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I watched as a flock of Butterfree went carelessly by. I breathed in and out in a slow but steady rhythm as the wind blew the grass along the hill. The grass itself seemed like a living wave, moving this way and that at the whim of the wind. I looked up into the cloudless sky, the sun shining down brightly. “If only all days could be this perfect,” I thought to myself as I watched the miracles of life and nature meld together on the peaceful day. With a grunt, I lifted myself from the ground, bringing up a few leaves with me from a nearby tree.

I am a Charizard naturally, but I had de-evolved to Charmander to evade any problems with any trainer that would have seen my bulking belly on the crest of the hill. With my Shadow Amulet, I had many powers otherwise unknown to Pokémon. I was rare enough without it; a prize that any trainer that set eyes on me felt they had to have. I am a Shiny Pokémon, or a Pokémon hatched with a different color than most of their species, a rare thing indeed. I was also gifted with the ability of human speech, taught by my former trainer who had passed on a while back. The amulet had been a gift at his passing.
My amulet grants me quite a few unusual but spectacular abilities. With it, I can become any Pokémon in existence, discovered or yet to be found. The one exception to this is that I cannot become Arceus, the Alpha Pokémon and the creator of the world. My amulet also granted me several forms, but I usually stayed as a Pokémon. If the need arose, I could become human, and several other species not native to the Pokémon world. Finally, my amulet could seal my soul inside of it, allowing me to reform.

I thought about this, and then thought about what had caused its creation. Giratina, originally a helper to Arceus, felt like his work was being overlooked. Enraged, he tried to kill Arceus, but was defeated and banished to the Distortion World. While there, recruited two helpers to get revenge on Arceus. One was Darkrai, who could put victims into never-ending nightmares. The other, Spiritomb, was made of 408 malevolent spirits, and could possess victims and use them against their friends, or make them kill themselves.

Giratina knew he was no match for Arceus, and so he made an amulet. With it, he gained all the powers I currently have, which allowed him to match Arceus’s power and overtake him. However, it was stolen from him by a human. The human was my trainer’s great grandfather, who passed it down to his father, who then gave it to my trainer and then it was given to me. Giratina has tried to get it from me ever since. 

Coming back to reality from all my thoughts, I suddenly felt that I was being watched, and spun to look around. I couldn’t see anyone, and so I passed it off as nothing and laid back down, watching flocks of bird Pokémon fly above me and seeing Mankey and Caterpie in the tree above, looking for food to eat. I myself preyed on smaller Pokémon, but usually only Rattata, Pidgey, and the occasional Eevee. The wind picked up a little, and almost knocked a Mankey out of the tree.

I felt uneasy again, but like before saw nothing that could be a threat to me. My throat felt dry, and so I stood up and stretched, looking for a nearby river. Spotting one, I thought about becoming a Furret. As soon as I had, the amulet let off a mysterious glow. The glow then covered me and, in seconds, I was a slender, slightly bushy-furred Ferret Pokémon. However, my fur colors were black and grey, not white and brown like other Furrets. The reason behind this was that although I could change forms, I kept my natural colors unless I changed to a pre-evolution. Being used to being stared at, I ran toward the river.

It didn’t take me too long before I was at the river’s edge. I leaned down and started drinking, the cool, clean water, and as it flowed down my throat it quenched my thirst. With a small burp, I looked around and saw two trainers walking toward me. They looked like little kids, but upon closer inspection they had Pokéballs around their waists. Thinking quickly, I changed into a Kecleon and leaned against a nearby tree, blending into it with the camouflage that comes naturally to Kecleon. The two passed right by, and headed south down the river’s edge.

As soon as I was sure they were gone, I returned to my Charmander form. No sooner had I done so then I felt the same feeling as before of being watched. I started to get nervous, and my body started to change again. Whenever I get nervous, my amulet picks up on it and puts me into my Eevee form. Because most predatorial Pokémon love to eat Eevee, they have developed a fast running speed and keen senses, which help them to escape from their pursuers. I had lost many Eevees to this fact, but had also escaped many dangers in this manner.

Just as the transformation finished, a dark shadow fell over me. I immediately tried to run, but a large foot stamped down right on my tail, causing me to cry out and successfully pinned me to that spot. I heard a loud laugh, and heard a voice identical to mine. “Well, well. Look what we have here. If it isn’t my counterpart, all tied up and with no place to run!”

