 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Memoirs of a Pokemon master
CHAPTER 1 The beginning of the end

“Enjoy the spring semester while I’m on the road” - Trey LaJaunie

All I can think of now is that pokemon sitting right there in front of me.  Yeah.  That pokemon and the stinging rain.  Me?  I’m Trey LaJaunie.  An official Pokemon League Pokemon Master.  Here I am on top of a hill, just outside of Fuchsia City, in the stinging rain staring down a pokemon I’ve been after for at least eight years.  Eight whole years.

“Raichu?”  Raichu, my number one pokemon standing ever at my side.

“No Raichu...  not this time.”  I say.


Man, when was the last time I stood in the rain trying to catch a pokemon?  I know the answer.  It was two years ago when I caught Sea King.  Yeah.  That pokemon gave Raichu a run for his money.  

“I know exactly who I’m gonna choose for this battle.” I say.  Then I reach onto my belt and pull off a pokeball that has the letter “M” engraved on it.


It was eight years ago that I got my licence to be a pokemon trainer from Professor Oak.  My family has always been close to the Oak family.  Although I’ve never lived in Pallet town or studied under Professor Oak, I got my license from him anyway.  


Raichu and I know each other better than I know my own parents.  We’ve been on the road for eight years.  Well except for the winter time when I went to school.  Yeah.  I’m eighteen years old now and I’m still catching pokemon.  Kids make fun of me because I train pokemon.  I get them back by saying “Enjoy the spring semester while I’m on the road.”  Heh heh, it gets them so mad.  I remember when I got my first pokemon.  It was a Pikachu.  I live in Lavender so ghosts and electric pokemon are abundant.  My dad always said I would wait until I passed my first pokemon exam before I got my license.  Well I never did pass that exam because I caught a pokemon before I got my license.  Well I didn’t catch it.  It more or less followed me home.


I was sitting on a rock just outside of town.  I loved to watch the pokemon run around.  Sometimes they would run away from me.  But this day was a bit different from the rest.  I was just sitting there looking to see if I could see a pidgey or two when it happened.

“PIKAAAAAA” a sound from not far away!

A pikachu ran out of the grass, looked at me then collapsed.  I picked the poor thing up, it tried to shock me but it was just too weak.  It looked as though it was just beaten pretty badly.  I heard some sounds coming from the direction the pikachu came from so I hid the pikachu in some tall grass behind the rock I was sitting on.

“Did we lose it?” A man’s voice said.

“Chuuuuu.”   A pokemon’s voice answered.

“If it’s gone you’re gonna get it!”  The man said.

A large brown pokemon jumped out of the grass.

“Raiiiiichu!” It said.  It was a Raichu!

It looked around as if looking for something.  Then a man dressed in army fatigues came out behind the raichu.

“Hey kid.” the man said “Did you see a little yellow pokemon come by here?”

“Who... who are you?” I asked.

“I’m Lieutenant Surge.  I just built a pokemon gym in Vermillion city.  I’m looking for that pikachu so I can train it and make it into a raichu like this one here.”  He pointed to the raichu.

This guy didn’t sound like he was in his right mind.  Plus that pikachu looked badly hurt so I lied.

“I saw it run that way into the tall grass.” I pointed away from the rock.

“Thanks kid.” He said and they ran off.

I turned around half expecting the pikachu to have run off but it was still there.  Only now it had fainted.  I guess I felt sorry for the thing so I took it to the pokemon center.

“How can you train a pokemon until it faints like this?” Nurse Joy was scolding me.

“It’s not exactly mine.” I said under my breath.

She put the pikachu in the rejuvinator, which kinda looked like a microwave with holes in it, and in a moment the Pikachu was revived.

“This pikachu is at a very low level of development.  You’d better be careful with it.”  She said.

“A low level?” I asked.

“Yes.  Pokemon at higher levels of development take more time to revive than those at lower levels.  I’d say this pokemon is at his first level.”  She said as she handed me the pikachu.

“Pikachu.” The pikachu was smiling.

“Uhh. Thanks.”  I said as I took the pikachu and left the pokemon center.  “Wow a level one pikachu.”

I had always read in biology books that if you capture an animal or pokemon, you must release it in the place where you captured it.  I took the Pikachu back to the rock and put him on the ground.

“I guess you can go now.” I said

“Pika?”

“Go.  Look I’m no trainer.  I can’t even pass the pokemon exam.” I said.  I turned to walk away.

“Chu!”  The pokemon had grabbed the pants leg of my jeans.  I bent down to look at him.

“What is it?” I asked, not expecting a real answer.

“Pipikachu!” It jumped on me and I fell back.  It stood on my chest looking at me with a smile on its face.

“Pikapikachu!”  It said.

“You want to come home with me?  Is that what your trying to say?”  Pikachu nodded.

“My dad is gonna kill me.” I said, but I took the pokemon home with me anyway.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master     CHAPTER 2 A free Pokemon

“I think he wants to keep me.” - Trey
I came home and told my parents what had happened.

“YOU WHAT?” my dad yelled.

My dad was always a big man.  He studied pokemon but never went on a journey.  My parents had always felt nervous when I spoke of going away to catch pokemon.

“It just followed me home.” I said.

“So take it back!” he said.

“I can’t.” I answered.

“Why not?”

“Because it just follows me where ever I go.” I looked at pikachu.  He was munching on an apple I gave him earlier.

“Pipikachu!” he said with his mouth full.

“I think it’s cute.”  My mom said.  She was always the understanding type.

My dad sighed.  “Well... lets see what Prof. Oak has to say about this.”  My dad dialed Prof. Oak on the phone.

“So do you want to keep it?” my mom asked.

“Pikapikachu.” pikachu said.

“I think he wants to keep me.” I said.

“From what it sounds like is that you saved his life.  He seems dedicated to you now.” She said.

“Saved his life?” I asked.

“From what people tell me Lt. Surge is a brutal trainer.”

“Brutal.” I thought of how bad pikachu looked when I found him.

“Pikachu...” pikachu said.

My dad hung up the phone.  “Well it seems you’ve just caught your first pokemon son.”  He seemed a bit defeated but I could sense the pride in his voice.

“Professor Oak wants to see you right away.” he said.

It was about an hour’s drive to pallet town.  My dad knew a short cut.  He was mad because pikachu’s electricity shorted out the radio.

“You’re gonna have to learn to control that thing you know!” he said.  

Pikachu jumped into the back seat of the car, mostly in fear for his life, and started to mess around with the clothes I had packed.

“Hey get out of those!” I yelled.

“Pi?” Pikachu said.

I tossed him an apple and he kept quiet for a while then fell asleep.  I woke him up as we reached Pallet.

We were let into the lab of Professor Oak.  There were many computers around.  On many of the screens were several different types of pokemon.  I recognized a few from my studies.  Bulbasaur, Charmander, Squirtle, Pidgey, and Rattata.  There was one that I couldn’t put a name too.  My dad saw which one I was looking at.

“That’s a Dratini son.  No one has ever seen one of those in a long time.  If someone were to find it, that person would become a great pokemon master.” he said.

“Yes, indeed.” Professor Oak had walked into the room. “Sorry for the delay but I had a phone call from Pokemon League.”

“Was it something serious?” my dad asked.

“No. It just seems that we have a new gym in the league.” Professor Oak said.

Professor Oak stood about five feet tall.  He had large probing eyes and a generous mouth.  He had brown hair and was an active pokemon trainer at that time.  He always wore a lab coat.

“Let me see this pikachu you have here.”  He said.

“Pika!” Pikachu seemed a little excited.

Prof. Oak looked pikachu over.

“Yes.  It seems you have a rare pokemon here.”

“Rare?” both me and my dad said.

“Yes.  It is a rarity to find a pokemon at such a low level of development.  If you were to train this pokemon it would become a very powerful pokemon in the future.”  Prof. Oak explained.

“Wow.  How powerful can it get?” I asked.

“A pokemon’s level of development ends at one hundred.  This pokemon will make a fine example of a level one hundred pokemon.”  Prof. Oak said.

“Pikaaaa.” pikachu said.

“But I can’t let you go on a pokemon journey with a level one pikachu, oh no.  I’m going to give you another pokemon to help pikachu raise his level.” Prof. Oak said.

“Now hold on a sec Professor.  I thought all trainers only get one pokemon to start with.” my dad said.

“Well yes, but this is a very special case.” Prof. Oak said. “Trey, you may have a choice between bulbasaur, charmander, and squirtle.”

“Ummm.  Pikachu?  What do you think.” I asked.

“Pika.” Pikachu pointed to the picture of bulbasaur.

“Hmmm.  Bulbasaur.  Good choice.” Prof. Oak said.  He handed me a pokeball that held a bulbasaur.  Professor Oak then instructed me on how to catch a pokemon, using pikachu as an example.  Pikachu didn’t mind being caught.  I let him out of the ball afterwards.  Prof. Oak handed me five pokeballs and a pokedex.

“Pokemon marts sell pokeballs and other items you will need on your journey.  By rules and regulations of pokemon league, if you defeat another trainer, her or she must give you some money as a prize.  Or you can ask your mom and dad for cash.  If the trainer has no cash, you must collect an IOU.  It’s the rules.  All the rules are explained in the pokedex.  The pokedex is also known as Dexter.”  Prof. Oak explained.

My dad led me to the path to Viridian city.

“Well this is where you go out on your own.  Don’t forget the boxing lessons I gave you.” he said.

“Yes dad.” I said.

“Don’t forget that you’re a brown belt in Tae Qwon Do.  Just in case you get into a real fight.” He said.

“Okay dad.” I said.

“And...” he started.

“Dad!  You’re starting to sound like mom!” I said.

“Sorry.  Just be careful and call home when you reach Viridian.” he said.

“Ok dad.  Come on pikachu.” I said.

“Pipikachu!” Pikachu said.

We went on down the road into the tall grass, and soon we found ourselves at a crossroads : One path seemed beaten down, the other seemed not used so much.  I looked down at pikachu.  We were on the same track.  We both took the road that seemed unused.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 3   From Pallet to Viridian

“YEAH! Kentucky fried spearow!” - Trey

Pikachu and I walked onto the path unchallenged.  Pikachu kept a diligent watch as we walked.  He seemed to want to prove himself to me or maybe to himself.  The day pressed on and I thought maybe we had taken the wrong path.  My watch beeped noon time.  We sat down to lunch.  As we were eating a spearow floated down.  I tossed it a piece of bread.  While it was distracted I tapped pikachu on the head and motioned towards the spearow.  Pikachu nodded and stepped in front of the spearow.

“Pikachu!” Pikachu said.  The spearow just stared at him, head cocked to the side.

Since this was my first battle I pulled out my pokedex.

“Spearow.  A tiny bird pokemon.  Eats bugs in grassy areas.  It has to flap its short wings at high speeds to stay airborne.”  Dexter said in its digital voice.

“That’s all fine and good but what do I use on it?” I asked.

“A birds weakness is electricity and rock types.” Dexter said.

“Good.  Pikachu!  Thundershock!” I yelled.

Pikachu looked at me and nodded.  He crouched over and began to charge his cheeks with electricity.  

“PIIIIIKAAAACHHHHUUUUU!!!!!”

A bolt of electricity came from pikachu and smashed into spearow.

“YEAH!  Kentucky fried spearow!” I yelled as the spearow fainted.

“Pipikachu!” Pikachu gave the peace sign.

I pulled a pokeball from my belt and threw it at the spearow.  The spearow gave no resistance as it was pulled into the ball.  The ball shook for a moment, the button was red.  But after a few shakes the button turned gray and the ball remained still.

“I caught a spearow!” I yelled!

How did I end up here?  I followed this pokemon until I could no longer run with it.  So I pulled out fearow and flew after it.  Yeah.  Flying with a fearow is the only way to use Fly.

“You think that just because you can fry a spearow that you’re really something special huh?”  A voice from behind me.

I whirled on my heals and came face to face with a young trainer.  He wore a grey beret on his head, a black shirt and jeans with white tennis shoes.  He was sporting a boulder badge on the beret.

“Heh.  I’m more than a match for you.  See this?” He pointed to the badge. “This means I’m you’re senior as a trainer.”

“Who are you?” I asked. Pikachu took up position next to me.

“You don’t need to know my name.  I am a trainer like you but I’m at a higher level than you.  I’ve been waiting here to attack new trainers from Pallet.”  He said.

“I’m not from Pallet.  I’m from Lavender.” I said.

“Oh so you’ve got a ghost then?” He asked but I remained silent.

“All trainers from Lavender have at least a gastly.” He said. “But I see you only have a pikachu and a fried spearow.”

The things this guy didn’t know.  I smiled.

“What are you smiling for?  My rock pokemon are too much of a match for your pikachu.” he said.

“You just made your second mistake.” I said, trying to sound like Caleb from Blood 2. “You stuck around.”

“Oh and what was my first mistake?” Apparently this guy played Blood 2 as well.

“You told me what type of pokemon you have.” I said with a grin. “That’s a fatal mistake.  Everyone knows that.”

“Do you have fifty bucks?” He asked.

“Yeah.” I said

“Good.  Then that will be the prize for our battle.”  He said.

He reached into his pocket and produced a small pokeball which grew to normal size when he hit the button.  

“Geodude!  Go!”  He then threw the ball towards me.  I jumped back to give the pokemon some room.  Pikachu jumped back with me.  Geodude materialized in front of me.

“Stay back pikachu.” I said as I grabbed for bulbasaur’s ball.  I threw the ball.

“Bulbasaur!  Go!”  Bulbasaur materialized in front of the geodude.

The trainer’s jaw dropped.

“Hey that’s no fair!  You didn’t tell me you had a grass type!” He yelled.

“I didn’t have to.” I said.

“Geodude!  Tackle attack!” He yelled.

Geodude launched itself at bulbasaur.  The attack sent bulbasaur rolling.   But bulbasaur picked himself up.  This bulbasaur was a good bulbasaur.

“Bulbasaur!  Vine whip attack!” I yelled.

“Bulbasauuur!” Bulbasaur yelled as two vines shot out from the bulb on his back.  The vines hit dead on and great precision.  The geodude spun like a top.  The trainer stalled.  I smiled.

“Bulbasaur!  Tackle attack!”  I yelled quickly.

Bulbasaur lowered his head and charged the spinning geodude and made contact.  The fight was over.  Geodude was a wreck.  The trainer called back geodude, gave me the fifty bucks, and walked away without saying a word.  I bent down and patted bulbasaur on the head.

“Good work bulbasaur.” I said.

Pikachu came up and patted bulbasaur too.  I called bulbasaur back into his ball.  We then walked down the path towards Viridian city.  We went unchallenged for the rest of the day.  We arrived in the city just after night fall.  Nurse Joy put bulbasaur and spearow into the rejuvinator.  I looked at Nurse Joy with a confused look on my face.

“I know.  I look just like the Nurse Joy in Lavender Town don’t I?”  She asked.  I nodded.

“She’s my second cousin.” She said with a smile.

Pikachu and I laid down in the sleeping chambers of the Poke Center and fell into a deep sleep, exhausted from our expedition.  But before I fell asleep I made a mental note to call home in the morning.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 4 Team Rocket blasts off

“You said it yourself.  You don’t play by the rules.” - Trey

Pikachu woke me up the next morning.  I rolled over, then he shocked me.  What a wonderful way to wake up, I thought.  I called home after we ate.

“Good news son.” my dad said. “Your friend Andrew is heading to Viridian right now.  He just got his license.”

“Well that’s good news.  But I’m afraid I won’t be here when he gets here.” I said.

“Why not?” dad asked.

“We’re heading into the forest today.” I replied. “From what people tell me, I may be in there for a week or so.  I got challenged yesterday by someone from Pewter.  He had a boulder badge but I beat him easily with bulbasaur.”

“That’s great!” dad said. “I’ll tell Prof. Oak.  You be careful in that forest and make sure you’ve got lots of supplies.  And if you run into Andrew...”

“I’ll keep my eyes open for him.” I said.

We said our goodbye’s and hung up.  Pikachu and I headed into the Viridian forest.


The forest was overwhelming.  The trees were so tall and full of leaves that they blocked out most of the sun’s light.  Pokemon roamed free all around us.  I had never seen so many wild pokemon since Lavender.  There was an abundance of bug type pokemon.  I had Pikachu zap a few.  I caught a weedle and a caterpie.  The rest of the day went pretty uneventful.  Besides catching the bug pokemon, lunch was the only break in the monotony.  Even though we were walking alone, I couldn’t shake the feeling that someone, or something, was watching us.  Pikachu seemed to be feeling the exact same thing.  He kept looking at the bushes.  He even zapped one but a pidgey was the only thing that came out.  I tried to catch it but it flew away.  We found a small clearing and camped for the night.  Pikachu and I didn’t get enough sleep.  Pikachu started keeping watch and got bulbasaur and spearow to take shifts watching during the night.  Although nothing came out during the night, I still slept uneasily.  The next morning the trouble began.  In fact, you could say it was double trouble.  Pikachu and I were walking along through the forest when we heard something.  Pikachu looked around.  I began to hear whispers but couldn’t make them out.

“Alright quit hiding and show yourselves, cowards!” I yelled.

“Pikapipikachu!” Pikachu yelled.

A voice from out of nowhere began to laugh.

“Heh heh heh.  Cowards are we?” a male voice asked.

“Ha ha hah.  I think he’s the coward.” A female voice said.

“You’re asking for trouble!” I yelled.

“Pikachu!” Pikachu yelled.

“Trouble!?” Both voices answered.

Then two figures jumped out of the bushes and stood in front of me.  A young man and a young woman.  The woman was a blonde with a nice figure but with evil eyes.  The young man seemed wiry and had black hair and deep blue eyes.  They each wore a uniform that had a large red letter “R” on the shirt.

“Prepare for trouble!” The girl started.

“And make it double!” The boy returned.

“To protect the world from devastation!” The girl struck a pose.

“To unite all people within our nation!” The boy struck a pose.

“To denounce the evils of truth and love!” The girl got in my face.  I backed off.

“To extend our reach into the stars above!” The boy stood next to her.

“Lilly!” The girl announced her name.

“Kirby!” The boy announced his.

“Team Rocket!  Blast off at the speed of light!” Lilly said.

“Surrender now!  Or prepare to fight!” Kirby struck a final pose.

“Is that right?” I asked, trying to sound uninterested.

“Pikapika.” Pikachu said with a yawn.

“Yes that is right!  We at Team Rocket collect rare and unusual pokemon!” Kirby said.

“So what does that have to do with me?” I asked.

“Your pikachu.” Lilly said.

“Pikachu?  But pikachu isn’t rare.  In fact it’s quite common to most forest areas and Lavender town.” I said.

“Your pikachu is rare for two reasons!” Kirby said.  “First off we heard about it’s low level of development.  And secondly it’s not in a pokeball!  A pokemon who isn’t in a pokeball is extremely unusual.  So hand it over quietly and we might leave you with your teeth!”

“You can’t take a pokemon that belongs to someone!  It’s against pokemon league rules!” I said.

“We don’t play by the rules.”  Kirby said.  “Now give us the pokemon!”

I walked over to Kirby with my head down.  He smiled.  But I remembered the boxing lessons my dad gave me and I surprised Kirby with a hard right hook to his jaw.  He stumbled back.  I took up a fighting stance and pikachu took up position next to me.

“Hey that wasn’t fair!  You’re supposed to fight with pokemon!  It’s the rules!” Kirby said.  Blood was flowing from his mouth.

“You said it yourself.  You don’t play by the rules.” I said with a sarcastic tone.

Lilly answered my remark by throwing her pokeball.  Kirby did the same.

“Beedrill! Go!” She yelled.

“Voltorb! Go!” He yelled.

A beedrill materialized and began to buzz loudly.  The voltorb materialized.

“Voltorb!” it said.  The thing looked like it was under a lot of stress.  I could tell because I’ve always lived near a power plant.  Voltorbs are very common around there.

I had never seen a beedrill before.  I pulled out Dexter.

“Beedrill.  The poison bee.  Flies at high speeds and attacks using its large venomous stingers on its forelegs and tail.  Beedrill’s attacks have little effect on grass type pokemon.”  Dexter said.

I pulled out bulbasaur’s ball from my belt and threw it.

“Bulbasaur!  Go!” I yelled. “Pikachu!  Attack the voltorb!”

Pikachu took position in front of the voltorb as bulbasaur challenged the beedrill.  The beedrill swiped at bulbasaur.  Bulbasaur charged the beedrill and hit it perfectly.  The beedrill quickly recovered.

“Beedrill! Poison sting attack!” Lilly yelled.

Beedrill charged at bulbasaur and tried to sting bulbasaur with it’s stingers.  It had no effect.  Pikachu was having his own problems.  The voltorb kept trying to do a tackle attack but pikachu kept dodging.  I knew pikachu couldn’t last much longer.  I had to do something to end this battle and get rid of team rocket.  Then the idea came to me.

“Bulbasaur!  Vine whip attack now!” I yelled.

Bulbasaur hit the beedrill dead on with the vine whips.  The beedrill went flying and hit Lilly square in the stomach.

“Pikachu!  Thunder shock!  Now!” I yelled.

Pikachu let loose with his thunder shock ability.  It didn’t do much damage but I knew that voltorb had had enough.  It began to glow.  I quickly called bulbasaur back to his ball, picked up pikachu and kicked the voltorb over to team rocket and dived into a bush.  The voltorb did just as I had planned.

“VOOOOOLTORB!!!!” It said.  Then : KABOOOOOM!!!!

It had been under a lot of stress and had self destructed.  Team rocket went flying into the sky.  As they were flying, they cried, “Looks like team rocket’s blasting off again!”

Pikachu and I pulled ourselves out of the bush.

“Something tells me we haven’t seen the last of them.” I said.

“Pikachu.” Pikachu agreed.

It took us a little over a week but we finally got out of the forest.  We ran up the path to Pewter city on the evening of the last day of our trek into the forest.  We made it to the pokemon center just before curfew.  I put my pokeballs in the rejuvinator and went to bed.  Again I made a mental note to call home in the morning.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 5 The rock garden

“I think you’re full of it.” - Trey

I woke up the next morning to 200 volts of electricity from pikachu.  I looked pikachu square in the eyes and said, “Of the three things I hate the most, I hate to be awakened before noon.”

Pikachu merely smiled.  I got out of bed and went into the lobby of the pokecenter.  A young lad was sitting on a couch.  I sat on the far end of the couch, rubbing the sleep from my eyes.  The young lad moved to sit next to me.

“Hi.” The lad said. “My Name is Simon.  I’m a student at Pewter city college.”

“That’s nice.” I said groggily.

“Wanna hear my theory about pokemon?” He asked, but before I could answer he continued on. “I believe that pokemon came from outer space in the moon stone.  I believe that the moon stone is a space ship from some far away galaxy where there is nothing but pokemon!”

He pulled out a small glittering rock. “See this?  This is part of the moon stone.  It makes certain pokemon evolve.  But, according to my theory, it is also part of the space craft that brought the pokemon to this planet.”  He looked at me with a smile on his face.

I looked at him with a strange look on my face.  Pikachu was even looking at him weird.

“You know what I think?” I asked.  I picked up pikachu and stood up. “I think you’re full of it.” Then I walked out of the pokecenter.  I set pikachu on the ground and we started to walk around town.  All the while I was grumbling to myself, “Pokemon from outer space.  I think he’s from outer space!”


We walked around town until we found the Pewter city gym.  It was a small building made completely out of heavy boulders.  Around it was a rock garden that looked as though it was under great care of a master gardener.  I had never really been interested in rock gardens but this one seemed to stand out from any I had seen.  An old man was tilling some soil a little ways down the side of the building.

“I’m looking for the gym leader.” I said to the old man.

“You like this rock garden?” He asked.

“I don’t see what that has to do with the gym leader.” I said.

“That has everything to do with the gym leader!” He said. “This garden belongs to him!”

“Well it is a nice garden.” I said.

“Good I’m glad you like my work.” The old man said.

“Huh?” I was startled. “You’re the gym leader?!?!” I asked.

“Yup.  I just wanted to get a youngun’s opinion on my garden.  Anyway, you’re here for a badge right?” He asked.

“Uh... yeah.” I said.

“Good.  My name is Boulder.  I am the gym leader of Pewter city gym.  What is your name, for the record?” he said.

“I am Trey LaJaunie of Lavender.” I said.

“Good, good.  Let us go inside for our battle.” He said.  He then led me into the gym.

The gym was huge.  It had a high ceiling and stands on each side.  Some small children were sitting in the stands.

“Those are my grandchildren.” The old man said. “My son is out trying to become a pokemon master.  When he does return, he’ll be the leader here.  But if he doesn’t...”

“You can’t be that old.” I said.  Pikachu nodded in agreement.

“Heh heh.  Flattery won’t win this battle.  I’m eighty-one years old.  If my son doesn’t return, well I don’t know what will happen to these children.  Their mother works very hard.  But someone must take care of the gym.  If I pass away I will end up leaving the gym to my eldest grandchild, Brock.  That is if his father doesn’t come back.  A piece of free advice from a wise old pokemon trainer : always go back home.” he said.

“Thanks for the advice. I’ll keep it in mind.” I said.

“Good.  Let the battle begin!” He said.  He hit a button.  The arena floor was lit up by lights on the ceiling.  The floor was a basic pokemon arena, except it had lots of boulders placed strategically around.

“This is my pride and joy.  The very heart of my rock garden.  My garden arena.” He said as he produced a pokeball and threw it into the arena.

“Onix!  GO!” He yelled.

The pokeball opened up and a bright blue light emanated from it.  Then the light was replaced by the large rock-snake, onix. It roared as it appeared.  The children began to cheer.

“Yeah!  No one can stop onix!”

“Go onix go!”

“Yay onix!”

I smiled to myself.  I needed that badge but I guess I would have to shatter their hopes.  I grabbed bulbasaur’s ball and threw it into the arena.

“Bulbasaur go!” I yelled.  The children started booing me.

“Boo!  Bulbasaur sucks!”

“Take him out onix!”

“Yeah!  Make mince meat out of him!”

“Onix!  Tackle attack!” The old man yelled.

The onix lumbered forward.  But bulbasaur, being smaller and quicker, dodged the attack.

“Bulbasaur!  Vine whip attack! Now!” I yelled.

Bulbasaur sent two vines speeding for onix’s head. They made contact.  I knew that grass types would hurt rock types easily.  The onix roared in pain.

“Onix!  Rock throw!” The old man yelled.

Onix grabbed one of the nearby boulders and hummed it at bulbasaur.  Bulbasaur dodged.  The boulder broke into a few pieces.  On of the pieces hit bulbasaur.  Bulbasaur rolled for a moment, but picked himself up.

“Bulbasaur!  Leech seed!” I yelled.

The bulb on his back shot a seed at onix.  The seed took root and began to grow vines.  Bulbasaur threw his vines and tangled them in the other vines.

“Bulbasaur is sapping onix’s strength and adding it to his own!” I yelled.

Onix was groaning in pain.

“Onix return!” The old man said as he called onix back into its ball.  He then produced another ball and threw it. “Rhyhorn! Go!”

A large, rhino like creature materialized in front of bulbasaur.  I had never seen a rhyhorn before so I pulled out dexter.

“Rhyhorn.  The stone spikes pokemon.  It’s massive bones are one thousand times harder than human bones.  It can easily knock a trailer flying.  Although it is mainly bones it is considered a rock type pokemon.”  Dexter said.

