Waffle opened the door to his house and looked outside. The early morning sun shone in his face and nearly blinded him the moment he looked up. He winced and raised a hand to cover his tired, bloodshot eyes. Through the narrow gaps in his fingers he glanced over at the houses across the street, unable to find any signs of life on the other ends of their still dark and covered windows. The feline muttered to himself, wishing he could stay home and go back to sleep. But he couldn't go back to sleep this morning - he had an appointment to keep. He stepped out into the humid summer air and closed the door behind him with a sigh of resignation. Still drowsy from his lack of sleep, he stumbled down the steps of the porch and cut through his dry and patchy yard to reach the sidewalk. Sunlight seeped through the thick tree leaves and poured bright patches of light on his grey and white fur while he walked beneath them. Along the way a neighbor greeted him. Waffle yawned and responded with a half-hearted wave when the two passed each other. The feline then turned his head and glared at his energetic neighbor while he watched him walk away, wondering how anyone could be so active this early in the morning. He shook his head and continued down the sidewalk, having decided not to give it any further thought.

The small single story houses of his suburban neighborhood gave way to larger stores and apartments buildings as he neared town later that morning. Waffle looked into the windows of the markets that dotted his side of the street, watching their owners as they readied their wares. Looking to the road once more he saw the sun's light beaming from the skyscrapers of the city off in the distance. Waffle nodded to himself, thankful that he didn't have to go the city today. When he rounded the corner of the street, he saw a familiar face at the end of the block.

Selene the renamon was standing at the crosswalk. She was breathing deeply and adjusting her robin’s egg blue gloves while she waited for the signal to change. Waffle remained silent as he approached her from behind and watched Selene stretch her body. Her tight fitting shirt and shorts hugged her light pink and cream colored fur, hugging the contours of her lithe body and leaving little to the feline's imagination. His eyes followed her hands while they slid down her legs and reached for her calves. He tried to look away to keep himself from ogling her, but his eyes were drawn towards her large thighs and buttocks. Waffle panicked and glanced down towards her paws, only to find the renamon staring back at him from her position. She switched sides and grasped her other calf while she kept her eyes on the timid Waffle who approached her. He raised his hand and waved it nervously while he greeted her.

"H-Hey," Waffle stammered, trying his best not to look at her thick backside.

"Hello," Selene said to him as she stood upright and turned to face him. The calm look on her face made Waffle think that she didn't seem concerned with the fact the he had been staring at her the whole time. "I don't think I've ever seen you up so early in the morning before. What are you doing here?" 

"Uhm, I just have an appointment to go to. It's nothing special," Waffle said, trying to keep himself focused. "What about you? What are you doing up so early?" 

"I'm always up this early," she replied. "I'm on my morning jog. I have to keep myself in shape, after all." Selene began to make light hops from side to side in order to keep herself active. Waffle began to blush as his eyes followed her quick movements.

"Uhm," he muttered, trying to quickly change the subject. "This might sound a little silly, but-." His voice trailed off while he tried to remember what he was supposed to say to her. He was still distracted by the image of Selene stretching before him. His mind bombarded him with the view of her hands slowly bending down to touch her long legs, giving him a generous view of her splendid rear and tail that swished in the air as if she were taunting him with her assets. The feline shut his eyes and shook his head, trying to rid himself of his perverted thoughts. When he opened his eyes, Selene was no longer there. He glanced up at the flashing green signal and then across the street, where the renamon was jogging away from him.    

"Hey wait!" he yelled as he ran after her.

"It was green," she shouted between breaths. "I didn't want to stand there doing nothing." 

She turned her head and looked back at Waffle who was struggling to keep up with her pace. Her legs slowed her jog to a brisk walk, allowing him to catch up with her. 

"What was it you wanted to tell me?" she asked when he reached her.

Waffle gasped for breath while he spoke. "I wanted to ask you something for Xandir," he wheezed.

"Xandir?" she responded. "What did he want?"

"He wanted me to ask you if you wanted to do something with him sometime," he said once he caught his breath.

Selene frowned and turned to Waffle. "He doesn't seem like the type of person that would have someone do this for him. Why didn't he want to ask me himself?"


Waffle paused, unable to think of a reply. He was afraid that she would ask something like this; something Xandir had not prepared him for. He looked up to Selene. Her magenta eyes stared back at him, calmly waiting for his response. The feline glanced down for a moment then back to her.


"He's busy," he said, trying his best to make up an excuse. "He's busy and he'll be gone for the day. He wanted me to ask you in his place. You know, if I ran into you sometime."


Selene looked back towards the road and sighed. "When does he want to meet me?"


"Wh-Whenever is best for you," he replied.


"Friday night at eight at the cafe here in town," she said with little hesitation. "Tell him that for me, won't you?" The renamon then took off and ran, leaving Waffle alone on the sidewalk.


"I can't believe she said yes," he muttered to himself as he turned around and headed back home.

Waffle closed the door behind him when he arrived back home. He leaned against it for a moment to catch his breath after hours of walking under the hot summer sun. His thoughts turned to rest and returning to sleep, but the feline pulled himself away from the door and walked into the living room where Xandir waited for him.

The black and grey furred lucario was lying on the couch and watching television, his thumb idly flipping through the channels. He remained silent when Waffle entered the room and sat down in the chair across from him. Waffle stared at Xandir while he waited for his friend to speak to him first.

"You've been looking at me for a while, Waffle," Xandir said as he turned his head to him. "How was your appointment?"

"It went well," Waffle replied.

The lucario's head moved back towards the TV. "What'd she say?" he asked with hesitation.

"She said she'll meet you Friday night at the cafe." Waffle paused for a moment, causing Xandir to look at him again. He stammered and quietly added, "Though she did want to know why you didn't ask her yourself."

Xandir sat himself upright on the couch and faced Waffle with a frown on his face. "You know I can't ask her something like that. I like her and I enjoy it when the two of us do things together, but I just can't ask her to go on a date with me." He shook his head and continued speaking. "When I think about her that way, I get nervous. And you know what happens to me when I get nervous."

"So?" Waffle said. "It's not like you have to hide anything from her. Why's it a big deal now?"

"I know," Xandir said bluntly. "I just don't want to blow the one chance I'll probably get with her. I tried to ask her myself in the past, but I'd get too nervous to tell her and then I'd drop the thought all together. That's why I asked you to do it for me." 

