This was as bad of a scenario as it could get. Lucas kicked his legs out as much as he could, but the flailing didn’t seem to be doing anything to the form looming over him. 

“Fiesty one aren’t ya?! Come on, look at you wouldn’t it be that much better if you relaxed and enjoyed yourself?” 

“Last I checked nobody enjoys being eaten!” hollered Lucas. 

“Eating? No, I had something different in mind for you. We’re going to have such a good time together you and I,”

With horror he realized what the Pokemon that had him was intending to do. Having just dodged around being someone else’s plaything once, Lucas had no intention of allowing it to happen now. With few other options he resorted to the one he had. When they got close enough he opened his mouth and bit down on their nose with as much force as he could.
 Again Lucas is bothered by how natural it was, he didn’t even think about it. There is a yelp, then a scream as the Pokemon drew back allowing Lucas to breathe. Bouncing off the ground once, the saber is back in his paws ready to fight for his life when he realizes just who it was that attacked him.

“Olay?!”

“Lucas?”

The Breloom looked like she had taken a beating from something. One jacket arm was torn off, half the skirt looked ragged. The glow in her eyes was now even brighter then when they left. She coughed a few times then began throwing up on the ground. Had she been attacked again while he was climbing the elevator cord?

“What happened to you?” he asked maintaining his distance from her.

She didn’t answer for a time, Olay on her knees for a long time before she managed to look in Lucas direction. “S-something snatched me when I was waiting for you. He was really strong I didn’t want to fight it, but if he got you I…” The sound of utter defeat in her tone doesn’t leave a lot of room for imagination. Lucas ears pressed up against his head as he dared to walk closer.

“We’re going to get you help okay? We just have to get to the fifth floor and get all these doors unlocked,” he reached out to touch her shoulder, however, she yanked back. 

“Don’t touch me!” She held out a paw to keep Lucas at a distance. “It’s taking everything I have to keep myself together. I lost control once, it’s going to happen again. I must make use of the time I have to make sure you can do your job. Please just…just humor me on this.”

Lucas started to ask if she was sure she wanted to go on, but realized how stupid that would be. The way she sounded, pushing forward was the only thing that she had. Even so he wanted to say something to try to help.

“That’s fine, are you sure you don’t at least want to rest for a little while?” asked Lucas.

“I don’t have time to rest, whatever that Noivern put in me… what it did, I don’t feel normal,” she began. “It’s like I’m burning up, I’m sweating, and I can’t focus for long. It’s like somebody is digging into my head and taking out what makes me, me.” she bows her head.  “I admit it’s really hard to think about what we’re supposed to be doing. It’s hard to resist trying to force myself on you.”

It was a morbid situation for the Rattata, Lucas wanted to say something that could possibly bring her some peace of mind, but nothing came. There was also the biting guilt that he had hesitated when the Noivern had attacked her, if he had maybe acted sooner she wouldn’t be living on borrowed time.

“I found the employee entrance by the way.” offered Lucas.

“That makes it simpler, with any luck we’ll be able to take those stairs to the fourth floor.” said Olay.

The climb up to the fourth floor is thankfully uneventful, the stairs seem to be free of the slime stains that pervaded the first floor. When they arrive on the fourth floor however, it is a different story. When they exit the stair case Olay and Lucas find the same story. Much like the first floor the fourth had been set up for visitors to tour the floor. There seemed to be barricades set up to try to slow something down, but their poor condition showed they had not lasted long.

“Stay behind me.” whispered Olay as she stepped foot on the floor. Lucas kept close to her, paw constantly on the handle of his weapon. He was gripping it so tight, he was sure he was digging into it with his claws. The atmosphere of the new floor is the opposite of the first. It felt that something actively hostile was waiting to pounce, waiting for the slightest sign of weakness. When they were checking one of the office rooms a Soda can had rolled off the counter and exploded. Lucas so amped on adrenaline that he screamed and nearly smashed Olay’s leg with his saber in panic. It took nearly five minutes for him to stop hyperventilating so they could continue at a reasonable pace. If there was one boon to this situation it was that he didn’t have to tell anyone what just happened. 
“I can’t stand this, it feels like something is here that hates me, but just likes watching me squirm,” said Lucas.

