Harvest Day:
Opening the door
Chapter One

By Blind man

Disclaimer: This is a work of fiction. Pokegirls was started by Metroanime and continued by a great many writers around the internet, Akun, Master Yume, The Sax Player, Gorgo and Personna to name a few. Please don’t sue me.  

If you have any suggestions or advice after reading this you can find me at icebreakerm@yahoo.com
Harvest Day is a holiday celebrated by people that live mostly in the Tropic League islands and colonies although knowledge and attendance of the celebration seems to be growing. Harvest Day is the celebration of the end of Crop season, it normally last around a month, with small parties and events, ending with a huge costumed parade ending in a street party.
Also it should be noted, that the Star Battle starts the day after the end of Harvest Day. The Star Battles are a test of skill for tamers/pokegirls that have recently shown up in the Tropics League and rapidly gaining popularity. The goal is to get the Star ball into the goal bypassing the opponent, who's trying to do the same, using one's pokegirls. Three ways to win the "Battle" are to trick the other girls into letting your side score a goal; knocking out the opposing girls; or tricking/knocking them out of the ring. The normal battle consists of 4 tamers with 1 pokegirl a piece, with one winner. Semi finals and finals have 2 tamers with 2-4girls a piece depending on the status of their respective harems, and the position of the battle. Finals can have 4 on 4 pokegirl action.
Sugar Cane City, Bayside Library “1:44AM”
It was little over an hour past the dead of midnight when they broke in to the old library.

The team of three moved as one. With one acting as look out for any trouble, while the other two gathered the maps and books they had come for.

“Could you hurry up?” Blue demanded, from the entrance of the building hiding herself as best she could in the shadows all the while watching for any signs of coming Growlies or Jennies.

“It’s five minutes to break in to the computer network and two to get the files. Don’t rush we’ll make mistakes, if we rush.” Glena said to Blue, her elven like ears twitched as she continued to search for the files.

“We don’t have to rush, but we do have to hurry.” Emerson said as he picked up the last book on his list. 

Emerson found himself looking over the shoulder of Glena’s dark purple uniform, her red gloved hands touching the side of the computer as she scanned through its connections. A golden glow of circuits seemed etched into her face as her glowing eyes look on unblinking.   
“No need to worry love, I have it. I just need a minute to clean up.” Glena purred.

“Well that’s good, and we did it, with time to spare.” Emerson smiled for the first time that night as he rubbed his hand through his short black hair. They were all dressed like members of the Team Rocket spin offs, purple glue on eye masks, jackets, mini skirts and low heeled boots for the girls. The look cost more than Emerson thought it would but it was worth it to get back at that bastard.

He himself looked the part, his thin athletic, six foot tall frame in a purple jacket, pants and boots with his glasses on covering his black eyes. They made him look like a dork, a creepy dork but a dork none the less but it was getting to be fun and slightly addictive.

He just hoped that they finished what they set out to do before this all went too far.

“I’m being tracked, it’s that video bitch. That cow needs to be taught her place.” Glena spat as the golden glow of her hand and eyes intensified.
“We don’t have time for this.” Emerson said adjusting his glasses and then slowly double-checking his stolen goods in his bag.

“Ha, no worries the wicked bitch... is...” Glena smirked and her eyes pulsed for a moment. “... Dead!”

“And so are we, someone’s coming.” Blue harshly whispered as she watched a shadowy figure come down the road to the front gates of the outer garden that surrounded the library.
They all moved as quickly and silently as they could to the other side exit, Emerson making sure to leave remote smoke bombs in his wake, tossing them in every direction as he went, but doing his best not to get them too close to any of the book shelves.

Blue grumbled, as she stalked through the library, she knew her job in this little crime of their and she hated it. She also hated being so damned good at it.
Blue left the library first, her short brown hair blowing lightly with the wind. She was a sight to see, a classic hour glass figure that stood on top, long well-formed legs. Her way of walking wasn’t so much a strut but much more a sexy strut as her short tight mini skirt that barely covered her firm well rounded ass seemed all but pushed beyond its limits.

Blue’s red-gloved covered hands, unzipped her purple jacket as she walked forward a red mid drift exposing light cotton t-shirt that seemed one size to small for her. She wasn’t as well endowed as some of the more ample, big breasted pokegirls but her breast did have a nice generosity about them. And with the jacket open it also displayed her slim waist and smooth flat stomach that showed, just the hint of tight firm muscles.

To all who saw her, with her flawless skin, bright brown eyes, well groomed hair and sculpted body, the words nice package came to mind.

Emerson came out of the library next.  He didn’t pay Blue's sexy walk any mind, he kept to his task, which was looking down at his pokedex and scanning the area around them.
Glena came last and she closed the door behind them, her golden finger tips brushed the alarm system for a moment reactivating it.
Not a thing out of place and if any one but an expert in the field checked, the small toys he dropped were only that, but just to be on the safe side Emerson planned on sending someone back first thing in the morning to pick them up for him.

The plan was flawless.
And they would have gotten away with it too.