Waffle stood up and walked across the room to sit down next to the lucario. "Well, if it makes you feel any better, Friday isn't for another three days. You've got time to practice conversations, or think of ways to help keep your mind focused while you talk with her." He looked down at his hands and quietly added, "You could practice with me if you want."

"I guess I could, but I don't get nervous around you," Xandir joked. "It wouldn't be the same thing, you know?"

"Guess not," the feline muttered to himself. He looked up when he felt Xandir's hand on his shoulder.

"I'll take you up on your offer, though. Practice is better than no practice."

Friday night had finally arrived. Xandir was on his way to the cafe with Waffle trailing behind him. The pair went over the conversations they had practiced over the past three days, along with any last minute advice Waffle had to give. Xandir marched down the street looking more confident than he did earlier that week as he smiled and joked with his friend on the way to his destination. But Waffle bumped into the lucario when he suddenly came to a stop at the crosswalk.

"What's wrong?" the feline asked.

"There she is," he said. He pointed across the street to the cafe where they saw Selene. She took her seat at a booth next to the window and looked outside. The renamon tried to locate Xandir, but she turned her head away when she couldn’t find him. Xandir bit his lip while he stood at the crosswalk and hesitated.

"Good luck," Waffle said as he pat his friend on the back. "Remember what we went over and you'll do fine." He turned around and waved at the lucario. "I'll head home. Let me know how it went when you get back."

"Right," Xandir said while he kept his eyes on Selene. "You'll probably figure it out by the look on my face." Waffle's footsteps faded his hearing, drowned out by the noise of the town, leaving Xandir alone on the street. 

He turned his head towards the signal light and waited for it to change. His heart began to beat faster when the light turned green. Stepping out into the road made him relax a little, now that he took the first big step forward and couldn't turn back. Xandir pressed his hand on the door of the cafe and sighed when he heard the bell on the door jingle. His eyes scanned the cafe and looked at the five or six people inside. Some were deep in conversation with each other while the others' noses were buried in their work or books. None of them turned to face him except for Selene. The renamon watched him silently as he approached her. He had a weak smile when he reached the table and stood before her.

"Hey, Selene" Xandir said as he extended a hand to her. 

She looked down at his hand then back to him with a look of disapproval. The renamon narrowed her eyes and replied coldly, "What kept you?"

Xandir stared at her in confusion while his mind began to race. Did he get the time wrong? Did he really leave her here that long by herself? He opened his mouth to quickly say an apology to her, but was interrupted when he felt her touch him.

"I'm kidding," she said as she shook his hand. A small smile began to form on her face when she gestured to the seat in front of her. "Please, sit." Xandir sat down and watched the renamon chuckle to herself. "I'm not good at breaking the ice," she said. "All I did was make you freeze up."

Xandir exhaled and smile smiled. "You're pretty serious most of the time. You made it sound like I almost ditched you."

"You're fine," Selene replied. "I only arrived about three or four minutes ago. You have good timing."

The lucario scratched the black fur on his head nervously. "Thanks. Your sense of humor is something else."

"Something that needs work," she remarked as she picked up the menu.

Xandir looked down at the table while Selene read the names of the foods and drinks the cafe offered. Beneath the table he rubbed his thumb and index finger together to help him keep his mind focused on the date. In his head he ran through the list of topics he and Waffle made, trying to keep his thoughts in order and hoping she wouldn't throw any curveballs. The lucario looked up when he finished collecting his thoughts, only to find Selene staring at him.

"I think I'll have a latte," she said to him. "What about -,"

"I'll have a cappuccino," he blurted.

"You're certainly decisive tonight," the renamon said.

"I-I'm sorry, I'd really like a cappuccino now," he said apologetically. "Can't start my night without one." Xandir chuckled nervously, causing Selene to look down at the table.

"I see," she said slowly before looking back up to him. "How's your week been?" she asked, trying to changing the subject.

"It's been good, I think," Xandir said once he calmed down. "I've been keeping myself prepared."

"For what?" she asked.

"Well, uhm. Just for anything, really. You never know what might happen, you know?"

Selene nodded. "I think I understand. I like to train to keep myself in shape too. It might come in handy someday." Her eyes looked him over and examined his impressive physique. "You look like you're in good shape. What's your secret?"

"That's," he began, his voice soon trailing off. His eyes darted away from her as he tried to think of an excuse. "That's a secret. My routine is top secret. I don't want people knowing how I get to look like this."

The renamon smiled and leaned in close, keeping her voice low as she spoke. "Then I'll have to figure out that little secret of yours, hmm?" She placed her hand on top of his. The softness of her touch and the warmth of her cream colored fingers caused his body to shiver. Her voice changed to a more sultry tone as she teased him. "I'm good at keeping secrets. You can tell me yours and I might tell you one of mine."

Xandir's free hand rubbed his thigh as he tried to keep himself distracted from Selene's sudden advances. He pulled his eyes away from her hands, but her magenta eyes and cute smile drew him in when he looked up. His mind was drawing a blank as he tried to think of yet another excuse for her. In panic, he gripped his thigh and winced when he felt his fingers dig into his skin. She gazed at him for what seemed ages, still waiting for the lucario's response. That was the last thing he wanted her to bring up and he couldn't think of anything to say to her. How he wished for something, anything, to take his mind off of this moment.

Xandir felt his legs begin to tense up in response to the stress his body was under. He pressed his hand down on his thigh and tried to look away from her to calm himself down. But his leg pushed his fingers back in defiance and spread them apart as it began to swell. He kept pushing down on his leg, trying to prevent his body from growing any larger. The curious look on Selene's face as she watched him squirm in his seat only spurred his body on.

"Is something wrong?" she asked in a worried tone.

Xandir quickly shook his head. "N-No, nothing's wrong. Everything's just fine."

Flesh and bone strained under the weight of his increasing mass. He felt himself stiffen up as the bones in his body thickened and hardened. His muscles pushed outward and grew thicker and thicker as they built upon themselves. Xandir felt his power flow upwards from his legs as it began to affect the rest of his body. His free hand moved up and pressed down on his stomach. He felt his belly flatten out and the abs on his already fit frame grew larger and more pronounced. Feeling them swell under his grey fur caused Xandir to grit his teeth as he tried to halt his growth. His chest widened and bulged outwards as it expanded, forming more developed pectorals. Xandir's eyes quickly glanced down at his arm before looking back at Selene. He could only watch with a worried look as his shoulders, forearms, and biceps slowly bloated in size with the last spurt of growth his body could muster against his will. The lucario's sudden increase in bulk put a strain on the seat he sat in. The cushions sank into wood and metal frame and creaked when he tried to adjust his seating.