I felt the blood in my veins turn cold, and with a backward glance, my worst fears were confirmed. Towering over me was a pure white Charizard, with blazing blue-green eyes. He wore an amulet, looking just like mine but instead of being black it was silver and served no purpose. I had once entered a realm beyond the one of my normal world, and when I was there, a mysterious person captured me and made a clone of me.

That clone was the exact opposite of me. He served Giratina, and despised Arceus. His heart was full of darkness, and he cared for no one but himself. He had contempt for anyone that showed emotion for others, considering it weakness. Most of all, he hated me, and felt that killing me would make him whole, instead of a clone. He had tried on several occasions to end me and steal my power, but each time I barely beat him back, but he would only leave and get stronger.

Again his laugh rang out. “Well, what should I do? So many choices… I can’t decide!” He grabbed the base of my tail, and yanked me up right up to his face. His mouth was wide open, showing off his sharp, white teeth, glowing throat, and letting his breath wash over me. The smell of his previous meals washed over me, making me blanch. Looking me over, a wicked grin crossed his face. He inhaled through his nose, sniffing over my body. Ripping the amulet from my neck, he looked right into my eyes and growled happily.

“Let’s play a game, you and I. You have three minutes to hide. If I find you, I’ll do with you what I please. If you survive the night, you can have your amulet back, and stay alive… for now.” I felt a new fear enter my mind. Without my amulet, not only could I not change from this form, I couldn’t reform. If he caught me, I wasn’t coming back from whatever devious designs he had in his mind for my death. 

“Okay… go ahead and run or stay here, your choice!” He took a hold of my back left paw, and started to twist it. For a few seconds, it was just an uncomfortable feeling, but that changed in an instant. I heard a snap, and pain instantaneously shot through my back left paw like a hot needle was sent through it. The white Charizard’s cruel laugh rent the air as I was thrown to the ground.

 I tried to stand up, but the overwhelming pain caused me to fall back on my stomach. “Your time is ticking, counterpart. Get going or you’ll be mine!” His laugh rang out again, and I forced myself upright. Half running and half limping, I took off toward the woods.

I might have had fairly good odds when I was at 100 percent, but with my paw apparently broken I wouldn’t stand much of a chance, and he knew it. He was the one who made up the game, and he set the rules. I would just have to use what abilities I had at my disposal and try to out-smart him. I looked for a place to hide, and saw a bush. Protecting my injured limb, I slowly crawled into the darkness.

It didn’t take long for him to finish the count, and I heard him coming through the woods. But something was wrong. The ground wasn’t shaking like it should have been; the bushes were just moving near the floor of the forest. Then I saw it. A pure white Mightyena was threading through the trees, sniffing at the ground. I realized he was using my amulet’s powers. What I couldn’t figure out was why he was a Mightyena. I heard Pidgey and Spearow singing and chirping, and I heard a Chatot whistling away, telling each other about the day’s events, the Bug Pokémon they had caught, and the seeds they had found.  One mother Fearow cried out for them to be quiet, her babies sleeping in the nest.
I saw that it was dark in the forest, the trees obscuring the sun, not allowing much light to penetrate to the forest floor below. Turning my attention back to my counterpart, I thought back, and one thought came to mind. I thought back to when he had me in front of his open mouth. Two things about it stood out. One was that the smells of the meals where weak, meaning they were days ago at least. Another was that he had taken in my scent. Suddenly, I realized he was using my scent to track me!

My instincts screamed to run, but my rational mind searched for a way out of my predicament. I looked around. The rough bark on the trees nearby looked tasty but I was looking for a way to escape. I backed up, and suddenly something poked me in the tail. I turned my head, and suddenly I saw something that could work. I had backed right up into a thorn bush. My thick fur could protect me from the sharp, pointy thorns, but Mightyena couldn’t get in to get a hold on me.

Very gingerly, I started to head into the bushes, clumps of fur pulled off by the thorns, making it look like black fluff instead of my fur. Just as I got in the whole way, I tripped on a Diglett, and my hurt paw got caught in a pair of branches. I cried out in agony, and the next thing I knew, Mightyena was in front of me, staring right into my eyes. He tried to push in, but couldn’t reach. He growled, but when he saw what had happened, he smiled. “I think you’re good and stuck. Now, be good and don’t move till I find a way to get in there and claim my prize!”