That was all I needed to hear.  “Bulbasaur!  Vine whip!” I yelled.

Bulbasaur let loose with his vine whip attack.  Just when they were going to make contact with the rhyhorn, KABOOOOM!  The back wall of the gym had been blown open.  Boulder, pikachu, and I went to check it out and all we found was a fainted voltorb.

“A voltorb!” Boulder said. “Who would do something like this?”

“I’ve got a pretty good idea who.” I said.

“Pikachu.” Pikachu nodded in agreement.

Another voltorb dropped next to us.  Pikachu and I dived away as boulder dived in the other direction.

“VOOOOOOOLTORB!!!!” KABOOOOM!!! Another section of the wall fell.  The children ran from the gym scared.

Boulder and rhyhorn went outside through the hole.  Pikachu and I followed.

“Who’s doing this!?” Boulder demanded.

I pointed up at the roof at the two figures standing on top of it. “Them.” I said.

“Get down here!  You two are in so much trouble!” Boulder said.  I put my hand over my eyes because I knew what was coming.

“Trouble?” They both asked.

“Prepare for trouble!”  Lilly jumped down.

“And make it double!” Kirby followed.

“To protect the world from devastation!” Lilly struck a pose.

“To unite all people within our nation!” Kirby also struck a pose.

“To denounce the evils of truth and love!” Lilly got in Boulder’s face.

“To extend our reach to the stars above!” Kirby got in Boulder’s face.

“Lilly!”

“Kirby!”

“Team rocket!  Blast off at the speed of light!” Lilly struck her final pose.

“Surrender now or prepare to fight!” Kirby struck his final pose.

“Do you guys ALWAYS have to say that?” I asked sarcastically.

“Yes we do.  It comes with the job description.” Lilly said.  “Now just hand over all your pokemon or else.”

“Or else what?” Boulder asked.

Kirby pulled out another voltorb. “Or we’ll turn this gym into rubble.” He said.

Rhyhorn took up position next to Boulder.  Bulbasaur and pikachu took up position next to rhyhorn.

“There’s little chance that you’ll be getting these pokemon today!” I said. “Pikachu!  Thundershock!”

Pikachu shot a bolt of electricity directly at the voltorb that Kirby was holding, which promptly exploded.  Kirby’s face was charred black.

“Ooooh.  That smarts.” he said as he fell.

“You’ll pay for that!” Lilly said as she released her beedrill. “Beedrill attack!” 

The beedrill charged directly at Boulder.  But bulbasaur and pikachu saw this and promptly did a double team attack of vine whip and thunder shock.  The beedrill fainted.  The rhyhorn charged at Kirby and Lilly.  He hit them dead on.  They were thrown into the gym.

“We may be defeated but we’re still victorious!”  Kirby yelled as he dropped a voltorb into the center of the arena.  Where had I heard that line before?  The rhyhorn was in a rage.  He charged them at full speed.  He hit them at full strength which sent them flying through the roof and into the sky.  As they flew they cried, “Looks like team rocket’s blasting off again!”

“Rhyhorn!  Get outta there!” Boulder yelled.  

But it was too late.  The voltorb that Kirby had planted was already beginning to self destruct.  The structural integrity of the gym was already weakened by the other two voltorbs.  The voltorb exploded.


Nothing could have survived all that.  And nothing did.  It is a terrible thing to lose one’s pokemon to death.  Especially when the killers are team rocket.  Boulder had sifted through the rubble of his gym and found the body of his rhyhorn.  The funeral was a long procession as would any funeral for an honorable pokemon such as rhyhorn would be.  But rhyhorn’s story will be saved for another day.  After the funeral, officer Jenny put up wanted posters and made an APB for the arrest of Lilly and Kirby of team rocket who were now wanted for an account of pokecide.  Boulder and I stared out over the ruins of his gym.

“I’m too old for this.” He said after a long while.

“What will you do now?” I asked.

“I’m going to have to start a new gym.  Totally start over.” He said.  He reached into his pocket and produced a boulder badge. “Take this.”

“But we never finished our battle.” I said.

“We can’t now.  Besides, you’re pokemon protected me from that beedrill.  I am in their debt, and as you are their trainer, I’m in you’re debt too.”  He pushed the boulder badge into my hand.  “You cannot refuse me. Just take it and go.  You’ll find the next gym in Cerulean.”

I took the boulder badge.  A bittersweet victory.  I looked down and saw that I was standing near an unharmed part of Boulder’s rock garden.  I was happy that at least something had survived that.  I went to the pokemon center and called home.  I told my dad to gather some stones and start a rock garden for me.  He wondered why, but I told him it was something a friend of mine had showed me.


Andrew showed up as I hung up the phone.  He put his pokeballs on the rejuvinator and we caught up on old times.  I told him about the incident with team rocket.  The next day Andrew went to see Boulder.  Boulder accepted his challenge.  He fought with only onix outside of the ruins of his gym.  Andrew received the boulder badge.  We went into the pokecenter to sleep.  Andrew and pikachu slept well, but I stayed awake, unable to sleep.  I made a silent vow to avenge Boulder’s loss.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 6 Mount Moon to Cerulean

“I’ve got a clefairy and you don’t!” - Trey LaJaunie

Both Andrew and I woke up to pikachu’s electric shock.  Andrew apparently didn’t like to be awakened before noon either.  We ate breakfast then headed out.  After we left, Andrew had come up with an interesting question.

“So where do we go from here?” He asked.  Luckily I had come prepared for just such a crisis and pulled out a map.

“Boulder said the next badge is in Cerulean.  But the only way to get there is through Mount Moon.” I said.  So we set off for Mount Moon.

“What kind of pokemon live on Mt. Moon anyway?” Andrew asked.

“I dunno.” I replied. “I guess we’ll have to wait and see.”

So we headed off, after asking for directions, to the path to Mt. Moon.


We found the path with great ease.  Soon we were at the entrance to the mountain.  Luckily I had thought ahead and brought a lighter.  I grabbed a stick and formed a makeshift torch.  We walked through the cave.  The cave was full of pokemon.  The sandshrew burrowed into the ground and the paras scuttled away at the very sight of us.  The scenery didn’t change much as we marched on.  It seemed as though we were going on an incline.  We emerged from the cave on a ledge high up on the mountain.  The ledge was large so we sat down to eat.  Pikachu noticed something, tugged on my shirt and pointed.  I saw it too.  A tuft of white hair poking above a small boulder.  I quickly pulled out dexter.

“Clefairy.  The fairy pokemon.  Its magical and cute appeal has many admirers.  It is rare and found only in certain areas.” Dexter said.

“Cool.” I said.  I pulled out a small piece of fruit to lure it closer to us.  It poked its head above the rock.

“Come on.  I’m not gonna hurtcha.” I said.

“Are you gonna capture that thing?” Andrew asked.

“Why not.” I asked, not turning my attention from the Clefairy.

“It’s a pokemon for girls man!” Andrew said.

“It’s also a rare pokemon.” I said.  Andrew did not answer.

The clefairy jumped on top of the boulder.

“Clefairy?” It asked.

“Yeah.  Come on.” I said, beckoning to it.

It jumped down to the ground and snatched the fruit from my hand and jumped back on the boulder to eat it.  I sat back.  Pikachu jumped up on the rock and began to have a conversation with the clefairy.

“Pikachu.”

“Clefaaairy.”

“Chu?”

“Fairy. Clefairy.”

“Pikaaa.”

“Clefairy. Fairy.”

“Pipikachu!”

“You ever wonder what their talking about?” Andrew asked.

“I don’t know.” I said as I slipped a pokeball into my hand. “But I know one thing for sure.”

I threw the pokeball at the unsuspecting clefairy.  The pokeball made contact and drew the clefairy into it.  The button turned red and the ball shook.  Soon the button turned grey and the ball remained still.  I walked over to the ball, picked it up, and looked at Andrew.

“I’ve got a clefairy and you don’t!” I said. Then I turned to pikachu. “We’ve got a new friend pikachu.”

“Pipikachu!” Pikachu was excited.

Andrew seemed upset but he didn’t say anything.  We walked back down into the mountain with a new torch, a new pokemon and an angry Andrew.  We soon found the path to the other side of the mountain and got on the path to Cerulean.  We were walking a good pace when all of a sudden the ground beneath us gave way.  Andrew, pikachu, and I fell into a hole.

“What kind of moron would dig a hole in the middle of the path!  When I find them, I’m gonna make some trouble!” Andrew yelled.  I put my hand to my face because I knew what was coming.

“Trouble?” Two voices asked.

“Prepare for trouble!” Lilly poked her head over the edge of the hole.

“And make it double!” Kirby poked his head over the edge.  I started climbing out of the hole.

“To protect the world from devastation!” Lilly said.

“To unite all people within our nation!” Kirby said.

“To denounce the evils of truth and love!” Lilly said.  By this time I had climbed out of the hole and pikachu had climbed out as well.

“Denounce this!” I said as I delivered a roundhouse to the side of Kirby’s head.  Pikachu hit Lilly with a thunder shock.

“Hey you didn’t let us finish our entrance!” Kirby said.

“Murderers like you deserve nothing but a butt kicking!” I said. 

I punched Kirby in his stomach as hard as I could.  He doubled over.  Lilly threw her pokeball and the Beedrill materialized.  Andrew had finally climbed out of the hole and realized what was happening and joined in the fray.  He threw out a pokeball and a charmander materialized.  Andrew told charmander to attack the beedrill.  Kirby threw a voltorb.  Pikachu attacked it.  The pokemon were fighting freely as Kirby lunged at me.  I quicky dodged but he landed on his feet and turned around quickly but it wasn’t quick enough.  His face met my foot.  I kicked him hard in the head.  He stumbled back.

“Why you little!” He said as he came at me again.

He threw a punch but I caught it with my hand.  Without letting go of his fist I kicked his head and twisted my body around and gave him a good old-fashioned judo throw.  But I still hadn’t let go of him.  I then stepped over him, positioned my body so that his arm was between my legs and I fell back and pulled on his arm as hard as I could.  He screamed in pain.  I got up as Lilly was coming at me.  I wasn’t prepared.  But luckily for me, a blast of fire engulfed Lilly.  After the fire died down, Lilly was covered in black soot.  The beedrill lay on the ground, fried.  The voltorb had fainted.  Kirby and Lilly were in shambles.  They both stood up and called back their pokemon and took off for dear life. Kirby was holding his arm as he ran.  Lilly was dropping ash as she ran.  I was too tired to give chase.

“What was that all about?” Andrew asked.

“Those were the guys who killed Boulder’s pokemon.” I said.

“Oh. You should have told me.  I would have used my nuclear suplex move or used my mambo-tango-foxtrot martial arts on him.” Andrew said.

“Those aren’t real!  You’re just using stuff you read out of EarthBound!” I said.

“Well anyway, they got away.  What do you wanna do now?” Andrew asked.  Pikachu sat down next to me.

“They won’t be bothering us for a while.  But I suspect they’re gonna tell their boss about me.” I said. “Nothing we can do about that now.  Cerulean is just a ways ahead.”

We walked on without talking.  I began to regret what I had done.  But it had to be done, I kept thinking.  They deserved it, I thought.  With that in mind we walked into Cerulean, found the pokemon center, put our pokeballs in the rejuvinator, and went to sleep.  We were all exhausted from the traveling and the fight.  I fell into a deep sleep and began to dream.


I stood on a platform in a large room. A podium stood before me.  There were people crowding the room. They began asking me questions.

“Why should we help you?”

“How could we find them?”

“Yeah we don’t even know where they are right now?”

“Even if we do find them what do we do with them?”

More and more questions came at me.  But try as I might I could not answer.  I looked at the podium before me.  A notebook sat on it.  I tried to read the label on the notebook but all I could make out was a red letter “R”.


I woke up with a start.  I looked at my watch.  It was two a.m.  Pikachu was snoozing next to me and Andrew was lightly snoring in the next bed.  I laid my head down and went back to sleep.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 7 The pool

 “Yeah, so no chickening out!” - Cerulean Sister

We woke up, this time without pikachu’s help, and walked out into the city.  We looked around and when we were satisfied that Team Rocket wasn’t around we went on to the Cerulean gym.  It really wasn’t much to look at, except for the lifesaver that hung on the door.  I contemplated that as we walked into the gym.  It stunk of chlorine.  My eyes began to burn as they always do in the presence of chlorine.  I rubbed my eyes and went into the main arena.  It was a pool!  It was 10 feet wide and 30 feet long.  The shallow end was a mere 4 feet deep while the deep end was 12 feet deep.  The water was crystal clear.  The bottom was made of tiles which, I could only assume, were ceramic.  They were red, blue, white, yellow, and black and made a pattern of a goldeen and a pokeball.  There was a diving board next to a high dive at the far end.  Three girls were standing on the high dive looking at us.

“I think we’re in the wrong place.” Andrew said.

“Izzat so?” I said. Andrew was always good at stating the obvious.

“This has got to be where the three fabulous Cerulean sisters practice their dives.” He said.

“The three who?” I asked.  Andrew popped me in the back of my head.

“The three fabulous Cerulean sisters you idiot!  Don’t you watch the Olympics?” he said.

“No, but I watch the Pokemon Super Ball Tournament every year.” I said.

The three girls jumped off the high dive.  We watched them free fall through the air.  They twisted and turned and flipped and did all kinds of acrobatic stunts before they hit the water with a small splash.  They swam up to us.

“Hello.” They all said in unison.

“Uhh. Hi.” I said.  Andrew didn’t respond.

“Pika.” Pikachu said.

“Ohhh how cute!” One of the girls exclaimed and scratched pikachu’s left ear.

“Pikapipikachu!” Pikachu said with a smile.

“Uhh.  I hate to break up the moment but we’re looking for the gym leader.” I said.  I nudged Andrew and he nodded.

“Well you’re looking at them!” One of the other girls said.  They climbed out of the pool and struck a pose. 

 “We are the three fabulous Cerulean sisters!” They all said in unison. “And we just happen to be the gym leaders here.”

Suddenly there was a cry from the back of the gym.  The three sisters looked at each other, frowning.

“Okay.  Who’s turn is it to look after Misty?”  One said.

“Not me.” Another said. “I looked after her last time.”

“Liar!” The third said. “I watched her last time!”

“Your both wrong!” The first one said. “I watched her last time!”

They kept on arguing on who was going to watch Misty.

“I didn’t know they had another sister.” Andrew whispered to me.

“HEY!” I yelled. They became quiet and looked at us. “Why don’t one of you go look after Misty and the other two fight us for a badge?”

They looked at each other and nodded.  One of the girls ran off to the back of the room and the other two fetched their pokeballs.

“Very well.” One said. “This is an official battle for a pokemon league badge.”

“Yeah, so no chickening out!” The other said.

The first sister tossed her pokeball into the pool.  The other threw hers on the edge.  Andrew threw out a pokeball and a charmander materialized.  A goldeen poked its head above the surface of the water.  A staryu materialized on the edge of the pool.  I sent pikachu.  Pikachu jumped up to the edge of the pool to challenge the goldeen while Andrew’s charmander challenged the staryu.

“Goldeen!  Horn attack!” The girl yelled.  The goldeen launched itself at pikachu, horn first.  Pikachu dodged it easily.

“Ack!  Goldeen!  Bubble beam!” She yelled.  Goldeen shot a stream of bubbles at pikachu.  Pikachu couldn’t dodge that and was knocked to the wall.  Pikachu picked himself up quickly.

“Pikachu!  Thunder shock! NOW!” I yelled.  Little did I know what I just did.  Pikachu charged up and let out a large stream of energy.  Electricity filled the entire room.  The goldeen was fried fish and the staryu was done cajun style.  Charmander somehow escaped unharmed.  But the rest of us got quite an electrifying experience.

“Not that much....pikachu.” I said as I hit the ground.

“Pikapikachu.” Pikachu said while scratching his head.

The girls got up and tossed out another pokemon each.  Seel and Seadra.  Charmander took the seel while pikachu challenged the seadra.  I had never seen a seadra before so I pulled out Dexter.

“Seadra.  A water dragon.  Capable of swimming backwards by rapidly flapping its wing-like pectoral fins and stout tail.” Dexter said.

“Seadra!  Water gun!” The girl said.  The seadra shot a blast of water at pikachu, but pikachu easily avoided it.

“Pikachu!  Thunder shock!” I yelled and I braced myself.  But pikachu knew what he was doing this time and concentrated his attack on the seadra instead of all of us.  The attack hit dead on.  The seadra fainted with a cry.  The seel had fainted from charmander’s fire.

“We admit defeat.” The girls said.


High up in the stands, over looking the arena, Misty watched as her sisters pokemon were defeated one by one.

“Someday I’ll become a pokemon trainer and beat that guy for what he did to my sisters.” She said to herself.

“It was a good battle.” One of the girls said as she handed me a cascade badge.

“Yeah.  You guys really deserve these.” Another said as she handed Andrew a badge.

“If other trainers are as good as you guys, we’re gonna have to work harder.” The third said while she scratched pikachu’s left ear. “He’s soooo cute.”

“Piiiikachu.” Pikachu said with a smile.

“You’ll find the next gym in Vermillion.  If you take route 5 you’ll find a tunnel that takes you directly there.” One said.

With that Andrew, pikachu, and I walked back to the pokemon center.

“You know what the best part of that was?” I asked.

“The fact that Team Rocket never showed up?” Andrew answered.

“Exactly.” I said.  We laughed all the way back to the pokemon center.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 8 The tunnel of pikachu’s revenge

“Are you crazy?” - Andrew Stolf

The next morning we headed to the tunnel at route 5.  The route was a short one.  Along the way we saw a meowth but it ran before we could do anything.  We reached the tunnel and entered.  There was a walkway and a bicycle path.  The ceiling had lights every foot or so.  We could see no end to the tunnel, but it seemed to dip lower in the distance.  We began walking.  Looking at the map, I figured we were walking directly beneath Saffron city.  I figured it would take us at least a day or more to reach Vermilion.  We trekked for what seemed like hours.  Then a stray pokemon came up to us.  It was a geodude!  Andrew pulled out a pokeball and tossed it at the geodude.  Andrew’s charmander materialized.

“That’s not gonna do any good against a rock type stupid.” I said.  Andrew ignored me.

“Charmander!  Scratch!” Andrew said.  Charmander jumped over to the geodude and began to claw at it furiously.  The geodude curled its arms together in a defense curl.

“Need help?” I asked.

“No.” Andrew said to me, then he turned to charmander. “Charmander!  Rage!”

The fire on charmander’s tail became large.  Charmander launched itself at the geodude with a frenzy of scratches, slashes, and fire.  Soon the geodude passed out.  We stood there for a moment.  I popped Andrew in the back of his head.

“So catch it already!”  I said.

Andrew pulled out a pokeball and hurled it at the geodude.  The ball made contact and the geodude was pulled in. The ball fell to the ground, the button was red.  It shook for a moment, then it was still.  The button turned gray.  Andrew picked up the pokeball and looked at me.

“I have a geodude and you don’t!” He said.

“My bulbasaur could whoop your geodude’s butt any day of the week.” I said with a smile. 

Andrew did not answer.  He put the ball with his others and we moved on.  As we walked a biker rode past us.

“Why didn’t I think of getting a bike?” I asked.  I would have challenged the biker and told him to put his bike up for a prize, but I wouldn’t want to strand him in this tunnel and I didn’t have the money to cover a loss of that magnitude anyway.  We walked on.  I was challenged by a young girl trainer.  I accepted the challenge.  She threw out a nidoran female.  I had never seen a nidoran  before so I pulled out Dexter.

“Nidoran female.  The poison pin pokemon.  Although small, its venomous barbs render this pokemon dangerous.” Dexter said.  Pikachu jumped in front as I was getting bulbasaur’s ball.

“Pikachu.  Bulbasaur should do this.” I said.  Pikachu looked at me.

“Pikapikachu!” Pikachu said.  He looked ready for anything.  I sighed.

“Okay pikachu.  Use your thunder shock!” I said.

Pikachu charged up and shot a blast of electricity at the nidoran.  The nidoran dodged the attack and charged at pikachu, horn first.  Pikachu recognized the attack and dodged away.  The nidoran wasn’t about to give up.  It charged at pikachu again.  Pikachu was ready.  This time pikachu jumped straight up and shot an electric blast at the nidoran from behind.  The blast struck home.  The nidoran went rolling and hit the wall of the tunnel.  The trainer called the nidoran back and tossed another pokeball out.  This time a nidoran male materialized.  I pulled out dexter.

“Nidoran male.  The poison pin pokemon.  Stiffens its ears to sense danger.  The larger its horns, the more powerful its secreted venom.” Dexter said.  Pikachu jumped in front of the nidoran.  The nidoran’s ears stiffened and it charged pikachu at full speed.  The attack hit pikachu and sent him sprawling.  Pikachu got up.  I checked him over and saw that pikachu wasn’t poisoned.  I breathed a sigh of relief as pikachu ran back into the battle.  The nidoran charged again but pikachu was ready.  Pikachu tried another thunder shock.  The nidoran dodged, lost its momentum and fell over.  Pikachu saw this as a perfect opportunity to strike.  So did I.

“Pikachu!  Quick attack!” I yelled.

Before the nidoran could move, pikachu was all over it hitting it with quick hits.  Pikachu was ready for another attack when the nidoran got up and charged.  But pikachu saw it coming and dodged.  The nidoran ran straight into the wall.  Its horn was stuck in the wall.  Pikachu shot a beam of electricity at it and the nidoran lay still, fainted.  The trainer called back the nidoran, paid me my prize, and walked off without a word.  Pikachu came over to me.  I picked him up and hugged him.

“Good job pikachu!” I said.

“Pipikachu!” Pikachu responded.


We walked on and finally reached the end of the tunnel.  When we got there, there was a man waiting for us.  It was Lt. Surge.  The raichu I saw back in Lavender was with him.  We stopped as he walked in front of us.

“I had heard that some kids were coming to challenge me.” He didn’t seem to recognize me. “So you guys are the ones huh?”

The raichu was staring down at pikachu.  Then the raichu tugged at Lt. Surge’s jacket.

“Raichu!” The raichu said, pointing at pikachu.

“Huh?  What is it raichu?” He looked at the pikachu and then at me. “Oh I get it.  This is that pikachu we were after in Lavender.  Hey kid!  You lied to us.  You just wanted that pikachu for yourself huh?”

“I wanted to keep it away from someone as cruel as you.” I said.

“Well we’ll see what kind of pokemon you were able to make it into.  If I were you I’d have evolved it right away.” He said.

“Well guess what?  You’re not me.” I said.

“We’ll see who the better trainer is.  You make sure to come to my gym and we’ll have a battle.  If I win, I get the pikachu.  If you win, you get a thunder badge.  Deal?”

“That doesn’t seem fair.” Andrew said.

“Pika!” Pikachu said.

“Well is it a deal?” Surge asked.  “Otherwise I won’t accept any challenges from you.”

I thought about it.  Pikachu seemed worried.  But then pikachu looked at me and then nodded.

“Alright Surge.  I accept.” I said.

“Good choice.  See you tomorrow kid.” He said and then he and his raichu left.  We walked into the city and found the pokemon center.

“Are you crazy?” Andrew asked.

“What?” I asked.

“You just accepted a bum deal!” He said.

“Look.  It will get me a gym battle right?” I asked.

“Yeah so?” Andrew said.

“And pikachu will finally get his revenge for what they did to him.  This is the only way.  Besides, even if I do lose, pikachu would never let Surge evolve him.” I said.  

Pikachu nodded in agreement.

“This is crazy.” Andrew said as he walked off to bed.

Pikachu got out of the rejuvinator and sat next to me.  I was sitting in front of a cozy fireplace.  I looked at him.

“You think you can take that raichu?” I asked.

“Pika.” Pikachu nodded.

“I hope you’re right.” I said as I picked him up and went to bed.  It was midnight before I fell asleep.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 9 A battle of electric proportions

“Welcome back.” - Trey LaJaunie

The next morning, pikachu and I walked out of the pokemon center without waiting for Andrew.  We headed for the gym with our jaws set to win this battle.  Soon we stood outside the gym.  The gym was painted in electric blue with large yellow lightning bolts.  There was a bronze plaque on the wall next to the front doors.  It stated the gym’s establishment, the gym leader and the junior trainers.  I had never heard of a gym leader having junior trainers before.  I checked the names.  Private Volt and Private First Class Bolt.

“Interesting names.  I wonder what kind of pokemon they use.” I said sarcastically.

We entered the gym.  It was a fairly large gym.  Grandstands on either side, a large pokemon arena in the center, a high ceiling lined with spotlights and catwalks, and at the far end sat Lt. Surge, with two young people in fatigues and large hats that hid their faces.  I could only assume they were Volt and Bolt.  Surge stood up as we entered.

“Good.” He said. “You actually came!  We thought you had chickened out.”

“I haven’t chickened out yet and I’m not about to.” I said. “Let’s get this over with.”

“Not just yet.” He said.  “I’m not sure if you’re strong enough to face me.”

“So you’re calling off our little wager?” I asked.

“No.” He replied. “You are going to fight these two.”

As he acknowledged them, they stood.

“If you win, you fight me.” Surge continued. “If you lose, feel free to try again.”

“That’s very considerate of you.” I said with no hint of kindness in my voice.

“Volt! Bolt!  Attack!” Surge barked.

Volt got up first.  Volt tossed a pokeball and a voltorb materialized.  Pikachu went over to the voltorb.

“Pika!” Pikachu said.

“Voltorb!” The voltorb replied.

“Pi?” Pikachu asked.

Bolt stood and tossed a pokeball.  A beedrill materialized.  I recognized this combination.  So did pikachu.  Pikachu jumped behind me.  Surge looked at me.

“Scared?” He asked.

“When did you take these trainers in?” I asked.

“Just the other day.” He said. “Why?”

I knew it would be humiliating but I needed to reveal Volt and Bolt’s true colors.  And there was only one way to do that.  I looked Surge dead in the eye.

“I hope you didn’t go to too much TROUBLE to get these guys.” I said in a loud voice.

Bolt and Volt looked at each other.

“Trouble!?” They asked.

“I just can’t hold it in!” Volt said.

“Neither can I!” Bolt said. “Let’s do it!”

Bolt produced a stereo system and hit the play button.  Some sinister music began to play.

“Prepare for trouble!” Volt said as she tore off her fatigues and revealed a team rocket uniform.  It was Lilly!

“And make it double!” Bolt tore off his fatigues and revealed a team rocket uniform as well.  It was Kirby.

“To protect the world from devastation!” Lilly struck a pose.

“To unite all people within out nation!” Kirby struck a pose.

“To denounce the evils of truth and love!” Lilly said.

“To extend our reach to the stars above!” Kirby said.

“Lilly!”

“Kirby!”

Just then, Surge slammed his foot on the stereo, crushing it and stopping the music.  I had to give him one thing and that was that he could stop team rocket’s motto really good.

“You’re those pokemon murderers!” He said.

“Yes.  We are team rocket.” Lilly said.

Surge threw out his raichu.  Pikachu stood at my side.  Surge’s raichu did a body slam to the volt orb while pikachu made quick work of the beedrill.  Lilly and Kirby called back their pokemon.  Kirby produced a blue bazooka.  He pointed it towards the window.  Lilly grabbed hold of the bazooka.  Kirby looked at me.