Selene was still looking at him and waiting for him to speak. Much to his surprise she seemed completely oblivious as to what happened to him. That or she was simply too astonished to display a proper reaction, he thought. His eyes shifted to the right when he heard the clicking shoes of the waiter approaching them from behind. Selene's eyes turned and watched the waiter, finally breaking her gaze.

"Oh, our drinks are here," Selene said, pulling her hands away from the lucario.

Xandir pulled his now freed arm away from her and placed it on his thigh. He leaned back and closed his eyes while both of his hands ran across his legs trying to himself down. Soon the swelling of his body and muscles slowed and halted. He opened and closed his hands. The muscles in his arms and chest flexed themselves as they loosened up and relaxed, allowing the lucario to move normally once more. He opened his eyes and glanced at the cafe window to examine his altered form. His chest was broader and more defined, his strong pectorals bulged from underneath his grey fur. Thick arms and biceps filled out the rest of his upper body, having become wide and engorged with muscle. All things considered, he thought, he wasn't as big as he feared he could have been. In the back of his mind he was glad this happened to him rather than simply breaking in a nervous wreck down in front of her. It kept his mind focused on stopping his body rather than concentrating on her and what to say to her. If nothing else, his bulking up served as a crude form of stress relief from the nervousness he felt. Xandir shook his head at the thought. While growing was a surprising way of dealing with the stress of the date, it was the last thing he wanted to have happen. It would take him a while for his mass to diminish and return to normal on its own. He hoped Selene wouldn't do anything cause him to grow again in the meantime.

The lucario turned back to Selene and saw that his cup of steamy cappuccino had been placed before him. He looked down at the drink he ordered and watched the milky foam spill over the rim and drip down the side. As carefully as he could, he reached down and grasped the cup with his large fingers, hoping not to crush his drink with his increased strength. He looked up and watched Selene as she took her first sip of her latte.

"How does it taste?" Xandir asked.

"It could use a bit more milk, but otherwise it's alright," she said. "How's yours?"

He took a deep gulp of his cappuccino before saying, "It's bitter."

"Really? They usually have more of a creamy taste." She looked away from her drink and back to him. "Maybe because it's all over your mouth."

She reached across the table and wiped the foam from the side of his lips with her finger. She then sat back down and licked her finger. "Yes, that's where the flavor is," the renamon said with a laugh.

Xandir chuckled nervously as he wiped the last of the cream off of his face. Looking down at his cup and swirling the last of his drink, he spoke up. "So, why don't you tell me about your training?" he asked. "I know you train and that you said it might come in handy someday, but what did you mean when you said that?"

"Getting personal now, aren't you?" she replied. Selene paused while she gathered her thoughts. "I like to stay in shape," she said after taking a sip of her drink. "It makes me look good and it makes me feel good. It does wonders for your self-esteem. And to me, the sensation you feel after pushing your body to its limits is bliss." 

Selene's eyes moved away from her drink. She spoke slowly, carefully choosing her words. "I thought there would be others who would appreciate such dedication, but I've not had any luck in finding them. They're either weaklings that are too afraid to push themselves or they're muscle-bound idiots that are all bark and no bite -- put enough pressure on both and they crack just the same."

The renamon stopped speaking and let her eyes wander Xandir's body. She gazed at his chest as she watched him breathe, noting his impressive form and musculature. Her eyes moved and poured over every inch of his bulging shoulders and arms, watching them ripple and move as Xandir shifted uncomfortably before her. She turned back to his face and continued speaking. "That's why I asked about your secret. You look like you know what you're doing and I like what I see."

Her paws slid across the cafe floor and inched their way to Xandir's. "So tell me, what's your secret?" She stopped just before his paws and waited for his answer.  

The lucario scratched his head and chuckled nervously. "I, uh, go to the gym sometimes. I like to work out there, too."

"Really?" Selene asked as she raised her right paw. "They only gym here in town? I've never seen you there, not even once." She lowered her paw onto the ground once more and lowered her voice. "I'll be blunt then. I'm interested in how you got so big so fast. There's no workout that I know of that could do what you did. There's more to this, I know it. Tell me how you did it."

Xandir downed the last of his drink nervously. Was his growth more than he judged, he thought. He set his cup down. "It's nothing special, really, ju-."

"I won't take no for an answer," Selene interrupted as her paws latched on to Xandir's leg and held him firmly in place. He yelped when he felt her pads touch his lower leg. Her flexible toes dug into his black and grey fur, groping at his leg as they climbed him, feeling the musculature of his body."

"Wh-What are you doing?" Xandir whispered. He began to blush when he noticed Selene was smiling fiendishly at him.

"Did you think I didn't notice what happened when I touched your hand?" she asked impatiently. Her toes squeezed down on his calf while she continued to speak. "I saw what happened; how your body changed all of a sudden. A well built body like that takes years of hard work and dedication, yet for you it appeared in only a few minutes. I thought it was a trick to try and deceive me, but now I see it's the real thing."

Selene looked down and laughed to herself as she felt her toes tremble against his now growing body. "I'm sure there's much more bottled up deep inside you. And I won't quit until you give me what I want."

Xandir gasped as the renamon's paws worked their way up his body, squeezing and groping at his legs while they climbed him. He felt his muscles tighten up and resuming their growth, building upon his statuesque form and bloating his body to greater proportions. He panicked and tried to pull his leg away from her, but his swollen legs and torso were firmly wedged between his seat and the table, leaving him at the mercy of Selene and her paws.

"Poor Xandir," she said in a mocking tone. "So big, so powerful, but nowhere to go." She raised her left paw and pressed it against his thighs, allowing it to join in on squeezing and groping him. Her right paw moved to his side and slid across his firm buttocks, laughing as she watched him try to escape her grasp. 

Selene breathed deeply as she felt his body continue to expand and tremble beneath her paws. "You've so much potential in you. I can feel it." 

The renamon moved her right paw lower and placed it on top of his paws. She pressed down and squeezed her feet against his digits, causing them to move up and brush the bottoms of her pads. "Don't hold back now. Let it all out and you'll feel so much better," she said in a commanding tone. Her left leg moved up and her toes began to stroke his inner thighs, only fueling his growth and embarrassment.

"What's gotten into you, Selene?" Xandir whined as he tried in vain to reach down and brush her paws away from him. "This isn't like you at all!" 