“I’m in the same boat too, are you sure you can do this? You want to head back? Maybe we can come up with a new plan or something,” said Olay with clenched teeth.

“No, I have to do this. I have family on the fifth floor and I sort of made a promise to look for someone else if I went up here,” said Lucas.

“A man of his word, I wish there were a few more like you in the world. May have been a nice way to settle down.” said Olay.

“You have any family at all?” asked Lucas. While he wasn’t sure that conversation was the best idea, it helped his nerves.

“I don’t have any children of my own persay, but I take care of my sister’s kids since she passed on. Father is a dead beat and just wants to use them for tax breaks. I stepped in and I take care of them for the most part, couldn’t tell you how much I love them,” said Olay wistfully, much like before with the Smoochum, the new focus gave a bit of relief, at least, that looked like relief.

“You’ll get to see them again, we’ll get through this,” Lucas said, lying.
Olay didn’t answer, she just grunted and kept walking only sniffing once. Lucas didn’t think he had touched a nerve, but he decided he shouldn’t bring the subject again. Bringing up the subject of the children would probably only drive home the fact she didn’t know if even the next hour was guaranteed to her. They swept the entire floor finding that it was empty. Or at the very least they didn’t encounter anything dangerous. When Olay was satisfied she took Lucas to the vent he would be using to head to the fifth floor. After ripping out the grate, Lucas peeked inside. There were a few cobwebs clinging to the walls and corners, but nothing seemed wrong with it.

“I’m going to take another sweep on the second and third floors, see if maybe there is anybody holding out down there. We’ll meet up again when you get the lockdown lifted.” said Olay.

“Good Luck to you.” said Lucas.

“Oh, one more thing,” she reaches into her breast pocket and pulls out a card. Taking and inspecting it, Lucas found that it was her employee ID card

“If something happens to me, or if there are no security guards left up on the fifth floor, I don’t want you to be helpless. That should be good enough to open any card reader doors if you have to.”

“Thank you, I shouldn’t be long.”

Olay gives one final nod and walks down the hall taking her leave around a corner. Looking down at the card, Lucas hoped that it wasn’t the last time he saw her. Climbing the vent, was a much harder task than Lucas thought it would be. While there were plenty of purchase for him to grab on to, it wasn’t easy pulling himself. There were spots so narrow he felt like he was in a root sausage can. He also regretted not asking for directions before he started so the only thing he could do was head up and pray he didn’t miss his mark. When he came across a vent grate he managed to kick it out and pull himself out.

“T.V. makes that way cooler than it really is.” said Lucas.

“That is why its T.V, the point is to sensationalize anything you see.” quipped 003
.

“Point taken, are we on the right floor or did we miss the mark by a mile?” asked Lucas.

“I wouldn’t know, I was never given the map schematics of the tower. For all intents and purposes, I shouldn’t be active right now.” responded 003.

“Why couldn’t Aska just put it on you before we left? I mean her office is right there next to that Engine right?” said Lucas.

“During an emergency lockdown almost, all tower assets are locked behind several layers of encryption. A download of the full map of the tower is one of those assets. Before you ask yes, I find it stupid as well,

 but I guess that’s why Boss keeps physical ones. Maybe next time don’t rush and ask the right questions.” said 003

“Thank you for that kind reminder,” growled Lucas.

Feeling that break time was over Lucas got to his feet to continue his search. As he walked around Lucas found that there were clothes left all over the floor, the slime looked crystalized for the most part. Silky thread was everywhere, making Lucas hope sink into his feet. Worst part is among the piles of “bodies” were several of what looked like security guard uniforms both human and Pokemon sized. Poking his head into what was once a conference room he discovered there were puddles of slime that looked fresher. Bottling the rising disgust, he felt, he began picking through the room. He found a phone among the wreckage which was not password locked. There was a single new message on it, which had been marked as urgent. It was a message telling someone to get down to the fifth floor. They were going to make a panic room in the security office.

“We made it!” exclaimed Lucas. 

“Arms up.”

Lucas froze at the sharp tone of the voice. He rose his arms slowly “Hey listen I’m not here to hurt anybody, I was just looking for the- “

“Shut it, first I have Pokemon losing their minds now I got looters to deal with too. I’m not paid enough for this shit.”

“Whoa, I’m not looting anything!” said Lucas.

