HUNTERS GUILD: [Dream Chaser]

Date Joined: 03/09/15

Current Funds: 0 St

Merits: 

Strikes: 

-------------------------------------

[Remedy] 

Species: Smergle 

Nature: Bold

-Characteristic: Mischivous

Gender: F                    Age: 15

Ability: Own Tempo

Strength: 4                  Agility: 2

Intelligence:3               Charisma: 1+2

Total Points Left: 0/10

Type Bonus: [Normal] -> [Charisma]

Move 1: Dragon Dance

Move 2: Night Slash

Move 3: Teleport

Move 4: Outrage

Inventory:

Template Hood

A garden variety hood obtained from Wear and Flair Accessories

-Item 2

----Description: 

-Item 3

----Description: 

-------------------------------------

[Lullaby]

Species: Togetic

Nature: Calm

-Characteristic: Impetuous and silly

Gender: F                    Age: 40

Ability: 

Strength:1                    Agility: 3+1

Intelligence: 4              Charisma: 2+1

Total Points Left: 0/10

Type Bonus: [Fairy/Flying] -> [+1 Agility, +1 Charisma]

Move 1:Heal Bell

Move 2:Morning Sun

Move 3: Tailwind

Move 4: Sunny Day

Inventory:

-Template Shawl

A garden-variety Shawl obtain from Wear and Flair Accessories

-Item 2

----Description: 

-Item 3

----Description: 

***

Tales of Andalusst-Dream Chaser Arc

Chapter One: A Dying Wish

[One Week Prior to the Subseed Expedition]

“I have to thank you for your escort ma'am. Our journey wouldn't have been so smooth if it wasn't for your help,”

A quartet of pokemon stood in front of Café Obscurité. The name is often looked upon as ironic, due to the establishment's success and popularity. The group consisted of a Smergle, Togetic a Buneary and a Bronzor. The Buneary tipped one of her ears toward the Togetic.

“It was no issue at all ladies, honestly considering how well you two fight I was starting to wonder who was escorting who. Even so it was a pleasure journeying with you both, even if Rem got too touch feely for my tastes,” said the Buneary

The Smergle rolled her eyes when she was called out. “Oh I roll over in my sleep ONE time and I'm branded for life. At least it isn't as bad as being able to snore loud enough to wake the dead Rei,”

Rei face blushed a little bit, the Bronzor that was hanging on her back via a harness had started to snicker a little bit.

“She got you pegged,” he said

“Quiet you,” Rei grumbled to herself

“Now girls, lets not have this good-bye end on a sour note. We are all joining guilds so we may be working together again in the future. Let's not form any bad blood between us hmm?” said Togetic

“Sorry ma'am” came the replies

Togetic smiled a little bit and gave them both hug.

“There are also some home remedies to help you with the snoring dear,” smirked Togetic

Rei's eyes twitched and she threw up her paws in exasperation

“You both make me wanna hollar you know that? I swear you two just wait for the chance to tag team me,” she said

Despite the huffy reply, the girl had a smile on her face. The time she had known the two had been brief; yet at the same time she honestly felt close to them both.

“I hope you find what your teacher was searching for,” said Togetic

“I wish you well in your endeavors as well Mother Lullaby,” responded Rei

“Oh I thought we had gotten close enough that we could drop the whole Mother thing,” chuckled Lullaby

“Sorry it slipped out, anyway I should get going before it gets dark. No idea how long it is going to take to find the Explorer's guild,” said Rei

The girl started to walk off waving at the duo before she rounded a corner and was gone.

“I'm going to miss her,” said Rem

“I will as well, as I said we will all be working in guilds so perhaps in time we shall work together again. For now we should focus on our interview,” said Lullaby.

Rem looked up at the restaurant, frowning and rolling her shoulders. Lullaby knew what she was thinking. The girl never did very well with establishments such as this. As long as she had known her the girl had the urge to move around. Normally she would have gone to such a meeting alone, however, the application stated they had to go to the interview together.

