Harvest Day
Chapter Five

Facts and Footprints
By Blind man

Disclaimer: To follow someone is easy it’s harder to walk your own path. Forgive me if I attempt to do both. Metroanime started this others continue it. I’m along for the ride. I’m poor please don’t sue me.

If you have any advice, suggestion or good words to pass my way I can be found at icebreakerm@yahoo.com
Tropic League, Sugar Cane City, Library 6.02A.M

Detective William Reeve snorted loudly as he looked around the old library, he hadn’t been near one in years, back when he was still a student but the smell of old books was still the same.

Reeve’s wished he had time to kiss his wife before his shift started, but that would have made him later to the crime scene that he already was.

The crime of itself was a small matter books dealing with ancient tech and maps of the city in its various stages of being built to what it was today.

“Whoever they were, they did a clean job.” Officer Jenny said as she walked to him, her long shapely legs moved with subtle grace accentuated by the soft clicking sound made by of her high heeled shoes as she walked along the well polished floor of the library.
Detective Reeve watched her walk by only to stop to bend over to pick up a small toy off the floor. Her short tight blue skirt seemed to ride up with the motion giving Reeve’s perfect view of the outline of her well rounded bottom.

“It could be the same group that did that heist at that clothing store a few days ago.” Reeve added as he walked over to her while she examined the toy in her hands, like all Officer Jenny’s she had green hair and athletic body and legs that go on forever most men would pay to have wrapped around their waist.

“Might as well, blame them for that pokemart robbery that happened two weeks ago. But I got to admit there is a pattern, five places in different parts of the city hit, clean as a whisle1 not even an alarm sounded or any witnesses.” Officer Jenny said as she continued to look around the main room of the library. 
”Well don’t be to sure of the clean part, there’s signs of a pokebattle outside looks like three girls were involved one was a flyer and the other was an electric type.” Detective Reeve added wishing for the second time that he had time to grab an extra hour of sleep before his shift started.
Officer Jenny didn’t even ask how he knew any of this, tracking was Detective Reeve specialty. If you left a trail he could read it.

“What’s odd is the forth set of footprints. They pop in and out of the sidelines and then nothing. But for what it’s worth the prints are male, early twenties, seemed to lead with his left so I’d say left handed or ambidextrous, weighs around 204 to 212 and he’s an inch short of six feet.” Reeve said to Officer Jenny slowly drinking his morning coffee. That was one of the main reasons he loved living in the Tropic league and doing his job easy access to certain things like caffeine.

“So a Team Rocket copy cat, It could be that Team Scalpel that some of the cops have been hearing rumors about.” 

Detective Reeve snorted and put down his still steaming cup of coffee.

He then quickly grabbed the hot Officer Jenny but the wrist and led her into one of the Library bathrooms.

“Yea right, the mysterious Team S or some nonsense. Well screw the rumors until this Team Shit makes a real play like most of the Team Rocket wantabees.” Reeve said closing the door to the bathroom behind them as he started his regular early morning taming session.

Tropic League, Somewhere in Sugar cane city, the hideout 6.06AM

It wasn’t so much a hidden base as it was more of a closed art shop with a big backroom.
Emerson rushed in the backroom and rushed over to the fridge in the corner of the large back room. He pulled out two bottles of health potion from the case he had put in the bottom of the fridge.

He put the two bottles on the near by table standing against the wall and then rushed over and pulled two tubes of healing salve from the drawer by the large bed.

He made up the bed and got the bath tub ready filling it was nice warm water.

With all that done Emerson pulled out the two pokeball out of his pocket and opened them.

There was a pop of air and a flash of bright light as Glena fell into the bed.
The first thing that went was her uniform, if she was feeling better Glena would have enjoyed seeing her clothing thrown about.

When Emerson finally finished removing her clothing he stated checking for injuries.

Her slender shoulder was slightly purple and swollen. 

Glena grunted as Emerson rubbed the greenish salve into the injured shoulder. There was a slight blue tingle as the salve went to work on the injury.