“I see that you have company property on, you wouldn’t be able to get to this floor without a company ID and I don’t remember any Rattata on the staff. Now turn around, make any fast moves then I’m putting two rounds in your skull.”

Doing as he was told, Lucas faced his aggressor which turned out to be a Mr. Mime. He had styled his hair to look like a pompadour, wearing a biker jacket as well. Sunglasses sat on top of his head over the death glare in his eyes. Pointed at him was a handgun that Lucas recognized as a common Seed Spitter. It was a weapon designed to shoot explosive seeds at their intended targets. Painful, but non-lethal. Nicholas kept one of the shotgun variety back at his place to deter any would be bar brawlers. 

“Look easy, I’m with the group that is trapped down in the basement, they sent me up here to lift the security lockdown,” said Lucas.

“Isn’t going to be no lifted lockdown, though I only have to wipe out one more of the riff-raff. Guess I found it.” said Mr. Mime.

“Listen to me, there are people-”

He would have gone on, but motion at the corner of his eye pulled his attention to the ceiling. Breath caught in his throat when he saw that it was an Ariados, the biggest one he had ever seen. Its eyes glowed pink in the dim light of the room, mandibles clicking as it watched them both. It started slowly descending from a silk thread as it started falling towards Mr. Mime.

“Look out!” Shouted Lucas.

What happened next was equal parts awesome and confusing. When Lucas had shouted his warning Mr. Mime’s expression had changed to one of relief. As the large spider hurtled toward him, he raised the gun straight up and pulled the trigger twice. Ariados screeched in pain as two explosions slammed into its chest sending it off course. Crashing into a wall it started trying to escape and comically slammed into some invisible wall. The Mime kept firing until it its legs started curling up. Dumbfounded Lucas couldn’t believe it had been killed. Unless the Seed Spitter had been modified illegally. In Indigo there was no shortage of people willing to do that. The issue came from why the psychic type had one to begin with. Thinking on it, Lucas found he didn’t care he was just glad that it wasn’t pointed at him anymore.

“Whew, sorry about scaring you like that. Had to be sure you were on the up and up,” said Mr. Mime.

“Wha? What are you talking about?” demanded Lucas.

Mr. Mime kicked the corpse once before spitting on it. “This thing has been stalking the fifth floor picking off anybody it can find. People from the upper floors tried to get down here from the other floors but this thing kept finding them before we knew what was going on. When I saw you, I thought you were someone making the attempt, but you had on that prototype belt Aska was working on. Way I figured if you were a looter, you wouldn’t warn me,”

“What if I was too scared to say anything?!” said Lucas.

“I guess I would be spider bait, now wouldn’t I? But you weren’t, and I’m not so why worry about it.” holstering the weapon he held out his hand. “Names Moxie, what’s your name?”
“Lucas,”



“Well nice to meet you Lucas, how about we go somewhere that is a little less of a horror flick set.”

“I wouldn’t mind that at all to be honest,” said Lucas.

Moxie takes Lucas through the floor, passing by barricades that look a little sturdier and were not covered in spider silk. Soon they reach familiar territory close to the VP room from earlier in the day. As happy as he was a terrible thought strikes Lucas.

He wasn’t human anymore.

He didn’t know if the VP people were aware of what happened to humans attacked by whatever it was the Dewott called them. He wasn’t aware of what had happened to him at this point. As he walked the anxiety grew about how he would explain this to Nicholas. Being so deep in his own thoughts he had stopped walking entirely to stare at the ground. Moxie looked back to see this stopping himself.

“Poke for your thoughts? You look like something real heavy is storming in that brain of yours.”

“I just...something happened to me and someone that I know is in there. I don’t know how I’m going to explain it to him.”

“I say just tell the truth, are you close to that person?” asked Moxie.

“I would say as close as possible for the guy that took care of me. I mean how do I explain this?” 

“Explain what? I’m sorry I don’t really follow what the hell you’re driving at,”

“Have you seen what those Pokemon have been doing to people if they catch them?” inquired Lucas.

“The evidence is all over the place on this floor and probably the other floors too. They kill and either eat them or dissolve them into muck,” answered Moxie.

“That isn’t all that they do to them.”