“Just bare with it as long as you need to, is your leg bothering you at all?”

“I'm cool, it still a little stiff from this morning. I'll just stand and walk around if it gets too much,”

“If that happens then at the very least stay close. I would rather not have to fly around the city looking for you,” said Lullaby

The moment they step foot inside, the Pokémon at the front desk approached and showed them to a table. It was located in one of the darker corners of the already-dim establishment, sitting there already  is a sly, smiling Furret with a blue newsboy cap. The Hunters representative, Lullaby made a note that his rather casual appearance clashed horribly with the establishment. Thinking with some amusement that like Rem, the Furret wasn't too happy to be here either.

"Hey, pull up a seat. Order your favorites; this one's on the Guild's checkbook," he greets with a quick wave.

“No, hey how are you? Not even a hello, are all the Hunters forgo greetings like you do?” asked Rem

The Furret raised a brow at this not exactly expecting the rather sharp reply.

“Well I got a lot to do around now. We got a big expedition coming up next week and I'm getting worked to the bone to prepare. I guess my brain just worked a little faster than what I meant,” said Furret.

“I know how that is, couldn't we have done this I don't know,” Rem looked around the restaurant not even bothering to hide the distaste she had. “Somewhere that doesn't make me feel like I'm not wanted?”

There was a few seconds passed in silence the representatives face broke into a small grin

“I think we are going to get along, how about you two ladies have a seat and we can get the nasty business over and done with first?”

Shortly after the duo is situated, an Empoleon waiter arrives at the table and passes a fancy-looking menu to everyone present. A number of higher-class dishes are represented on it, along with equally high-class prices. "The usual," the Normal-type comments with disregard, gently pushing the menu back against the Empoleon's chest. The waiter merely rolls his eyes and turns his attention to Rem and Lullaby team, waiting patiently for their order.

“I'll have the Cajun Fleshcap Pasta, a Summer Salad with a side french dressing and can I get water with a lemon wedge please?” said Lullaby.

“I'll just take a bowl of Alfredo Noodles, that is about the only thing on this menu that I think I can eat without choking,” said Rem.

The Empoleon's beak turned up slightly at what Rem said, Lullaby giving a quick apology and a glare toward the girl. Once he has everyone's orders, the waiter shoots one last annoyed glance at the strange fellow, who appears unfazed, before walking off. "No sense of humor," the Furret remarks with a shrug, before lazily slumping back in his seat. His gaze doesn't settle on anyone in particular, as though he's simply staring off somewhere.

"The name's Cuffin, but I'm sure you've already heard of me...”

“Uh sorry no we haven't, at least I know I haven't at the very least,” said Rem

“We just came into town the previous night, other than the nice Buneary girl that helped escort us we don't know anyone here in Andalusst I'm afraid,” explained Lullaby

“Oh, huh well I guess that's that then,” 

“It is very nice to meet with us in this way, my name is Lullaby and this is Remedy though she goes by Rem most of the time,” said Lullaby.

There was a small frown on his face, as though he was used to being able to get away with something. He had always kind of enjoyed the little jump or confirming nod when they knew who he was. He had actually been caught off guard by Rem's blunt answer that Lullaby slipped in the introductions before he could respond.

“I must be slipping if a kid can trip me up,” growled Cuffin. Seeing that they were waiting on his answer, let the matter go and continued the conversation

“Lullaby and Rem? Clever little combination you got there” repeated Cuffin

“Oh you figured it out?” asked Rem

“Lullabies help people get to sleep and Rem or Rapid Eye Movement is what happens when you are sleep, I admit its not bad,” said Cuffin

“You are like the third person who has gotten that so far, you're sharp,” answered Rem

Cuffin sly smirk had returned, satisfied that he was still on the ball. He started tapping his paws together. 

"So... I work for this kid, Sundance. He made me promise to ask ya a few things before I go off on my own thing. He'll get his feathers in a bunch if I don't, so humor me. First things first: why do you wanna join the Hunters?" 