I heard him pad off, but any attempt I made to get free just caused the pain in my paw to get worse. I sniffed the air, and caught the great smells that surrounded me. The leaves, the trees, several types of berries, and I even smelled another Eevee. The scenery was very pretty, with the small amounts of light piercing the ground, and the leaves dancing in the wind. For a moment, I forgot my worries and watched the dance of the forest. Getting an idea, I looked behind me. There was some space between the thorns my paw was caught in. If I could pry them apart, I could get out and try to get away. Without any other options, I placed my two front paws facing away from each other, and pushed into the vine-like branches of the bush. At first, it didn’t budge, but as I pushed harder, they gave just enough to slip my paw out.
I was worried even more now. He had my scent, could follow me anywhere. There was nothing for protection but the bush, and dozens of Pokémon hunt in the daylight hours. Then I thought about finding a river. Maybe if I could go through one, it’d cause him to lose my scent. I crawled along on my belly, getting little scratches from the thorns before finally getting out the other side. Leaving behind the bush, I limped toward a smell which seemed pleasing. I heard my stomach growl, and realized that my instincts were telling me to forget my worries and eat.

I could smell several food sources, but one in particular drew me. I followed the smell, stepping through grass and fungi, walking over some roots and moss, seeing plenty of Bug and Grass types, chatting about the pleasant day. I saw a few Hoppip floating on the breeze, and smiled to myself. Looking forward, I saw what had caught my attention. A Sitrus Berry bush was sitting just in front of me, and the bright yellow berries had little blue spots, telling me they were ripe.

I settled into the grass nearby and pulled a couple of them from the branches, chewing over them. Their slightly sour flavor and juiciness made them one of my particular favorites. I ate about twenty, not wanting to gorge myself but also not wanting to have to stop to eat in a few hours. I looked around to see if anyone around could help, but all I saw was a little bulb-like plant with a strong, but not completely unpleasant, smell. It had little eyes and a small mouth, and it smiled at me when I looked at it. I smiled back, and turned to move on before I could be found.
As I walked deeper and deeper into the woods, I got thirsty and tired. I knew that soon it would be night and that if I didn’t get out of the woods I would be dead. The deeper in I went, the darker it got, and I started to worry. Every little sound set me on edge, worried my counterpart was going to pluck me from the earth at any second. It was slow going, the more energy I expended, the slower I walked. My injured limb was being dragged along now, and was sending pain through my body every second.

Finally, I came to a wide river, and again had a feeling I was being watched. I drank a little from the river, and it had a weird taste to it, like there was something different in it than the other one. I sat down, trying to figure out the best way to make it across. I was about to settle on a path to take through it when suddenly I saw a ripple in the water. Then, to my horror, I could see a pair of eyes staring back at me from below, but not from my reflection. Scared, I took a few steps back, right into my clone. Before I knew it, I was lifted straight up into the air, and was being dangled by my tail, upside down, above the earth.

 I thought to myself “I waited for me, and when I left my protection, he followed me.” The next second, I found out my guess was right. “I knew it was only a matter of time before I caught you… I am going to enjoy this immensely. For, you see, I haven’t eaten today.” He spun me around, and I was staring straight into an open maw. I shivered and struggled, but he grabbed my broken paw, making me cease my movement and wail in pain. He smiled and said “Don’t worry, you won’t feel anything soon enough.”

Suddenly, I felt a wet, slick thing dragged across my fur. My mind went into frenzy, and my instincts told me to get away. But any chance of that was impossible, as the white Charizard once again ran his tongue over my body, torturing my mind. I cried out for help, but no one answered. He went on like this for about an hour, and with one final lick, lifted me higher into the air. Looking down, I saw his wide open mouth, the strands of saliva strung between his teeth and his tongue, and between the roof of his mouth and the slimy, slippery appendage. I knew what was coming next, and I tried one last time to get away, making a loud cry for help.