Moxie shifted his stance, his hand moving to the holster where his gun is “That so, mind explaining to me exactly what else these fucked up things do to people?”

Figuring it is for the best he chooses his words carefully, Lucas recounted the events of what had happened since the engine overloaded, though leaving out how he had been specifically transformed. Moxie seemed on edge as it was, Lucas didn’t want to add that. He was seeing an appreciation that spoke to him. It didn’t seem to help as Moxie’s frowned deepened the entire talk.

“The fuck is this shit?” Moxie swore. “Fucking Pokemon raping people and turning people into Pokemon? So, what you get attacked too or something?”

“Sorta kinda yeah,” said Lucas hurriedly.

Moxie glared at Lucas for a moment, then turned away to sigh. “Sorry, I’m a little wound up about all this. People are scared, and I don’t know what is going on anymore. Now I get this heaping helping of bad news. I can see why you don’t want to talk about it, what you went through couldn’t have been easy. Okay what is the guy’s name in there?”

“Nicholas,” said Lucas.

“Ahh Nick, yeah he’s in there helped with getting the barricades together and helping keep people calm. Good head on his shoulders that one. I’ll tell you what, I’ll go in and talk to him first, warm him up and I’ll let you in. That fair?”

“Thanks,”

The last leg of the journey is made in silence, when they reach the doubled doors Lucas looks up at them which now seem huge to his reduced stature. Moxie tells him to wait for a moment before he walks in the door himself. Choosing to sit across the hall from the doors, Lucas felt exhaustion starting to weight down on him. 

“Not that it may be my business, but are you alright?” said 003

“No,” said Lucas.

“I suppose that wasn’t the best question to ask,” said 003

“It wasn’t, just leave me alone for a little while,” whined Lucas.

003 didn’t reply which he was grateful for, pulling up the hoodie he sat on his haunches to wait. While the feeling was not as oppressive as the fourth floor he was no longer quite as sure of himself as he wanted it to be. What would Nicholas say? Would he even believe what Moxie told him? It would depend on what he had seen so far and assumed how this all works. The one thought that threatened to become a storm of doubt was if Nicholas would even see him as Lucas anymore. That alone chilled Lucas so much he physically shivered.

Time stood still when the door opened out, Nicholas stepping through the door. Lucas is grateful that Nicholas didn’t look any worse for wear other than a cut above his right eye. His blazer is gone leaving him with his dress shirt which looked like it had been drenched in sweat, dried then drenched again. His expression is blank, staring down with a look that told Lucas nothing.

“H-hey..” Lucas stammered. Words wouldn’t come, they just sat choked in his throat that refused to budge. He looked down again, trembling with a sudden surge of emotion that had just suddenly snuck up on him.

“I’m sorry, I didn’t know something like this would happen. It’s just so messed up and I…” started Lucas.

“It’s okay Lucas, this wasn’t your fault what happened to you isn’t your fault,” said Nicholas quietly.

Unexpectedly Nicholas picked Lucas up and gave him a very careful hug. It is a shock as the man was never the type to display physical affection. For a moment he is stunned by the gesture, but Lucas feels himself breaking down into sobs. He had not realized the stress had been creeping up on him and it all came spilling out of him at once. He wanted this just to be a nightmare, when he woke up it would just be another day at the Quarter. 

“I just want to go home.” he said.

“I know you do,” said Nicholas. The man puts Lucas back on the ground. “We can’t go home yet though. We have to figure out a way to pull ourselves outta the shit first.”

The moment had passed, Nicholas normal personality returning. Lucas knew it would have been a tall order to think the man would have let him be that vulnerable for long, but it had been nice to be able to have a moment of weakness.

“You’re right, if we can get the security room we can lift the lockdown. Someone from the security forces is sweeping the second and third floor right now.” said Lucas.

“That is going to be a bit of a relief, alright come on in and get everybody up to task. After that we’ll tell you what has been going on so far.”

Being lead into the VP room, Lucas found it odd that the room hadn’t changed, though there is a significantly more people in it than before. They all look towards him for a moment then go back to their own worries. Moxie clicks his tongue twice which seems to get their attention again. 

“Floors yours,” he says simply.