He struggled to move away from her. His seat creaked and groaned as it bent lower, unable to support his immense weight any longer. His chest continued to swell, nearing absurd proportions as his torso continued to grow in size. Engorged biceps flexed and rippled with each movement he made as they swelled to become larger than his head. The table creaked as his abs pressed against it, trying to push it aside as the lucario continued to widen and develop muscle and mass. Xandir strained under the immense pressure his body was under. His body continued to expand against his will, forcing him to grow in height to make room for his still increasing mass. The lucario resisted, gaining only an inch or two in height for every three or four inches his muscles swelled as he fought against his out of control power. He soon wouldn't be able to contain any more mass at his current height. He was left with only one option; the only one Selene was driving him towards. But he couldn't bring himself to do it. Not with her near him, and not with all the patrons screaming at him in fear and confusion.

"Why are you doing this to me?" Xandir yelled. "I-I can't grow in here, now with all of these people looking at me!" 

"Does it look like I care what they think?" Selene snapped. "They should be in awe of what's happening." She placed her paws on the floor and stood up to walk next to Xandir's swelling body. "You can't keep resisting me forever. All of that pent up power inside of you has to go somewhere. Make room for it."

"I-I can't," the lucario gasped, his body nearly reaching its breaking point.

"Of course you can, you fool," she said as she climbed on top of the broken table and wrapped her arms around his massive quivering body. She purred loudly when her hands touched his trembling body and kneaded his thick, overstuffed muscles. Her hands slowly made their way up to his face as she repositioned herself and knelt before him.

"All it takes is a little encouragement." Selene leaned in and kissed Xandir.
The nervousness that had fueled his rapid expansion slowly faded from him the moment she locked lips with him. His huge hand struggled to wrap itself around Selene's torso as he tried to pull her into his embrace. The renamon rest her head upon his twitching chest, feeling his dense muscle rise and fall with each labored breath he took.

"I guess this means you like me?" Xandir asked when he looked down at her.

"I wouldn't have stuck around if I didn't," she replied.

She wrapped her arms on his bicep and gave it a firm squeeze. An amused look formed on her face when his dense arm wouldn't give way to her strong grip. Her fingers began to massage his arm while she turned away from him. 

"Take a look," she said.

Xandir looked up and cast his eyes over the now deserted cafe. The customers and staff had left in a hurry. Their spilled and shattered cups lying in pieces on the ground along vacant seats and scattered papers and still plugged in laptops were the only evidence that they were ever there. Selene poked at his chest to get his attention. 

"Now that we're alone, why don't you show me what you can really do?" she whispered to him.

A weak smile formed on the lucario's face. "Well, I guess I shouldn't keep you waiting any longer," he joked. Xandir then turned his head and gazed out the window. "But, what about outside?"

"We'll worry about that once we're outside," she said after kissing him once more. "But for now, show me how big you can get."

For the first time since his date began, Xandir smiled. He held Selene close to him and placed her head against his chest when his body began to change. The lucario's body quivered as it shifted its mass, causing the bulk of his absurd muscle growth to slowly decrease in order to fuel his growth. The table that had confined him bent and broke under the weight and force of his chiseled stomach, severing the legs of the table and knocking it and Selene to the ground. Xandir reached down and helped her up, putting her back on her own two paws. 

The lucario's height climbed with each passing moment. Inches piled upon inches, soon growing into feet as the freed Xandir knelt down on all fours in the center of the cramped cafe. His hands and knees fell upon the ground and shattered the tables and chairs beneath his large palms and powerful legs. Selene approached him and stroked his chin and cheeks in encouragement as she watched in awe. His growth slowed down when his back brushed against the roof of the cafe. The lucario's tail and paws pressed themselves against the back of the building as he tried to squeeze into what little room there was left for his massive body. Looking down he saw Selene raise her hand to touch his snout.

"Not bad, huh?" Xandir said.

"I knew you could do it," Selene replied as she stepped away from him and sat on his right hand. "But I think you can go further than this. Though this space is rather limiting."    

"Y-Yeah," he said as he tried to readjust his position. The back wall of the cafe shuddered as his paws pressed themselves against it, bending the brick and steel holding the building together. "I think you should get outside while you can. I don't want you getting hurt when I grow again."

She shook her head. "And miss out on you destroying a building with your body? I think not. Besides, I'm your date. You're supposed to look after me, remember?"

The cafe roof began to buckle under the pressure of Xandir's back as he ran out of room to grow. He looked down to Selene and pleaded for her to run, but she refused to budge from her spot despite the debris falling down around them. He shook his head and pulled his hand out from under her, quickly scooping the renamon into his palm. His massive fingers closed around her as he pulled her close to his chest and continued to grow. The muscles in his back rippled against the steel girders as he tried to shove them aside. Bit by bit they slowly gave way and collapsed, piling two stories of brick and steel upon his back. He loosed a terrible roar and increased his growth as he tried to stand upright. With Selene safely in hand he rose through the second floor. The debris slid off of his body and back, falling to the first floor at his paws. He raised his free arm and slammed it into the weakened wall, punching a massive hole in the side of the building and knocking chunks of brick into the empty street below. With one last great burst he surged again, lowering his head to shield his eyes from the roof of the third floor. He balled his free hand into a fist and attempted to raise it above his head. It ripped a massive gash through the side of the cafe as it ripped through the wall on its way to the roof of the building. The lucario's fist burst forth from the top. The force of the impact sent debris flying through the air at great speeds, hurtling into nearby vehicles and buildings with ease. The lucario shook his body from side to side, his powerful hips and shoulders knocked against the sides of the building, causing it to shatter as it gave way to his might and crumbled to pieces around him. He threw up his leg and kicked the walls of the first floor down, allowing him to take a massive step away from the ruined building. His great paws fell atop of the rubble and smashed it with ease with each step he took. Xandir turned around and looked at the now demolished cafe that had once confined him.

He knelt down and placed his right hand on the ground, freeing Selene from his grip. She stepped away from his palm and approached the ruins wide-eyed at the destruction he had caused in such a short amount of time. Turning around, she looked up at the massive Xandir who loomed far above her even though he was still kneeling.

"Not bad," she said indifferently, trying to hide her excitement.

"Not bad?" Xandir replied. He hung his head and sighed in dejection. "I was hoping I wouldn't destroy anything on this date."

Selene walked towards his massive paw and placed her hand against it. "Sometimes unintended events can lend themselves to great entertainment."