“You may have given us a few bruises but we’re back with a vengeance!” He said.

I reeled back and hit him square in the forehead.  A large red lump formed and he shot the bazooka.  A grappling hook, followed by a rope flew through the window.

“Welcome back.” I said.

They flew out the window as the rope started to wind.  Both pikachu and raichu hit them with a thunder shock as they flew.  When they hit the window, the bazooka exploded.  They flew through the air and I heard a familiar cry.

“Looks like team rocket’s blasting off again!” They cried as they flew.

“I can’t believe that they were impersonating junior trainers!” Surge said.  “They got this close to me.”

“Put it this way Surge, now you don’t have to worry about them killing your pokemon.” I said.

“Alright, enough fooling around!” He said. “Lets get this thing started.”

We took our positions on the arena.  An announcer stated the rules of combat.

“Only one pokemon per trainer.  The champion, Lieutenant Surge, chooses raichu and the challenger, Trey, chooses pikachu.  No time limit.  Let the battle begin!”  A bell sounded.

The raichu jumped to the center of the arena.  Pikachu did the same.  Pikachu seemed determined to win this battle.

“You think an unevolved pokemon can beat it’s evolved form?” Surge asked.

“Why not?” I asked. “Pikachu and I have been through tougher spots than this.” I said.  I knew that it was mostly a lie but I needed the leverage.

“I’ll show you the power of an evolved pokemon!”  He said. “Raichu!  Use your body slam!”

The raichu jumped up over pikachu.

“Raiiiiichu!” The raichu loomed over pikachu, then landed flat on it’s face.  Pikachu had dodged easily.  The raichu tried to swipe at pikachu with it’s tail but pikachu dodged that attack too.  Raichu tried for another body slam but got the same results.

“Pikachu!  Thunder shock!  Now!” I yelled.

Pikachu charged up and shot a beam of electricity at raichu.  Raichu stumbled backwards but remained standing.

“Hah!  You call that an electricity attack? Raichu use your thunder bolt!” Surge said.

The raichu charged up and shot a big beam of electricity at pikachu.  There was a loud explosion and the room was filled with dust.

“Yeah!  The pikachu is mine!”  Surge said.

When the dust cleared a big smile came to my face.  Pikachu was being propped up by his tail. He had used his tail as a ground to absorb the electricity!  An electric field surrounded him.  The raichu’s face matched Surge’s : complete shock.

“Alright pikachu!  You’ve absorbed a lot of electricity!  Time to let it fly!” I yelled.

Pikachu started running towards the raichu, jumped in the air and released a very large blast of electricity.  It lasted for awhile.  I pulled out Dexter for an explanation.

“Pikachu’s attacks.  Thunder.  The most powerful electric attack.  Only a pikachu can learn this attack.  It happens when the pikachu absorbs at least 60000 volts of electricity.”  Dexter said.

The room filled with dust and smoke again.  This time when the dust and smoke cleared, only one pokemon remained standing.  It was pikachu.  Pikachu stood on the raichu.  The raichu had fainted.  Surge was speechless.  It was about this time when Andrew had finally tracked me down and had entered the gym.

“Did I miss anything good?” He asked.


Once raichu was recovered and Surge was able to talk again, he handed me the thunder badge.  He informed me that he wanted a rematch.  But Andrew had already challenged him and he had other business to take care of.  The rematch would have to wait for another day.  Andrew defeated Surge easily with his geodude.  By then it was late.  Nurse Joy told me that the next town was Lavender.  It would be a good 3 week’s walk if we went around but we could get there in one week if we went through the nearby ranches.  Andrew, pikachu and I decided that the best and most scenic route would be to go through the ranches.  After Andrew went to bed, pikachu and I started plotting out the best route.  We picked a route that went straight through a ranch, but that route seemed to be the best for catching pokemon.  It was midnight before we went to bed.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 10 The psychic ranch hand

“They’ll never sell.” - Trey LaJaunie

We woke up the next morning and headed out towards the ranches.  The sun was bright and the sky was clear.  The wind was blowing comfortably.  The recent badge battle had put me in a very good mood.  There was an extra spring in my step as we followed the path.  Soon we came upon a peddler selling pokemon goods.

“Can I interest you in some home made potions young man?” He asked me. “I also carry only top of the line pokeballs.”

“Okay.  Lets see what you got.” I said.

The man reached into a large bag.

“Let’s see.” He said.  He produced a pack of underwear, a 1/35 SOLDIER, “Where did that come from?” he asked as he continued to search the bag.  He pulled out a large q-tip, a large set of tongs with hands on the end, “I got those on my trip to an island.  Can’t remember the name of it though.” he said as he continued to search the bag.  He pulled out a deck of cards and pocketed them with an evil look, he pulled out a kazoo which pikachu immediately picked up and started playing it, then the man finally pulled out some potions and some odd looking pokeballs.

“Uhh, what’s with the cards?” Andrew asked.

“Oh those are pokemon playing cards.  No one is supposed to know about them.  I was able to make a deal with the people at a company called Nintendo.” He said.  He let Andrew see the cards.  I took a look too.

“They’ll never sell.” I said.

“You never know young man.” He said as he took the cards back. “These potions are super potions.  They have twice the power of a normal potion.”

“And what about the pokeballs?” I asked.

“They are great balls.” He said. “They have a better catching rate than regular pokeballs.”

“I’ll take ‘em.” I said as I looked down at pikachu who was still playing the kazoo. “And the kazoo too.”

I paid the man and we moved on.  Pikachu played the kazoo as we walked.  I could tell Andrew was getting annoyed by the noise but he didn’t say anything.  We walked on.  The day pressed on and soon we were getting bored.  Pikachu even stopped playing the kazoo.  We eventually came across a small collection of trees.  We sat down on a fallen log to rest.  Pikachu instantly fell asleep as I looked up into the tree tops.  Andrew sat there obviously enjoying the silence.  I saw that there were apples in one of the trees so I picked a few.  I gave one to pikachu and tossed one at Andrew.  It hit him in the head.  Andrew was startled but was thankful for the snack.  I was about to announce that we would set out again when I heard a rustling in some bushes behind us.  Then I heard some voices.

“Squirt?”

“Squirtlesquirt!”

“Squirtlesquirtle!”

Pikachu and I looked into the bushes and startled three unsuspecting squirtles.

“SQUIRRRRRTLE!” They all yelled as they scrambled to get away.

Pikachu saw this opportunity to get another pokemon and zapped one.  It fell to the ground and quickly got up and turned to face pikachu.

“Squirtle!”

“Pika!”

“Squirtlesquirt!”

“Chu!  Pikachu!”

“Squirtlesquirtsquirt!” With that the squirtle launched itself at pikachu head first.  Pikachu reacted before I did and dodged away.

“Pikachu!  Thunder bolt!  Now!” I yelled.

“Pikaaaaaaachuuuuuuuu!” Pikachu yelled as a large bolt of electricity shot from his cheeks and slammed into the squirtle.  The squirtle tumbled towards a tree and hit it dead on.  But then the squirtle got up, much to the surprise to me and pikachu, and launched another attack.  But this time it shot a stream of water at pikachu.  Pikachu wasn’t expecting this attack and was slow to respond.  The water hit home and pikachu was sent back a ways.  The squirtle then launched itself at pikachu head first again.  But pikachu had recovered his bearings and was able to dodge the attack.

“Pikachu!  Quick attack!” I yelled.

Within a second pikachu was landing quick hits all over the squirtle.  Then when pikachu was going to make a second wave of attacks the squirtle pulled its head, arms, and legs into its shell and launched itself like a bowling ball at pikachu.  Pikachu dodged away and shot a blast of electricity at the squirtle.  Finally the squirtle lay still.  I pulled out one of the great balls the peddler sold me and I threw it at the squirtle.  The ball hit the squirtle and pulled the squirtle inside.  The button turned red and the ball shook for a moment then lay still.  I picked up the ball.

“Yeah!  I caught a squirtle!”  I yelled.


It was late in the afternoon when we arrived at a ranch.  Pikachu had taken up playing the kazoo again.  A young man riding a rapidash came up to us.

“Hey.  Where are you headed?” He asked.  The rapidash neighed.

“We’re heading towards Lavender town.” I said.  Pikachu went up to the rapidash.

“My name is Jason Thayer.  I’m a ranch hand here.” He said.  Pikachu got closer to the rapidash and the heat from the rapidash caused the kazoo to melt.  Tears leapt into pikachu’s eyes.

“You don’t happen to know of a pokemon center around here do you?” I asked.

“Well, there is no pokemon center but I can ask the owner of the ranch if you can stay the night.  We have a pokemon rejuvinator in the main building.” He said.

“That would be great.” I said.

“Great.  It’s always good whenever new folks come around these parts.  I’ll show you to the ranch.”  He said.  Then pikachu let loose with a thunder shock on Jason and the rapidash.

“Pikachu!  What on earth possessed you to do that?” I asked.  Then I noticed the melted kazoo.  “Oh.  It seems your rapidash melted the kazoo I bought him.  Sorry about that, he usually doesn’t do that unless provoked.  I guess he thought the rapidash...”

“That’s okay.” Jason said. “Pokemon do that sometimes.  Come on.”

He led us to the main building of the ranch.  It took a little convincing but we were allowed to stay in the ranch as Jason’s guests.  After dinner we found Jason outside with his rapidash and a ponyta.  I had never seen such pokemon so I pulled out dexter.

“Ponyta.  The fire horse pokemon.  Its hooves are 10 times harder than diamonds.  It can trample anything flat in little time.  Rapidash.  The evolved form of ponyta.  Also the fire horse pokemon.  Very competitive, this pokemon will chase anything that moves fast in hopes of racing it.”  Dexter said.

“Wow a pokedex.  You guys are really pokemon trainers huh?” Jason said.

“Yeah.  How about you?” I asked.

“I raise ponyta’s and rapidash’s.” He said, then he looked around and whispered, “But you know what I really like to do?  I also train psychic pokemon.”

“Psychic pokemon?” I asked.

“Yeah.  Check this out.” He said and he tossed a pokeball on the ground.  A sleeping abra appeared.  I had never seen abra before so I pulled out dexter.

“Abra.  The psi pokemon.  Using its ability to read minds, it will identify impending danger and teleport to safety.”  Dexter said.

“Wow.” I said.

“Yeah, but the only attack that abra knows is teleport.  I can’t win any battles by running away all the time.”  Jason said as he called abra back.

We went back into the house to get some sleep.  But it was short lived.  I heard some noise coming from outside our room and pikachu and I went to investigate.  Jason and the owners seemed to be panicking about something.

“Hey.  What’s going on?” I asked.

“Someone has stolen all the rapidash!” Jason said.

“Well what are you waiting for?” I asked. “Lets go get them!  I have an idea of who did it.”

Jason and I got into a jeep and followed the tracks left by the rapidash.  We followed the trail until we found all the rapidash running after something.  We caught up to them and Jason leaned out the window and began to call for his rapidash.  The rapidash slowed to the same pace as the jeep.

“Take the wheel!” Jason said.

“What?” I said. “I can’t even drive yet!”

“Just take it!” He said.  Then he climbed out of the jeep and onto the rapidash.  He began to catch up with the entire group of rapidash.  He then herded them around and back to the ranch.  I saw in the distance as the rapidash went away another jeep.  I could see a red letter R on it.  I knew what I had to do.

“Hold on pikachu!’ I said as I put the jeep into overdrive.  I floored it and the jeep went forward.  Apparently team rocket didn’t notice that the rapidash were missing.  I got closer to them and then they noticed me.  They tried to get away but I kept following.  I got closer and closer until I was right on their tail.

“I saw this on tv once pikachu!  Hold on!” I yelled.  I floored it and hit the back bumper of team rockets jeep.  I used the jeep to push their jeep at a weird angle.  They couldn’t keep their balance so their jeep began to roll.  I stopped as they began to roll.  The rolled until they hit a tree.  Pikachu jumped up to the hood of our jeep and shot a blast of electricity at their jeep.  The jeep exploded and Lilly and Kirby were launched into the air.  As they flew I heard a familiar cry.

“Looks like team rockets blasting off again!”  They cried as they flew.

Jason rode up to us on his rapidash.

“Who was that?” He asked.

“That was team rocket.  They’re a nasty bunch.” I said.

We made our way back to the ranch.  Jason told us that he would be able to take us to Lavender,  then to Celadon, and as far as Fuchsia city.  He said we would head to Lavender in the morning.  So we slept.  I slept extremely well knowing that I had busted up team rocket once again.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 11 Return home to leave

“How can you guys go in such a creepy place?” - Jason Thayer

It took us several days of traveling to finally reach Lavender.  Andrew and I felt good to be back home, but Jason was worried that we would get lost.  We reassured him about our knowledge of the city and moved on.  Andrew left to go to his own home.  I went to my home and my parents gladly accepted Jason as a guest.  I told my parents about the trainers I had fought and showed them the badges I earned.  I showed them the pokemon I caught.  My mom fell in love with the clefairy so I let her keep it.  My dad told me about a new pokemon arcade in town.  I wanted to go but it was late.  We had dinner.  Jason had gone outside after eating.  Pikachu and I followed.  The outside air was warm.  It was still the middle of summer.  The sky was clear as we lived in the suburbs.  We could see many stars but we could see more when we were in the field.  Jason was looking at the stars.

“I hear that Lavender is known for its ghost pokemon.” He said.

“Yeah.  There’s a tower to the north that’s just full of them.” I said.

“I wanna train my abra, but the only attack it knows is teleport.  It can’t gain experience from running away all the time.” He said.

“Well how about we go to the tower tomorrow.  The ghosts love a good fight and ghosts are weak against psychic types.” I said. “And pikachu can help too.”

“Really?  You mean it?” He asked.

“Yeah.  We’ll do that and then go to the arcade.” I said.

The next morning we started out to the tower.  Andrew rejoined us and told me that our friend Ian was going to be at the arcade all day.  Ian had been a trainer a little longer than I.  I was anxious to see him but I had promised Jason that I’d take him to the tower.  Andrew decided to help as well.  We walked towards the tower and were soon in front of it.  We talked as we walked to the tower.

“You gave your mom the clefairy?” Andrew asked.

“Yeah.  She really seems to like it.” I said.

“What other pokemon do you have Trey?” Jason asked.

“Well let me see here.” I said as I checked my team. “Pikachu, bulbasaur, spearow, and squirtle.”

“Wow.  All I have is abra and rapidash.” Jason said.

“You brought the rapidash with you?” Andrew asked.

“Yeah.” Jason answered.  “It is my pokemon after all.  What pokemon do you have Andrew?”

“Lets see.” Andrew said as he checked his team. “I have a metapod, a pidgey, a geodude, and charmander.”

“Took your time in the Viridian forest huh?” I asked.

We finally reached the tower.  It loomed before us.  We could hear the cries of the ghost pokemon resonating from the inside.

“Haunthaunthaunthaunteeeerrrrr!”

“Gaaaaastly!”

“Gengargengargengar!”

I opened the double doors in front of us.  The squeaked loudly.  I motioned for Jason and Andrew to follow.  Andrew walked in but Jason seemed a little scared.

“Come on Jason!” I said.

“But what about the ghosts?” He asked.

“You wanna get abra stronger?” I asked.

“How can you guys go inside such a creepy place?” He asked.

Andrew and I looked at each other.  I threw my head back and laughed.  Pikachu laughed too.

“We’ve been living with these ghosts all our lives.  We’ve been all over this tower.  Trust us.  There’s nothing to be afraid of.”  Andrew explained.

We eventually got Jason inside.  Once inside he seemed to calm down a bit.  Then the first ghost came down.

“Gaaaastly!”

“Hello gastly.” Andrew and I both said.

The gastly instantly recognized us and called for haunter and gengar.  They were happy to see us too.  They floated, and bounced around.  Haunter produced a bomb and blew himself up.  We all laughed.

“See?  They just wanna play.” I said.  Jason relaxed.  

I explained the situation to the ghosts.  They thought for a moment.  Then haunter and gengar nodded their heads.  Gastly bobbed up and down.  Jason dropped his pokeball.  It opened and the abra materialized.  It was asleep.  Haunter looked the abra over and nodded.  He grabbed his tongue and wrapped it around his head.  Then he let it go and he spun like a top.  Apparently he was trying to wake up the abra.  We laughed at haunter’s hijinx.  Gastly floated above the abra and positioned itself on the abra’s head.  Since gastly is mostly gas, it looked as though abra had a head of a gastly.  We laughed again.  The abra woke up, noticed the ghosts and teleported away.

“This is what I was talking about guys.” I said.  “Every time something threatens abra, it runs away.”

The ghosts nodded and disappeared.  The lights went out.  We heard some cries coming from all over the place.  We could hear the ghosts but Jason heard his abra.  Jason was about to panic when something materialized in front of him.  I pulled out my pokedex.

“Kadabra.  The PSI pokemon.  It emits special alpha waves from its body that induces headaches just by being close by.”  Dexter said.

The lights came back on and Jason finally saw the kadabra.

“Abra?” Jason asked.

“Kadabra!” Kadabra said.

“Trey!  What kind of attacks does kadabra have?” He asked.

“Kadabra’s attacks.  Teleport, confusion, disable, and psybeam.”  Dexter said.

The ghosts appeared again.  They were all laughing.

“You guys did this for me?” Jason asked.

Haunter and gengar nodded.  Gastly bobbed up and down.

“Great job guys.  We’ll see you later.” I said as Jason collected his kadabra and we walked out.  Gastly stopped me.  He bobbed up and down for a while.  Then pikachu jumped up and grabbed one of my pokeballs.  I got the idea so I took the pokeball and gastly allowed himself to be captured.  


We walked on and soon we found the pokemon arcade.  Inside we found a pokemon mart and a rejuvinator.  There was lots of books on pokemon and video games.  But the first thing I noticed was the pokemon arena.  Ian noticed us and walked towards us.  He immediately challenged me to a match.  We moved onto the arena.  Ian tossed out a pokeball and a raticate materialized.  I sent pikachu into battle.  Someone announced the battle over the intercom.

“A trainer battle is about to begin.  Each trainer can use only two pokemon.  Ian, from Lavender, the reigning champ, chooses raticate.  Trey, also from Lavender, the challenger, chooses pikachu.  No time limit.  Items are allowed.  Let the match begin!”  The announcer said.

The raticate launched itself at pikachu.  Pikachu saw this coming and was able to dodge away.  Pikachu shot a blast of electricity at the raticate.  The shot hit home but the raticate did not fall.  It launched itself at pikachu again.  Pikachu wasn’t able to dodge.  Pikachu was sent rolling.

“Pikachu!  Agility!” I yelled.

Pikachu began running and picked up speed.  He began running circles around the raticate.  But the raticate was quick and did not lose sight of pikachu.

“Pikachu!  Quick attack!” I yelled.

“Raticate!  Quick attack!” Ian yelled as I yelled.

Both pokemon went into a fury of quick hits landing on each other.  It seemed for a second that pikachu had the upper hand, then raticate, then pikachu, then raticate and so forth and so on.  Pikachu tried another electric blast.  The blast hit the raticate on its big teeth.  The raticate was electrocuted.  It stood stunned for a moment.  Pikachu launched another quick attack.  The raticate fell and lay still.  Ian called it back and tossed another pokeball out.  A machoke materialized in front of pikachu.  I pulled out dexter.

“Machoke.  The superpower pokemon.  The evolved form of machop.  Its muscular body is so powerful, it must wear a power save belt to regulate its motions.”  Dexter said.

I knew pikachu couldn’t stand against a machoke so I called him back.  Pikachu was glad to get out of the arena.  I sent out gastly.  The machoke tried a karate chop, but its hand went right through gastly.  Then the machoke tried a low kick.  The attack didn’t even phase gastly.

“Gastly!  Hypnosis!” I yelled.

Gastly began to move in a hypnotic pattern.  Soon the machoke was asleep.

“Gastly!  Dream eater!” I yelled.

Gastly then disappeared.  The machoke began to twist and turn and soon screamed and fainted.  Gastly reappeared.

“Trey, the challenger, has won the match!”  The announcer said.

Ian was stunned.  But he accepted the loss.  He congratulated me on my win and started off to leave town.  I didn’t stop him.  But Andrew tried to pick on him.  Ian smacked Andrew in the side of the head.  Ian then left.  I knew I would see him again.  We spent the rest of the day getting supplies and battling our pokemon in the arcade.  Once it was dark Andrew went home.  Jason and I went back to my house as well.

“I can take you as far as Fuchsia.  But no further.  I know the way.  But once we get there I need to return to the ranch.  They’re gonna need me there.”  Jason said.  “But first we need to get to Celadon.  I got a friend there I want you to meet.  And the next gym is there.”

We agreed.  Once we would reach Fuchsia we would part ways.  I called Andrew and told him.  He agreed also.  We then slept.  Tomorrow’s destination would be Celadon city.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 12 The Big City

“Silph?  Isn’t that in Saffron?” - Trey LaJaunie

After a brisk walk through Lavender and a day through a tunnel, we finally reached the big city of Celadon.  We slept in the pokemon center and then went to explore the city.  Somehow we had found a small grassy area.  Pikachu searched it and scared up a few pidgey’s and a growlithe.  I captured the growlithe.  Now I had a fire type pokemon.  We walked around the city some more.  We saw lots of shops that were selling things that were either too expensive or we didn’t need.  But one shop caught our eyes.  It was a perfume shop.  It was full of pretty girls.  Jason and Andrew were staring and pikachu was pasted on the window.  One girl in particular caught my eye.  She was trying some perfume.  She had deep brown hair and blue eyes.  Her hair was down to the middle of her back.  Her eyes, nose, and mouth seemed perfectly placed on her.  She was dressed similar to me.  She wore loose jeans, a white tee shirt, a jean vest, and a backpack.  I also had loose jeans, a white tee shirt, and a backpack.  But I had on a maroon wind breaker, rolled up to my elbows, and black gloves, with the finger tips cut off.  I saw what pikachu was staring at.  Another pikachu was sitting on top of her backpack.  Perhaps that pikachu was a female?  I snapped everyone out of their trance and we moved on.  We walked on for an hour.  Jason hadn’t been in Celadon for some time so he forgot how to get to where he was going.  We almost got lost.  But we were saved when we found a pokemon mart and a pokemon arcade next to it.  We went into the arcade.  A pokemon battle was just finishing.  I was surprised to see that the victor was the girl I saw at the perfume shop.  Pikachu noticed too.

“Pika! Pika!” Pikachu said.

“Hey that’s the girl I saw at that perfume shop!” I said.

“So why don’t you go over there and challenge her?” Andrew asked sarcastically.

“Sure.  Why not?” I said and I stepped into the arena.  “I challenge you.”

“You do huh?” She said.  “What’s your name?”

“I am Trey LaJaunie of Lavender.” I said.

“You’re from Lavender?  Me too!  I’m from the south end.”  She said.

“I’m from the north end, near the electricity plant.” I said. “What’s your name?”

“Alexia Lhouve.” She said. “And I accept your challenge.”

An announcer came on the loud speaker.

“A pokemon battle is about to begin!  Alexia Lhouve from Lavender, the current champion, and the challenger Trey LaJaunie from Lavender, the challenger and former champ of Lavender.  Each trainer can use only one pokemon.  No items.  No time limit.  Let the battle begin!”  The announcer said.

“Pikachu!  Go!” Alexia said.

“Go pikachu!” I said.

The two pikachu stepped into the arena.  Alexia’s pikachu lowered one ear.  My pikachu just stared at her pikachu.

“Pikachu!  Quick attack!” I yelled.

Pikachu did nothing.

“Hey pikachu!  Wake up and do a quick attack!” I yelled.

Pikachu still did nothing.

“Hah!  You don’t even have total control of your pokemon!” Alexia said. “Now I’ll show you what a real pokemon is supposed to do!  Pikachu!  Thunder wave!”

Her pikachu did nothing.

“Hey pikachu!  I said thunder wave!”  Alexia said.

Her pikachu still did nothing.  Alexia dropped to her knees and a tear ran down her cheek.

“Come on pikachu. I don’t want to lose this battle.”

Her pikachu still did nothing.  I walked over to Alexia and offered her my hand.

“What are you doing?” She asked.

“I’m offering you a draw.  It looks as though we’re in a stalemate here.  Neither of them wants to move.” I said.

Alexia sat in thought for a moment then took my hand in resignation.  We shook hands for a moment.  The announcer came on the loud speaker.

“The battle ends in a draw game.”  The announcer said.

I went over to pikachu.  I picked him up and looked at him.  He smiled at me.

“Pikachu.  What were you doing?”  I asked.

“Pikachu!”  Pikachu said.

“You do realize you were in a battle right?”  I asked.

“Pi?”  Pikachu asked.

“Just forget it.  At least we didn’t lose.” I said.

I looked over to Alexia.  She was hugging her pikachu.  It seemed as though they had already made up.  Jason and Andrew came over to me.

“Wow.  That was amazing.  I mean that draw was really amazing.” Andrew said.  I popped him on the side of his head.

“I got directions.  I can get us there in no time now.” Jason said.

“Where is there?” Alexia asked.

“Um.  A place I know.” Jason said.

“You want to tag along?” I asked.

“Pipikachu!” Pikachu said.

“Sure.  Lets go.” She said.

We walked on for awhile.  Alexia and I talked along the way.  We got to know each other pretty well.  My pikachu and her pikachu jabbered on and on.

“Pikapika!”

“Pipikachu!”

“Pikachu.”

“Pi?”

“Pika!”

“Ever wonder what they’re talking about?” Alexia asked.

“Most likely the same thing that we’re talking about.” I said.

“We’re here!” Jason said.

We were standing in front of a tall building.  There was a large sign in front of it.  It read “Pokemon R&D A branch of the Silph Co.”

“Silph?  Isn’t that in Saffron?” I asked.

“Yeah.  But this is the research and development branch.”  Jason said.

“But what are we doing here?” Andrew asked.

“Lets go in.” Jason said.

We followed Jason into the building.  There were lots of people wearing white lab coats.  Jason went up to the front desk and asked for someone named Bob.  We were led into a laboratory labeled “Pokeball Research”.  We waited for a moment then a young man in a lab coat came in the room.

“Hey Bob!” Jason said.

“Jason!  It’s good to see you again!”  Bob said.

“Guys, this is my best friend Bob.  We met at a Pokemon convention three years ago.  He works here researching pokeballs.  Surprised someone like me knows a guy like him?”  Jason said.

“Wow.” Andrew said.

“Cool.” I said.

“You make pokeballs?” Alexia asked.

“Yes.  In fact, the great pokeballs are my idea.” Bob said.  “You guys want to see something really amazing?”

“Yeah!” We all said in unison.

“Great.  Follow me.”  Bob said.

He led us through some hallways and labs until we ended up in a lab filled with computers.  Bob picked up a box that was concealed behind some CPU’s.  He opened the box and produced a strange looking pokeball.  It had a “M” engraved on it.

“This is my latest invention.  It’s not ready to be sold yet. This won’t be out for at least another eight years or so.  It’s called a Master Ball.”  Bob said.

“What’s so good about this Master Ball?” I asked.

“This pokeball has a one hundred percent catch rate.”  Bob said.

“One hundred percent?” Andrew asked.

“Yeah.  That means that you can catch any pokemon, any time without weakening it.”  Bob said.

“Why wait eight years?” I asked.  “These could make pokemon training much easier.”

