
“P-Pleasr don’t eat me! I-I’m trying to rescue my friend who got caught by a hungry skunkess.” she pleads to the snake desperately.

“Ah, Skye must’ve done it then. She’s one of the few skunkess’s in here, and she’s likely cooking your friend right now.” the snake replies in a gentle tone as he relerases the Vulpix from his coils. “If you go back now, you might be able to save her.” je tells her urgently.

“Thanks.” Minerva replies gratefully as she rushes back into the room 

Skye was surprised to see her too. “You survived? Hmmm, Alex must not be hungry. You’re a very lucky Vulpix.” she comments with a smirk.

“Neve mind that! Let my friend go!” the Vulpix replies angrily as she rushes at the skunkess.

“No.” Skye replies to Minerva witjh a smirk as she turns around and tries spraying her. The stench causes the Vulpix to stop in her tracks too, and gasp and cough, so Skye sprays her again, causing Minerva to pass out from the stench. The skunkess then smirks as she walks over to her and picks her up. She then walks back to the pot and takes the lid off before dropping the Vulpix into the now boiling water with the Meowth and the rest of the ingrediants.

Luckily for Minerva, the boiling water wakes her up, and she begins thrashing around. Skye then puts the lid back onto the pot. She was going to enjoy her Meowth and Vulpix stew. Minerva’s struggles soon get a bit weaker from the heat of the stew, although she was able to take the heat pretty well, being a fire type and all. The watrer was what was weakening her most. She knew that she’d have to get Zemmy and herself out soon though, since she didn’t think that the Meowth could take much more of this, if she was even alive at this point that is. First, she tries raising the lid. She does succeed in raising it enough to see that the skunkess had left the room for now, and with a lot of effort, she’s able to get the lid off, although there’s a loud clang as it hit’s the ground, and Minerva could hear a gasp of surprise as well as running footsteps heading towards the room.

This told Minerva that she needed to hurry now, although sadly enough, she had barely enough strength to get out of the pot herself now, so she’d have to leave Zemmy in the pot. It’s a bit of a struggle to get out of the pot, but she manages to do so just as the skunkess enters the room. The Vulpix’s only chance to save Zemmy now was to deal with Skye. If it wasn’t too late already that was.

“Grrr, did they escape?” the skunkess growls out in an annoyed tone as she rushes over to the pot. She then sighs in relief when she sees that the Meowth was still inside. “Whew, at least the Meowth is still in there.” she sighs out in relief before sniffing thestew. “Okay. It’s done now.” she says to herself before lifting the pot w2ith a grunt. She then begins drinking the contents of it.

Minerva takes this chance to try to leap at the pot, hoping to knock it and the skunkess over, but her head hitting the pot just sounds out a clang and stuns her a bit as she falls back to the ground. The skunkess didn’t even notice the clanging noise either as she soon finishes drinking the contents of the pot. He then sets the empty pot down before licking her lips blissfully. “Mmmmmmm, delicious!” she murrs out dreamily as she begins walking back out of the room with Zemmy and the rest of the ingrediants in her stomach. Her stomach acids soon go to work too, digesting Zemmy and the rest of the stew into a nutritious soup.

“N-No, Zemmy.” Minerva whispers out brokenheartedly as she begions walking slowly back to where she had left Zerry and Angelica.

When she reaches them, the two of them are licking each other’s tail holes enthusiastically, although they stop when they spot Minerva.

“Is something wrong?” Angelica asks her with a concerned look on her face.

“Zemmy’s dead. I tried to save her, but I failed.” the Vulpix replies very sadly with tears in her eyes.

The Pikachu and Charmander felt a bit sad at the news too. Angelica had known Zemmy longer than the others, and despite herself, she had been beginning to grow fond of the Meowth. As for Zerry, she felt a bit guilty at not trying to save Zemmy, and it meant one less tail hole to lick too.

“Let’s go into the main room.” Zerry suggests, and the other two pokemon nod in agreement. They then head back to the room with the slab in it, only to find an unconscious female anthro mouse on the slab.

“Oh good, another butt to lick!” Zerry calls out in a delighted tone as she gets up onto the mouse and begins licking her sexy butt. This causes the mouse to regain consciousness.