Again, Lucas recounts the events from the demonstration, to when he woke up and his trip up to the fifth floor. Leaving the details about himself out for the sake of maintaining his cover story. The responses were mixed, some complete shock, skeptic to utter despair. After he finished Lucas learned about what had been happening at the same time. The engine overloading had affected the entire building, lights flickering, broadcasts cutting out, the works. Several people reported getting a bad headache for a few seconds before it passed. At the same time any Pokemon that were still outside of the building came down with Corruption, attacking anyone they could catch. Panic reigned as everybody tried to find someplace to hide, save love ones or even fight back. As ridiculous as their method of attack was, the Pokemon that were corrupt had become more powerful and nobody could hold them off for long. The security forces had rallied and had done everything they could to get people to higher floors and hold off the corrupt as long as possible. When they saved as many as they could they retreated to the fifth floor. Some volunteered to hold the line on the lower floors until help arrived. The problem was a few of the corrupt had gotten past the blockade and had roamed the halls. While many had gotten only to the first four floors. A few had managed to climb higher.

“So, the reason you guys haven’t lifted it yet, is that you don’t know how many are still in the building?” said Lucas.

“That is the long and short of it, the shutter for the eighth-floor hasn’t been working properly and I know at least one fucker got up there. At least we can breathe a little easier now that that Ariados is dead and buried.” said Nicholas.

“At the very least we should get communication back up, now that we don’t have to worry about that thing dropping on our heads anymore.” said Moxie.

“We’re going to go after Olay after that right? I don’t like the idea of her being alone.” said Lucas.

Moxie gave Lucas a strange look, then shook his head.

“There is no we, I’m going to the office alone and then hooking up with Olay if she’s still alive. You’ve done enough, hell more than enough. I’m going to take that belt of your hands and go to handle business,”

“I can’t, Olay is down there risking her neck to make sure more people are safe. Also, I said I would find somebody named Shay and I need to do this,” said Lucas plaintively.

“Listen, I know you maybe itching for payback after what happened to you I get that. This isn’t a game out there, you can’t hope to keep being lucky.” argued Moxie.

“I’m going, if not with you I’ll do it myself.” said Lucas.

“How about you just go together? If Lucas makes a promise he isn’t going to stop until he sees that it’s taken care of. By this point you are talking to a brick wall.” said Nicholas.

“You can’t be serious, he’s like your son, right? Are you really okay with him putting himself in this kind of danger?” said Marcus.

“No, I’m not, however, he has always had a good head on his shoulders. He has enough sense not to try something incredibly stupid. He’s gotten this far and besides you can’t lift the lockdown without that toy on his waist anyway,” Nicholas pointed out.

“I am not a toy! I am a sophisticated piece of advanced software!” said 003, belt shaking slightly.

“Eh its all the same difference to me, I’m too old to follow what’s all the rage.” said Nicholas.

Likely realizing he wasn’t going to win this Moxie relented. Looking over the crowd he turns to Lucas again, jaw tight and his voice frustrated.

“Alright we’ll do this, but you do as I say when I say it. No heroics got it? I’m not going to be dragging a body back with me if you decide to feel gung-ho.” said Moxie.

“Aye-Aye captain.”

Thankfully the security office isn’t far, the opposite direction that Lucas had taken to the VP room in the first place. He noted the elevator had the same thick shutter covering as the first floor. He is glad as if it hadn’t been the VP room would have been a sitting duck.

“You said one of the shutter doors didn’t work right which let some of the monsters through. It isn’t on this floor is it?” asked Lucas

“Naw on the eighth floor, I’ve been telling maintenance time and time again to get the damned thing fixed. All they do is fix it to handle one or two of the drill tests before it breaks down again. I’m not the type to wish bloody vengeance on people but if those ghouls got’em I hope they made it slow.” spat Moxie.

“Ghouls?” repeated Lucas.

“What we decided to call those pink-eyed fuckheads. Rolls off the tongue and it’s easy to remember. Pretty universal too, you hear somebody screaming ghouls your first thought usually isn’t to go running to check it out.” said Moxie.

“Best warnings are the fastest ones.” mused Lucas.

“Let’s hope we don’t have to use them too much, things are fucked up enough as it is,” finished Moxie.

The door to the security room is as imposing as Lucas imagined it to be. There is a large sign on it indicating it was for security staff open. Moxie pulls out a card from his jacket and swipes it allowing access. Inside it looks like the set of war room. There are monitors, computer consoles and even a large circular table in the middle.