“That’s why we have to wait.  If we mass produce these now, then there won’t be much of a challenge to catching pokemon.  If there’s no challenge, people won’t become trainers.  No trainers means no one buys pokemon products.  No one buying means no money coming in.  No money means no jobs.  We’re talking pokemon marts, poke centers, gyms, arcades, and even Silph itself!”  Bob said.  “Pokemon will be out of business with these.  So we’re going to wait until things start getting hot then we’ll start selling them through special order.”

Just then, the lights went out.  Alexia screamed.  Andrew tossed out his charmander.  The light on charmander’s tail acted like a torch and lit up the room.  I could see two figures standing in the room.  Jason found the light switch and turned it on.  When the lights came on we saw the two figures perfectly.

“Oh.  You guys are in so much trouble!”  Bob said.

“Trouble!?” The two figures asked.

“Prepare for trouble!” Lilly said.

“And make it double!” Kirby said.

Just then, two electric blasts and a fire ball slammed into team rocket.  I looked down and saw my pikachu and Alexia’s pikachu poised for battle.  Andrew’s charmander stood behind them.

“Pika!” My pikachu said.

“Pikachu!” Alexia’s pikachu said.

“Charmander! Char! Char!” Andrew’s charmander said.

“How come you guys never let us finish our motto?” Kirby asked.

“Lets see.  Hmmm.  Probably because we don’t like you.  Have you ever thought of that?” I said.

“Oh.  Well we’re here for the master balls!” Kirby said.

“Give them to us or else!” Lilly said.

“So this is team rocket huh?” Jason asked as he let kadabra out.

Kadabra began to glow.  Lilly and Kirby sent out their pokemon.  My pikachu and Alexia’s took up position next to each other.  Charmander stood behind them.  Jason’s kadabra did not move.  Lilly’s beedrill attacked first.  It tried to swoop down at my pikachu.  But pikachu quickly dodged the attack and Alexia’s pikachu zapped it.  While Alexia’s pikachu was distracted, Kirby’s voltorb tackled it.  Alexia’s pikachu was hit hard and was sent rolling.  Charmander shot a blast of fire at the voltorb.  The beedrill and the voltorb got up and was about to launch another attack.

“Kadabra!”  Jason’s kadabra shouted.

Kadabra’s glow turned into a blinding light.  Alexia, Andrew, Jason, myself, and our pokemon covered our eyes.  When the light diminished, beedrill and voltorb were still poised to attack.  Then they turned around and started attacking team rocket.

“That was kadabra’s confusion technique!” Jason said.

“Pikachu!  Thunder bolt!” I yelled.

“Pikachu!  Double team!” Alexia shouted.

“Charmander!  Flamethrower!” Andrew shouted.

“Kadabra!  Psybeam!”  Jason shouted.

Two electric blasts, a fire ball, and a psychic energy shot slammed into team rocket and their pokemon.  The force of the hit sent them through the wall and up into the sky.  As they flew away, I heard a familiar cry.

“Looks like team rocket’s blasting off again!”  Lilly and Kirby cried as they flew.

“Um.  Sorry about the wall.” I said to Bob.

“It’s okay.  You guys risked everything to protect me and my invention.  Thank you.”  Bob said.

There was a pokemon shop in the building.  We got a special discount because Jason knew Bob.  Before we left Bob asked me if we could talk privately.

“I’m in you and your friends debt.  As a token of my thanks I want to give you this.”  Bob said as he handed me a master ball.

“I can’t take this from you.” I said.

“No.  Take it.  I’ve got plenty more.  Just don’t tell anyone where you got it.  Okay?” Bob said.

I finally accepted his gift.  He put us all up in a classy hotel for the evening.  Then next day we headed for the gym.  We went into the gym.  The gym was full of plants and grass type pokemon.  I had a clue as to what pokemon the gym leader had.  We were shown around the gym.  They made lots of perfume in this gym.  Finally we were brought to the gym leader Erika.  I challenged her to a match.  She accepted.  She sent out a victreebel.  I sent out growlithe.  I had never seen a victreebel before so I pulled out dexter.

“Victreebel.  The fly catcher pokemon.  This pokemon is the final evolution of the pokemon bellsprout.  The second evolution of bellsprout is weepinbell.  Victreebel is said to live in huge colonies deep in jungles, although no one has ever returned from there.”  Dexter said.

“Victreebel!  Vine whip!”  Erika said.

Two vines shot out from behind victreebel and hit growlithe.  Growlithe tried to fend them off.

“Growlithe!  Flamethrower!”  I yelled.

Growlithe opened his mouth and shot out a fire ball at victreebel.  The victreebel caught on fire.  Erika used a fire extinguisher on victreebel.  But it was too late.  The victreebel fainted.  Erika tossed out her second pokemon.  It was a gloom.

“Gloom!  Acid attack!”  Erika yelled.

The gloom spit a shot of acid at growlithe.  Growlithe quickly dodged and shot a fire ball at gloom.  The attack hit home.  Gloom caught on fire.  Erika extinguished the flames.  But she was too late again.  The gloom had fainted.  I had won the battle.  Erika gave me the Rainbow Badge.  We stayed in the city for a few more days.  Alexia and I got to know each other quite well.  I took her out to dinner one night.  Andrew got his badge.  Then Alexia earned hers.  Alexia informed us that the next gym was in Saffron.  So we headed out to Saffron.  On our way there we camped out in a small forest area.  It was late at night.  I was looking at a small creek, watching the magikarp swim by.  Alexia came over and sat next to me.

“I’m going on ahead.”  She said.

“What?” I asked.

“I can’t stay with you guys.  It’s nothing personal.”  She said.

“Did I say or do something wrong?” I asked.

“No.  It’s not you.  You see, I like you a lot, but I need to concentrate on getting these badges.  But if I stay with you, I’ll be distracted.  If I’m distracted, I won’t be able to be a good trainer.  You understand don’t you?”  Alexia said.

“I see.  Will I ever see you again?” I asked.

“When I get my eight badges, I’ll go back home.  I’ll wait for you.  That is, if you’ll wait for me.”  She said.

“Of course I’ll wait for you.”  I said.

We moved closer together.  We kissed.  It was the most exciting experience I had ever felt.  She left and took her pikachu with her.  My pikachu was still asleep.  I would have to explain to him where she was when he woke up.  The rest of the night I couldn’t sleep.  I kept staring at the water.  I made a silent vow to myself to find her when I get my badges.

“She lives in Lavender so she won’t be so hard to find.”  I said to myself.

Eventually I went back to the campsite, laid myself down and stared off into space.  I didn’t sleep at all.  I could only think of her.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
Addendum to Chapter 12


Before we left Celadon I bought a small journal to not only document my travels, but to document special pokemon that I run across.  The first entry is as follows : 

Journal Entry no. 1 :

Pokemon Documentation :

Pokemon number 25.  Pikachu.  Pikachu is the electric mouse pokemon.  According to Dexter, when several of these pokemon gather, their electricity could build and cause lightning storms.  That would be a sight to see.  Pikachu and I have been through a lot thus far.  I saved him in Lavender from Lt. Surge and his raichu.  I can’t believe how much stronger pikachu has gotten in such a short time.  Prof. Oak tells me it’s because of him being out of the pokeball for so long.  Pikachu gains experience from battling.  He defeated the Cerulean sisters, Lt. Surge, taken out countless trainers, and we have defeated Team Rocket a number of times and had a lot of fun doing it too.  They tell me pikachu is a rare pokemon.  I can’t blame them for wanting to steal him from me.  Of the things I have seen pikachu do I think that defeating Lt. Surge’s raichu was the best.  Even I would want to steal pikachu from me!  It has been at least two months since I left home with pikachu at level one.  Nurse Joy (That’s one heck of a family resemblance!) at the Celadon pokecenter says that pikachu has grown to a level of 40!  Wow.  Only two months.  Perhaps someday pikachu may become a raichu and get even stronger, but that is his decision.  Of the four badges I have collected, two of them rightly belong to pikachu.  Now we head towards Saffron, then onto Fuchsia.

“Come on Trey!  Quit writing in that thing and lets get a move on!”  Andrew said.

“Yeah.  If we hurry, we can make it to Saffron by nightfall.”  Jason said.

“Okay, okay.  Just let me write down this last little bit.”  I said.  Then I continued writing.

On a more personal note, I had a little trouble explaining to pikachu and the guys why Alexia took off.  I told them that her being with me would be a distraction to her (but more to me) and she left to concentrate on being a pokemon trainer.  Pikachu seemed a little depressed that his girlfriend, Alexia’s pikachu, had left.  I reassured him that we would see them again.  He was quite content to hear that.  I had to pop Andrew for not believing me.  He understood just fine after pikachu shocked him good.  For some odd reason pikachu doesn’t shock me that much anymore.  I hope he’s okay.

“Lets go guys.”  I said as I closed my journal.

We continued down the path to Saffron city.

______________________________________________________________________________

 Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 13 Showdown with a psychic in Saffron

“Hmmm.  Nintendo.  That kinda sounds familiar.” - Trey LaJaunie

A few hours trekking on the path, and the rest of the day through some dense forest, we finally found the city of Saffron.  We rested up in the Pokecenter.  Alexia had left me a note at the desk.  Apparently she had been there before us and had already gotten her badge and was on her way to Fuchsia.  She wrote that she could not tell me what kind of pokemon that the gym leader, Sabrina, uses.  She wished us luck.  On the back of the page I found that she drew a small eyeball in purple crayon.  I thought it was odd and didn’t say anything to anyone about it.  Andrew and Jason kept bugging me about the letter but I wouldn’t let them see it.  We rested that night.  The next morning I decided to take a small stroll around town.  We saw the Silph building and a game room.  I tried my luck with the slots a few times but I only gained a few coins.  We walked around and found a large mansion that was open to the public.  We went in to look around.  The place was full of pokemon.  We climbed the stairs a few times and found a bunch of people working on computers.  We found a guy who was in charge of this operation.

“So what are you guys doing in here?” I asked.

“We’re trying to make a video game out of pokemon.”  The man said.

He told us how they were going to make two versions of the game but they still didn’t have a system to put it on yet, but they were looking into a company known as Nintendo.  We walked out of the building and towards the gym.

“Hmmm.  Nintendo.  That kinda sounds familiar.”  I said.

We found two gyms, side by side.  One was an official gym, the other wasn’t.  Andrew and Jason wanted to go in the official gym but I wanted to try the unofficial.  We went into the unofficial gym and found that there were lots of guys dressed in weird pajamas doing martial arts with their pokemon.  All of the pokemon were physical type.  I leaned over to Jason.

“We could do some real damage here.” I whispered.

“What do you mean?” Jason whispered back.

“Physical types are weak against ghost and psychic types.” I whispered.

Pikachu went up to a punching bag and started hitting it.  He seemed to be having fun.  I figured that pikachu would be entertained long enough for me and Jason to have it out with these guys.  Andrew overheard us and took a seat at the side of the gym.  I issued the challenge.  

“Me and my friend here will take on all challengers!”  I yelled.

Heads turned to look at us.  An young man at the back stood up.

“I am the Karate Prince.  You have challenged us.  We will accept.” He said.  Then he yelled something in japanese.  I didn’t know what he said but I figured it was something along the lines of an order to attack because two large men in pajamas came up to us with their pokemon at their sides.

“Present your pokemon.”  One man said.

I nodded to Jason.  He threw out his kadabra and I threw out gastly.  A machop met my gastly while a machoke challenged kadabra.  I pulled out Dexter.

“Machop.  The superpower pokemon.  Loves to build its muscles.  It trains in all styles of martial arts to become even stronger.”  Dexter said.

I smiled as the machop tried to attack gastly.  I looked over at Jason’s battle and saw that Kadabra had already dispatched with the machoke.

“Gastly!  Hypnosis!” I yelled.

Ghastly began to move around in a hypnotic pattern.  The machop watched gastly.  Soon the machop’s eyelids began to get heavy and was soon asleep.

“Gastly!  Dream eater!”  I yelled.

Gastly went over to machop and disappeared.  The machop screamed and then lay still, fainted.  The karate men called back their pokemon.  One by one the karate gym trainers fell at the hands of kadabra and gastly.  The Karate Prince saw that he was hopelessly outmatched.  He gave me and Jason t-shirts that said “I beat the Karate gym trainers and all I got was this lousy t-shirt”.

“We’d give you better prizes but we don’t really have anything else.”  Karate Prince said.

We made a quick stop at the pokemon center to get our pokemon rejuvenated.  Then we headed for Sabrina’s gym.  We walked into the gym.  We walked down a hallway that was lined with laboratories.  We looked into one and we saw a man sitting at a table with his eyes closed.  He seemed to be straining himself.  A small wooden block was hovering in the air in front of him.

“This must be where they develop new psychic abilities for psychic pokemon.” Jason said.

“Can I help you?” A man from behind us startled us.  We turned to find a young man in a lab coat wearing a face mask.

“We’re here to see the gym leader about a badge.” I said.

“Hmpf.  I suppose but I don’t see why Sabrina would even soil her hands on the likes of you.”  He said.  I decided to ignore his little snide remark.  He led us into the arena area.  He approached a closed gate.

“Sabrina.  Some trainers are here to see you about a badge.”  He said.

“I know.  I’ve been watching their progress.”  A voice from behind the gate said.

The man left without a word.  The gates opened.  A young woman with dark green hair and a little girl in a white dress appeared.  

“Your name is Trey.  You are Andrew.  And you are Jason, a psychic pokemon trainer with some potential.”  The girl with the dark green hair said. “I am Sabrina, the gym leader here.”

“Enough talk.  Let’s get on with the battle.”  I said.

“You beat the Karate gym.  You are strong.  But you are no match for me.”  Sabrina said.  The little girl produced a pokeball and threw it into the arena.  A Mr. Mime appeared.  I had never seen Mr. Mime before so I pulled out Dexter.

“Mr. Mime.  The barrier pokemon.  If interrupted while it is miming, it will slap around the offender with its broad hands.”  Dexter said.

I pulled out gastly’s pokeball and threw it into the arena.  Gastly materialized, so to speak, in front of Mr. Mime.

“So you have a ghost pokemon.  Just what I’d expect from a trainer from Lavender.”  Sabrina said.  “Mr. Mime!  Light screen!”

Mr. Mime closed his eyes and concentrated.  A light emanated from him.  But it seemed to have no effect.

“Gastly!  Nightshade!”  I yelled.  Gastly let out a burst of dark gas.  The dark gas enveloped Mr. Mime.  When the gas evaporated, the Mr. Mime stood there but didn’t seem to be harmed.

“Hah!  Your pitiful attacks won’t even phase Mr. Mime now!  His light screen will protect him from such attacks!”  Sabrina yelled.

Gastly began to bounce around furiously.  Gastly tried to lick Mr. Mime, but it did no good. Mr. Mime concentrated and then did a lick attack on gastly.  Gastly bounced around some more.  He was bouncing around so fast that we couldn’t keep up with him.  He was disappearing and reappearing all over the place.  Then a ray of light shot out of ghastly and hit Mr. Mime.  Mr. Mime began to dance around the arena.

“A confusion attack!”  Sabrina said.  “Mr. Mime!  Use your confusion attack!”

Mr. Mime was still confused.  When Mr. Mime tried his confusion attack, it backfired and made him even more confused.  Gastly was laughing hard.  Gastly tried his nightshade attack again but it still didn’t do any good.  He tried to lick again but it didn’t do any good.

“Mr. Mime!  Double slap!”  Sabrina yelled.

It didn’t do any good.  Mr. Mime kept slapping himself.  Gastly was rolling around laughing.  Just then, gastly began to glow.

“Oh no!  Your gastly!”  Sabrina yelled.

“He’s evolving!’  I yelled.

Gastly began to glow even brighter and took on the shape of haunter.

“Haunterrrrr!”  Haunter said.

Haunter went over to the Mr. Mime.  Haunter produced a bomb which promptly exploded.  Mr. Mime was covered in soot as was haunter.  The light surrounding Mr. Mime began to flicker and disappeared.  I saw the opening before Sabrina did.

“Haunter!  Use your nightshade attack!”  I yelled.

Haunter produced a large cloud of gas, much larger than that of gastly’s.  The gas enveloped Mr. Mime.  Mr. Mime began to run around in circles.  It seemed that the attack had hit hard.

“Haunter!  Lick!”  I yelled.

Haunter went over to the Mr. Mime and licked it’s face.  The Mr. Mime’s face was covered in haunter’s drool.

“Now haunter!  Time to finish this!  Hypnosis!”  I yelled.  Sabrina kept trying to give orders to Mr. Mime, but Mr. Mime was so confused, he couldn’t figure out what to do.  Haunter began to wave his hands in a hypnotic pattern.  Soon Mr. Mime fell asleep.  Sabrina looked shocked.

“Now haunter!  Dream eater!”  I yelled.

Haunter disappeared.  Mr. Mime cried out then lay still, fainted.  Haunter reappeared.

“Haunthaunthaunthaunthaunteeeerrrr!”  Haunter said victoriously.

Sabrina was enraged.  A red aura formed around her.

“No one has ever done this to me!  No one!”  She yelled.  Andrew and Jason took a step back.  I didn’t even flinch.

“I beat you fair and square.”  I said calmly.  Sabrina calmed down a bit.

“I demand a rematch.”  She said.

“The result will only be the same!”  I said.

“Then I will wait for you to return.  I want that rematch.  I will get stronger.  And when you return, I will beat you.  Here.  Take the Marsh badge as your prize.”  The little girl handed me the Marsh badge.  We went back to the pokemon center.

“She said I have potential as a psychic pokemon trainer.”  Jason said.

“That means you have to keep at it.”  I said.

The next day Andrew somehow defeated Sabrina, but a lot less gloriously as I had done it.  He fought a long and hard battle but finally came out on top.  We got directions to the next gym, which was in Fuchsia.  We set out on the path towards Fuchsia.  It would take us at least two weeks to reach Fuchsia from Saffron.  We stocked up on supplies and headed out.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 14 Onward to Fuchsia

“Do you want to get a mankey mad?” - Trey LaJaunie

The road to Fuchsia was a long one.  Eventually our packs became heavy so Jason let rapidash out and got it to carry our things.  Pikachu rode on top of our things.  The rest of us walked.  Soon we entered a forest area.  There were many different types of pokemon in the forest.  A mankey dropped out of the trees in front of us.  It didn’t seem angry, yet, so it started sniffing around.  We sat down to rest.  Pikachu and the mankey began to talk.

“Pikachu.”

“Mankey!”

“Pika!”

“Mankeymankey!”

“Chu.”

I pulled out some fruit and gave some to pikachu and the mankey.  The mankey became very friendly.  We moved on.  The mankey jumped into the trees and followed us from there.

“Aren’t you going to catch that mankey?” Andrew asked.

“Do you want to get a mankey mad?”  I asked.

“I see your point.”  Andrew said.

We stopped after it got dark and made camp.  We had already been in this forest for three days but it felt like a week.  The mankey hung around us.  It was a joy to have around.  It was very cheerful, as long as we gave it food.  I then introduced mankey to haunter.  Mankey and haunter did all kinds of things.  It was pretty entertaining.  So while mankey was distracted, I slipped a pokeball into my hand.  Pikachu saw what I was doing and went over to distract mankey even more.  I threw the ball.  The ball made contact and the mankey was drawn into it.  The ball shook for a moment, but then it popped open and the mankey was released!  The mankey was furious.  It rushed at me but was stopped short by a thunderbolt from pikachu.  I picked up the pokeball and used it again on mankey.  This time it worked.  I had caught a mankey.  I picked up pikachu and hugged him.  The rest of the trip went pretty uneventful.  I caught more pokemon and they were instantly teleported back to Prof. Oak’s lab.  We were two weeks into our journey into the forest.  Our food supplies were getting low.  Pikachu was low on electricity.  I knew that if we didn’t find a pokecenter soon, pikachu would faint and I didn’t have any revive potions.  We had quickened our pace.  Three more days in the forest.  We avoided as many pokemon as we could.  I had used my last repel spray.  Pikachu was getting very tired.  Then the last thing we wanted to happen, happened.  Two figures jumped out in front of us.

“Prepare for trouble!”  Lilly said.

“And make it double!”  Kirby said.

“Look can you guys come back another time, this really isn’t a good time.  I said.

“Too bad!” Kirby said.

“Yeah, we come around when we want to!”  Lilly said.

Rapidash neighed.  Jason slipped kadabra’s pokeball into his hand.

“You know, I want to be just like you guys.” Jason said.

“Oh really?” Lilly asked.

“Yeah.  I figure all I need is a lobotomy and a pair of tights.” Jason said as he threw out kadabra.

Andrew tossed out geodude.  Pikachu jumped down in front of me.  I figured that if pikachu felt good enough to fight team rocket right now, I wasn’t going to argue with him.  Lilly and Kirby threw out their pokemon.  Beedrill materialized but I was surprised to see that an electrode materialized next to beedrill.  Kirby’s voltorb had evolved!  Beedrill launched a pin missile attack.  The attack did little to geodude.  Pikachu was charging up his cheeks.  I could tell he was charging for a really big attack.  Kadabra shot a psybeam at electrode.  Electrode used its swift attack on kadabra.  The attack hit home, but kadabra used its recover ability and was as good as new.  Geodude launched itself at the beedrill and hit dead on.  The beedrill was knocked back a ways.  The beedrill launched into a tackle attack but the attack was not effective against geodude.  Geodude and kadabra backed off as pikachu jumped into the fray and released a large electric blast.  Pikachu had used his thunder ability again.  Electrode exploded and team rocket was sent flying into the air.  As they flew, I heard a familiar cry.

“Look’s like team rocket’s blasting off again!”

Pikachu passed out.  I picked him up.  I heard a rustling in the nearby bushes.  Kadabra and geodude got ready for battle.  But we all relaxed when Alexia and her pikachu stepped out of the bushes.  Alexia treated pikachu with a revive potion.  We set camp and caught up on our adventures.  Alexia had apparently humiliated Sabrina with her pikachu.  I told her how my gastly had evolved into haunter in the middle of battle.  We all talked about this and that and eventually Andrew and Jason fell asleep.  Alexia and I went to talk more privately.

“Please don’t run off again.” I said.

“I have too.  I want to stay but I can’t.”  She said.

We looked over to our pikachu’s.  They were sitting on a log with their tails entwined.

“Would you deny them time together?” I asked pointing to the pikachu’s.

“They look cute together, but my pikachu understands why we have to be apart.  You know there’s not a day goes by that I’m not thinking about you.”  She said.

“And you’re my reason for going on.”  I said.

We kissed.  She gathered up her things, picked up her pikachu and left.  Pikachu was happy to be able to see his girlfriend again.  The next morning we went on at our normal pace.  The revive potion Alexia used on pikachu gave him an extra bit of energy.  Another few days in the forest and we were finally out.  Another day on the road and we reached Fuchsia city.  Jason told us about the Safari Zone before he departed on rapidash after we rested in the pokecenter.  Nurse Joy gave me a letter that Alexia had left for me.  Alexia had already defeated the gym leader, Yoshio Mishima, and was on her way to Cinnabar Island.  A small green leaf was drawn in green crayon on the bottom of the back of the page.  We went to check out the Safari Zone.  We payed to get in and they gave us some special pokeballs that they called Safari Balls.  They said we could catch the pokemon but we weren’t allowed to fight them.  We walked around in the Safari Zone all day, catching pokemon.  By the end of the day, we had run out of Safari Balls and had to leave.  I made a good haul : a chansey, pinsir, tauros, and slowpoke.  Andrew did good too.  He got an exeggcute and a doduo.  We saw a kangaskhan but it ran off before we could try to capture it.  Exhausted from our trip into the Safari Zone we slept in the pokemon center.  My mind was on only two things that night : Alexia and the Soul Badge.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
Addendum to Chapter 14

Journal entry no. 25

Pokemon Entry

Ivysaur.  According to Dexter, ivysaur is the seed pokemon.  When the bulb on its back grows large, it appears to lose the ability to stand on its hind legs.  Ivysaur has been with us since the beginning of my journey.  Pikachu picked bulbasaur to be my first (official) pokemon.  Bulbasaur helped me win my very first trainer battle and he got me my first badge.  Ivysaur has been a great asset to me and my team.  Besides pikachu, ivysaur is one of my strongest pokemon.  But now that we are in Fuchsia, there appears to be a lot of plant pokemon around so using ivysaur is not something I need to do considering that he is a plant pokemon.  He was a great help in the rock cave and when we made our way through Diglett’s Cavern.  Pikachu and ivysaur get along really well.  They fight together as two pokemon should.  Ivysaur really seems to know what he is doing in battle and I wouldn’t question his ethics for a second.  Although he’s not my number one pokemon, he will be on my team indefinitely.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 15 From the gym to the sea

“Nice going dummy!” - Trey LaJaunie

The next morning we went on to face the gym leader, Yoshio Mishima.  The gym looked like a japanese temple.  We went into the gym unchallenged.  In fact it seemed as though the place was abandoned.  We went through many hallways that seemed to twist back and forth and soon we ended up back where we started.  Determined to find the gym leader we went back in only to find that the layout of the gym had changed.  We followed the hallways until we found ourselves back at the front door.  We went back in to find it had changed again.  This time we followed the hallways and when we got to the front door, we didn’t exit, but instead walked out backwards and saw the walls move silently.

“Alright!  Come on out!  We don’t have time or patience for these stupid games!”  I yelled.

A section of the wall in front of us slid up and revealed a secret room.  We stepped inside.  A man walked into the room.  He looked at us.

“If you can get to me, you may have the honor of battling me.”  He said and stepped into another room.  We started forward but we were stopped by an invisible wall.  We felt our way around the walls and entered the room the man had entered.  We were surprised to see that the room was slanted.  Andrew and I lost our balance and fell over.  The man laughed and walked out of the room.  We crawled towards him but found more invisible walls.  We carefully navigated the room and went into the room the man entered.  It was full of mirrors!  We tried to navigate the mirrors but we became easily confused.  Luckily pikachu knew the difference between a pokemon and his own reflection.  We walked into a room and found that there were mirrors all around us in a circle.  Each mirror had a reflection of the man.  Pikachu sniffed him out and zapped him.  He scrambled into another room.  We followed him.  When we entered the next room we found that it was pitch black.  The lights suddenly came on, temporarily blinding us.  When our vision cleared we saw the man standing on a small platform over a pokemon arena.

“You passed my trials.  I am the one you seek.  I am the great ninja master Yoshio Mishima.”  He said.

“It’s about time.” Andrew whispered.

“This will be a tag team pokemon battle!”  Yoshio said.

“The two of us against you?  That doesn’t seem fair.”  I said.

“I will use two pokemon.  The each of you shall use one.”  Yoshio said.

“Alright!  We accept!”  Andrew shouted.

“Venomoth go!”  Yoshio shouted as he tossed out a pokeball.

“Go pikachu!” I shouted.  Pikachu went over to the venomoth.

Venomoth tried a tackle attack on pikachu, but pikachu easily dodged it.  Then venomoth flew high and started to sprinkle some dust.  Pikachu sneezed.  Then pikachu zapped venomoth with a thunder bolt.  The attack hit home and the venomoth was sent sprawling.  Pikachu sneezed again.  Venomoth swooped in for another tackle attack.  I thought pikachu would dodge but he didn’t.  The attack hit hard.  Pikachu went rolling and stopped at my feet.  I bent down to see what was wrong.  Pikachu sneezed and got up slowly.  I pulled out Dexter.