He gave me a smack that sent me spinning. “It’s no use, no one can hear you. No one will save you. You’re mine.” Suddenly, there was a splash, and a large, shadowy figure plowed into my captor, who in surprise dropped me. I scrabbled for safety, but found my way blocked by four huge, tree-like legs. There was a new voice, the one from the figure, and it didn’t sound happy. “Lay another claw on him and I’ll kill you, you abusive jerk.” The white Charizard held his ground, slashing at the dark figure with his claws. Suddenly, in retaliation to the attack, a huge jet of water blasted my clone, and he dropped the amulet as he slammed into a nearby tree. His plans had been to trap and kill me, and he hadn’t expected a Water Pokémon of all things to answer my cry for help. He ran out of the forest, but not before swearing to kill me one day.

I tried to get away, but again found the way blocked by the big creature. I whimpered and laid down, frightened of the newcomer and only wanting to get out of the forest and into a cozy cave for the night. In an instant, I felt strong hands picking me up, and I started to struggle. However, I heard a warm voice this time “It is okay, you are safe now.”  He held me up to his face, and I started in shock. He was a huge Mudkip! His breath washed over me this time when he spoke. “I’m sorry for frightening you from below the water… that was not my intention.” The smell told me that he was a predator, as Fish Pokémon, Bird Pokémon, and others were in his breath. The most pronounced, and the one that frightened me the most, was Eevee.
Despite this, he seemed gentle and caring. He looked me over, and found my broken paw. “How did this happen?” I shivered as he touched it, but he did it gingerly. “The Charizard broke it, playing a mean game with me.” I told him everything, and he listened to every word. “It’s okay. Just stay off of it for a while. If you see him, be careful.”

He patted my head, put me down, and then picked up my amulet and left. Shocked that he didn’t ask me about it, and the fact I needed it to survive, I followed him past the river and out of the forest. I lost him four or five times, my energy constantly ebbing. About three days later, he stopped at the edge of another forest, and what I saw made me recoil in horror.

Dangling above the gigantic mudkip’s gaping maw was a squirming, squealing Eevee. He let his tongue out, and in a single, swift motion, the Eevee disappeared into the cavernous maw of the Mudkip. This Mudkip, however, was like a mix of Mudkip and Swampert, with four tree-like legs and two arms… a Kiptaur of sorts. I saw the poor creature get swirled around in his mouth, and then become a string-line bulge down his throat. I started to turn and go away, and when I heard him call out to me, I ran as fast as I could go, afraid for my life. However, my paw kept me from getting away, and he caught up to me, dragging my paw along, not thirty seconds later.


“What’s going on? You ran away when I tried to talk to you.” For some reason, his voice seemed less gentle to me. “I-I-I was frightened…” He looked like he understood, and said “I was hungry, and I had to eat. You would too if you were in my position, right?” I kept my secret of what I really was to myself, and shivered. “I guess… by the way, what’s your name?” He didn’t answer me at first, but then smiled. “My name is Azul. Why were you following me?” I turned around and said “nothing, Mr. Azul.” and I walked away, leaving the Kiptaur puzzled.


After a few hours, I stopped to lick my leg. It had started to hurt more, and the pain made travel impossible. I tried to make it feel better, but no matter what I did it kept throbbing. Suddenly, there was a rustle in the nearby woods. I just ignored it, but started to walk as gingerly as possible. Every so often I glanced over my shoulder, making sure I wasn’t being tracked. As soon as I did, however, I was brought to my knees from the sky.

“Where’s your little helper now, huh? Thought you could stop me, didn’t you!?! This time, you’ll be dead before you feed my stomach!” The white Charizard’s eyes glittered with murderous intent, and raised his claw high in the air, aiming it at my throat. I struggled in his grip, and started to yell for Azul, or anyone, to help. Suddenly, he smiled at me with a mischievous grin. “No, eating you isn’t good enough… I think I know.”
I felt his claw grab my back right leg, and start to put tremendous pressure on it, snapping it like a twig. I cried out in agony, but he wasn’t done. He broke my front paws, one at a time, and then broke my tail by bending it forward so far that it snapped under his weight. I was in so much agony that I couldn’t talk, all I could do was let the tears flow. 

He laughed louder, and said “This isn’t over yet. I need to release myself, and you’ll do great as a release point.” Suddenly, his urine started to pour over my fur, causing me to writhe, trying to find a way away from the smell, and all the while causing myself more pain. After he finished, he yanked me up and smiled as he thought up my next punishment.