"I guess," Xandir muttered as he stood upright. His shadow covered the ruins of the cafe and crept over the buildings that stood before him. He looked down and began to think, whispering numbers under his breath while he slowly raised his head to where the roof once stood. The lucario estimated that he had grown at least thirty feet since his initial growth spurt, making him slightly taller than the leveled three-story cafe. Not too bad, he thought.

Selene kept her eyes on Xandir while he looked around and surveyed the damage he caused. Even though his muscles had diminished somewhat, the still buff lucario's broad and massive pectorals obscured his head from her view, only allowing the tip of his snout to peak through his cleavage when he exhaled. His enormous arms and biceps bulged and rippled with every move he made. They were nearly as thick as his powerful thighs that flexed beneath his black fur whenever he stood still. She approached the living tower of muscle and spoke to him.

"You still haven't told me how you did that," the renamon reminded him as she walked in front of him. 

Xandir looked down and turned his attention to her. He watched her as she sat down on a small piece of the brick wall that was still standing. She had a determined look on her face when his eyes met hers.

"There's not much I can really tell you about it," he said slowly. "It's just something that I know how to do. It's not the kind of thing that can be taught to others."

Selene stood up and turned away from Xandir, wrapping her hands into tight fists. She felt the anger within her rise after hearing yet another excuse from the lucario. The renamon said nothing while bent down and picked up a sturdy brick lat lay near her paw. She stared at it in absolute silence for what seemed like several minutes. Xandir leaned in close and wondered what she was doing, but he could not see the look of rage on her face that had formed during that time. 

"Is that so?" was all she said to him. Her fingers held on to the brick and tightened their grip on the red stone. The renamon's hand began to tremble as her claws dug into the brick and chipped away at the surface, causing her eyes to glaze over while her arm and fingers shot pain through her body. She closed her eyes and felt her grip on the brick harden while she listened to his statement repeat in her mind. She spoke to him once more. Her voice was cold and venomous as her words dripped through pained breaths and bared fangs. 

"That's fine. I don't need to learn anything else about it. Not from you, at least."

Immense pain flowed through her arm and body and increased in intensity when her hand's grip on the brick only tightened. Her long and labored breathes turned to short grunts as her arm went slowly numb from the pain. Using her anger she concentrated and focused as strength she could muster into her weakened limb. With the last bits of feeling in her claws she could feel the brick giving way to her grip. She opened her eyes when for a brief moment, her entire body went cold then numb.

She stopped grunting and calmed her frantic breathing. Selene looked down at her hand and saw that the brick was still firmly in place and falling apart even though she couldn't feel a thing. She closed her eyes once again when her breathing returned to normal. With slow and deep breaths she focused her anger and pushed it deep within her. Soon, she felt the numbness leave her body as a warm fire quickly grew and burned within her.

The moment she opened her eyes, her hand snapped shut and shattered the brick with one deft motion. Selene looked down at her red and bloodied hand and watched the red chunks of stone fall from her palm and onto the ground. Her eyes focused on the few remaining fragments that stayed in place. She gently wrapped her fingers around them and closed her eyes. From his vantage point far above, Xandir looked down at her in confusion at what had happened. The renamon opened her eyes and when she looked down at her palm, she howled with laugher.

The pieces had become smaller. She looked down at the fragments as she spilled them onto the ground before turning to face Xandir. The renamon's face formed a restrained smile, but her eyes still shone with anger as she fixed her gaze up at him. She approached him, stepping over the pieces of rubble that stood between them. Selene was able to lift her legs over the larger pieces and clear them with ease. But she soon changed her mind and decided to step on them instead. Concrete and brick crunched under paw as she neared him. Larger and larger pieces took less effort for her to pass with each step she took, and soon she was able to simply demolish whatever was in her way. Xandir's eyes widened as he stepped away and realized what was happening - Selene was growing.

The renamon grabbed a large slab of the building that was around eight feet tall, her now current size, from off the ground. She set it before her and grabbed the sides of the rubble and loudly grunted as she tried to lift the crush the slab into the air. Her body quivered under the stress she placed on herself and responded by growing warm once more. She felt the muscles in her arms and biceps slowly thicken and widen, causing her to yell in pain as her flesh and bones twisted and changed within her. The well-formed body she had already possessed steadily grew into a larger, stronger, and sturdier form. As her muscles developed, she could feel the hunk of building move. With her newfound strength, she loosed a terrible roar and lifted the large piece of rubble above her head and pressed her hands together, shattering the slab and sending pieces flying all around her. Selene's face changed to a fiendish grin when she saw the lucario's expression change from surprise to shock. 

Xandir was absolutely dumbstruck. This was the first time he had witnessed someone other than himself grow in size. He kept his eyes on her expanding form and wondered how she could have managed such a feat. Every time he ran through his thoughts he kept coming to the same conclusion: She must have somehow learned to grow and mold her body simply from watching him grow. There was no other way she could have figured it out, he thought. Was that why she had goaded him into growing inside the cafe? Just to see how he did it? The lucario's thoughts were disrupted when he felt something grab his leg.

Selene wrapped her arms around his thick leg and pressed her body against his as her claws dug into his thigh. The renamon was still growing in size and slowly approaching twenty feet in height, nearly two-thirds of Xandir's current size. She moaned loudly and slammed her paws into the ground, crushing the rubble beneath her strong pads as she rubbed her body against his leg. The sensation of feeling her growing muscles grinding against his large and rippling form only spurred her body on. She placed her face against his firm thigh and pressed her head down, licking him and stroking his leg with her hands. Selene looked up at Xandir, squeezing his leg as she spoke.

"You should have been nice and told me what you knew," she warned as she let go of him and took several large steps away from the lucario. Her angry tone changed into a teasing, and sultry voice, far too unusual for the ordinarily stoic and serious Selene. "You could have had so much fun telling me how to handle all of this." 

She pressed her hands against her chest and slid them down the front of her body. Her fingers came to a rest at her stomach, where she felt her body churning with the next phase of changes. She bit her lip to stave off the initial discomfort of her shifting form. Her belly flattened and her abdominals expanded to form an impressive set that showed through her creamy yellow fur. She let her fingers drift along the outline of her now pronounced abs as the pain subsided, only to reluctantly pull her hands away from her body when she looked up to address Xandir.

"On the other hand, this is far more satisfying," Selene said as she approached him. 