“Pikachu.  Status.  This pokemon is poisoned.”  Dexter said.

“Poisoned!”  I yelled as I pulled out an antidote potion.

I sprayed pikachu with the antidote and he immediately perked up.  He ran back into battle and launched a quick attack on the venomoth.  The venomoth didn’t see it coming and got pounded.  Yoshio was about to call venomoth back when pikachu zapped it with one final thunder bolt.  The venomoth fell to the ground and lay still.  Pikachu had won the battle.  I tagged Andrew in as Yoshio threw out his next pokemon.

“Muk!  Go!”  He yelled as he threw his pokeball.

The muk appeared and we were all overwhelmed (even Yoshio) by the rancid stench.  Pikachu held his nose as best he could and Andrew tossed out his charmeleon.  Charmeleon didn’t care for muk’s smell either so he shot a blast of flame to extinguish the smell.  But instead of extinguishing the smell, the fire ignited the natural gas and a small explosion occurred.  We were all covered in soot.

“Nice going dummy.”  I said.

“Sorry.”  Andrew replied. “Charmeleon!  Fire spin!”

Charmeleon let out a large blast of fire that became a large tornado of fire.  The tornado swept up muk and tossed it around a bit  until it dissipated and there was only a fainted muk left behind.  We had defeated the ninja trainer Yoshio Mishima!  There was a celebration that very night.  There were lots of dancers and fireworks.  It looked as though a festival had started.  Later that evening we were talking to Yoshio about getting to Cinnabar.

“The only way to get there from here is by sea.  The only boat to Cinnabar won’t be back for at least two weeks, but I have another mode of transportation that you can use.”  Yoshio said as he produced a pokeball.  “This pokeball holds lapras.  You may borrow this pokemon and in return you must lend me on of your own.”

I thought about this for a moment.  This would be a great opportunity to get haunter to evolve because haunter evolves in the trading machine.  I had my mind made up.  I wanted that gengar.

“I will trade haunter for lapras, but just for a short time.” I said.

“Very well.  When you reach Cinnabar Island, just have the nurse at the pokemon center teleport my lapras back here and I will teleport your pokemon back to you through remote trading.”  Yoshio said.  “But be warned.  Lapras is a ferry, not a fighter.  Do not let lapras fight any pokemon battles.  You must go through the Seafoam Islands to get to Cinnabar Island.”

We made the trade.  He put his pokeball in the machine and it changed the owner of lapras from him to me.  I put haunter’s pokeball in the machine and it changed the owner of haunter from me to him.  The machine suddenly stopped, made some buzzing noises and then continued with the trading process.  Yoshio picked up haunter’s ball and let haunter out.  Haunter materialized and instantly evolved into gengar.

“Gengar!  Gengargengar!”  Gengar said.

“Right now Yoshio is your trainer until I reach Cinnabar.  You think you can behave until then?”  I asked gengar.  Gengar nodded his head.  

“Gengar’s best attack combo is hypnosis and then dream eater.  It works wonders on physical pokemon.”  I said to Yoshio.

Andrew and I went back to the pokemon center.  Tired from the battle and the celebration, we fell into a deep sleep. In the morning we would head out for Seafoam and then onto Cinnabar Island.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 16 Island Hopping

“I guess we’ll never know.” – Trey LaJaunie TC \l1 "

After a good night’s rest we headed to the beach, with no intent to leave though.  We stayed a few days, just soaking in the sun.  Once we felt we’d had enough rest, we went down to the Fuchsia harbor.  We went down to the end of the dock.  I pulled out the pokeball that Yoshio had lent me.  I threw it in the water.  A blue light shot out of the water and a large, dinosaur like creature appeared.  I pulled out Dexter.

“Lapras.  The transport pokemon.  A pokemon that has been over-hunted almost to extinction.  It can ferry people across water.”  Dexter said.

We got on the stone platform on lapras’ back and lapras started to swim away from shore.  We sailed for a long while.  Luckily we had packed many supplies because we didn’t know how long this trip would take.  As we were sailing some tentacool came around, but they soon learned their lesson when pikachu gave them what-for with an electric blast.  Andrew and I each caught a tentacool.  We saw some people surfing on large aquatic pokemon such as blastoise, dewgong, and starmie.  A few people came around to challenge us but they quickly learned about water pokemon’s weakness to electricity.  We were at sea for two days when we finally hit shore.  I put the lapras back in the pokeball and we looked around.  There was a sign that said “Welcome to Seafoam Islands”.  We looked around until it got dark.  We had found a cave but did not enter.  We set camp near the cave.

“Looks like lapras won’t be able to go through these islands.”  I said.

“So what do we do?”  Andrew asked.

“We go through the caves and see if we can get to the other side of the islands.”  I replied.

“We do?” Andrew asked.

“Yep.  Tomorrow morning, we go spelunking.”  I said.

The tropical climate felt good.  There were many palm trees around.  We got a few coconuts and ate well.

“I read a book about a guy who got stranded on an island and had to fend for himself.  He made a house out of palm trees and bamboo and ate coconuts all the time.”  Andrew said.

“The only difference between us and that book, is that we have a mode of transportation to get to a town if we need to.”  I said.

We got a good night’s sleep and the next morning we headed into the cave.  The cave was well lit.  There were many holes in the ceiling that let the sunlight through.  But whenever there was a dark spot, Andrew would let charmeleon out to light the way.  We saw and captured many water type pokemon.  Pikachu was having a great time because of his effectiveness against water.  After a long day of walking, we still hadn’t found the way out and it was too late for us to turn back.  We had found a large section of the cave that had a clear pool of fresh water.  We set camp next to the pool.  We cleaned up and ate.

“How long do you think this cave goes on for?” Andrew asked.

“I don’t know.  Probably another day or so.”  I said.

We rested up.  The next morning we headed out again.  Soon we noticed that we were going downhill.  The light began to dim and soon it was getting too dark to see.  Andrew let charmeleon out.  The fire on charmeleon’s tail lit the cave up.  We followed the cave until we found ourselves inside another large area in the cave.  It was very cold.  There were blocks of ice in a large pool water.  The only way across the water was to hop across the blocks.  Andrew produced a stick which charmeleon lit on fire.  Andrew pulled charmeleon back into a pokeball.  We hopped across the ice.  When we got to the other side we found a large nest.  There was ice and frozen sticks in t but nothing else.

“I wonder what kind of pokemon made this nest?”  Andrew asked.

“Must be an ice pokemon.”  I said.  I pulled out Dexter.

“Not enough information to find out what pokemon this is.”  Dexter said.

“I guess we’ll never know.”  I said.

We moved on.  We exited the large area.  Andrew let charmeleon out.  Soon the light began to increase and we were on an incline again.  Andrew called charmeleon back when we could see.  Soon the ground evened out and there were holes in the ceiling again.  We could see the sky through the holes.  As we were walking we fell into a hole.

“Why didn’t I see that?”  I asked myself.

“Because you weren’t looking.”  Andrew said.  

I was about to smack him when I realized that he was right.  I wasn’t looking.  We had to do more navigating and more pokemon battles but we finally emerged from the cave into daylight.  We were on another beach but on a different island.  In the distance, over the water, we saw Cinnabar Island.  The sun was beginning to set.  I let lapras out of its pokeball and we set out towards Cinnabar Island.  We reached Cinnabar at nightfall.  We went to the pokemon center and put our pokemon in the rejuvinator.  I went to the phone and called Yoshio.  We made a remote trade.  I got gengar back and I sent him his lapras again.  Alexia had left me another note.  She had already defeated the gym leader Blaine and moved on.  She said that Pallet town was just across the bay to the north and the final gym is in Viridian.  She had drawn a small flame on the back of the page.  That night I slept well with thoughts of another badge in my mind.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 17 Squirtle in the spotlight

“They’ve escaped!  They’ve escaped!  Run for your lives!” - Cinnabar Scientist

We woke the next morning to a slight shock.  But it wasn’t from pikachu.  Ian had apparently been in Cinnabar a few days and had been fishing off the coast when we had arrived but we did not notice him.  Ian had been training hard and had collected many new pokemon.  He showed us his team : Blastoise, ninetails, gengar (he is a trainer from Lavender after all), pidgeot, electabuzz, and exeggutor.  We caught up on our adventures since we met in Lavender.  We told him about our recent victories and he shared his with us.

“Yeah I really mopped the floor with Yoshio.  He was a real pushover.”  Ian said. “Blastoise really took care of that muk.”

While we were chatting, a large explosion occurred.  We ran outside and saw that a large laboratory in flames.  I grabbed squirtle’s pokeball as Ian grabbed for blastoise.  We ran to the lab with pikachu and Andrew hot on our heels.  We made it to the lab.  We could feel the intense heat emanating from the building.  Ian let out blastoise and I let squirtle out.

“Blastoise!  Water gun!”  Ian yelled.

“Squirtle!  Double team!”  I yelled.

Blastoise let loose with two blasts of water from the cannons in it’s shell.  Squirtle opened his mouth and let loose with a water blast.  They shot their water at the building’s front door.  The flames that were coming from the door subsided and we went in.

“Let’s split up!”  I said.  “Salvage what you can and help out any stragglers!”

Ian and Andrew were not about to argue with that.  Ian went up some stairs and Andrew went into a nearby hallway.  I went forward, pikachu and squirtle followed.  I found some files scattered on the ground so I quickly swept them up and stuffed them in my backpack.  We searched around for awhile, squirtle paved the way by dousing fires here and there.  Then a scientist ran from a room screaming.

“They’ve escaped!  They’ve escaped!  Run for your lives!”  He yelled as he ran past me.

I ignored him and forged onward.  As I turned a corner a flame shot over my head.  I saw a large orange pokemon standing in front of me.  I pulled out dexter.

“Magmar.  The spitfire pokemon.  Its body always glows with an orange glow that enables it to hide perfectly among flames.”  Dexter said.

“Maaagmar!” Magmar said as it shot another flame at me.  I rolled out of the way.  Squirtle and pikachu jumped in front of the magmar.

“Squirtlesquirt!”  Squirtle said.

“Pikachu!”  Pikachu said.

Maaaagmar!”  Magmar shot a flame at pikachu, but pikachu was quick to dodge.  Squirtle opened up with a bubble beam attack.  The attack hit home and the magmar reeled back.  The magmar recovered and shot a flame at squirtle.  The attack hit squirtle but it had little to no effect.  Squirtle did a water gun attack.  The magmar was soaked.  I saw this opportunity.

“Pikachu!  Thunder bolt!”  I yelled.

Pikachu let loose with a large electric attack.  The blast hit the soaked magmar and electrocuted it.  The magmar fainted.  I threw a pokeball at it.  The pokeball made contact and pulled the magmar in.  The button turned red and it shook for a moment but then it lay still.  I had captured a magmar!  But the electric blast had done more damage than I had thought.  I saw a large set of computers beginning to give off electricity.  They were about to explode.  I ran forward and scooped up pikachu and squirtle and rolled forward just as the computers exploded.  The explosion created a fire wall that I was sure no one could get through.  We looked around in the area we were in.  It seemed that this is where the explosion came from.  There were many charred  areas.  I looked around and saw several cages.  All of the cages were broken.  I saw that there were name plates on the cages.  Two of the plates caught my eye. They had the names “POKEMON # 151 - Mew” and “EXPERIMENTAL POKEMON #150 - Mewtwo” written on them.  The cages had been ripped open.  There was no where else to go.  The room was on fire and I knew that this section was about to collapse.  Squirtle went over to the fire wall and began to spray it with water.  It seemed to be having little effect.  But squirtle kept spraying.  Soon the fire wall began to diminish, little by little.  Soon it was weak enough that we could jump through it.  I scooped up pikachu and squirtle again and jumped through the fire wall just in time.  The room behind us had collapsed.  I started running as fast as I could while holding my pokemon.  The area we were running through began to collapse.  I kept running.  Soon we made it back to the front area and I charged to the front door.  Then a flaming beam fell from the ceiling and landed in front of us.  Squirtle let loose with a water blast on the flaming beam and I hurdled it.  I ran through the front door and stopped short of running into Andrew and Ian.  I turned to see the building engulfed in flames.  The Cinnabar fire department was already there.  Blastoise and squirtle were helping out with extinguishing the flames.  I went up to one of the scientists and handed him the pokeball that held magmar.  He took it happily and ran off to another lab before I could give him the files I had scooped up.  I decided I would give them to the scientists later.  Later that evening in the pokemon center, I pulled out the files I had collected.  I was surprised to see that included with the files was the journal of Professor Blaine!  I read the journal.  Apparently Prof. Blaine is the gym leader and the Administrator of all the labs on Cinnabar.  A few entries caught my eye.

One of the entries read : 


We have captured a brand new species of pokemon.  We have named it Mew.  It appears to be a very friendly pokemon.  Perhaps we can clone it and see what we can do with a pokemon with this much potential.

Another entry read:


We were successful in cloning the pokemon Mew.  Although the cloning process is not exactly perfect, we have created a new pokemon that is very close to Mew.  We have named the new pokemon Mewtwo.

The next entry read:


Genetic test five has been completed.  This test was to prolong the life span of a pokemon.  Most pokemon have a life span of about 8 to 10 years.  This new gene therapy will increase those numbers by 5 or 6.  On another note, these test seem to be having large side affects on Mewtwo.  He has doubled in size and is becoming less and less cooperative and more and more violent.  We must find a way to curb his violent tendencies.  I am afraid to think of what may happen if he is let loose...

One entry read:


These side affects are getting worse, but the advancement of science is crucial.  Mewtwo has gained the ability to speak english.  He has threatened many of my employees and is becoming a bother.  Also there seems to be some strange energy waves emanating from him.  I do not like the look of this.  But we must keep testing.  Experiment fifteen will commence in a few days.

I closed the journal.  This was very sickening.  The terrible things they had done to an innocent pokemon.  I was going to tell Ian and Andrew what I had just read, but I decided not to.  In the morning I was going to confront Blaine about a badge and then about this Mewtwo business.  These crimes against nature must be taken care of.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 18 The battle with Blaine

It looks as though you’ve scared the begeezus out of my friend. - Trey LaJaunie

Pikachu decided that today would be a good morning to wake us up with an electric shock way before noon.  It didn’t hurt me much but Andrew got shocked pretty bad.  After a quick breakfast we headed towards Blaine’s gym.  The outside of the gym was bland.  It had a neutral color.  It was a tall building with no windows or any type of entrance except the front door.  The door was solid steel.  I banged on the door.  I heard some computer sounds and the door slid open with a hydraulic “pssshhh” sound.  We walked down a long hallway towards a set of large red iron double doors.  There were cameras all along the hallway.  No one had come to greet us.  We saw no one in the gym.  Along the hallway were smaller doors made of wood.  We came up to the iron doors and pushed them open.  They were surprisingly light and I saw that they were at least two inches thick.  Once inside the chamber, we saw a huge pokeball.  The pokeball slowly opened and two magmar statues rose out of it.  When the ball opened completely a large head appeared.  It was the head of an old man : balding, mustache, and glasses.  The magmar statues shot out large streams of fire.

“WHO DARES DISTURB THIS PLACE!?!?!?!?!”  The head bellowed.  The magmar statues shot out more fire.

“We do!”  I said.

“AND WHO’S ‘WE’?”  The head bellowed.  The magmar statues shot out more fire.

I turned around and Andrew was gone.  The iron doors slammed closed behind me.  I saw that pikachu had taken cover behind me.

“It looks as though you’ve scared the begeezus out of my friend.”  I said.

“FOOL!  DO YOU NOT KNOW WHO I AM?!?!?!?!?!”  The head bellowed.  The magmar statues shot out more fire.

“Let me guess.” I paused for a second, “The Wizard of Oz, right?”

“FOOL!  YOU DARE MOCK THE GREAT AND POWERFUL PROFESSOR BLAINE!?!?!?!?!?!”  The head bellowed.  The magmar statues shot out more fire.

“Hmmm.  Let me think for a min-yes!”  I said with a sarcastic tone.

“YOU MOCK ME AND YET YOU ARE ALONE!!!!”  The head bellowed.  The magmar statues shot out more fire.

“Pi?”  Pikachu came out from behind me.

“OOH!!!!! A POKEMON!!!!!”  The head bellowed.  The magmar statues shot out more fire.

“PIIIIIII!!!!” Pikachu ran back behind me.

“And I guess you are the leading expert on pokemon huh?”  I asked sarcastically.

“YES I AM!”  The head bellowed.  The magmar statues shot out more fire.

“So I guess you know everything about Mewtwo?”  I asked.

“UH.  WELL.  THAT IS.  MEWTWO DOES NOT EXIST!” The head bellowed.  The magmar statues shot out more fire.

I dropped my back pack and rummaged through it for a second and pulled out Blaine’s journal.

“This says otherwise.”  I said.

“AND WHAT IS THAT?!?!?!?!?!” The head bellowed.  The magmar statues shot out more fire.

“Your journal.”  I said.

There was a long pause.  The head disappeared, the magmar statues sank into the ball, and the ball closed.

“Mewtwo is my dark little secret.”  Blaine came out of a concealed room behind me.

“No kidding.”  I said.

“All mewtwo’s records were supposed to have been destroyed in that fire.”  Blaine said.

“You started that fire?”  I asked.

“No.  That was coincidence.”  Blaine said.  “Where did you get that?”

“I salvaged it from the fire.”  I said.  He snatched the journal from my hand.

“Hmmm.  Yes this is my journal alright.  No one is to know about mewtwo.”  He said.

“To bad I already know about him and I have a copy of your journal.  All pokecenters come fully equipped with a photocopier.”  I said.

“Mewtwo is a threat to everyone and even himself.” Blaine confessed.

“And you created him.”  I said.

“Mewtwo didn’t care about anything or anyone!”  Blaine said.

“Neither did you!”  I snatched the journal from him and flipped a few pages.  “I quote ‘but the advancement of science is crucial.’  If anyone doesn’t care it’s you!”

He took the journal from me again.  “Mewtwo has been released unto this world and I only have myself to blame.”

“No kidding!  So why don’t you do something about it!?”  I asked.

“Are you crazy?  Nothing can stop mewtwo!  No pokeball can hold him!”  Blaine said.  “But enough about that!  I see you came in search of a badge.  That I can help you with.”

We went into another door and emerged into the arena.  The arena was elevated and made completely of reinforced stainless steel.  We entered the arena.  Pikachu had a little trouble scrambling up the stairs.  I picked him up and carried him to the arena.  There was a large flame painted on the floor of the arena.  Blaine stood at one end of the arena.  He stood on a raised dias.  The floor beneath me began to rise.  It stopped at the same height of Blaine’s.

“This is an official battle for a Pokemon League Badge!”  Blaine said.  Blaine tossed out a pokeball.  A ponyta materialized.  Pikachu went to the ponyta.  I wasn’t about to argue.  The ponyta neighed.

“Pikachu!”  Pikachu said.

“Ponyta!  Ember attack!”  Blaine yelled.  The ponyta began to run around pikachu.  As the ponyta ran, it released small flames from its mane and tail.

“Pikachu!  Thunderbolt!”  I yelled.

Pikachu let loose with a large electric attack.  The ponyta had nowhere to run and got shocked.  

“Ponyta!  Stomp attack!”  Blaine yelled.

The ponyta neighed and reared up on its hind legs and stomped its front hooves down towards pikachu.  Pikachu tried to dodge but the ponyta had stomped down on his tail.

“Piiiii!” Pikachu screamed.

As is natural for pikachu to do, whenever something strange grabs, or in this case stomps his tail, pikachu let loose with a thunder bolt attack.  The attack surged through the ponyta.  The ponyta backed off and released pikachu’s tail.

“Pikachu!  Thunder wave!”  I yelled.

Pikachu let loose with a large blast of electricity that engulfed the ponyta.  When the electricity subsided, ponyta seemed unharmed.

“Hah!  You’ll have to do better than that!”  Blaine yelled.  “Ponyta!  Fire spin!”

Ponyta didn’t budge.

“PONYTA!!  FIRE SPIN!”  Blaine bellowed.

Ponyta remained still.

“Hah!  Ponyta is paralyzed!”  I yelled. “Pikachu!  Quick attack!”

Pikachu leapt at the ponyta and hit it with a succession of ten well placed quick hits.  The ponyta fell over, fainted.  Blaine called the ponyta back and tossed out another pokeball.  A magmar appeared.  Pikachu came back to me as I let squirtle out.

“Magmar!  Flamethrower!”  Blaine yelled.

“Maaaaagmaaaaaar!”  Magmar yelled as it let loose with a flame shot.  Squirtle ducked and covered.  The flames hit home but squirtle wasn’t affected that much.

“Squirtle!  Hydro pump!”  Squirtle pulled his legs and arms into his shell and let loose with a very large blast of water.  The attack hit the magmar dead on.  The magmar stumbled and fell down.  But then it got back up and let loose with another flamethrower attack.  The attack hit squirtle hard.  Squirtle fell back and landed on the back of his shell.  Squirtle was having problems getting back up.  The magmar let loose with another flame shot at squirtle.  The attack hit squirtle and squirtle was flipped over.  Squirtle lay face down on the floor.  Blaine was laughing.  Magmar was laughing too.  I was speechless.  But then squirtle began to move.  Then the magmar went over to squirtle and put on foot on squirtle’s shell, holding squirtle down.

“Squuuuuuiiiittle!”  Squirtle yelled.

Magmar and Blaine were laughing.  Suddenly squirtle began to glow.  Squirtle’s tail began to get wider and his shell took on a new shape and color.  A pair of ears grew on his head.

“Waaaaartortle!”  Squirtle had evolved into wartortle!

With his new found strength, wartortle shoved the magmar off his back.  Wartortle got up and rushed at magmar head first and smashed his head into the magmar’s gut.  The magmar stumbled back.  Before the magmar could react, wartortle let loose with a water blast.  The magmar was soaked.  Then wartortle pulled his head into his shell and let loose with a hydro pump attack.  The attack sent the magmar flying.  The magmar hit a wall and slid down to the floor and lay there motionless.

“Yeah!”  I yelled!  I started laughing.  Blaine called back his magmar.

“You may be laughing now.  I didn’t want to resort to this.  Charizard!  Go!”  Blaine yelled as he tossed another pokeball.  I knew wartortle wasn’t in good shape after that battle with the magmar.  Pikachu went to the charizard as I called wartortle back.

“You think that little rodent can defeat my charizard?”  Blaine yelled with a chuckle.

But before I could answer the charizard had started attacking pikachu.  Pikachu, being smaller and faster, was dodging easily.

“Pikachu!  Thunder!”  I yelled.

Pikachu ran behind the charizard, charged up for a few seconds.  When the charizard was about to launch an attack, pikachu jumped up and let out a large blast of electricity.  The lights in the room exploded.  The sounds of electric crackling filled the room.  When the attack was over, Blaine turned on the emergency lights.  The charizard had fainted.

“I thought you knew that charizards are weak against electricity.”  I said.

Blaine was speechless.  Once things had been cleaned up, Blaine presented me with the volcano badge.

“Man you really earned this one.  You really surprised me with that thunder attack.”  Blaine said.  He sounded chastened.  “The final gym is in Viridian city.  You can get there once you get through Pallet town.  All you do is sail due north.  There’s a boat that leaves in three days to Pallet.”

Blaine also promised me that he wouldn’t scare my friends when they come for badges.  Ian and Andrew won their badges with ease.  Blastoise mopped the floor with the magmar and Andrew’s geodude evolved during battle.  We decided that we would stay in the city until the boat came.  So we went back to the pokecenter and planned the next three days.

“We could go back to Seafoam and fight pokemon.”  Andrew said.

“Or we could just stay here and fish off the coast.”  Ian suggested.

“It’s times like these I wish Team Rocket would come around so we’d have something fun to do.”  I said.

Eventually we decided that relaxing and fishing would be best.  So we rented some rods, went to the coast, plopped our lines in the water, and kicked back.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master 
CHAPTER 19 On the road to Viridian City

“Hey!  Think porygon can help?” - Andrew Stolf

During our three day repast we decided to take a small tour of the island, since we only had been to the burnt down lab, the pokecenter, and the gym.  The island was mainly laboratories which we could not enter.  One lab was open to the public.  We went in and found many computers on display.  In the back, a demonstration was going on.  Me, pikachu, Andrew, and Ian went to check it out.  We got there just as the demo started.

“This is the latest achievement from Silph!  It will astound you!  It will amaze you.”  A man in a suit was saying this while standing in front of a large object that was covered by a blanket.

“Sounds like a circus attraction.”  I whispered to Ian and Andrew.  They chuckled.

“Behold!”  The man pulled the blanket off the object.  It looked like four chairs with helmets attached to them. “The virtual pokemon world two thousand!”

The crowd around us began to ooh and ah.

“Looks like something straight out of a horror movie.”  I whispered to Andrew and Ian.  They chuckled again.

“Can I get some volunteers?”  The man asked the crowd.  “Some pokemon trainers, preferably.”

Pikachu, Andrew and I raised our hands.  Ian stayed quiet.

“Ahh.  Yes you’ll do.”  The man said.  We stepped up to the platform.  “Just sit here and... hey your pokemon wants to do this too?”  He asked.

“Yeah.  Why not?”  I said.  The man strapped some cloth over us and plugged in some connectors and fired up the machine.

“Put your pokeballs in those slots there.”  The man pointed to some holes next to the chairs. “And be sure to put some empty ones in there too.”

Andrew placed his team and a few empties in the slots while I loaded mine with ivysaur, wartortle, gengar, and a few empties.  The man pulled the visors down over our eyes.

“You’re going to lose consciousness for a while.  But don’t worry, you’ll wake up in a moment.”  The man said.

I blacked out.  In a moment I woke up and found myself standing in a large field.  Pikachu materialized next to me and Andrew appeared next to pikachu.  Everything seemed normal.  Just then a large screen materialized in front of us.  The man appeared in the screen.

“Welcome to the virtual pokemon world!”  He said.

“We’re in the computer?”  I asked.

“Yes.  This world is totally virtual.  You can even catch pokemon with your empty pokeballs.”  The man said.

I checked my belt and I found my pokeballs.  I then noticed that everything was digital.  I looked down at pikachu and saw that he too was digital.  He looked pretty funny pixelized.  So did Andrew.

“What kind of pokemon live in a virtual world?”  Andrew asked.

“Why porygon of course!”  The man said.  “Oh yeah, this virtual world has a built in pokedex.”

We walked around for a little while when we saw something strange.  A section of a wall was moving up and down.  Pikachu noticed it too and let loose with an electric attack.  A camouflaged pokemon jumped out with a cry.  I reached for dexter but my pockets were empty.  I looked around and the screen had a pokedex button on it.  I pushed the button and the dexter appeared in my hand.  I pointed it at the pokemon.

“Porygon.  The virtual pokemon.  A pokemon that consists entirely of programming code.  Capable of moving freely in cyberspace.”  Dexter said.

“Feel free to catch a porygon.”  The man said.

“Ransee!”  The porygon said.

“Hey.  It doesn’t even say its name right!”  I said.

“That’s because porygon was programmed in another country and its language wasn’t changed over to english.”  The man said.

Pikachu went to challenge the porygon.

“Ah.  No need for that.  Just capture it.”  The man said.