Before Glena knew it she was on her back and the salve was getting rubbed in. Emerson’s hands worked hard and fast on her back muscles.
Sooner than she would have liked he was finished and with out a word picked her up and deposited her into the bath tub with nice warm water.

“Stretch out and relax your body. I’ll be back in a few minutes to check on you.” Emerson said and with that he closed the door and went back to the bed opening Blue’s pokeball. 

Blue was still unconscious as she appeared on the bed. Her full and perky left breast was loosely hanging out of her uniform, which was ripped and torn beyond repair.

Emerson took his time removing the clothing making sure not to disturb the damsel as he did his work. His sharp scissors went to careful work on every thing she wore. 

He started with the high heeled boots that accentuated her long, smooth legs, then the all but nonexistent remains of her jacket, her tee shirt and the tatters of her mini skirt soon followed. Her panties came off quickly leaving her in all her naked glory before him.
As he looked her over carefully, there was no real outward sign of any real injury or bone damage but Emerson didn’t want to take any chance.
He took what remained for the first tube of healing salve and all of the second tube and applied it slowly to every square inch of her body. He also took the time during his task to feel her bones to check them for breaks.

With that done he got the first of the bottles of healing potion and slowly tilted her body up to allow her to take small sips of the potion.

With her third sip the Damsel awoke, her head in Emerson’s lap. 

She smiled up at him.
He smiled down at her.

He gave her more of the potion.

With in moment the bottle was empty.
Tropic League, Sugar Cane city, Library 7.01a.m
Detective Reeve stepped out of the library’s bathroom zipping up his pants. The coffee he had left on the table was stark cold but that didn’t stop him from finishing it off.

Officer Jenny was pulling down her short tight blue skirt over her green haired covered public mound. Moments after she straiten out her uniform she realized her panties were still in Detective Reeve’s side pants pocket.
With out caring who saw she reached into his pocket and pulled out her cotton undergarment and then put them on out in the over with out a moments pause.

Just as she finished again striating up her radio went off.

“What’s up?” Reeve asked as he walked back behind her moving her long green hair before he kissed the nape of her neck.

“It seems that a pokegirl research center was broken into and some people in the area thought they saw pokegirls battle but couldn’t make out the pokemon except that one seemed to use electric attacks and one looked like a dragon type.” Officer Jenny said as she leaned back into him slowly grinding her shapely butt into his crotch.
“Well, I’ll be damned...the flying type I mentioned that battle in the garden had claws and there was an impression that looked like a tail...you want to bet that it’s the same group.” Detective Reeve said with a smirk as he started unbuttoning the Officer Jenny’s jacket and shirt as he led her back into the bathroom of the library. 

To be continued...
Writer’s Note: I was planning on showing what the two pokegirls were in the ball but I just couldn’t get there in this chapter.

Omake 1: Up in the sky

“Look Bob. Can I call you Bob?”
“My name is Sam.”


“I know you want to fly your plane Bob. But you can’t.”

“Stop calling me Bob, my name is Sam.”

“Look Bob no need to get upset about this I’m sure you can understand this isn’t the right time for you to fly your plane.”  

“Will you stop calling me, Bob. My name is Sam it’s written on my shirt. And what’s wrong with me flying?”
“Well Bob, they are two reasons why you can’t fly your plane. The first is this is mating season for the Pidgette its not safe up there.”
“Heh, I don’t see a problem with that all it means is that I can get my hands on a few of them.”

That brings me to the second reason why you can go flying with your plane.”

“And what is that?” 

“This is a stick up! I’m stealing your plane for the evening.”

The End.

Omake 2: Watch out for that...
It was the day before Harvest Day and everyone in Sugar Cane City was getting ready. Many people in a rush moving back and forth making sure all their last minute preparations where finished.
And there in the middle of all the rush and chaos was Blue helping Emerson with all the last minute supplies that they seemed to always need before a job.

Emerson smiled as he looked around.

Blue Frowned as she looked around.

Emerson looked up and blinked.

“Hey Blue. Watch out for that...”

SPLOGH!!!
“I hate flying pokegirls.”

The end.

I hope this explains why in the pokegirl world it’s wise to keep and eny on the road and one in the sky. ^^