The last question is accompanied by a roll of the eyes and a dramatic recitation, as if driving home the fact that he's being forced to ask this.

Rem and Lullaby look at each other, exchanging a conversation between them mentally. Stories of the Hunters ability to gather information had spread far and wide throughout the world. So much so that neither knew the full extent of their mission and had avoided talking about it as much as possible. Even what they could divulge they weren't comfortable with saying. When they came to a decision, they nodded and Lullaby took control of the conversation.

“Remedy and I are sisters of the Order of Guardians. We are nuns that travel around Parai and provide aid where we can when we can. We heard stories that something terrible had happened in Andalusst recently and Father Apollo had assigned us to come and help in anyway we can,”

“Don't need to join a guild for that, we got plenty of mon just helping out as is. Also I'm having a little trouble understanding why a pair of nuns want to join the Hunters. We don't exactly deal in charity cases ma'am,” replied Cuffin

“That is the other thing we were going to explain. Roughly half a year ago, a young mon collapsed in front of our abbey. His injuries were far too severe for us to save him and he passed on not long after. Before he did he confessed to one of the brothers that he was looking for someone named Rysenga. The incident in Andalusst has been the first chance we've had to actually look into it you see. The Hunters are supposed to be among the best at finding out the information so we thought it would be best to join up,” said Lullaby

“Also we're kinda flat broke so if there is any work that we can do that would be really appreciated,” finished Rem.

Cuffin listened quietly as they explained their case. He chewed on his cheek a little bit as the term “Order of Guardians” rolled around in his mind. The information on them were far and in between  on them. If he remembered right they were a bunch of kooky pokemon that lived out in the fog that worshiped nature spirits of some kind. They generally kept to themselves so were considered a low level threat for the most part. Even if the reason they gave was sound, he was still suspicious about why they wanted to be involved with the Hunters. Especially if the less than savory rumors about the Order of Guardians were true.

 "All right. Respectable, yeah. Down the list..." 

The scruffy Furret reaches for a parchment already settled upon the table. Rather than hold it up to read, he crumples it in his paws rather rudely, then promptly tosses it over his shoulder. "What can you bring to the Hunters? What skills or talents can you utilize for us?" Once again, his recitation of the question is somewhat mocking. The tone wasn't lost on Rem who was starting to bristle slightly from Cuffin's tone.

“Cuffin was it? If you don't like asking these questions so much why don't you just spin it your own way or just ignore them entirely? said Rem.

“Oh I wish I could, just as we got eyes and ears watching everything in the city. A lot of those eyes and ears are watching guys like me. I mean I could skip these two questions; just I'm going to get an earful when I get back to the guild, best bite my tongue, get it over with then get to what I want to ask,”

“Sounds like a rough job you got to put up with you. Maybe if we work together it won't be under such stuffy conditions y'know?” said Rem.

“Heh, I can appreciate someone that isn't all intimidated by what I'm asking. Most of the people I've done this interview with are either starry eyed, jaded or quivering in their seats. Don't get to have this conversation with an out of towner that much,”

“We should ditch this place and go somewhere were we can have some real fun. I saw this pub on the way over her that seemed to have that nice kind of noisy music playing. I say we ditch this place and...”

*AHEM*
Both stopped short with their conversation, looking towards Lullaby who they had honestly forgotten about. She had been quiet allowing kids to be kids until she sensed they were getting off topic.

“I think there will be plenty of time for a conversation like this AFTER the interview is finished? I don't think we can afford to get anymore derailed than we already are,” spoke Lullaby

“Sorry ma'am” they replied

No sooner than the words had left his mouth Cuffin blinked. He couldn't see the look on the Togetic's face so was spared from the slight glare that Rem was getting. Her tone of voice came from someone who was used to speaking in such a manner and wasn't going to put up with an excuse no matter who it was. Before he knew it he was apologizing right along with the Smergle girl.