I tossed an empty pokeball at the porygon.  The ball made contact and the porygon was drawn inside.  The button turned red.  The ball fell to the ground and shook for a moment.  The ball lay still and the button turned gray.  I picked up the pokeball.

“Yeah!  I caught a porygon!”  I said.

Just then the screen turned to fuzz.  Then a large red letter R appeared on the screen.

“Hahahaha!  We’ve got you now kid!”  Kirby’s voice came from the screen.  Then Lilly and Kirby appeared on the screen.

“Prepare for trouble!”  Lilly said.

“And make it double!”  Kirby said.

“To protect the world from devastation!”

“To unite all peoples within our nation!”

“To denounce the evils of truth and love!”

“To extend our reach to the stars above!”

“Lilly!”

“Kirby!”

“Team Rocket!  Blast off at the speed of light!”

“Surrender now or prepare to fight!”  They both said.

“Too bad you can’t interrupt us this time kid!  Huh?”  Kirby looked around but we were not to be seen.  Andrew, pikachu, and I had taken refuge in some nearby digital bushes.

“So what do we do.  We’re locked in the system!”  Andrew said.

“I know, I know!  Just give me a minute to think.”  I said.  But then the screen found us.  We took off.  We ran through the bushes and through a digital forest.  Then we hit an invisible wall.

“Ow!  What the?”  Andrew asked.

“Looks like this is the extent of the virtual world.”  I said.

“Of course.  It’s only a demo.”  Andrew said.

“Pikachu.”  Pikachu was rubbing his head.

“You can’t hide forever!”  Lilly screamed.

“She’s right.  There’s only so many hiding places here.”  I said.

“Hey!  Think porygon can help?”  Andrew asked.

“Good idea.”  I said.  I let porygon out of the pokeball.

“Ransee!”  Porygon said.

“I’ll never get used to that.”  I said. “Porygon.  We’ve lost the connection to Cinnabar.  We need you to make one.”

“Ransee!”  Porygon nodded its head.  Porygon began to glow and a screen appeared in front of me.  All I saw was a command prompt.

“Dang!  The system was shut down!”  I said.  “I’ll need to get the system started up again.  Porygon I need a keyboard.”

“Ransee!”  Porygon nodded and glowed again.  A keyboard appeared in front of me.  I quickly began to start typing.

“Andrew.  Go distract team rocket until I can get the system back up.”  I said.  “Pikachu, you help too.  Andrew, don’t let anything happen to pikachu.”

Andrew took off with pikachu hot on his heels.

“Okay, lets see what this system is made of.”  I said as I was typing.

Andrew and pikachu ran towards team rocket.  Soon they were spotted.

“Piiiikachu!”  Pikachu let loose with an electric attack.

“Graveler go!”  Andrew said.

A voltorb and a beedrill appeared.

“Man!  Since when were they part of the program?”  Andrew asked.

“VOLTORB!”  The volt orb said as it launched itself at geodude.  The beedrill tried to tackle pikachu but pikachu easily dodged.

I was typing furiously at the keyboard.

“Man what a primitive operating system!”  I said.

“Ransee!” Porygon said in agreement.

“Ok, lets try this command and... well... dang security protocols... lets turn that off, edit this... almost there.”  I said while typing.  “Just a little longer Andrew.”

The beedrill launched into a pin missile attack.  Pikachu got bombarded by needles.  Pikachu let loose with an electric blast.  Graveler tackled the voltorb.  The voltorb returned the tackle.  Graveler then dug his hands into the ground and lifted up a large rock and hummed it at the voltorb.  The attack hit home and the voltorb was sent flying at the beedrill.  Pikachu let loose with another electric blast that sent the beedrill and voltorb flying straight at the screen.

“Bingo!”  I said as the system came to life.  The welcome screen came on and then porygon dived into the screen.  In a few moments porygon reappeared and the man came on the screen.

“What happened?”  He asked.

“Team rocket hacked your system.  I had to hack it just to get it back up.”  I said.  “Lucky I took all those computer courses in school.”

Andrew and pikachu came back.

“Team rocket disappeared.”  Andrew said.  Pikachu jumped up on me and sat on my head.

“We’re pulling you guys out in a second.”  The man said.

I called porygon back into the pokeball.  I blacked out again.  When I woke up I was back in the chair with that strange helmet on my head.  The man helped us out of the chairs.

“Uh... heh heh, I guess it still has a few bugs in it.”  The man apologized.

“It’s okay.  We know how to handle team rocket.”  I said.

“Pikachu.”  Pikachu nodded in agreement.

We collected our pokeballs and left the lab.  For rest of the time we were content to just sit on the shore and fish for awhile.  We were pretty sure that team rocket couldn’t bother us there.  When the ship came we were let on board, complements of Prof. Blaine.  The ship sailed for two days.  We laid around like lazy bums the whole trip.  Even pikachu was enjoying the peace.  When we arrived in Pallet’s port we wasted no time and headed to Prof. Oak’s lab.  We told him about our recent adventures and our many battles.  He was glad to hear how well we were doing.  He let us stay the night.  The next morning we headed out to Viridian city.  Once the path forked in two, I decided that the best course of action would be to take the road we didn’t take the first time around.  We walked down the path.  We met many trainers on the road.  Every single one of them was just starting out.  We didn’t waste our time on them.  We just flashed our seven badges and they didn’t bother us.  We reached Viridian city just after nightfall.  We decided that we would check the gym in the morning.  Alexia had left me another note at the pokecenter.  She warned me that the Viridian gym was run by team rocket.  I told this to the guys.

“So I guess we don’t get the last badge huh?”  Andrew asked.

“Why not?”  Ian asked.

“We’re no exactly on the top of team rockets good list.”  I said.

“It can’t be that bad.”  Ian said.

“Trey beat the heck out of one of them. Really messed the guy up too.”  Andrew said.

“Pikachu.”  Pikachu said in agreement.

“They can’t deny us a badge battle.  No matter how many rules they break, they can’t break that one!”  I said.

Andrew and Ian offered no argument.  We went to bed early that night.  We wanted to be ready for anything in the morning.  Before I fell asleep, I came up with a plan that could help me out if the need arises.

“Yeah.  All the Nurse Joy’s are pokemon league officials.  If team rocket does deny us a battle, all we gotta do is ask Nurse Joy to intervene.”  I said to myself.  Andrew and Ian were fast asleep and so was pikachu.  Soon, I too nodded off.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 20 Prepare for trouble

“Stand down Lilly and Kirby.” - Boss Rocket

I stood in a pillar of light.  Darkness surrounded me.  Pikachu was clinging to the pants leg of my jeans.  All I knew is that I felt a deep fear.  A fear of something that was about to happen that I did not want to happen.  I could not explain this fear.  It seemed as though this fear was etched deep within the very recesses of my soul.  For some reason, I felt that pikachu shared this fear.  We were both afraid.  Very afraid.  But we didn’t know what we were afraid of.  Then the room went totally black.  My pulse quickened.  My eyes strained to see.  I stretched my hands before me.  I couldn’t see them, much less anything else.  Then it hit me.  Pikachu wasn’t holding on to me anymore!  I tried to call out to him but no sound came from my mouth.  I felt helpless in this deep darkness.  I tried to run to get away from this fear but my legs would not move.  Then as quickly as the light had gone out, a bright light appeared before me.  It was so bright, that I had to shield my eyes.  When the light died down I tried to look at it’s source.  What I saw horrified me.  I did not want this!  What I saw was.....

I woke with a start.  My body was covered in cold sweat.  I couldn’t remember what I had seen in my dream.  In fact I was beginning to forget the dream already.  But the deep fear was still in me.  Pikachu was snoozing next to me as he always did.  I lightly scratched his head.  He stirred a little but did not wake up.  I checked my watch.  Two a.m.  In a few hours, I would face team rocket for the earth badge.  Was that nightmare some kind of omen?  What is going to happen to me?  Will something happen to pikachu?  I had all these questions, but no answers.  Somehow I felt that going to the gym would provide all my answers.  I laid down and fell asleep almost instantly.


Bright and early the next morning we headed out to the gym.  I didn’t tell anyone about my dream.  Even though I couldn’t remember most of it, I still felt that fear.  We stood before the Viridian City Gym.  I looked into it the night before.  Viridian City Gym doubles as the headquarters of Team Rocket.  We entered the gym.  It seemed as though we had entered while an argument was heating up.

“How pathetic is this?”  A man standing in some shadows asked.

“It’s not pathetic!  This guy is dangerous!”  I recognized the voice of Kirby.

“He’s extremely dangerous!  If he comes here, he’ll surely destroy us all!”  That was Lilly.

“Let me get this straight.  First you fail to capture a rare pokemon, kill a gym leaders pokemon, let this kid beat you up, lose countless pokemon battles and you still have the guts to come asking for forgiveness?!”  The man said.

“But boss!”  Lilly pleaded.

“Enough!  You are a disgrace to Team Rocket!”  The boss said.

“Hey boss!  We have company!”  A member of team rocket had finally noticed us.  Lilly and Kirby turned around and recognized us.

“He’s the one boss!  We got to stop him before he causes more damage!”  Kirby pleaded.

“We’ll get him this time!”  Lilly said.  “There’s no way we can lose this time!”  Lilly said.

“Enough!  You have disgraced the name of Team Rocket!”  The boss said.

“But boss, I thought we have to fight for evil!”  Kirby said.

“Yes.  But you went a few steps too low.  Stand down Lilly and Kirby.  You are to be replaced.”  The boss said.

“What!?”  Lilly and Kirby asked at the same time.

“There’s gonna be little chance of that happening anytime soon!”  Kirby said as he produced a voltorb.  “Voltorb!  Self-destruct!”

Kirby tossed the voltorb in the air.  The voltorb exploded and a large cloud of smoke and dust formed around everyone.  I grabbed pikachu so that they wouldn’t.  When the smoke cleared, Lilly and Kirby were standing in the doorway.

“No one will ever be able to replace us!”  Kirby said.

Pikachu let loose with an electric shock at Lilly and Kirby, shocking them both.  The took off running.  Ian went to the door to look.

“Looks like they got away.”  Ian said.

“They won’t be able to stay away long.”  The boss said.  “I am Boss Rocket, Giovanni.”

“We’re here for the earth badge.”  I said.

“Hmmm.  Straight to the point eh?  Okay.  But three against one is not fair.  Musashi!  Kojiro!”  A young man and a young woman stood on each side of Giovanni.  “Your friends will fight these two.  You will fight me.”

“Sounds good to me.”  I said.

“Pi-ka-chu!”  Pikachu said.

“Guess I can use the practice.”  Ian said as he slipped a pokeball into his hand.

“Bring it on.”  Andrew said as he chose a pokeball.

“Very well.  But as is our custom, we will do the Team Rocket Motto!”  Giovanni said.

“Awww.  Do we have to?”  Andrew said.

“Hey, remember that Ian hasn’t heard it yet.”  I told Andrew.

“Prepare for trouble!”  Musashi said.

“And make it...” Kojiro started.

“Triple!”  Giovanni interrupted.

“To protect the world from devastation!” Musashi said.

“To unite all peoples within our nation!”  Kojiro said.

“To denounce the evils of truth and love!”  Musashi struck a pose.

“To extend our reach to the stars above!”  Giovanni said.

“Musashi!”

“Kojiro!”

“Giovanni!”

“Team Rocket!  Blast off at the speed of light!”  Musashi and Kojiro said.

“Surrender now or prepare to fight.”  Giovanni said.

Ian almost fell over laughing.

“You guys were right.  That is the most ridiculous thing I’ve ever heard!”  Ian said.

Kojiro and Andrew went into battle.  Musashi and Ian started a pokemon battle.  Giovanni tossed out a pokeball.  A dugtrio appeared.

“Trio!  Trio!  Trio!”  The dugtrio’s three heads said.

Pikachu went to challenge the dugtrio.

“Ha ha ha ha ha!”  Giovanni laughed. “You really think an electric type will do any good against an earth type!?”

“Pikachu isn’t only an electric type.”  I said.

“Dugtrio!  Scratch!”  Giovanni said.

The dugtrio produced a small brown claw and attempted to scratch pikachu.  Pikachu easily dodged the attack.

“Pikachu!  Quick attack!”  I yelled.

Pikachu went into a fury of quick hits on the dugtrio.  The dugtrio pulled its heads into the ground.

“It’s dugtrio’s dig attack!  Pikachu!  Agility now!  Dodge the attack!”  I yelled.  The ground began to shake as pikachu started running.  The dugtrio popped up right behind pikachu.  Pikachu had successfully dodged the attack.  Pikachu tried another quick attack.  The dugtrio wasn’t able to dodge that attack and got pummeled.

“Pikachu!  Swift attack!”  I yelled.

Pikachu let loose with an attack that combined his electric power and his physical strength into shooting stars.  The stars made contact.  The dugtrio got hit five times.  But the dugtrio was much stronger than that.  The dugtrio charged straight at pikachu.  The tackle attack hit pikachu.  Pikachu tumbled for a moment but quickly got back on his feet.

“It’s no use!” Giovanni said. “We both know that a pikachu’s strength is in its electricity!”

I ignored him.

“Pikachu!  Quick attack!”  I yelled.  Pikachu was determined and made every quick hit count.  But when I thought that his attack was over, he kept attacking.  The dugtrio had nowhere to run or hide and it was unable to burrow into the ground.  Pikachu kept hitting it with his quick attacks.  Suddenly pikachu stopped his attack.  The dugtrio had fainted.

“Now where’s a pikachu’s strength?”  I asked.

“Pika-pi!”  Pikachu said victoriously.

Giovanni called dugtrio back and tossed out another pokeball.  A rhydon appeared.  I had never seen a rhydon before so I pulled out dexter.

“Rhydon.  The drill pokemon.  The evolved form of rhyhorn.  Protected by an armor-like hide, it is capable of living in molten lava of three thousand, six hundred degrees.”  Dexter said.

I noticed something shiny lodged behind rhydon’s horn.  That fear gripped me again.

“Pikachu!  Come back!”  I yelled.  Pikachu came back and I tossed out a pokeball.  “Ivysaur!  Go!”

Ivysaur materialized in a blue light.

“Ivysaur!  Poison powder!”  I yelled.

Ivysaur shot a sparkling ball at rhydon which exploded on contact but rhydon seemed un harmed.  Giovanni quickly applied an antidote potion.

“Ivysaur!  Solar beam!”  I yelled.

Ivysaur began to glow.

“Rhydon!  Fury attack!”  Giovanni said.

The rhydon started slashing at Ivysaur furiously.  Ivysaur was able to dodge many of the attacks but got hit by the rest.  Ivysaur did not stop glowing.

“Rhydon!  Horn drill!”  Giovanni yelled.

The rhydon lowered its head and charged at Ivysaur at full speed.  Ivysaur dodged.  Then, when the rhydon regained its bearings ivysaur let loose with his solar beam attack.  A large bright pillar of light shot out from ivysaur’s back and smashed into the rhydon.  The room was filled with light.  When the light died down, the rhydon had fainted.

“Impossible!”  Musashi said.  “I lost!”

“This can’t be!  No one can beat Team Rocket!”  Kojiro said.  “But I lost too!”

“I too concede defeat.  You are stronger than I thought.”  Giovanni said.

Giovanni presented us each of us with an Earth badge.

“In only a few months you will have to go to the Indigo Plateau.  There you will have to face the elite of Pokemon League.”  Giovanni said.  “It’s a huge contest.  Perhaps you’ve heard of the Super Ball Tournament?”

“Yeah!  That’s where one team of trainers becomes official pokemon league pokemon masters!”  Ian said.

“My advice to you is to keep training and keep catching more pokemon if you want to win.  The three of you make a good team but you need four people to enter the tournament.”  Giovanni said.

“Four people?”  Ian asked.

“Hey Trey.  Think Alexia would join us for the tournament?”  Andrew asked.

“Yeah.  Let’s head back to Lavender and see if we can find her.  She says she lives on the south side so it won’t be hard to find her.”  I said.

“Then we’re going back home?”  Ian asked.

“Yeah.  But then we’ll decide what to do until the tournament from there.”  I said.

We walked out of the gym and headed to the pokemon center.  I noticed that pikachu was holding something.

“Hey pikachu.  What’ve you got there?”  I asked.

Pikachu lifted a strange looking stone.  It had a lighting bolt on it.  I pulled out Dexter.

“Thunder Stone.  An evolutionary stone.  The radiation from this stone will cause electric pokemon, such as pikachu, to evolve.”  Dexter said.

“Pikachu!  Get rid of that thing!”  I said.  But I was too late.  Pikachu had started to glow.  I wanted to reach and grab the stone from him but something inside made me stop.  Pikachu got larger.  His ears changed shape.  His tail straightened and became longer.  His fur turned a dark tan color.  I pulled out Dexter.

“Raichu.  The electric mouse pokemon.  This is the evolved form of pikachu.  Its long tail serves as a ground to protect itself from its own high voltage power.”  Dexter said.

“I’ve never seen a pikachu evolve itself before.”  Andrew said.

“That’s because you’ve never seen a pikachu evolve before stupid!”  Ian said.

“Dude, why’d you let him evolve?”  Andrew asked.

“I don’t know.  I wanted to stop him but something inside made me stop.”  I said.  “What have you done to yourself pikachu?”

“Raichu!”  Raichu smiled at me.

“I heard that when a pikachu evolves, it takes on a whole ‘nother attitude.  It’s supposed to become more like a fighter than a friend.”  Ian said.

“Yeah.  Just like Lt. Surge’s raichu.”  Andrew said.

“Chu!  Chu!”  Raichu shook his head.

“What is it?  You’re not gonna change?”  I asked.

“Raichu!”  Raichu nodded his head.

“Guess you really put a good influence on him Trey!”  Ian said.

Raichu jumped up at me and I tried to catch him but I fell over backwards.

“Ummm.  Raichu.  You’re a little to big for that now.”  I said.

We laughed and headed back to the pokemon center.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 21 The Super Ball Tournament

“Wouldn’t that have been cool to televise.” - Andrew Stolf

After a quick stop in Pallet town, to show off our badges to Prof. Oak, we went back to Lavender Town via a car ride from my dad.  During the car ride we told my dad about all our adventures in the world and how we were going to be a team in the Super Ball Tournament.  Once we got back to Lavender Town, we all went back to our homes.  Once I got home mom told me to give raichu a bath.  Raichu wasn’t too happy about it.  I had to chase him all over the house just to get him into the tub and I got shocked quite a few times in the process.  Once we got him dry, and after I got into some dry clothes, his fur was all puffed up.  I searched the phonebook for Alexia’s phone number.  I found it with ease as there is only one Lhouve family in all of Lavender.  I called her, Andrew, and Ian and arranged a meeting at the Tower to plan what we were to do until the Tournament.  We agreed to meet the next morning.  The Ghost Tower loomed above me and raichu.  We heard the usual ghost sounds.  Andrew and Ian arrived a little while after me and then Alexia and her raichu after them.

“You evolved your pikachu?”  I asked.

“Well.  It’s a long story.”  She said.

“What happened?”  Andrew asked.

“There were these mean people from Team Rocket.  They kidnaped her and evolved her hoping that they could use her.  But she shocked them really good, but she was already evolved.”  Alexia seemed down.  “I see you evolved yours too.”

“He kinda evolved himself.”  I said.

We went into the Tower.  A new gastly came around with our old friends haunter and gengar.  I let out my gengar.  They bounced around and played, made jokes, haunter blew himself up.  We all laughed.  We hadn’t seen our friends in a long time and they were very happy to see us.  Even raichu joined in the festivities.

“The tournament isn’t until next summer.  We just missed it.”  Ian said.

“So we gotta wait.”  Andrew said.

“Great.”  Alexia said.

“Well we’ve got until next summer to train our pokemon and get stronger.”  I said.

“You’re actually thinking of going back out there?”  Ian asked.

“Why not?”  I asked. “This is a great opportunity to make a name for ourselves in the pokemon community.  Once we become masters everyone will know us anyway.”

“I see.  We make ourselves known as trainers and when we become masters, we’ll be even more popular!”  Andrew said.

“Andrew.  This is not a popularity contest.”  Alexia said.

“But still.  Becoming well known could be very good for us.  If we make it to the pokemon hall of fame, we could become famous in the pokemon league!”  I said.  “Heck, we could even join pokemon league itself!”

“Really?  Become agents of pokemon league?”  Ian asked.

“Yeah.  That’s why we should do this!”  I said.

“Then we should go our separate ways and come back here for the tournament.”  Alexia said.

“No.  We got to go together, the four of us.”  I said.

“Why?”  Andrew asked.

“So we can get used to working as a team.”  I said.  “This tournament is going to be a team effort.  The best teams from around the world are going to be there.  We have got to be better than them!”

“I can see the logic in that.”  Ian said.

“Me too.”  Alexia said.

“What’s logic?”  Andrew asked with a laugh.

We all had a good laugh.  We hung around town for a few days, resting up and telling our other friends about our adventures.  We hung out in the arcade and took on all trainers.  Then we decided that we should move on out.

“Our best course of action is to go south from here and head to Fuchsia.”  I said.

“Why is that?”  Andrew asked.

“We don’t need to fight anymore weak trainers so we can’t go back to Pallet.”  Alexia said.

“Right.  We’ll start off here and work our way back around.” Ian said.

“Remember that we have to come back for the winter semester of school.”  Andrew said.

“Don’t remind me.”  I said.

We headed out of town and onto the path to Fuchsia.  We worked around to the city and then took a different route.  Instead of going to Cinnabar, we headed up a path that went around Saffron and up to Celadon.  From Celadon, we took the tunnel back to Lavender.  By the time we got to Lavender, it was fall.  We went back to school until the winter semester ended.  Raichu was okay with it because our school, unlike some others, allows pokemon.  The gymnasium was a pokemon stadium before and after school and during lunch.  Ian, Andrew, and myself were an unstoppable team.  Alexia went to a different school.  Once the semester ended we headed back out.  We trained some more until the summer time.  We had made a pretty good name for ourselves as an unstoppable team.  When the tournament was upon us, we signed up our team.  We could only use a team of six pokemon each and each team had to have four trainers.  I chose raichu, fearow, ivysaur, growlithe, gengar, and wartortle.  Andrew chose graveller, charmeleon, pidgeotto, dewgong, gloom, and pinsir.  Ian chose blastoise, gengar, ninetales, weepinbell, electabuzz, and pidgeot.  Alexia chose raichu, gengar, pidgeotto, starmie, flareon, and wigglytuff.  The tournament was held at the Indigo Plateau.  They told us that the first challenge for all pokemon teams is to get to the plateau by going through Victory Road.  We figured that just going through a road would be pretty easy.  We were dead wrong.  Victory Road is a large, maze-like cave.  Victory Road was built to weed out the weak pokemon trainers.  Only the strong get to the plateau, is what they told us.  We headed into Victory Road, after proving that we won all eight badges.  We expected a dark and dank cave but we were surprised when we saw that it was well lit and very clean.  There were lots of wild pokemon.  We all went on a catching spree.  We went through the cave and fought and beat many trainers.  We navigated the cave and we soon found ourselves on an incline.  Soon we saw a light up ahead.  We pressed on and entered the daylight.  We were on a high steppe above the plateau.  It was a long way down and the walls were very steep.  We looked down at Pokemon League HQ.  The building was fairly large and it seemed as though it was carved out of the very wall of the plateau.  We saw four people come out of a door nearby and head into the large building.  We headed back into the cave and walked around for awhile.  After lots of walking and more battles we finally emerged from Victory Road and stood in front of Pokemon League HQ.  The building was larger than I thought.  There were many statues around.  Each statue had a plaque.  Each plaque stated “Indigo Plateau : The Final Test For Pokemon Trainers”.  We entered the building and what we saw astonished us.  It was a large pokemon center complete with economy size rejuvenator and poke store.  There were a lot of pokemon trainers there already.  We were brought to a large room with four beds.  We were told to rest up before the tournament which would take place the next morning.  Once we got settled into our room we walked around Pokemon League HQ.  We were allowed to check out the hall of fame.  In the hall of fame were many faces that we knew.  We saw Prof. Oak’s picture and all of the gym leaders.  We even saw some pictures of previous winners of the Super Ball.

“Hopefully, we’ll be on that wall.” I said.

“That’ll be cool!”  Andrew said.

“Think we’ll be on TV?”  Ian asked.

“They broadcast the Super Ball every year.  It’s a sure bet we’ll be on TV.” Alexia said.

“Knowing my mom, she’ll record it and show it to everyone for years to come.”  I said.

“Ohhh.  There’s my little boy in the Super Ball Tournament.  I’m sooooo proud of him.”  Andrews said in a mocking voice of my mom.  Ian laughed and I smacked Andrew in the head.  We looked around until it got late.  We weren’t allowed to see the stadium at all.  Once we got into our room, we each found a pamphlet on our beds.  The pamphlets gave us an outline on how the tournament would commence.  There would be several teams.  Each team would face off in an elimination match.  Whatever team comes out on top is to meet the Elite Four, Pokemon League’s most elite team of pokemon masters.  To become a master, a pokemon trainer must beat at least one of the Elite Four.  The Elite Four battle was never televised.  The next morning we were led into the stadium.  We were told to pick a team leader.  Ian wanted to be the leader as he had been a trainer longer than us but Andrew and Alexia voted for me and so did I.  Since majority rules, I was voted the team leader.  There were ten teams that year.  There were even Team Rocket members fighting to become masters.  I was hoping that we wouldn’t face Team Rocket but our first battle was with them.  An announcer stated the rules of combat.

“This is a team pokemon battle.  Each team member will fight a team member from the opposing team.  This is NOT a tag team battle!  Items are allowed.  The Team Rocket motto is NOT allowed.”  The announcer said. “The team leaders will fight first.”

“Well at least we don’t have to listen to it this time.”  Andrew whispered.

The members of Team Rocket weren’t happy.

“Alexia, you fight after me.  Andrew you’re after Alexia, and Ian you’re last.”  I said.

“What?  Why am I last?” Ian asked.

“Because you’ve got more experience than we do.  You’re pretty much our ace-in-the-hole.”  I said.

The leader of Team Rocket’s team stepped into the ring and produced a pokeball.  Raichu stood at ready.  The trainer threw the pokeball and a charizard appeared.  I suppressed a smile.

“Raichu!  Go!”  I said.

There was a lot of confused faces in the crowd.  I heard a lot of people mumbling questions.

“A raichu against a charizard?”

“Is he throwing the fight?”

“What is he thinking?”

“He should be using a water pokemon!”

“Maybe he knows something we don’t?”

The charizard roared.

“Raiiiiichu!”

A referee stepped into the ring.  It was an old bald man.  I recognized his face.  It was Judge Mills Lane!

“Alright!  Let’s get it on!”  Mills Lane said.

The charizard took the initiative and let loose with a flame thrower attack.  Raichu barely dodged.  Raichu ran in and tried a mega punch at the charizard’s stomach.  The charizard easily dodged and countered with a slash attack.  The attack hit and raichu stumbled back.

“Raichu!  Quick attack!”  I yelled.