“I saw a river near here. I think you need a good washing.” He carried me, by my broken tail, all the way to the riverside. The pleasant, swift moving current that usually would bring me peace made me afraid. Without hesitation, he drove my head underwater, making me cough and squirm, pain shooting through every square inch of my body. Right before I lost consciousness, he pulled me back up, laughing. “By the time I’m done, you will be begging for death.”

The pain, overwhelming, made me senseless, and I stared through half-groggy eyes. Unable to see what has happened, all I felt was dropping to the ground, which sent a sharp pain through my body, and a roar of anger from my clone. Slowly, my eyesight returned, showing me why I fell. Azul was fighting against my counterpart, and was winning. With a huge Hydro Pump, the Charizard was knocked to the ground. Before Azul could continue to fight him, he took flight. I heard his name for the first time. “I’ll be back, Nate, and then will be the day Whiteblaze will kill you!”
Azul, breathing heavily, looked over to me and started to come closer. With each step, the ground shook like an earthquake was rocking the area. Expecting to be picked up and swallowed, I closed my eyes and prepared for the end. What I received was quite the opposite. With gentle hands, the Kiptaur known as Azul picked me up and held me like a young cub. “I’m sorry I didn’t get here sooner… I had to digest my meal.”
The memory of the poor Eevee re-entered my mind, and I started to shiver. Azul felt it, and held me close, trying to comfort me. “He broke your other paws too, didn’t he?” All I could manage was a small nod, and he lifted me up to his face. “I’m going to get you to a safe place, but I have to carry you somehow…” He thought to himself, and then his eyes lit up. What I saw next made me afraid for my life. I was being put right into Azul’s huge mouth.
I was laid gingerly on his tongue, and I again closed my eyes, waiting for the swallow that would seal my fate. However, it never came. I re-opened my eyes, and saw that I was still in his mouth. It was very dark, and I could just barely make out his sharp, white teeth and red tongue. I was bouncing a bit, but for some reason I couldn’t feel a bit of pain. With a yawn, I slowly drifted off into sleep.

I woke up after what felt like several hours, I was spit out, back into Azul strong but gentle paws. We were in a cave; it looked naturally made from the wind and rain, and was cozy enough. Curling up as best I could, I tried to sleep. Azul, worried, looked me over and said to himself, “I wish he would heal quickly.” Suddenly, the amulet started to glow, and so did I, and my bones magically reset and mended.

Feeling energy flowing through my legs and tail again, I joyfully jumped up and down and wagged my tail. “Thank you Azul! I can walk normal again!” However, he wasn’t as happy. His eyes grew wider, and he looked at me. Picking me up, he examined every part of my body, checking for injuries, and checking the paws for the broken bones. “That’s… impossible…”
Then, he remembered what I had been following him for. He held up the amulet, looking at it. “Is this what your amulet is capable of?” He asked me with a mystified look in his eyes. Thinking I couldn’t get away until I told him about it, I told him all it was capable of. He listened to every detail, as the Kricketot and Kricketune played music with their wings. Eventually, he looked back at me and smiled.

“So, this is why he hates you so much…” he said, then giggled to himself and gave it back. Setting me down, He smiled and waved as I walked away. Instead of leaving the area, however, I went back to and stayed near the river, thinking about what had happened. At first, I thought about things that scared me about him. I remembered that he took my amulet, ate Eevees as prey, was a predator, and could eat me at any time due to his massive size.
Then, I remembered the good things. He had saved me without any reasoning; he hadn’t eaten me when he had the chance. Then I remembered how gentle he had been, how he had me in his mouth and had not swallowed, but instead took me to his home and watched over me. Lastly, he gave me my amulet back, though he didn’t have to. He seemed generally concerned for me. I made up my mind and returned back to his dwelling, determined to thank him for helping me.
Walking into the cave, I could not find a trace of Azul. However, his scent was everywhere, and following it, I saw that he had gone in the opposite the direction I had. The scent was fresh, and so I started to follow it, my nose telling me which ways to turn and where to go. Eventually, I came to the edge of a big lake, where the scent trail stopped. Sitting down, I called out, as loudly as I dared, “Azul? Are you here?”

