating scents of his status as male, causing the strongest of shivers by far.
She followed up that with licks on the shaft, letting Raven have a pleased sigh and she took that as encouragement and started to lick some more, her eyes fixated on him. And doing some nice tongue work on him, despite tasting a male dick for the first time of her life. And she loved that taste.
Like candy she kept licking over his length, eagerly drenching it with her salvia and unlike candy, it grew in size and became harder, her hands moving to it and felt it, memorizing it and her mind wandering to later when she will be taking the meat between her folds. The scared place the legendaries created to let new life grow in there.
Her mind imagined how it will be… being invaded by the male counterpart, moving inside her body… spluttering the seed inside her and taking root. She was in her mind praying to the legendaries to bless her. To bless her with enough fertility to bear a child to the strong zangoose she is herself subjecting to.
Once the fullest size of the dick was reaching, Raven places a hand on her head and whispered: "It is time."
And understanding those words, the young sneasel nodded and let go of her prize while the finger left her moist folds. She got in front of him, being on her knees and arms and presenting her rump to him. Wanting to be taken by him from behind. Subjecting herself to him.
Raven, however, gave her folds a lick which made her shiver and pushes her to the side first before rolling her on the back, going above her. ONe arm next to her body, the other holding his dick, aiming it against her. She was at first confused but then smiled as she understood the intention.
Spreading her legs she places her hands on his arm and smiles to him. Smiling back, the male began to push against her lips and after a short resistance, they parted and slowly he slid in. Groaning loudly, Ares grabbed on his arm hard, shivering as the pleasure of having his size inside her body filled her mind. Being lost in her little world she grunted loudly as he pulled out for a second and come back in stronger. While feeling pain as well, it wasn'T as strong as the bliss she experienced, not even noticing the drip of blood that ran out of her folds.
Raven continued to move his pride in until he felt the tip of his pride touching her vagina. Due to their size difference, he was only able to insert half of his pride inside her tight hole. And she was very tight for his standards. He was amazed that he was able to get so much inside her without causing pain in the first place or no sign that she might be hurt. Taking advantage of it, he places both hands next to her which she answered with grabbing both of his arms and holds them tight… which he only notices by his real arm. Then he slowly pulled out his pride, before moving it back in. Causing her to grunt as he moans from her tightness. He repeats the process, adjusting both speed and strength of that movement, experimenting of what they are both seemly enjoy most.
And to which he notices she prefers slow but strong moves, and he would comply with it. MOaning loudly he gave rhythmic trusts which are going deep but strong inside her. While for him it would still translate with only half his size going inside the female, he did enjoy it. It was a new experience for him to take somebody only half his size.
And since he promised her to be her lover for a time being… he will show her his experience for the remainder of said time.
Ares was grunting and groaning in her pleasure, panting as her body was taking by the force that was the experienced normal type, her mind being blank, only concentrating on the feelings she is going through and her eyes closed to intensify said pleasure. 
Going through the bliss, the sneasel was turning to scream to express herself and sweat formed over her body. A film of her own bodily fluids covered her and the light reflection gave her an exotic light.
Nobody cares about the time they are spending in that repetitive movement, as they performed the most basic of all living activities. Raven speeds up a little and Ares was welcoming that advantage, screaming more and louder as time goes on.
The dark/ice type haven't noticed it, but since they ave started, she has come around the Zangoose rod a couple of times already but failed to notice due to her inexperience and that he was not stopping himself.
She felt that something hot was coming soon and she tried to wrap her legs around the Zangoose, thought once more her size difference made it a failed effort. But an effort he appreciated and returned the favour by pushing further, pushing against her female organ and penetrate it, going inside.
And once he was there, he released a long and deep groan. The deepest and longest she heard by far and her eyes shot open and her mouth opened in a soundless scream as she felt something hot shooting inside her body. Her mind going numb while her walls are clenching so far on him that one might fear she would crush it if she had the strength and experience within her hole.
Holding still, the two savoured that moment. The moment where Raven inserted his male seed inside Ares female vagina. And as sudden as it came… as slowly it was gone, leaving the two panting loud.
Raven went on the ground and grabbed Ares, rolling on the sandy ground so she was on top of him, laying on the chest. Ares was tired, and she could tell Raven as well. Her hand stroke over his chest and smiled "That was… amazing…"
“T-Thank you” panted Raven in return and shivered “You made your effort to earn it.” to which Ares blushes a bit and kept stroking, while his hand places on her back and stroke her in return.  “Lets rest for now… then we should get cleaned and head back… and plan for the coming days. Here is so much you need to learn…”
Ares blushes to that but smiles… she was looking forward to those lessons he talks about. While placing a hand on her stomach, murring about the warm feeling she is having inside her body.
A few months later
Ares was sitting on her desk writing a letter towards her aunt Thema. As well as planning to add one to Raven. IT was quite the time she had with him during the remainder of the holidays the two older ones spend on the Sand continent. And during that time, Thema managed to that her niece was freed from her duties in the temple.
The three spend seeing some of the sights outside of the town worth visiting and the evenings were filled in showing the 19-year-old tricks and arts in the lovemaking. Making Ares quite proficient.
An art she was soon showing to others as well once she showed another gift she had received.
Ares had been aware that before she met Raven that he already met other girls. In the case of Lord Merad Braixen servant, Aunt Thema's friend Lepis and four of her sisters and as mentioned Ares self got all the same gift… and all will treasure this gift from the male and the Legendaries greatly. The sneasel leaned back, smiling while stroking her swollen stomach, where her first child is growing.
She felt great honour of having a child. And that her child was from her aunt's mate. While uncertain if he will ever enter the continent ever again, Ares hoped so… so she can show him the child. Feelin his strong arms around her body… leaning against his fluffy chest… and locking their lips once again… and the sneasel drifted in mind to her times of being close to Raven, while having a light blush and gazing into the distance.