She shifted her growth away from her muscles and to her height once more, pushing her body higher into the air. The renamon raised her hand and beckoned Xandir with a wag of her finger once she met the lucario eye to eye for the first time. Xandir watched her as she neared, noting how much her body had changed since she began growing. The changes to her musculature was nowhere near as extreme as his own were, but the renamon's upper half had become far more defined and well toned, enhancing her already impressive physique. Her limber arms had become bulkier and her biceps and triceps changed to become more pronounced. Selene's chest was slightly broader, but largely remained the same. He figured much of the changes were concealed by her breasts and tufts of fur around her neck. Oddly, her lower half remained the same as it did before her recent changes. She was far too busy growing to change it yet, he thought. Xandir blinked when the renamon's claws reached out and lunged for him. 

She grabbed by the fur on his neck and pulled him into a headlock. She laughed as she flexed her arm around his neck and head, causing him to blush at her surprising strength. The renamon released him and pulled him into her embrace, wrapping her arms around his muscular body. As strong as he was, Xandir struggled to free himself from her viselike grip and began to wince when her claws dug into and groped his back. With some hesitation he placed his hands on her back and did the same. The lucario pressed his fingers down against her skin and felt the muscles in her back twitching, still tense from her growth spurt. She breathed deeply when his left hand wandered over towards her arm and squeezed on her bicep. He was surprised when her arm remained rock hard even when he placed more weight on it. Selene closed her eyes as his hands and fingers continued to explore her gigantic body, causing her to kiss Xandir on the forehead as her body reacted to the attention it received.    

He looked up as the renamon continued to grow in size while she held him in her arms. Xandir felt his fingers spreading apart while she expanded. The lucario felt her body twitch as the growth within her stopped then started again, even speeding up and slowing down at odd intervals. Was Selene that skilled, he thought, that she already reached the point where she could control her growth freely? Or was she simply holding back on him? His questions were quickly answered when a claw hand reached down and stroked his neck.

Selene looked down at the blushing lucario who stared at her from his now shorter perspective.

"You're loving this, aren't you?" Selene asked him.

Her claw moved towards the back of his head and gently pushed his head into her chest, letting him feel the rise and fall of her body as she breathed. She pulled her hand away from him and reached down to grab his hand.

"I know I am." Selene began to inhale and exhale deeply, timing her growth with each breath she took. She guided Xandir's hand around her body, letting him feel her body as it swelled before his eyes.

"This is amazing," she whispered to herself as she pet the lucario's head. The renamon took Xandir's hand and placed it against her large thigh before guiding his fingers towards her butt. He blushed heavily when he felt Selene's legs tighten up once more. She took his hand and guided it around her leg so they both could feel her the last of her changes. Selene's thighs and calves thickened as her muscles swelled and bulked up before his eyes. An airy groan escaped from her lips as she felt herself become stronger by the second. Selene slowly breathed out and halted her growth when her free hand began to touch her other thigh. She pressed Xandir's hands down on her now enlarged legs, letting him feel her powerful muscles underneath her fur before placing his hand on her firm butt.

"Impressed?" she asked Xandir. 

She looked down to find the lucario was now at her stomach after her latest growth spurt, pushing her over fifty feet in height. He felt her large hand push down on his head. He raised his arms to try and push it away, but he was no match for someone nearly twice his height and strength. She raised her leg and pushed Xandir to the ground with her large paw. The lucario struggled and squirmed beneath her plump toes while she loomed over him and laughed.

"I bet I could grow even more than this. Wouldn't you love that, Xandir?" she asked, pressing her weight down on his body. "If I keep this up, the city will be my playground. And every one will have to gaze upon me." She shifted her paw slightly and rolled him onto his back, forcing him to look at her while she spoke. "Wouldn't you love to look up at me, too?"

Selene sat down on the ground, causing the land beneath her to tremble. She repositioned herself and sat cross legged, now pinning Xandir between her massive paws. He coughed and gagged as her toes moved in to smother him one by one while she toyed with him.

"Poor little Xandir," she taunted, squeezing his head between her plump digits. "I gave you so many chances to tell me what you knew, but you threw them all away." She paused for a moment, to watch Xandir struggle under the weight of her toes before she spoke to him again. 

"I misjudged you," Selene growled coldly. "You're no better than them after all. You let me step all over you when I'm sure you could easily grow your way out from beneath me. But maybe you like being down there, smothered by my paws? Or maybe you can't accept the fact that someone's better than you at growing. I'm fine with that, either way. I'll just keep growing and growing until I crush you like a bug, or until you wake up and come to your senses."

Selene leaned back and slammed her hands into the ground behind her, listening to the crunching and crushing sounds of the buildings that were demolished and flattened by her large palms. Her paws continued to squeeze Xandir's body as he tried to free himself, but from far above he could hear the renamon laughing at him as her toes descended upon him. She moaned loudly as she felt him squirm between her large paws and became no more than an indent to her soft pads. Xandir pressed his hands against her pads and tried to force them apart and escape, but her toes fell upon his face the moment he freed his head. They brushed against his mouth and forced it open, forcing him to lick and suckle her large digits as each one passed his lips. He tried to shout to get her attention, but her toes lingered on top of his face as her paws touched together. The lucario saw her toes move away briefly, giving him a chance to speak. Selene's paws pressed against his body, squeezing what little air was in him out of his lips as he called her name.   

"Selene!" Xandir yelled, trying to get her attention before he was smothered by her toes once more. Her paws stopped moving, but held him in place while he spoke.

"C-Can we talk?" he said.

The renamon pushed herself up and leaned in close. She remained silent while she watched Xandir try to push her toes out of the way of his face.

"I, uh, want to apolo-,"

"Don't," Selene interrupted. "I know what you're going to say, and it's not like you at all. I've known you for a while, but the Xandir I know is not the coward that struggles between my paws." The renamon narrowed her eyes and pressed her toes against his body. "Tell me," she asked. "Why didn't you tell me the truth? Why didn't you tell me this about you?"

"It's because I like you," he admitted. When Selene heard him say those words she stopped fondling him with her paws and let him continue. "I like hanging out and having fun with you. And it's because I like you that I get nervous. When I get that way, I-I can't control myself." He rest his head on one of her toes as he continued. "I just wanted to go on a date with you -- a normal date: no growing, no destruction, no nothing. I wanted you to like me for who I was, not because of this."

"But this is a part of who you are," Selene said. "Why deny yourself to impress me?" She closed her eyes and sighed, allowing herself time to calm down. "Do you remember what I said about the type of person I disliked? Those were weaklings; people who wouldn't strive for their true potential. When I saw you grow, I knew that you had great potential, so I kept pushing you so I could see more of it." She balled her hand into a fist. "But when I kept asking you about it, you kept denying me." 