If a Dragoness didn’t come flying out of the night sky from the opposite side of the library, coming nearer with each flap of her large bat like wings and a look of burning anger in her eyes.

To be continued...
Writer’s Notes: I have to thank A-kun and Master Yume for their help with this chapter. I don’t plan on writing this story it just turned out that way after writing a few lines and getting caught up in just putting words down.
Have fun and enjoy thyselves.
CYBER-NYMPH
Type: Near Human
Element: Electric/Psychic
Frequency: semi-Rare but growing in popularity in Tyroon
Diet: human type foods; high in electrolytes
Role: to slip into buildings to get at computers with no outside connections
Libido: High
Strong Vs: Electric, Fighting, Flying, Poison, Psychic, Steel, Water
Weak Vs: Bug, Dark, Dragon, Ghost, Ground, Plant, Rock
Attacks: Lust Virus, Thunder Ball, Thunder Wave
Enhancements: Cyber-Nymphs are able to link up with any computer they touch and download files into themselves. They have a much higher IQ then their pre-evolved forms now able to out think most people when they aren't being distracted by their sex drive, which remains the same.
Evolves: None
Evolves From: Nymph (combination of a Metal Jacket (trade item), Thunder Stone, and them being sent through a pokeball transporter)
Cyber-Nymphs seem to gain more then they lose when they evolve from being a Nymph. They gain at least one bust size and their IQ jumps up to the genius level, and they gain a perfect memory along with their electric attacks. But they also bring with them their main weakness as a Nymph their high powered sex drive. Their bodies get covered in a gold and silver design of a circuit board and it seems to flare out from their eyes and ends at the tips of their fingers and toes. They are most often teamed up with computer techs so that they have someone to Tame them when they need it a few have been seen with Watchers who find it useful to have a pokegirl along who can handle updating the pokedex with just a touch. It is not a surprise that it took so long to discover this new form as it takes three parts to trigger it; the Nymph needs to be wearing a Metal Jacket and holding a Thunder Stone when she is put into her pokeball an then sent through the pokeball transporter or a trading machine to trigger the change. Videogirls and Cyber-Nymphs for some reason don't like each other, no one is quite sure why except it might have to do with the fact they both have skills in the same area.

DAMSEL, the Constantly Distressed Pokegirl
Type: Very Near Human
Element: Normal/Psychic
Frequency: Uncommon (Crimson League)
Diet: human diet
Role: sexual exploration, ego stroking
Libido: Average
Strong Vs: Poison, Psychic
Weak Vs: Bug, Dark
Attacks: Glare, Sing, Cheer, Cry, Agility
Enhancements: Endurance x4, Toughness
Evolves: Matron (normal), Ice Princess (Ice Crystal)
Evolves From: Ingenue (orgasm)
Some say the Damsel was made to insult women, some say it was to fill a sense of need, and others say it was just a fluke. In any case, the Damsel is a Pokegirl that gets stressed out easily.  She also emits a pheromone that makes any attackers want to catch/attack her first. She has almost undamagable flesh and she can take damage that might otherwise maim, kill or obliterate other Pokegirls.  Unfortunately, she's completely inept at attacking and bends to any will stronger than her own, despite the fact that it was scientifically proven that they don't have a sense of pain, only pleasure. However, despite how one might perceive her as useless, she does have some potential use.  Some Tamers simply like saving their Damsels, some tie them up and use them to lure other pokegirls out, while a few use them as training targets for weaker Pokegirls. As they are immune to most attacks, pounding on them can be excellent workouts. They can also be used to keep Domina and their evolved stages constantly distracted.
DRAGONESS
Type: Near Human
Element: Dragon/Flying
Frequency: Extremely Rare
Diet: human-like diet
Role: powerful and loyal pokegirl, makes good Alpha
Libido: Very High
Strong Vs: Bug, Dragon, Fighting, Fire, Ground, Plant, Water
Weak Vs: Ice, Rock
Attacks: Fly, Seismic Toss, Mirror Move, Sky Attack
Enhancements: Wings, strength, speed, longer tail
Evolves: None
Evolves From: Dracona (mechanism unknown)
Dragoness is a very rare and powerful Poke Girl, so rare only a handful exist currently. Much of what we know about them was gained from what we observe from afar since their Tamers are all very protective of them and will not allow most researchers an opportunity to study them up close. Though its only speculation, many believe that the Dragoness's sexual appetite grows with this evolution since many Dragoness openly show affection to their Tamers or fellow Poke Girls even during matches, something even the affectionate Dracona never does.
This elusive Poke Girl differs from its previous form in only a few ways, first the wings do not change in appearance, only grow in size to about a fourteen foot wingspan( Which can be banished and called back on command), next the foot long tail grows to be about three to four feet long with a spear headed end that can be used for attacking,, the pointed ears lengthen to roughly three inches and the body becomes more toned loosing much of its baby fat the previous evolutions had, giving the Poke Girl a very sleek, sexy look.
Because of the Dragoness's large wingspan, it is considered one of the, if not the fastest flying types currently known about