“The heck you guys thinking would hit you a freaking terrorist cell? This seems a little over the top.” said Lucas.

“While we may not have super A-list actors in here, we still have a lot of famous people walking in and out of here on the daily. You wouldn’t believe the lengths some people will go to just to catch a glimpse or other unsavory things. You haven’t lived until you’ve had to restrain a Machamp that broke in to propose to an actress that didn’t even know she was in a relationship,” said Moxie.

“I’m going to take your word on that, so where is the spot where we get the lockdown lifted? Aska asked me to use 003 to handle that part,” asked Lucas.

“Lockdown will come after we get the communication back together, since the engine exploded it’s been spotty at best. We send a signal from up here which they will get in the basement. After that we’ll have our hub back. Hopefully Olay has a radio on her, so we can find out how she is doing,” said Moxie.

Happy to get a good piece of news and progress on their situation, Lucas found a chair to sit down in as Moxie started making rounds. For some reason he felt that something felt off about what Moxie said, but dismissed it. Soon the hub started springing to life the monitors showing several locations through the building. Several cameras that showed the outside, however, didn’t bring good news. It was like the landscape of the city had transformed, the area directly in front of the tower is a sea of upturned cars, withering fires and Pokemon wandering around aimlessly carrying the pink glow in their eyes.

“It’s like a bad horror movie,” said Lucas.

“Unfortunately, we don’t have a big budget name to throw at the situation. Would have it all solved in about two hours.” said Moxie.

“You don’t think what happened in Indigo happened elsewhere? You think we can find out?” asked Lucas.

“I wouldn’t know about that.” Moxie looks up from what he is doing “You got family somewhere in the region or overseas?”

“My dad is a sailor on a cargo boat so he isn’t home all that often. He sends me post cards and trinkets from where he docks though. He used to visit as much as he could, but after mom passed I don’t think he can handle it.” said Lucas.

“Heh almost sounds poetic in a way, is there a Gastly looking for her spirit on his behalf?” said Moxie.

Lucas gives him a flat look at the remark “I swear if I got a dollar for every time I’ve heard that remark I would own a boat,”

“Sorry, I concentrate better when I make conversation, fingers won’t stop shaking right now,” explained Moxie.
“It’s alright, I don’t mind it so much anymore. How is it going over there?” inquired Lucas.

“I was just finishing. Chill a bit we got the cameras up so we’ll see anything coming,” 

Moxie finished typing which made a large pinging noise, there is a pause before there is another chime followed by Marcus voice coming through on the airwaves.

“Security Hub is that you? Is anybody alive up there?”

“This is Security Officer Moxie, we do have survivors up here. Many of them are shaken up badly, but they are intact for the most part. The kid you sent up here to do my job is here too. What is your situation down there? Is that barricade for the elevator door holding?” he asked.

“Its holding, we can hear the Swoobat scratching at the door sometimes but as long as something big doesn’t want in we’re fine. The Engine is still out though so power is going to probably stay on reserve for a while longer. What about Olay? She left with Lucas to help him to the fifth floor,”

“Lucas told me that she went to check the second and third floors to see if there are any survivors down there. Did she have her radio on her when she left?” asked Marcus.

“I think she should have, it’s not here in the mini office we keep down here. Is something wrong?” said Marcus.

“As far as we know, we were going to try to make a call to her to hook up. After we find out where she is we’re going to lift the lock down. With any luck we handled the last of the freaks that managed to get this far up,”

“Keep us informed.” said Marcus.

“I want a raise after this.” said Moxie.

“If we get out of this I’m willing to give a full vacation to every employee with pay.” chimed Marcus with a relieved groan.

“It is a shame isn’t it?” that voice said hollowly “Pokemon not being used to fighting like they used to be. Though, with time that is always inevitable.” said the Dewott. Starting to get used to the random appearances of the Pokemon, Lucas didn’t even give her the dignity of a response. Completely unbothered she continued. “Battle is something that comes naturally to us, it’s how we are built. Yet now, Pokemon and people are taught that for which they are made is beneath them. The old ways that should be left in a destructive past where it belongs. That they should embrace being civilized. Rather ironic considering-” she said.