Raichu leapt at the charizard and released a flurry of quick hits at blinding speeds.  The charizard roared and followed up with a fire blast.  The fire ball was so huge that it seemed that nothing could escape it.  Raichu tried to dodge it but got burned.  I quickly applied a burn heal potion and raichu perked right up.  Raichu was not very happy.  He turned to face the charizard and let loose with his thunder attack.  The electricity was so powerful that the charizard got hit by the shockwave of the attack before getting hit by the electricity itself.  The ring floor beneath the path of the electricity began to give way under the power of the attack.  The charizard roared in pain.  The sheer power of the attack made the people in the stands shrink back in their seats.  Even the referee had to take cover.  When the attack hit its target, the charizard, there was a large explosion.  The room was filled with smoke and dust for a while.  Soon the air conditioners got all the smoke and dust from the air.  The charizard was out cold.  The referee went over to the charizard and checked it.  Then he went over to raichu and lifted on of his arms.

“The winner!”  The referee said.

Alexia had to fight the next battle.  The Team Rocket member she had to fight released a blastoise.  She sent her raichu.  Her raichu took the initiative and released a thunder bolt.  The attack was super effective and the blastoise fell very quickly.  Andrew went into the next battle.  The Team Rocket member he had to fight released a hitmonlee.  Andrew released
graveller.  The hitmonlee started off with a mega kick.  Graveller shrugged off the attack.  The hitmonlee tried a jump kick.  Graveller moved out of the way.  The hitmonlee kept going and crashed.  The hitmonlee recovered quickly and did a rolling kick which knocked graveller over.  Graveller wasn’t very happy about getting tripped up.  The hitmonlee did a quick jump kick which hit graveller hard.  Graveller got up on his feet and rushed at the hitmonlee.  The hitmonlee tried to do another mega kick, but graveller caught its leg with one arm and with the other three arms, grabbed hitmonlee’s arms and legs and lifted hitmonlee in the air.  The hitmonlee tried to struggle out of graveller’s grip but graveller tightened his grip.  Graveller jumped high in the air and threw the hitmonlee hard down to the mat.  Then graveller plummeted towards the hitmonlee in a massive body slam attack.  The graveller hit with a ground shaking slam which split the ring in half.  The graveller got up and stood over the large crack.  The referee went to check on the hitmonlee.

“He’s out!  The winner is graveller!”  The referee said.

Ian took the next battle after the ring was repaired.  The Team Rocket member he had to fight let out a magmar.  Ian let out blastoise and took the magmar out with one water pump attack.  We were allowed to rejuvenate our pokemon.  We were told that because there were only ten teams, we would have to sit out the second round because we were the tenth team.  We would fight a team from the second round to get into the finals.  Which we did and we got into the finals.  Once we finished off the finals we emerged victorious.  The Super Ball was over and we had to face the Elite Four.  Once the crowd left it was already late.  We went back to our rooms to plan our strategy against the Elite Four.  The only information we were given about the Elite Four were their bios and the type of pokemon they use.

“Loreli uses ice type.  Alexia you take her on.  Andrew, your graveller is pretty strong.  You’ll take on Bruno.  Ian, you’re good with ghosts so you take Agatha and I’ll take on Lance.”  I said.  We agreed on the plan and went to bed.  Once morning came we were led to a special pokemon stadium.  Four people stood at the far end of the stadium.  A man wearing a cape stepped forth.

“I am Lance, the dragon trainer and the leader of the Elite Four.  Who is your leader?”  Lance said.

I stepped forth.  Raichu stood next to me.

“I am.”  I said.

“Then we shall battle.”  Lance said.  “Your friends may fight my comrades.”

I turned and nodded to my friends.  They nodded back.  Alexia challenged Loreli.  Andrew took on Bruno and Ian attacked Agatha.  Lance tossed out a pokeball.  Once I saw what pokemon he chose I knew exactly what it was.  It was a dratini.  The memory of what my dad told me in Prof. Oak’s lab came into my head.

“That’s a dratini son.  No one has ever seen one of those in a long time.  If someone were to find it, that person would become a great pokemon master.” he had said.

Raichu approached the dratini.  The dratini rushed at raichu and tried to wrap its body around raichu, but raichu was too big for the little dratini and the attack failed.  Raichu let loose with a thunder bolt attack.  The attack hit home and the dratini was knocked back a ways.  But the dratini was not about to give up.  It charged at raichu and attempted a slam attack.  Raichu was quick to dodge and let loose another thunder bolt.  The dratini fainted.  Lance called back the dratini and released a dragonair.  I had never even heard of dragonair so I pulled out Dexter.

“Dragonair.  The dragon pokemon.  The evolved form of dratini.  A mystical pokemon that exudes a gentle aura.  Has the ability to change climate conditions.”  Dexter said.

Raichu and the dragonair went at it.  The dragonair moved around quickly.  It began to glow and soon the room got cold and dry.  Raichu tried an electric attack.  The attack hit the dragonair but did little damage.

“Hah!  Dragonair has crippled your raichu’s electric power!”  Lance said.

“Raichu!  Remember the technical machine we used!”  I said.

Raichu nodded at me and turned to the dragonair.  Raichu began to gather energy.  The dragonair slammed into raichu.  Raichu quickly got back on his feet.  The dragonair wrapped itself around raichu and began to squeeze.  Raichu was able to survive the squeeze.  Raichu jumped back, took careful aim and let loose with a beam of pure energy at the dragonair.  The dragonair was caught totally off guard and got blasted.  The dragonair fainted.

“Huh?  That was hyper beam!  How does a raichu learn a dragon’s attack!?”  Lance asked.

“I found a TM that teaches hyper beam!”  I said.  The room warmed up and the humidity returned to the air.  Lance tossed another pokeball and a large dragon pokemon materialized.  I pulled out Dexter.

“Dragonite.  The dragon pokemon.  The final evolution of dratini.  An extremely rarely seen marine pokemon.  Its intelligence is said to match that of humans.”  Dexter said.

The dragonite rushed at raichu and hit him with a full force slam attack.  Raichu wasn’t ready and was knocked back a ways.  It took a moment for raichu to get on his feet.  It was a moment too long and the dragonite slammed raichu again.  Raichu was getting pummeled.

“Raichu!  Quick attack!”  I yelled.

Raichu jumped to his feet and went into a fury of quick hits on the dragonite.  The dragonite tried to counter some of the hits but its efforts were useless.  Raichu was just too fast.  When raichu finished his quick attack he jumped back and released a thunder bolt.  The attack hit home and the dragonite roared in pain.  But the dragonite wasn’t finished yet!  The dragonite let loose with a several large pillars of flame.  I pulled out Dexter for an explanation.

“Dragonite’s attacks.  Dragon Rage.  This dragon attack hits repeatedly with a dragon’s natural flames.  Other dragons such as dratini and gyrados know this attack.”  Dexter said.

Raichu could not escape the onslaught of flames.  When the flames died down, raichu was laying on the ground.  I thought he had fainted but he slowly picked himself up.

“I have to admit, that is one strong pokemon.  Foolish, but strong.”  Lance said.

Raichu got to his feet and got hit by another slam from dragonite.  Raichu quickly got to his feet and began to charge his electricity.  The dragonite tried for another slam, but raichu dodged.  The dragonite tried for a wrap attack, but raichu slipped away.  The dragonite let loose with a thunder wave attack.  The attack hit raichu, but raichu absorbed the electricity.  The dragonite was surprised at that and hesitated.  Raichu then chose that moment to let loose with an electric attack that I mistook for thunder.  A humongous bolt of electricity, much larger than any electric bolt he had ever conjured up, came from raichu and, in one swift motion, slammed into the dragonite.  The attack lasted longer than any electric attack raichu had ever done.  I pulled out dexter for an explanation.

“Raichu’s attacks.  Gigashock.  This attack has the power of two simultaneous thunder attacks.  The voltage in this attack alone could power all of North America for a year.  Only the pokemon raichu knows this attack.” Dexter said.

When the attack subsided the dragonite had fainted.  No one spoke for a while.  The sheer power of raichu’s attack had put everyone in awe.  I surprised to see that raichu was still standing.  Usually he gets pretty weak after a large attack like that.  Alexia had finished up with Loreli earlier on.  Andrew won just before raichu’s gigashock.  Ian won after Alexia won.

“Wouldn’t that have been cool to televise.”  Andrew said.


The Master’s Ceremony was long.  Everyone had been invited.  The procession was televised as it had been every year.  We were all given special badges.  The badge looked like a black pokeball with a large red letter M on it.  These were the Master’s Badges.  We had become official Pokemon League Pokemon Masters.  We went back to Lavender to rest up.  I decided not to quit training.  I knew that I just had to catch them all.  So did Alexia.  We went back to Pallet Town to start from the beginning so we could catch them all.  Andrew and Ian decided to stay home and monopolize the arcade.  But the story doesn’t end here.  Alexia and I had many more adventures.  And all of them will be told in the due course of time.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 22 Post Tournament Adventures

“Yeah!  So prepare for trouble!” - Lilly


I was laying on the sofa in my house with the television remote control in my hand, flipping through the channels, trying to find something good on.  Raichu and clefairy were snoozing on the recliner next to the sofa.  A knock came from the door.  The clefairy hopped up and opened the door.  Alexia and her raichu stepped in.

“Hello clefairy.”  Alexia said.

“Clefairy!”  Clefairy responded.  Alexia’s raichu hopped up on the recliner with my raichu.

“Dull day?”  Alexia asked.

“Yup.”  I responded.

“Wanna go to the arcade?” She asked.

“Nah.  Andrew and Ian have got a monopoly on that place.”  I said.

“Well how about this?”  She tossed a pamphlet to me.  “It’s the International Ultra Ball Tournament.”

“Out of one tournament and into another huh?  Sounds like fun.”  I said.

The Ultra Ball tournament was to be held in New Orleans in North America.  Our parents paid our airfare to New Orleans.  We were staying at the Hilton and the tournament was being held in the Super Dome.  There was a pre-show before the tournament.  Some bands came and played and a stand up comedian came and spoke to all of the trainers.

“Greeeeeeetings y’all!  And welcome all you dang foreigners from other nations!  Oh Lord please bless them and prepare them for the butt whoopin’ they are about to receive!”  It was Jeff Foxworthy!

After the pre-show we were led to the American locker room.  There were only four of us.  Two guys I didn’t recognize, me and Alexia.  We were going to be competing in four different competitions and the best two from each country was to fight in a free for all competition for the Ultra Ball Cup.  We decided on who was going to take what competition.  Alexia took the skill competition, I took the power competition, one guy took the speed competition, the last guy took the battle competition.  We stepped out into the dome.  There were trainers from around the globe : Japanese, Italian, Chinese, Vietnamese, and American.  All together there were twenty of us.  


The skill competition was first.  Alexia and the four other competitors took their positions on the floor.  A large bulls-eye was constructed.  A balloon was placed at the center.  The objective was to pop the balloon in the least amount of time and with great skill.  The Japanese competitor went first.  He let out a machop.  The machop did a jump kick at the balloon.  He hit the balloon, popped it and knocked down the bulls-eye.  They picked up the bulls-eye again and replace the balloon.  The Italian competitor let out a pidgeotto.  The pidgeotto flew up high and dive bombed the balloon.  The balloon popped and the pidgeotto went through the bulls-eye.  They repaired the bulls-eye and replaced the balloon.  The Chinese competitor went next.  She let out a scyther.  The scyther jumped up and sliced at the balloon but missed the target.  It jumped again and sliced the balloon neatly in half without touching the bulls-eye.  They replaced the balloon and the Vietnamese competitor let out a charmeleon.  The charmeleon shot a fire ball at the balloon.  The balloon melted and the bulls-eye got charred.  Alexia went up next after they replaced the balloon.  Her raichu shot a thunder bolt at the balloon.  The bulls-eye exploded and there was no sign of the balloon.  The judges tallied their scores and Alexia won!


The next two competitions went pretty fast.  They were saving the power competition for last.  The Japanese competitor showed off his machamp’s ability to bend a steel girder.  The Italian competitor showed off his charizard’s ability to burn a cinder block.  The Chinese competitor let out his alakazam and it bent a lead pole with its mind.  The Vietnamese let out a pidgeot and had it fly at high speeds to produce a shockwave that split a log.  I was about to show off raichu’s gigashock ability when the whole dome shook with a loud piercing sound.  It was some very loud feedback.  A voltorb dropped from the ceiling.  The promptly exploded as me and raichu dodged out of the way.  Through the smoke I could see two figures being lowered to the floor from the ceiling on ropes.  When the smoke cleared I could clearly see the figures of Kirby and Lilly each holding a microphone.

“What are you doing here!  You’re not even part of Team Rocket anymore!”  I yelled.

“Chu!  Raichu!”  Raichu yelled.

“It doesn’t matter.  Once we capture all these pokemon, we’ll have redeemed ourselves!”  Kirby yelled.

“Yeah!  So prepare for trouble!”  Lilly yelled.

“And make it double!”

“To protect the world from devastation!”

“To unite all peoples within our nation!”

“To denounce the evils of truth and love!”

“To extend our reach into the stars above!”

“Lilly!”

“Kirby!”

“Team Rocket blast off at the speed of light!”

“Surrender now or prepare to fight!”

Lilly and Kirby let out their pokemon.  Raichu and I were facing Team Rocket alone.  The rest of the trainer were still stunned from the attack.

“Hmmm.  Two against one.  That doesn’t seem exactly fair.” I said.  “For you.”

The electrode made a tackle attack at raichu and the beedrill let loose with a pin missile attack.  Raichu dodged the electrode and shot a blast of electricity at the beedrill.  The pin missile attack hit raichu but raichu took no notice.  Raichu did a mega punch to the electrode and a mega kick to the beedrill.  The beedrill and the electrode did a double team tackle attack and they both hit raichu.  Raichu stumbled back and let loose with a thunder bolt.   The beedrill dodged the attack, the electrode wasn’t so lucky, and tried another pin missile attack.  Raichu did a swift attack on the beedrill and hit the electrode with another mega punch.

“Raichu!  Gigashock!”  I yelled.

“Gigashock?”  Lilly asked.

“What the heck is that?”  Kirby asked.

“Stick around and you’ll find out.”  I said.  Raichu began to charge up.  The electrode let out a swift attack but the shooting stars of the swift attack were absorbed by raichu.  Raichu kept charging the beedrill tried a tackle attack but when the beedrill hit raichu, the beedrill got shocked by the electricity flowing through raichu’s body.  Then without warning an electric bolt shot out from behind raichu and slammed into the beedrill and electrode.  Alexia had finally come to our aid.

“Took you long enough.”  I said.

“I was helping people.”  Alexia said.  “Raichu!  Swift attack!”

Her raichu let loose with the swift attack.  The beedrill got clobbered.  Then her raichu jumped back and me and Alexia backed off to give my raichu room.  The beedrill and electrode hesitated.  Raichu let loose with the ultimate electric attack, gigashock.  The attack slammed into beedrill, electrode, Lilly, and Kirby.  The power of the attack made the electrode explode.  Team Rocket and their pokemon flew into the air and through the ceiling of the dome.  As they flew I heard a familiar cry.

“Looks like Team Rocket’s blasting off again!”

“An impressive display!”  The announcer said. “The winner of the power competition is no doubt Trey and his raichu!”

The crowd cheered.  I treated raichu with a hyper potion.  Alexia and I were chosen to represent America in the free for all competition battle.  The competition wasn’t exactly hard and me and Alexia won easily.  But we were presented not with the Ultra Ball Cup but with another challenge.  To find out who would win the cup, we had to fight each other.

“We’ll have to choose different pokemon this time.  You know as well as I do they won’t fight each other.”  I said as I motioned to our raichus.  Alexia nodded.

Raichu tugged at my shirt.  Her raichu stood next to him.

“It seems they want to fight each other.” Alexia said.  Our raichus nodded in unison.

“Alright then.  At least it will be a good show.”  I said.

We were led out into the arena.  It had been a long time since I had faced off against Alexia.  I remembered when I did face off against her.  Our pikachus wouldn’t fight each other.  Would they be able to fight each other now that they had evolved into raichus?  My raichu took position on the arena floor.  Her raichu took position opposite of him.

“I will win this battle!”  Alexia said.

“Hah!  You don’t stand a chance!”  I said with a smile.  She smiled back to me.

“Raichu!  Thunder wave!”  Alexia yelled.  Her raichu let out a wave of electricity.  The attack had little effect against my raichu.

“Raichu!  Agility!”  Raichu ran towards her raichu. “Raichu!  Mega punch!”

Once raichu was near her raichu he threw the mega punch, but her raichu dodged the attack and did a mega kick at raichu’s back.  Raichu tried to whip at her raichu with his tail but she jumped up and dodged.  Raichu went into a body slam attack.  The attack made contact.  She was able to roll away and get back on her feet quickly.  But raichu had already let loose with a thunder bolt attack.  The attack did some damage and her raichu cried in pain.  Her raichu tried to shoot a thunder bolt but raichu dodged and let loose with a swift attack.  The attack hit her raichu but her raichu recovered quickly and hit raichu with a mega punch.  Raichu stumbled back as her raichu let loose with a thunder bolt attack.  The attack hit home and raichu cried out.  Her raichu tried a mega kick but raichu was quick and dodged the attack and hit her from behind with a thunder bolt.  I knew her raichu couldn’t last much longer.

“Raichu!  Thunder!”  I yelled.

Raichu began to charge up for his thunder attack.  Her raichu began to charge up as well.  At the same time they let loose with their thunder attacks.  The bolts of electricity met mid way and exploded.  Through the smoke I saw our raichu’s exchanging mega punches and mega kicks.  Once the smoke cleared, they were still going at it.  But the match abruptly ended when raichu hit her raichu with a mega punch upper cut to her jaw.  Her raichu fell to the ground.  Raichu backed off as an official went to check on her raichu.  Raichu was very tired.  The battle had taken a lot out of him.

“She’s out!”  The official said.

The ceremony of presenting the cup lasted for about ten minutes.  Our pokemon had been rejuvenated.  Her raichu apparently didn’t hold a grudge for losing and neither did Alexia.  The plane ride back home was a pleasant one.  Once we got home we were greeted by Andrew and Ian.

“Dude!  We got the whole tournament on tape!”  Andrew said.

“That was totally cool!  I never thought you two would go at it!”  Ian said.

“I thought Alexia was gonna win.”  Andrew said.

“No way!  You were cheering for Trey the whole time!”  Ian said.

Alexia giggled as we went home.  There was a small victory celebration after we got home.  The party lasted into the night.  When I woke up the next morning, I was on the floor and Alexia was on the sofa.  Our raichus were sleeping together on the recliner.  Ian was sleeping on the floor behind the recliner and Andrew was sleeping propped up against a wall.  I checked my watch and saw that it was still early.  I laid back down and went back to sleep.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 23 Post Tournament Adventures II

“What’s he so mad about?” - Trey LaJaunie

Alexia and I were walking around town.  It had only been a month since we defeated the Elite Four at the Indigo Plateau and we were still active pokemon trainers.  We turned onto a dirt path that led into a field that was abundant with pokemon.  We walked down the path and soon met with the same peddler that we met outside of Vermillion.  The old man recognized me and went straight into his sales pitch.

“Can I interest you in some home made potions young man?”  He said.  “I also carry only top of the line pokeballs.”

“You got ultra balls?”  Alexia asked.

“Of course I do.  I just got a shipment straight from Silph.”  The old man said.

“I’ll buy some.”  Alexia said.

The old man began to rummage through his bag.  He pulled out an over sized comb, a book entitled “How to become a pokemon master”, a stuffed pikachu, a picture book, a kazoo, and then finally pulled out the ultra balls.  Raichu picked up the kazoo and started playing it.

“I thought I already sold you a kazoo.”  The old man said.

“It kinda melted.”  I said.

“These are great!  I’ll buy the lot of them!”  Alexia said.

“And the kazoo too.”  I said.

“If it’s music you’re interested in then I’ve got a real treat for you.  The man rummaged through his bag.  A green hand shot out of the bag, but the old man slapped it and it went back in.  He rummaged some more and pulled out a strange looking flute.  

“This is a pokeflute.  It has special properties.  They say the right song can cure any status ailment.”  The old man said.

“Cool.  I’ll buy it.”  I said.

We paid the man and moved on.  Raichu played the kazoo as we walked.  Alexia’s raichu danced along with the tune that my raichu played.  We soon entered an area of forest.  We walked along a bank of a dried up river.

“That’s strange.  Only last week this river was flowing.”  Alexia said.

We walked on and soon heard a loud snoring.  We followed the noise and soon found ourselves face to face with a very large, sleeping pokemon.  I pulled out Dexter for an explanation.

“Snorlax.  The sleeping pokemon.  Very lazy.  Just eats and sleeps.  As its rotund bulk builds, it becomes steadily more slothful.”  Dexter said.

“So what are we supposed to do?  That snorlax is blocking the river!”  Alexia said.

“I’ll capture it!”  I said.  “Go raichu!”

Raichu jumped in front of the snorlax.

“Raaaaaichu!”  Raichu said.

The snorlax kept sleeping.

“Maybe you should wake it up first.”  Alexia suggested.

“Hmmm... the old man said that the right song will cure any status ailment.”  I said.

Raichu picked up his kazoo and started playing it loudly.  The snorlax didn’t budge.  I pulled out the pokeflute.

“Here Alexia, pipe us a tune.”  I said as I handed the flute to her.  I didn’t know how to play the flute.

Alexia lifted the flute to her mouth and began to play a soothing melody.  The snorlax stirred but did not wake up.  Alexia played a more upbeat tune and the snorlax scratched its stomach.  Alexia tried another fast tune.  The snorlax woke up, rolled over and went back to sleep.  The snorlax was still blocking the river.  Alexia gave it one more try but this time played a soft low tune.  The snorlax woke up and swiped at us.

“That got ‘im!”  Alexia said. 

We all dived for the grass when the snorlax got up.  We got out of the river just in time.  The water rushed from behind the snorlax.  The snorlax stood in the flowing river in a grumpy rage.

“What’s he so mad about?”  I asked.

“If you were awakened rudely would you be very happy?”  Alexia asked.

“I suppose not.  Go raichu!”  I said.

Raichu went to the river.  The snorlax still stood in the river.  The snorlax swiped at raichu but raichu quickly dodged.  As quickly as raichu had dodged, the snorlax launched itself at raichu in a massive body slam attack.  Raichu dodged but the snorlax hit Alexia’s raichu instead.  That infuriated my raichu.  Raichu hit the snorlax with a massive thunder attack.  The snorlax shrugged off the attack and tried for a double edge attack.  The snorlax jumped up over raichu in an attempt to flatten him but raichu was quicker than the snorlax.  The snorlax hit the ground hard and hurt itself.  Raichu’s tail began to glow very brightly.  Alexia and I shielded our eyes as raichu did his flash ability.  When the light died down the snorlax was blinking its eyes.  Raichu jumped up and did a devastating mega kick to the snorlax’s head.  The snorlax fell over but got back up and tried for another body slam attack.  Raichu dodged and the snorlax hit a tree instead.  The snorlax was in a rage.  The snorlax swiped at raichu over and over.  Raichu dodged and shot an electric attack after each swipe.  Raichu went in for a quick attack.  Raichu hit the snorlax over and over with quick hits.  Raichu jumped back and let loose with a swift attack.  The shooting stars hit the snorlax all over.  The snorlax suddenly fell back and fell asleep.

“What the heck!?  It put itself to sleep!”  I said.

The snorlax woke up a moment later and seemed totally rejuvenated.  The snorlax came at raichu with a renewed strength and rage.  Raichu was fatigued but didn’t let up.  Soon the snorlax and raichu were matching each other blow for blow.  Raichu tried a mega punch and the snorlax swiped at raichu.  The snorlax swiped at raichu again and finally hit raichu.  Raichu was knocked back and fell over.  The snorlax launched into another body slam but was interrupted by a thunder shock from Alexia’s raichu.  The snorlax stalled and my raichu got up and moved out of the way as the snorlax slammed into a nearby tree.  Raichu began to charge up.  As raichu charged, the snorlax sat still and a look of total concentration came to the snorlax’s face.  Raichu let loose with his patented gigashock attack as the snorlax let loose with a hyper beam.  The two attacks met halfway and there was a large explosion.  When the smoke cleared, raichu and the snorlax were still standing.  Raichu was really fatigued now.  The snorlax swiped at raichu but raichu dodged.  I knew raichu couldn’t keep this up forever.  Then, in desperation, raichu bolted for the river.  The snorlax turned to pursue.  Raichu let loose with a thunder bolt into river and a large wave erupted.  Raichu jumped into the water and was soon on top of the wave, surfing on his tail.  The snorlax was totally taken aback at the sight of raichu using the surf attack.  The wave slammed into the snorlax.  The snorlax fell over and was soaking wet.  Raichu saw this opportunity and let loose with a thunder bolt attack.  The snorlax got electrocuted.  The snorlax didn’t get up.  Raichu sat down and tried to catch his breath.

“Is it fainted or asleep?”  Alexia asked.

“Lets just hope its fainted.”  I said as I threw a pokeball.

The pokeball made contact and drew the snorlax inside.  The ball closed and fell to the ground.  The button had turned red and the ball shook for a moment.  The ball stopped shaking and lay still.  The button then turned gray.  I picked up the pokeball.

“Yeah!  I caught a snorlax!”  I said.  I went over to raichu and scratched him behind his ear.  “Way to go raichu!”

“How did raichu do that surf attack?  Only water pokemon are supposed to know that attack.”  Alexia asked.

“Sometimes pokemon do things like that in desperation.  When raichu first used gigashock, he was in a desperate situation.”  I said.

We walked away from the river and back towards town.  A jeep pulled up in front of us.  It was officer Jenny.

“Hey!  What are you kids doing out here.  Don’t you know that a snorlax has been terrorizing this area lately?”  Jenny asked.

I pulled the pokeball containing snorlax off my belt and showed it to officer Jenny.

“You mean this snorlax?”  I asked.

“You captured it?”  Jenny asked.

“You’d better believe it.  It was one heck of a battle!”  Alexia said.

“Well then.  You’ve done Lavender town a great service young man.”  Jenny said.  Then she drove off.  We walked back to town and went to my house.  We sat and watched tv for a few hours and then the phone rang.  My mom answered it.

“Hello?  Yes he’s right here.  Trey, it’s for you.  Some guy called Lance?”  Mom said as she handed me the phone.

“Hello?”  I said.

“Trey!  This is Lance from Indigo Plateau. Listen.  You’ve got to get over here quickly!  We’re trying to get a force of pokemon trainers to capture those pokemon murderers from Team Rocket.”  Lance said.

“Really?  I’ll be over there in no time!”  I said as I hung up the phone.

“What did he want?”  Alexia asked.

“I’ll explain on the way.  Mom I’m going to Indigo Plateau.  Don’t know when I’ll be back.”  I said.

“Okay but try to be back by Saturday.  Don’t forget about the company picnic.”  Mom said.

Alexia and I went outside.  I released fearow and she released pidgeot.  Raichu climbed on fearow and her raichu climbed on pidgeot.  We flew off towards Indigo Plateau.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 24 Justice is a dish best served cold

“We got him.” - Trey LaJaunie

Indigo Plateau loomed before us.  Alexia and I stood at the entrance to Pokemon League HQ shortly after we called back our flying pokemon.  We walked into the building and were immediately ushered into a conference room.  The Elite Four, Boulder, Lt. Surge, Giovanni, Nurse Joy,  and a few police officers, including Officer Jenny, were there.  Lance motioned for us to take a seat.  Lance moved to the front of the room and stood in front of a podium.