With a small splash, Azul appeared from the lake, looking hungry and a bit tired. “Yes? Oh, Nate, What are you doing here?” I smiled and looked at him. “I had to thank you for helping me. If it wasn’t for you, I wouldn’t be alive right now. You took care of me when any other predator would have eaten me without caring. I want you to have this.” I took it off, and pushed it to him with my nose.
He seemed taken aback by this. “But, don’t you need this to survive?” I nodded and looked back at him, right in his eyes. “I have nothing else to give you, and I won’t take it back. You saved my life, and now I’m giving you my life in return.” He frowned, looking at it then to me. “But, I don’t understand. This is so much to you, why give it to me?” I frowned. “You saved my life, watched over me, and even though you hunt and eat Eevees you didn’t eat me while I was venerable.”

I sighed, and then said what was really on my mind. “You’re the first predator who hasn’t eaten first and asked questions later. You genuinely cared. And you protected me from someone without a reason or without expecting a reward. I think you would put it to great use.” He took it, and then looked back at me and frowned. “What if he comes back though? He could kill you very easily and you wouldn’t have any protection.” 

I nodded slowly, and looked at him. “I wish you could be there to protect me, like today…” Just after I said it, I started to think about Azul’s help. He had run off a predator that would have normally been able to eat me with no problem, and I would have been unable to save myself alone. If he could be my protector, I could be safe from all predators. Turning to him, I looked right at him. “I have an idea. If I was your servant, would you protect me from predators?”
He thought to himself after I said this, and I listened to the waves coming down on the shore. “I like the idea, Nate.” He said, but then he pointed out something we had both overlooked. “But I’m a predator. If you hang around here, you will be in danger of being eaten. I eat Eevees all the time, they are my favorite prey. Why do you trust me so much not to eat you?”

I knew I had to tell him everything if I wanted his protection. I turned around, looking into the water. “I trust you because you protected me when I was being attacked. Also, I can never truly die if someone has my amulet and wants me alive. I will be reformed in front of their eyes, and will be whole once more.”

Azul’s eyes got very big, and started to think. He looked to me, and said one thing that I would have never expected a predator to say, not even to a favored prey. “It is your life, though. You deserve to be free, deserve to live your life how you want.”  When I heard this, I started to cry. I turned back around to face the water, and looked at my reflection. My words came from my mouth, choked up as I was they sounded like I had been crying for hours.

“I’ll never survive on my own. Sooner or later, a predator will catch me, and I will become nothing more than energy for his body. I want to stay here… I want to be here with you…” I felt his paws lift me up, and I was brought in front of his eyes. “I’ll protect you, as long as you will be my faithful servant, and will do anything I ask at all. Some things may be dangerous, but as long as I have the amulet, you won’t be in any true danger, right?”
My tail started wagging, and I cried even harder. “Thank you! Thank you so much!” I hugged his chest, and he patted my head.  “It’s a deal, then. So… for my first command, I want you to find me some food for the night.” I nodded, figuring there would be some easy prey I could lead back.

Heading back out into the night, I looked around. The stars, billions of them, were shining in the sky. The Kricketune were still singing their songs, the Politoed were singing their songs. The sound of the water that was gently hitting the shore made a natural harmony to the melody of the croaks and chirps. Hoothoots called out to the night. Weary from the day’s events, I started out for the field nearby.
I walked into the field, searching for a den or some holes. Finding one that seemed to hold a few Rattatas, I called quietly but urgently into the hole. “Is anyone home? I need some help… My friend is hurt, and is close by, at the bank of a river. Can I get some help to get him to a safe place for the night?”
Just a few moments later, a big Rattata and two smaller ones emerged from the hole. Sniffing me and establishing I was an Eevee and therefore not a threat, he nodded to me. “We can help; we just have to hurry, so we can avoid the nocturnal predators.”

Telling them I would lead the way, I started walking toward the river, feeling guilty about tricking them, but wanting to repay my debt to Azul even more. However, the closer we got to the river, the stronger the smell of Azul got. The Rattata, having an even stronger sense of smell than me, picked up on the scent.

“Are you sure your friend is this way?” The lead Rattata asked me, the fear in his voice. Without looking back, I nodded slowly. “Yes. I know it smells like a predator, but there wasn’t any nearby my friend when I last left. I know it’s safe.” Encouraged by my words, they continued to follow me. Looking up at the sky again, I started to feel much smaller looking into the vast sky. Shivering slightly due to a cold wind whipping up, I went on.
A half-minute later, the Rattata again stopped me. “Are you sure this is safe? The smell is getting stronger; there must be a predator around here.” Starting to cry, I turn to them again. “Please, if you don’t help, he could die!” They all looked sad, and again started to follow me. After another minute and a half, I stumbled over a dent in the ground. Looking at it, the Rattata stared, wide-eyed, at the huge footprint that Azul had left in the ground. The whole area smelled of Azul.