“What are you driving at?” hissed Lucas.

At the same time a radio crackled Olay’s voice coming in loud and clear. There is heavy breathing on her end before she responds with a hurried “Hello?’

“This is Moxie in the Security Hub, glad to hear you Olay.” said Moxie.

“O-oh that’s good Lucas got to the Security hub...t-that’s good.” she said.

Feeling the Dewott’s glare on him, Lucas tried to ignore it. Something in his stomach was twisting up. Something in Olay’s voice didn’t sound right. Was she in trouble?

“Are there any survivors between the second and third floors? If so I’ll wrangle what’s left of us to come get you,” said Moxie.

“Yes, yes” Olay said, overjoyed. “I found a family of Bunnelby and a Liepard here. It’s funny how happy I was to see them. Like when I did, I didn’t realize how hungry I was,” Olay makes a strained laugh. “Like my stomach was growling bad.”

“You always were the type to skip your lunch break its your own fault,” said Moxie “Alright you sit tight we’ll come down to get you then lift the lockdown.” said Moxie.

“Seems she found her quarry. Right on time.” said Dewott.

“Yeah now we can finally get out of here and find a way out of here.” said Lucas.

“Are you sure?”

The way she said it made Lucas pause, again he can’t shake the feeling that something is wrong. Olay keeps speaking on the radio as if Moxie had not spoken at all.

“It’s funny, I never thought they were so soft those Bunnelby. Never met one up close before, t-the Liepard didn’t like it though really didn’t. Scratched me across the face. I managed to chase her off, got one of the little kids though.” said Olay.

“Shit, alright as I said stay put and-”

“But I got the other three, they are just so soft I couldn’t help it. I couldn’t help it,” there is a low giggle as Olay’s voice seems to start to twist into a guttural growl. “I didn’t think the first one would go down so easily, really hard to hold on to... they squirm a lot,”

“Olay?” said Moxie tentatively.

“But I got him down, swallowed him whole. I thought all the kicking would make m-me gag but it was just so smooth. He was even kicking in my belly for a little bit. You ever have that really good meal that you just feel so satisfied with after you eat? It was like th-that?”

Moxie entire face became pale, while Lucas suddenly couldn’t breath as the monologue continued.

“The big one, oh he squirmed, he screamed and screamed. Had to break his neck to get him to shut up. I miss the kicking, the kicking feels so gooood,” Olay slurs, coughing and gurgling. “Last one she was just the right size, hit the spot as I wanted to take my time with her. I forgot how long my tongue is, has it always been this long? I could reach all around her, tight little ass too then her pussy. I even gave her a nice long kiss. She was so out of it when I started swallowing she came, I think she came as I was eating her how ridiculous is that?!” there is a series of high pitched giggles, followed by a coughing fit.  “I’m so messed up, I ate three Pokemon. It felt so good though, orgasmic I came so hard when they were struggling, kicking, and trying to push their way out. It’s wonderful and I just feel so wonderfully good after that. H-hey is Lu-lucas there with you? He did look a little plump. You think you can bring him down to me Moxie? I’m just still hungry I’m sh-shocked I’m still hungry.”

The longer it goes the madder it becomes, Moxie is gripping the radio so hard there are cracks showing in the plastic. Lucas’s mind simply shuts down, not wanting to try to process what it is hearing.

“I still hungry though, it’s funny. I felt so satisfied a moment ago but when I heard you Moxie I just got sooo hungry. I’m gunna find that Liepard maybe that will help me feel better. Hey Lucas, Lucas are you there?” she coughs and sputters groaning. “You have really nice and plump legs, like I think I could suck on those toes all day. It would feel good though like I bet I can give you a nice tongue bath before I’m finished. Oh yes, yes that would feel so wonderful wouldn’t it? Burning up right now, Ahh found one! Dedenne come here come here!” There is a gasp, followed by a hysterical scream which is brutally cut short by a sickening series of squelching noises followed by loud smacks. 

“Dedenne taste nice.”

Moxie slams the radio back on the dock. “We have a fucking problem.”

End Part 4

�This felt unusually natural for him. Which was worrying in a number of ways.


�Nice of you to join us 003.


�IT Department: “FUCK YOU. YOU DON’T KNOW SHIT ABOUT SERVER SECURITY.”
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