“The hell is wrong with me today?” cursed Cuffin

“I think you were asking about our skills?” reminded Lullaby

“That's right, what can you two bring to the table then?” 

“As a Sister of Star Roe, I'm trained in first aid and I can support other in battles with several skills,” said Lullaby

“Since I'm a Sister of the Claw, I'm more combat orientated, I'm more focused on quickly disabling an unruly Pokemon or if he or she can't be pacified then the quick kill,”

“Hopefully our duties don't have to come to that, said Lullaby

“You two said you were nuns right? I'm starting to have trouble believing your just plain ol' nuns,” said Cuffin.

“Understand that we often have to travel through the fog or mystery dungeons to get to our destinations. As much as we like to believe otherwise, our world isn't exactly a friendly place so most of us have some form of combat training and support as we perform our duties,” said Lullaby.

"Yeah, yeah, I gotcha. I guess we'll get to see some of that soon enough. All of this is just formality honestly,” Cuffin pauses, tilting his head upward thoughtfully. "...Yeah, formalities. I think that's the word he used. Whatever that means. Anyway doesn't matter if you can't fight or not. There are a lot of different ways you can help us out."

A grin comes over the Furret's fuzzy face as he readies himself for his next question, lowering the register of his voice. "This one's more interestin', to the little guy's credit. Are you against doin' things that the Royal Guard ain't gonna like if they catch ya doin' em?"

“If they got a problem with it than I say they should be doing their jobs right in the first place. I mean if  the Royal Guard were always able to do what was needed to be done at any and all times than there really wouldn't be a need for the Hunters would there? I'm not trying to put down the Guard or nothing, I'm just saying,” said Rem.

“I am not so ready to agree with what my friend believes. I do understand there is more than likely a need to bypass the normal channels if you want something done right. I just think that we all have to be careful about the means we go about it,”

The Normal-type's pointed ears twitch at their replies. "It ain't me, just sayin'. I know well enough that if yer here, then you an' I are prolly already aware of the answer to that question. I just needed somethin' to tell the kid." 

With a sigh of relief, Cuffin tosses his hands in the air, then at the sides of the chair dramatically. "Whew. All right, enough of that stuff. The kid is on the right track, but sometimes it seems like the royals crammed a stick really far up there, if ya know what I mean. All these "formalities" and junk... anyway, the rest is straight from me."

He looks left, then right... but given the way his bright eyes are never quite focusing on your team, this seems to be one of those "formalities" of his own. He then begins to explain in an oddly sincere fashion, "You already know the basic stuff, so I'm gonna level with ya. Truth is, the Hunters are all about knowin' things about everybody else. Yer gonna learn secrets that nobody else will know. It'll change the way you look at this whole city, and yer prolly not gonna like what you see, but you'll always know exactly what's goin' on under the coat of sugar. I wouldn't blame ya if you'd rather go hang with a Guild that doesn't deal in the worst of what Andalusst can offer."

“You do what you got to do, in some ways you probably protect the city more than the other two guilds and the Guard put together. There is always going to be some kind of rot under the surface. Pokemon know its there just they choose to ignore it and keep going with their lives. Mon like us have to be the ones to dig under that surface and make sure that rot doesn't spread and corrupt those around it. Sure it isn't going to be pretty a lot of the time but that's why you do it right?” said Rem.

Lullaby couldn't help it as she felt her chest swell up with pride a little bit. She had honestly come a long way since the first day they had met and she seemed to have a better understanding of what the Order was about. Now if only she could do something about the manner of speech then she would be golden.

Cuffin's non-serious demeanor returns with a smirk at your response. "Is that so? Well... to be honest, I would've blamed ya, actually," he jokes with a lightly teasing tone. "Who doesn't wanna know everything about everybody? Life is all about keepin' yer options as open as possible 'til the right moment."