The Rattata, unable to be calmed now that their instincts had screamed at them to run, took off in fear. I watched them, knowing that I could not catch them, my body too tired after the day’s events. Even if I could catch up, I wouldn’t be able to convince them to follow me to the edge of the river. With a degraded look in my eyes, I continued to the river.

When I arrived, Azul was waiting for me. “Did you get the food I sent you for?” Hanging my head guiltily, I shook my head. “No, Mr. Azul. They got scared and ran away. I’m sorry…” He seemed to understand, but he told me what I expected to say. “I still need to eat, Nate.” I turned away, and started to head back toward the cave nearby.

Before I got too far away, Azul called my name, causing me to stop until he caught up. Placing his paw gently on my back, he told me why he had stopped me. “I want you to be my food for the night.” My eyes got wider and I tried, unsuccessfully, to get away. Holding me still, he explained why. “You said that if someone who holds your amulet wishes you back, and then you will reform. Therefore, you aren’t in any real trouble, right?” Calming down a bit, I stop squirming long enough for him to pick me up.
“You’ll be okay, I promise. Calm down, this won’t hurt a bit.” With a loud ‘ahh’, I was pushed into his maw. I was slightly worried as I was put right on top of his huge tongue. It was bright red, and slick with saliva. My brain was in panic mode, but every time I tried to move I would slip, almost running into the bright, white teeth and the pinkish cheeks. Suddenly, the red muscle pushed me toward the roof of the cavernous mouth of Azul, the ridges pushing uncomfortably but at the same time, the tongue felt good on my slit. Murring, I rubbed the tongue and rolled around on it, getting completely soaked.
His tongue then started to gently lap at me, taking the flavor from my body. Pushing me this way and that, I got more and more slippery, sliding this way and that as he pulled my flavor out of my body. The cavernous maw I was in was vibrating with the sound of pleasure as my new protector pushed me back toward his throat, and with one big swallow, pulling my entire body into the long, pulsating tunnel.

I was still worried, but getting more and more interested, and for some reason, sexually excited as I headed down. The tunnel was dark, but I assumed the tunnel was red. It was wet and slimy like Azul’s mouth, but it was made of moving muscles, all pushing downward toward Azul’s stomach. It pushed around me from all sides, and I murred as it pushed against my slit. Since I have internal genitals, the pulsating of the muscles spread over a bigger area. But that wasn’t the only reason I was excited. I loved the thought that something else was eating me, and that I was traveling further in without deciding. If I would have known I would have felt this way, I would have volunteered!

After what seemed like five or ten minutes, I finally reached an opening in the bottom of the long throat of my protector, and with a single stretching motion. I had a boner from all the pleasure I felt from being eaten, and I was really horny now that I had been aroused. Looking around, I could barely make out a pink, circular wall that rounded up to the opening, and disappeared below a pool of acid. Pressing my paws against the sides of the room, I felt that it was just like the throat. Murring, I started to hump away at the side, the feeling of being inside something else spurring me to go faster. Within seconds, I was preing into the sides of the stomach of my protector, and in about two minutes I climaxed, spraying my seed along the walls of the enclosed flesh. Murring again, I curled up near the edge of the pool of liquid.
I started to sniff at the pool, and it smelled strongly like a Gloom’s Acid attack. I realized this must be how food got turned into energy. I was surprised I was still able to breathe inside my protector, but then the walls started to shrink, pushing my tail into the acid just slightly. Meeping loudly, I pulled it back to my side, some of the fur burned off. 

Suddenly I heard a loud belch, and the air in my protector’s stomach was decreased greatly. Suddenly, I heard a very loud noise from the other side of the wall I was laying against. I realized it was my protector, patting his stomach in satisfaction. “You were very delicious. I’m glad we made this deal. I will keep you safe. For now, go to sleep.” Laying my head down on the stomach floor, and making sure I was a safe distance away from the pool, I yawned and drifted off to sleep. Just before I did, however, I thanked Azul for helping me. I could tell we would be great friends.