Selene looked away and blushed as she spoke. "You didn't see it, but when that happened I just lost it. I don't know what happened, but I felt something within me and I dug deep. I kept thinking that I could be better than you, be bigger than the coward that kept lying to me. I kept growing and growing because I wanted to utterly humiliate you. My drive and instincts took over and this is the result. Though I feel I went a bit overboard."

Xandir pet Selene's toe while he listened to her speak. "I-I think you look lovely," he said when she finished. "I didn't know you had something like this in you. You have a great body that shows off the real you now. Being as big as you are now only makes it looks all the better."

The renamon's face slowly turned to a smile. "You have a good point. I didn't know I had this in me all this time. And it's because of you I have a new potential to work towards, though it will be difficult to reach it without an experienced partner to show me how it's done. How about it?"

Without hesitation, Xandir kissed her paw in agreement then looked up to her with a beaming smile. Selene lowered him back onto the ground and released him from her grip, allowing him to walk alongside her toes as she stood up once more. He looked up at her towering and sculpted form, her thick and powerful thighs engulfed his view and seemed to climb endlessly from his perspective. He should be up there to share that view of the city with her, he thought. To feel the satisfying crunch of a dozen city blocks beneath his paw and hear the sound of crumbling metal and stone, followed by sudden silence after flattening a city with a single step. 

Xandir filled his mind with these thoughts and freed himself from his nervousness as his body's growth resumed unhindered. He looked up and saw more of Selene's body as he climbed in height. He took a step back to give them both space and felt his heel scrape the top of a building before he put his full weight down, crushing it beneath his paw. The lucario approached Selene as he neared her height and lunged forward. Her eyes widened in surprise when he pounced on top of her, sending the pair hurtling towards the ground. They landed with an earsplitting thud, causing the very earth beneath them to crack from the force of their fall and flatten countless buildings in an instant. Their muscular flesh and tangled fur drowned out the deafening noise of shattered buildings and crunched vehicles all being smothered under the weight of their forms. The ground trembled from the impact, shaking the nearby buildings that escaped them and causing them to crumble to the ground. 

Selene groaned and opened her eyes to see that Xandir was on top of her. His body pinned her beneath him while his hands were at the sides of her head, holding him up. She stared at him and looked into his eyes.

"How do you feel now?" she asked.

"I feel great," Xandir said as he leaned down and kissed her.

She wrapped her hands around his waist and pressed her hands down on his body, feeling his trembling body as it continued to grow while she kept her lips against his. The shuddering in his body soon slowed to small and brief spurts, causing the renamon's claws to slide to move up his back.  

"Holding back again, aren't you?" she teased.

"Nah. I'm just going slow so we both can enjoy it. That and I don't want to crush you beneath me just yet."

Xandir gently lowered his body down and squeezed Selene's body against his once he reached the ground. She lay her head against his chest and listened as his muscles and body stretched and strained with every little movement he made. Her tongue licked his thick bicep, causing him to smile and kiss her once more. The lucario put his full weight on Selene's massive body as he held her down. His muscular torso slid across her firm form while her roving hands and deep breaths only urged him to grow even more, to smother her and the city beneath him so everything could feel every last inch of him. Xandir's breathing quickened when his leg brushed against her thighs. He felt her toes beneath him, scratching at his legs as he crawled on top of her and buried the renamon beneath his gargantuan frame. The lucario moaned as he felt her squirming beneath his growing body while her claws dug into the grey fur on his back and sides. He shifted his body and pressed Selene's head into his chest causing him to groan in pleasure as he felt her lips and tongue touch his swollen and sensitive pecs. He continued to breathe deeply, timing his growth spurts with his breaths and began to bury Selene and the city deeper and deeper beneath him. He slammed his hands into the ground and slid them back towards him as he writhed in pleasure. His endlessly long black fingers tore into the city and dragged themselves across the round, ripping up the earth and destroying anything unfortunate enough to be caught in their path. His long and wet tongue rolled out the side of his mouth as he panted and slowed his breathing slowed. His legs and paws dug into the ground and pressed down while he listened to the crunching and crushing of the tiny city beneath his enormous body. 

Xandir slowly returned to his senses when he felt something pushing his body from beneath him. He looked down and blinked in confusion when he felt it grab his chest. When he looked up his expression changed to surprise when he realized that Selene was slowly pushing him off of the ground. Her head emerged from beneath his thick pectorals with a look of rage. She pulled her arms out from beneath him and placed them on his shoulders. The renamon grunted loudly as she strained to push his immense weight off of her body. Her body and muscles surged in response, causing her form to swell in size and strength as she began to gradually heft his bulk in her hands. With a fearsome roar she pushed her body forward and to the side, rolling Xandir onto his back and flattening the land beneath him. Her fur stood on end while she straddled him and bared her fangs, making her appear much larger and more fearsome than she already was. It was Xandir's blushing face that caused her anger to die down. She felt the muscles in her body recede from their recent surge, slowly returning to their previous but still impressive physique.

"S-Sorry," Selene said as she began to blush along with him. 

"That's alright," Xandir said in an embarrassed tone, "I got carried away."

She moved her arms from his shoulders and let them drop to her sides. Xandir's hands reached up and gave them a gentle squeeze before they came to a rest on her waist. His fingers explored the musculature of her back and abs.

"I have to admit, I'm impressed," he murmured while his fingers moved lower. "I've never met anyone so strong and as beautiful as you before." His fingers gave her buttocks a firm squeeze before resting on them, causing Selene to blush heavily. "But, I'm curious now. You learned how to do this just by watching me and then trying it yourself. How big do you think you could get?"

"I don't know, but how about you go first?" she asked him while she lowered herself onto his chest and moved her head in front of his. "Give me a good benchmark to work towards."

Xandir smiled and kissed Selene before he closed his eyes. He breathed deeply while Selene watched him intently, gazing at his chest as it rose and fell with each breath. Within moments, she felt his pectorals push against her chest as she watched them swell. His shoulders broadened to make more room for his impressive bulk. His shoulders, biceps, and triceps grew wider and thicker and piled muscle upon muscle Xandir grunted and flexed his hands, clenching and flexing his muscles to keep them from tightening up under the stress. Selene lied down on top of him and sighed happily as she felt his swelling body ripple and flex under her. The lucario couldn't help but let a moan escape from his lips as his growth moved lower and filled out his abs and back before coursing through his thighs. With an airy sigh of satisfaction he felt the last of his growth spurt flow through his paws, flexing his toes as his digits swelled to accommodate his new bulk. Xandir opened his eyes when he finished and placed a large hand on Selene's back.