“I respect that you must do what needs to be done to do your jobs. To be frank I do not wish to be overburdened with the secrets of others. That comes with the responsibility to resist the temptation of using those secrets for your own gain. A temptation I honestly could do without,” said Lullaby.

Just then, the waiter comes into earshot, flippers laden with everyone's orders. As he hesitates with the platter containing Cuffin's meal, one can't help but wonder if he's contemplating on spitting in it. Lullaby catches this and pipes up in a pleasant manner.

“My good mon, I would hope you wouldn't be thinking of doing anything that would be unsanitary I hope, I know you must have a tough day dealing your customers. Don't let it get to you,”

The Emploeon stared at Lullaby for a moment, not exactly sure how to answer after feeling like he had his mind read.

“I apologize ma'am it won't happen again,” he said.

“You look a tad flushed, I would suggest some elderberry tea with some honey. It does wonders for nerves,” said Lullaby. She reached into the carry bag and brought out some tiny bags hand wrapped in thin paper. “I put these together myself, just need to seep it in hot water for ten minutes and...”

“Mother Lullaby, who is getting derailed now?”

Realizing that she had been caught in the act herself, Lullaby felt her face blushing a little. Cuffin and Rem took their chance to get their laughter in as the Togetic recovered.

“Oh now I have applesauce on my face. I'll just leave it along with the tip before we leave. Will that work?”

“I believe we can make that arrangement,” said the Empoleon

“Splendid,”

  The Empoleon placed the silver platters are placed on the table with mild clatter, but Cuffin faces your team again before paying them any mind. Snorting a little bit as it seemed that Cuffin ignored his presence, the waiter gave a small bow towards Lullaby before returning to his work.

"Before we eat..." he interrupts, reaching down and palming the nearest glass. He holds it up and forward across the table. "Let's toast, to the new recruits," Cuffin proposes, though he leans in and adds with a whisper, "...That's you, just so ya know."

“Alright we made it in!” Rem held up her glass ready to clink until Lullaby put her glass down. 

“You're underage Remedy, you drink from the grape juice bottle,”

“Can't you let me drink just a little just this once? Its a special occasion after all,”

“You get tipsy from when you take communion, there is no way I'm letting you drink a half a glass of wine,” said Lullaby

“Never get to have any fun...” huffed Rem

After switching glasses the three performed their toast and enjoyed their meal. After enjoying Cuffins company for about an hour the two nuns decided they had been out long enough and said their good-byes. As they walked back towards the inn they were staying at; Rem looked up at the stars in the sky, paws behind her head.

“You think we'll be able to find whoever it is we're looking for? This is a pretty big town after all,”

“We have to we are here to grant that poor mon his dying wish. The Guardians wouldn't look favorably upon us if we chose to ignore his plea when he himself could no longer do so,” said Lullaby

She took out a picture, blood slightly smeared on one end of it. What she had been told the Pokemon that was blocked out was the mother. The picture showed that she was holding an egg with a badge like pendent around it.

“I do not think he'll be able to rest until we do,”

“You don't have to get all emotional on me. We can do it, if we can't those Hunters can do it for us. In the mean time we're not at the abbey, we don't got the Father breathing down our necks for a few months. I say that we start to have a little fun for once,” said Rem.

“Within reason, we may not be at the abbey; that does not give us a free ticket to make fools of ourselves. I do agree that a little fun every once in a while won't hurt. In moderation and when you've earned it,” said Lullaby

“I guess that is the best I'm going to get, alright that sounds good. Anyway can we swing by that pub again? That alfredo sauce was way to thin for me. I have a craving for something I can sink my teeth into,”

“Alright we can swing by, for one hour though. We have an early start tomorrow,”

Rem gave a grin when her guardian finally relented.

“Sure thing, I'll race ya over there!”

The Smergle took off like a bolt, already putting a good deal of distance between them.

“Order guide me, I'll never be able to keep up with her energy,” said Lullaby, eyes twinkling with mirth.

To Be Continued.