"How's that?' he whispered.

"I thought you were going to grow in height," she joked.

"I'm getting to that," he said, touched her snout playfully. "I just like making myself bulker before I grow."

The lucario kissed Selene while he waited for his growth to kick in again. Her hands struggled to wrap themselves around his broad frame, but eventually settled for staying on his chest. Her tail swayed back and forth in the air with interest while she watched him expand once more. Selene felt the growing weight of his massive fingers lifting themselves from her body. She watched them fall to the ground next to him, each of them carelessly swatting multi-story buildings aside and sending them crashing to the ground while his hands settled. He chuckled to himself when he felt his massive paws push themselves into the buildings. Their rigid foundations were nothing compared to him as his paws grew and crushed them beneath his footwear.

Selene stood up and was in awe when she realized that she was standing on Xandir's chest. She looked around her and saw the lucario's form continue to swell and spread outwards as it took up more and more of the city with each passing second. The renamon looked up when she saw an endless shadow move over her head and watched his massive hand closed in on her.

His fingers cupped her body and kept her safe in his palm as Xandir struggled to stand up. His limbs and torso had grown in weight considerably, putting pressure on his body as he clawed his way up onto his paws. When he finally managed to stand, he could see the horizon far off in the distance, no longer obscured by the city that once surrounded him. He looked down at his paws where the city lay in ruin. Looking at each area they passed through, he could see where his and Selene's paws and bodies shattered the earth, leaving craters and paw prints of varying sizes. Looking up and to his right, he saw the tallest building in the city that was still standing. A mischievous smile formed on his face as he turned to face the skyscraper and approached it. The building was an impressive goal -- a respectable fifteen hundred feet, he estimated as he picked up his pace and leveled countless blocks with each large stride he took. Each paw print he left behind grew steadily larger until he finally came to a stop in front of the building. When Xandir saw that his eyes were level with the needle of the tower, he nodded in satisfaction. Afterwards he looked down at his now open palm, allowing Selene to take in the jaw dropping view.

She felt vertigo when she looked down, shocked to see how much Xandir had grown in such a short about of time. The lucario whispered her name and asked her to look at the skyscraper in front of her. He cupped the side of the building and ran his hand long the side of it as he spoke.

"I think this is a good target for you," Xandir said with a smile. "I could get bigger than this of course, but I want to keep this fair for you. Think you can handle it?"

Selene looked at the towering skyscraper then turned her head to Xandir, still mesmerized with his immense size and his ability to control it. Looking back at the building, she wondered how she would be able to reach that height, let alone maintain it. She shook her head and dismissed her thoughts before she began to doubt herself or her abilities. She had to try. What did she have to lose? Selene looked up and nodded at Xandir. The lucario then knelt down and placed his hand on the ground in front of the building before standing back up and looking down at her.

Even though she was an impressive two hundred feet in height, Selene was no taller than Xandir's ankles. When she looked back down to the ground her gaze met his massive toes as they tapped the ground in anticipation of her growth. She approached them cautiously, amused by the size of his fleshy digits that rhythmically thumped the ground beneath them. Her hands and body pressed down on his outer toe and struggled to keep it under her control as he playfully bobbed and wiggled it before her. He was amazed at her great strength despite their vast size differences when she eventually found a firm grip on his toe and subdued it within a few minutes. Selene pet his digit when it came to a rest, ruffling its thick black fur between her claws. She began to blush heavily when she leaned in to kiss his large toe. His strong scent and taste was on her lips and nose, compelling her to continue her worship. She couldn't even remember why she began to show her affection for him instead of trying to reach her goal, but as time passed she felt her mind calm down. Her head nuzzled his paw. She could feel the warmth from his body seep into her while she rest her head on him and gently stroked his toes. She began to remember that same warmth she felt when she first began. Slowly it came to her. it did not rage and swelter wildly in anger yet still burned hot in within her. She closed her eyes and breathed deeply as she held on to him, trying her best to spread the warmth through her. 

Selene felt something press against her face while she tried to concentrate. Her hands reached out and caressed his muscular leg as she steadily grew. She licked his body to keep his scent ingrained within her mind, to give her a reason to push herself further despite the pain that surged through her as she stretched herself beyond her limits. His fingers reached down and stroked her head and neck in encouragement when she passed his waist and continued to climb even higher. The last of her growth kick in when her head brushed against his chest and caused her to blush in excitement. He kept his hands on her body and gently massaged her as she grew, helping her keep her momentum when she approached the final stretch of her goal. Selene began to feel dizzy as the air thinned around her and sapped her energy, but she continued despite her weakened state. She felt as if she were climbing higher and higher still, growing past him while her body took over for her weary mind. But something touched her and told her to stop. She heard someone called her name and gently brushed her fur, telling her to wake up. She opened her eyes after a few moments and finally met Xandir face to face, their heads barely past the needle of the skyscraper.

"Glad you could make it," Xandir said quietly to her.

"I wouldn't miss this for anything," Selene whispered as she embraced him. 

The renamon looked down at the city that lay in ruin far below them. She could hardly believe that just a few hours ago she was among the insects that now crawled at the bottoms of their paws. She looked on and cast her eyes on the mess they made during their night of fun. Their massive paw prints of varying sizes and depths dotted the wreckage of the city. They were massive craters that left little trace of the land's history. What few objects that were visible from within them had been flattened and crushed, sunken deep into the cold embrace of the earth. Fires dotted the landscape below them; their light bathed the ground as if they were candles. The flames blazed from the wreckage and threw embers high into the sky, giving their coats of fur a warm glow of red and orange. Selene couldn't help but smile at the lights that shone in the darkness, thinking them a romantic display were it not for the destruction they caused.        

"But, who's going to clean all this up?" she wondered. Xandir's finger gently touched her cheek and turned her head back to his smiling face. 

"We'll let them worry about that."

He placed his hands on her back and leaned in to kiss her. Their bodies nudged the tower that stood behind Selene, causing it to bend in the middle as its frame struggled in vain to support their combined mass. Xandir took a step back and guided Selene towards him. The top half of the skyscraper fell to the ground and threw ash and dust into the air as Xandir and Selene began to dance within the ruins of the city.