“It has come to our attention that we have not dealt with the pokemon murderers, Lilly and Kirby, formerly of Team Rocket.”  Lance said.  “They have killed a pokemon, impersonated junior trainers, interrupted the Ultra Ball competition and have caused much chaos in the trainer’s community.  They need to be captured and put away before they cause any more damage.”

The people around us began to murmur in agreement.  Everyone quieted down when Lance started talking again.

“As it is, no one knows where they are at this moment.  But we do have with us the only trainer that has been able to stop them in more ways than one.”  Lance said.  Everyone looked at me. “Trey, I would like to ask you to lead this man hunt.”

Lance motioned for me to stand at the podium.  As I walked up, Giovanni handed me a notebook.

“This is everything about them.  Home towns, phone numbers, bios, everything.”  He said.

I opened the notebook, flipped through a few pages and closed it.  I noticed it had a large red R on it.  I looked at the people in the room.  Alexia smiled at me.  I looked down and saw that raichu had sat down next to me.  I looked back to the people.

“Okay.  I’ve been thinking about this for awhile.  We should be able to keep them out of the cities if the police would patrol the streets.  That would leave forest paths, Sea Foam Islands, and the Safari Zone.  If we notify all trainers about the man hunt, Lilly and Kirby would surely find out and then they would most definitely try to take refuge in the Safari Zone or Sea Foam.  Once we get them in the Safari Zone or Sea Foam, then we just comb the area and flush them out.  It seems more logical that they would try for the Safari Zone first.”  I said.  I looked around and there were murmurs of agreement.

“Couldn’t have planned it better myself.”  Lance stated.

“I’ll notify the police forces in the other cities to start patrolling.”  Officer Jenny said.

Soon the plan was put into action.  All the trainers from around the world were notified about the man hunt for Lilly and Kirby.  Soon reports from all around our continent flooded police stations with sightings of Lilly and Kirby.  Once a lot of reports came from Fuchsia, Alexia and I flew down to the Safari Zone, and with the help of the Fuchsia police force, we combed the Safari Zone.  Since the Safari Zone was a fenced in enclosure, Lilly and Kirby would have nowhere to run.  We all split off into groups.  Alexia and I went one way and the rest of the trainers and police officers followed suit.  We had entered a small cluster of trees and within it we found a small camp site.  The place where they had built a fire was still smoking.  I let out growlithe and soon we had found their scent.  We approached a cave.  Growlithe sniffed around and motioned towards the mouth of the cave.

“Should we wait for the others?”  Alexia asked.

“No.  This could be a tunnel to the other side of the enclosure.  If it is, then we’ll lose the trail if we wait.”  I said.

We entered the cave with growlithe still hot on their scent.  Soon we saw light at the end of the cave.  We exited the cave and saw that we were still inside the Safari Zone.  Growlithe started sniffing around to the left and then to the right.

“Has he lost their scent?”  Alexia asked.

“Chu!  Raichu!”  Raichu motioned towards the left and the right.

“Oh no!  They split up!”  I said.

Raichu and growlithe nodded.

“So what do we do?”  Alexia asked.

“You go left with growlithe.  Raichu can follow a scent pretty good.”  I said.

Growlithe and Alexia took off to the left while raichu and I went right.  We followed the path for a few minutes until we came to another collection of trees.  We slowed our pace and looked around carefully.  Something fell out of a tree in front of us and bolted away from us.  Raichu and I gave chase.  Soon we were in a clearing and we could see Kirby running from us.  He held a shiny object in his hand.  I paid it no mind and ran forward.  Raichu sped up and released an electric attack at Kirby.  Kirby fell over but quickly got to his feet and pointed the object at us.  It took my mind a moment to register that he was holding a gun.  I stopped at least six feet from him.  Raichu had stopped next to me.

“You’re not gonna get us this time kid.”  He said.

“Put the gun down!”  I said.

“Raichu!”  Raichu said.

“Hah!  Make one move and I’ll shoot!”  He said.

Suddenly a growlithe came out of nowhere and slammed into Kirby’s back.  Raichu jumped up at me and I fell over.  I heard a shot.  I looked around and saw the growlithe holding Kirby down as Officer Jenny came over and pointed her gun at Kirby.

“We got him.”  I said.

Raichu didn’t respond.  I tried to shake him but he was totally limp.  I sat up and examined him.  I moved my hand over his back and it came back bloody.  I looked and saw a wound on raichu’s back.  I don’t remember anything that I had said or did at that point.  But I do remember finding myself in the Fuchsia pokemon center sometime later.  My eyes were wet but I don’t remember crying.  Alexia sat next to me with her arm around me.

“What happened?”  I asked.

“Raichu took a bullet for you.  Remember?”  Alexia said.

“Is he alright?”  I asked.

“He’s in surgery right now.”  Alexia said.  “We got Lilly and Kirby.  There’s a trial pending.  We have to go and testify.”

“It almost seems like a bad dream.”  I said.

Nurse Joy came out of surgery.  I stood up.

“He’ll be just fine.  He’s a real tough one.”  She said with a smile.  “A few days of rest and he’ll be as good as new.”

I was overwhelmed with relief.  My knees totally gave way and I collapsed back into the chair I was sitting in.  I found myself crying.  Raichu was gonna be okay.  I was so happy.  After a moment we all sat in silence while I gathered myself.  I stood up again.

“Can I see him?”  I asked.

“Of course.”  Nurse Joy said.

She led me to a room.  Raichu was in a hospital bed.  A tube was in his nose and an IV was in his left arm.  He woke up as I walked in.

“Chuuuu.”  He said weakly.

I sat down next to the bed.  Alexia sat next to me.  Her raichu hopped onto the bed.

“We got him raichu.”  That was all I could think of saying.  

I wanted to say so much more but raichu seemed to know exactly what was on my mind.  Nurse Joy left the room.  Alexia put a hand on my shoulder.  We all sat in silence for a long time.  The next day, Nurse Joy had raichu transported to the pokemon center in Lavender.  I stayed with him until he got better.  Once he had gotten all the rest he needed he was up and walking again.  Nurse Joy told us to take it easy for at least a week.  I’m not one to go against a doctor’s orders so raichu and I took it quite easy for a week.  But soon after the week was over we were out battling again.  The trial soon came and we had to testify.  I won’t go into the details of the trial as they are quite boring.  Lilly and Kirby got sentenced to life in prison in some maximum security prison in Louisiana.  Life got a lot easier with those two out of our way.  Yes.  Life got a whole lot easier.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 25 What? Capture Mewtwo!? Why not?

“What kind of pokemon are you?” - Trey LaJaunie

It must have been at least three years before we did anything exciting again.  Me and Alexia traveled around of course but nothing really big ever came our way.  But one time we came around to Cerulean again.  Along the road to Cerulean I noticed a cave that I hadn’t seen before.  I figured that it would be a nice distraction to the monotony of defeating weak trainers that challenged us all the time.  The cave was quite warm and had an underground river running through it.  We walked through the cave and saw many powerful and rare pokemon such as venomoth and chansey.  Pretty soon we came to a dead end.  We looked around but saw no other way around except through the water.  Luckily I had thought ahead and brought along a dewgong I got from Sea Foam.  We surfed around until we found another dead end.  It was a stone platform that seemed to come right out of the water.  We got off the dewgong and sat down on the platform.

“Well this was a waste of time.”  Alexia remarked.

“We did get to see lots of pokemon.”  I said.

Our raichus were a little uneasy.  They kept looking around nervously.  I paid it no mind.  Then I heard a noise from behind me.  I quickly got to my feet and stared into the shadows.  Alexia stood next to me and our raichus took position in front of us.  In the shadows I could see two blue glowing eyes.

“Who are you!”  I said.

“Hmpf.  What do you care?”  The figure said.

“Step into the light!”  Alexia said.

“And if I don’t?”  The figure said.

Alexia’s raichu answered the figure’s question with her flash ability.  The bright light filled the entire cave.  Once our eyes adjusted to the light we saw a strange pokemon standing in front of us.  It was quite tall.  It had pale skin, a purple lower torso, a long tail, and it stood on its toes.

“What kind of pokemon are you?”  I asked as I pulled out Dexter.

“Mewtwo.  No data available.”  Dexter said.

“Mewtwo!?”  I asked in surprise.

“Is there a problem human?”  Mewtwo asked.

“You’re mewtwo!?”  I asked.

“So?”  Mewtwo asked.

“I heard about you in Cinnabar island.”  I said.

“What?  Cinnabar!  What do you know about Cinnabar!?”  Mewtwo demanded.

“I know it all.”  I said.  “I’ve got Blaine’s journal.”

“Hmpf.  You only know HIS side of the story.”  Mewtwo said.

“His side?”  Alexia asked.

“He didn’t know the pain I went through.  He and the rest of the scientists tortured me with those stupid experiments.  I’m just lucky that magmar went berserk.”  Mewtwo said.

“So what are you doing here?”  Alexia asked.

“Waiting.”  Mewtwo said.

“For what?”  I asked.

“For mother.”  Mewtwo said.

“Mother?”  Alexia asked.

“Mew.  She is my mother.”  Mewtwo said.

“But I thought you were cloned from Mew’s DNA.”  I said.

“No.  I was born.  I was genetically enhanced in the womb.  I was conceived as a mew but I was born as a mewtwo.”  Mewtwo said.

“Maybe we can help.”  I said.

“You can’t help me.  Leave now.”  Mewtwo said.

“You won’t accept our help?  Why?”  I asked.

“You humans did this to me.  You are lucky I don’t kill you now.” Mewtwo said.

“You can’t judge us from the actions of a few!”  Alexia said.

“Wanna bet!?”  Mewtwo asked. “Leave now or face my wrath!”

“Raichu!”  Raichu stepped forward.

“Hmpf.  You pathetic creature.  You dare call yourself a pokemon when all you are is this humans slave.”  Mewtwo said.

“Chu!  Raichu!”  Raichu shook his head.

“You actually think you are his friend?  You actually think he needs you for more than pokemon battles!?”  Mewtwo asked.

“Raichu.”  Raichu nodded.

“Hah!  How pathetic!”  Mewtwo said.

Mewtwo’s eyes began glow brightly.  A blue aura formed around raichu and raichu was lifted into the air.  The display was interrupted by an electric blast from Alexia’s raichu.  The aura around my raichu disappeared and raichu landed on the ground.

“Chu!  Raichu!”  Her raichu said.

Mewtwo laughed.

“What’s so funny!?”  Alexia asked.

“She just told me not to pick on her boyfriend.”  Mewtwo said with a chuckle.  “How...”

“Cute.”  Alexia said.

“Disgusting.  Love is not a thing for pokemon.”  Mewtwo said.

Raichu stepped forward and Alexia’s raichu stood next to him.

“You actually want to take me on?”  Mewtwo asked.

Our raichus nodded their heads.

“Very well then.  It is your funeral.”  Mewtwo said.

Raichu took the initiative and launched a quick attack but was deflected by a psychic barrier.  Alexia’s raichu tried a thunderbolt but the attack was deflected by a flick of mewtwo’s hand.

“Give it up.  You can’t win.”  Mewtwo said.

Our raichus were about to launch another attack when I stopped them.

“Wait.  He’s right.  He’ll deflect everything we throw at him.  It seems we’re at an impasse.”  I said.

“So it seems.  Now leave before you get hurt.”  Mewtwo said.

We turned to walk away.  But I stopped and turned back to mewtwo.

“But you know.  I had heard a lot about you.  I never believed such a pokemon could exist.”  I said.

“So?”  Mewtwo asked.

“I had heard a rumor about you.  I heard that no pokeball in the world could capture you.”  I said.

“You heard right.”  Mewtwo said.

“Frankly I don’t believe it.  You see my personal philosophy is I don’t believe it until I see it.”  I said.  “Maybe you could let me attempt a capture.  You know, let the pokeball hit you and then you can escape so that I can see that the rumor is true.”

“If it will satisfy your stupid little curiosity then I think I will prove to you that no man made contraption can hold me.”  Mewtwo said.

Alexia knew what I was going to do as soon as she saw the master ball in my hand.  I looked at mewtwo.

“Here goes nothing.”  I said.

I threw the ball at mewtwo.  I hope that Bob knew what he was doing with this thing, I thought as I threw the ball.  The ball made contact on mewtwo’s chest.  The ball pulled him in.  The button on the ball turned red.  The ball fell to the ground and the ball shook for a few moments.  We all held our breath as the ball shook.  In a moment the ball stopped shaking and the button turned grey.  I slowly walked over to the ball.  The button became red again and it began shaking again.  I took a step back.  The ball shook for a few moments more.  We were still holding our breath.  The ball stopped shaking and the button became grey again.  I reached down and grabbed the ball.  We all let out our breath.

“I caught mewtwo.”  I said slowly.

“You caught mewtwo!”  Alexia screamed.

“Raichu!”  Raichu exclaimed.

I tossed the pokeball to the ground and mewtwo materialized.  Mewtwo’s eyes were glowing and he did not look happy.

“How did you do that!?”  Mewtwo asked.

“No pokeball in the world can capture you except for the master ball.  The master ball has a one hundred percent catch rate.”  I said.

“You tricked me!”  Mewtwo said.

“You’re going to let me help you whether you like it or not.”  I said.

“How can a human help me?”  Mewtwo asked.

“There is an island in the pacific known as Pokemon Island.  It is a pokemon paradise.  Trainers and scientists aren’t allowed there.  Only photographers.  There is only one person who remotely goes there and he is simply a caretaker.”  I said.

“That place can’t possibly exist.”  Mewtwo said.

“Of course it does.  My friend Todd recently came back from a photo safari on that island.”  I said.  “All we do is find mew and I’ll release you two on that island and you won’t have to run from the Cinnabar Island scientists anymore.”

“How do I know you’ll keep your word?”  Mewtwo asked.

“How do you know I won’t?”  I asked.

“I can’t trust humans.”  Mewtwo said.

“Then you’ll just have to learn how.  Mewtwo return.”  I said as I called mewtwo back into the master ball.

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 26 To capture a rare pokemon

“Go mewtwo!” - Trey LaJaunie
“This is my house.  It’s not much but I call it home.”  I said as I walked through the front door.

“Home.  How strange that sounds after running for so long.”  Mewtwo said as he stepped through the door.

“Where have you been young man?”  Mom asked from the kitchen.  “And why didn’t you call....”

Mom stood in the kitchen doorway, took one look at mewtwo and shrieked.  Dad came running into the room.

“What’s going on here?”  Dad asked.  “And what the heck is that?”

Mom’s eyes were wide open.  Dad was glaring at me.  Mewtwo didn’t seem to be paying any attention.  Raichu jumped up on the recliner, curled up and started snoozing.

“Mom, dad, this is mewtwo.”  I said.

“Mewtwo?!  That pokemon that escaped from Cinnabar?!”  Dad asked.

“Yeah.  He’s gonna be with me for awhile until we find mew.”  I said.

“Oh.  It’s fine honey.  It’s just another pokemon that he caught.”  Dad said to mom.

Mom and dad retired to the kitchen.

“If you don’t mind I’d like to get started with our search as soon as possible.”  Mewtwo said.

“We will.  I’ll just make a few phone calls and all of the pokemon community will be on the search.”  I said.

“How will you accomplish that?”  Mewtwo asked.

“I’ve got my connections.”  I said.  “But until then, let’s relax.”

I dropped onto the couch as mewtwo took a seat on the floor.  He closed his eyes, crossed his legs and began to levitate.

“What are you doing?”  I asked.

“Meditating.”  Mewtwo answered.

Raichu looked up and started staring at mewtwo with great interest.

“Churaichu.”  Raichu said.

“Wishing won’t get you anything.”  Mewtwo said.

“What?”  I asked.

“Raichu was just commenting on how he wishes he could do this.”  Mewtwo said.

“You can understand him?”  I asked.

“Of course.  I am a pokemon after all.”  Mewtwo said.

Clefairy came into the room and hopped up on the recliner to watch mewtwo levitate with raichu.  I picked up the TV remote and began flipping through the channels.  I stopped on a channel that was showing a commercial.

“Attention all pokemon trainers!  The Pokemon Catching Arena is coming to your town soon!”  The announcer said. “Do you think you have what it takes to catch the rarest pokemon in the world?”

Mewtwo looked up at the TV and began listening intently.

“Only the best trainers can catch the pokemon in our arena!”  The announcer said.  “We’ll be coming to your town soon!”

It seemed as though the Arena was coming to Lavender in only a few days.

“You think they have mew?”  Mewtwo said.

“They said the rarest pokemon in the world.  That pretty much describes mew in detail” I said.

“Hmmm... if they do have mew then we won’t have to do much searching now will we?”  Mewtwo asked.

“Not much at all.  But we need to be the ones to capture mew.  But I think I can even those odds a little bit.”  I said.

“How so?”  Mewtwo asked.

“I have a few friends in this town.  They would gladly help us out if they knew the story.”  I said.

“Then lets go tell them.”  Mewtwo said.

“Alright.  Andrew and Ian hang out at the arcade.  We can go talk to them first.”  I said.  “Lets go raichu.”

Raichu hopped down from the recliner and the three of us went down to the arcade.  The arcade had recently installed some upright cabinet arcade machines and a few pool tables.  I found Ian hanging out at the arena and Andrew at the games.

“Woah!  What kind of pokemon is that?”  Ian asked referring to mewtwo.

“This is mewtwo.  Look we need your help, and Andrew’s too.”  I said.

“Okay.  What’s in it for me?”  Ian asked.

“Mewtwo here is the most powerful psychic pokemon in the world.  I’ll let you battle him if you like.”  I said.

Ian had always been the type to take on all challenges.  He had always wanted to fight the strongest but always came up with wannabe’s.

“You sure this is the most powerful?”  Ian asked.

“Yup.”  I said.

“Alright!  If I win, I ain’t gotta help you.  If you win, I’ll help.  Deal?”  Ian said.

“Deal.”  I said.

Ian and I took our positions on the arena.  An announcer stated the rules of combat.

“Ian, the current champion, has accepted a challenge from Trey, the challenger and former champ of this arcade.  Only one pokemon can be used.  No items, no time limit.”  The announcer said.  “Let the battle begin.”

“Go mewtwo!”  I said.

Mewtwo took his position in the arena.

“Psychic types are weak against ghost types!  Gengar go!”  Ian yelled as he tossed out his gengar.

Ian’s gengar appeared in the arena.  Mewtwo looked down at the gengar.

“Gengar!  Night shade!”  Ian said.

Gengar released a large ball of gas that enveloped mewtwo.  The ball of gas instantly became a large, black, smooth sphere around mewtwo.  It shattered and the pieces fell to mewtwo’s feet.  Ian had a look of surprise on his face but he quickly recovered.

“Gengar!  Confuse ray!”  Ian said.

Gengar shot a bright light at mewtwo but mewtwo raised his hand and reflected the attack right back at gengar.  The confusion ray hit gengar dead on and gengar became confused.

“What!?  No way!”  Ian said in disbelief.

“Way.  Mewtwo!  Psychic!”  I said.

Mewtwo’s eyes glowed as gengar was lifted into the air and then crumpled up as if by invisible hands.  Suddenly there was a flash of blue light and gengar fell to the ground, fainted.  Mewtwo smiled.

“Unbelievable.  That really is the most powerful psychic pokemon in the world.”  Ian said.

“There might actually be one stronger.”  I said.

“Really?  Where?”  Ian asked.

“The Pokemon Catching Arena that’s coming here soon.  We have reason to believe it’s in there.”  I said.

“Then I’m gonna catch it!”  Ian said.

“Uh. That’s the problem.”  I said.

I explained to Ian the whole story about mewtwo and the importance of finding mew and getting them to Pokemon Island.  Andrew came around and I had to explain the whole thing to him.  They both agreed that if one of us should catch mew we would take mew and mewtwo to Pokemon Island.  I let Alexia in on our little plan.  She agreed to help as well.  So we rested up until the Arena came to Lavender.  Once the Arena opened Ian, Andrew, Alexia and I signed up.  A few other people signed up as well.  We were shown the arena.  It was a huge maze.  It was made up of artificial plant life and large steel walls.

“The rules are, all of you are to go into that maze with a special pokeball that we will give you and capture the rare pokemon in the maze.  Return with the rare pokemon and we will give you the prize money of $1000.  We plan on giving away $10000 before this is over.”  A man had told us.  “Of course you’ll have to return the pokemon to us.”

Mewtwo and I were talking it over in the locker room later on.

“If they don’t let us keep it then we’ll never get mew to the island.”  Mewtwo said.

“Don’t worry, I’ve got a plan.”  I said.

“What kind of plan?”  Mewtwo asked.

“Alright raichu, you can spit it out now.”  I said.

Raichu spit out a miniaturized pokeball into my hand.

“Yuck.  Pokemon spit.”  I said as I wiped off the ball.

I hit the button and it grew to normal size.

“This is an ultra ball I smuggled in.  I suspected they wouldn’t let us keep the pokemon we catch so I’m gonna cheat a little.  We may not be able to get the prize money, but we’ll get the pokemon.”  I said.

“I never would have thought of that.”  Mewtwo said.

We were ushered into a lobby.  The room was fairly large.  The walls were a drab neutral color with no pictures or anything.  There were only two doors.  One that led into the maze and the other back into the locker rooms.  The doors were electronically locked.  There was an air vent in the ceiling.  We were told to wait until the buzzer sounded and then head into the maze to begin our search.  Suddenly the buzzer sounded and the doors to the maze opened.  We headed into the maze and immediately split up.  Mewtwo took the lead as he could sense the pokemon’s presence.  He led us through the corridors and through the artificial plant life seemingly at random.  Suddenly he stopped.  He looked around and then at me.

“It’s around here somewhere.”  He said.

We looked around but all we found was a fake tree, a fake bush, a few steel walls and an odd looking rock.  We sat down to catch our breath.  Raichu tried to sit on the rock.  When he did, the rock shot out from under him and went around the corner.  We took up pursuit.  Mewtwo took point again and led us through more corridors and soon stopped.  We saw the rock again but this time it seemed to be trembling.  Mewtwo went up to it.

“This is not mew.  But I suspect it is the pokemon we are looking for.”  Mewtwo said.

“Chu?  Raichu?”  Raichu approached the pokemon.

The pokemon uncurled and revealed it’s identity.  It was small and snake-like but it was not an ekans.  It had a white round nose and two ears and a dot on it’s forehead.

“It’s a dratini.”  I said.

“And it’s dead scared.”  Mewtwo said.

“Why is it so scared?”  I asked.

“Tini...  Dratinitini.”  The dratini said slowly.

“She says she’s been doing this for sometime against her will.”   Mewtwo said.

I pulled out the ultra ball.

“What are you doing?”  Mewtwo asked.

“I’m going to do the right thing.”  I said.  “I’m putting these people out of business.”

Suddenly we heard some voices from around the corner.  The dratini quickly curled up and raichu stood in front of her, blocking the view.  Mewtwo and I turned towards the corridor as two other trainers walked through.

“See it yet?”  One of the trainers asked.

“Nothing yet.  But I’m hot on it’s trail.... I think.”  I said.

The other trainers walked off, seemingly pleased with my answer.

When I was sure that they were gone I turned to the dratini.

“Look, we can get you outta here but you gotta cooperate with us.”  I said.

The dratini uncurled and slowly nodded her head.  I pulled out the ultra ball.

“I’m gonna capture you with this pokeball and smuggle you out of here.”  I said.

The dratini nodded.  I tossed the ball at her.  The ball made contact and the dratini gave no resistance as it was pulled into the ball.  The ball fell to the ground and began to shake for a few moments.  Then the ball remained still.  I picked up the ball.  I had successfully captured the dratini.  I picked up the ball and let it miniaturize.  I motioned for raichu to come closer.

“Raichu.  Put this in your mouth and don’t swallow.”  I said softly.

Raichu nodded and put the pokeball in his mouth.  We waited until the buzzer rang again.  We made our way back into the waiting area, through the locker rooms, and were ushered into the lobby.  When they examined the pokeballs we were issued, all of them were empty.

“Oh well.  I guess the pokemon evaded you guys this time, but feel free to try again.  We won’t leave until we’ve given away $10,000.”  The man said.

We made our way out of town and into a small forest area.  Andrew, Ian, and Alexia followed us.

“Well, did you see mew in there?”  Ian asked.

“Mew was not in there.”  I said.  “All that was in there was a dratini that was in there against her will.”

I got the pokeball from raichu.

“Dude.  That’s stealing.”  Andrew said.

“What they were doing is even worse.”  Mewtwo said.

No one argued with mewtwo.  I dropped the pokeball and the dratini materialized.  I picked up the pokeball and flipped open a small hatch on the back.  Behind the hatch was a little switch.  I flipped the switch.  A light came from the pokeball and enveloped the dratini.  The dratini stood there looking a little confused.

“You’re free to go.”  I said.

“You’re letting it go?”  Ian asked.

“Yup.”  I said.

The dratini bolted into the forest.  We made our way back to the arcade.  When we got there a TV was showing an emergency broadcast.  Officer Jenny and the man we saw at the Arena was on it.

“We are looking for a dratini that was stolen from the Arena very recently.  If anyone has any information as to the whereabouts of the dratini contact...”  Ian had shut off the TV.

“Well I didn’t see anything.”  Ian said.

“About what?”  Andrew asked.

“At least we did the right thing.”  Alexia said.

“Still it’s kind of a bummer the pokemon wasn’t mew.”  I said.

“Yes.  It really is a let down.”  Mewtwo said.

“Guess I’d better get on the phone.  I’ve got a lot of calls to make.”  I said as I left the arcade.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 27 Much ado about Mew

“Do all of Team Rocket’s members have to say that?” - Alexia Lhouve

It took me a week to get the word about mew to the pokemon community.  Pokemon League can move really slowly if it really tries.  I decided that the best course of action I should take is to search myself.  I gathered my things and Alexia, Andrew, Ian and I caught a ride to Pallet town.  We decided that from Pallet we would move in opposite directions and meet back in Lavender to report any findings to each other.  Andrew and Ian headed for Cinnabar as Alexia and I headed for Viridian city.  We went down the beaten down path.  As I had expected we saw many pokemon trainers.  They instantly recognized us and did not challenge us.  None of the trainers on that path had even seen mew.  We noticed that a few pictures of mew were nailed to some trees.  At least the trainers knew what mew looked like.


We made it to Viridian shortly after nightfall.  We slept in the Pokemon Center.  The next morning we headed to the forest.  When we entered the forest we were confronted by an Agent of Pokemon League.  He informed us that he had a small force of trainers combing the forest.  Satisfied that he had everything under control we let out our bird pokemon and flew to Pewter City.  We made a quick visit to Boulder.  He had rebuilt his gym and was teaching Brock how to be a gym leader.  Brock’s father hadn’t returned yet.  We went on to Mount Moon.  There was no one searching the mountain so we decided to search it ourselves.


The inside of the mountain had not changed much since I had last been there.  The sandshrew and paras were still as abundant as ever.  Alexia had thought ahead and started drawing up a map of the caves.  We went through every cave we found.  Eventually we had searched them all and came up empty.  We found a secluded section of the cave and rested there for the night.  The next morning we headed out of the mountain and towards Cerulean city.  The hole me and Andrew had fallen into on the road had been filled.  As we were walking along two figures jumped out in front of us.  They were both young men.  One of the young men seemed a bit muscular while the other looked a little wiry.  The muscular one had crew cut hair while the other had his hair to his shoulders.  They each had blue eyes.  The one with the longer hair held a rose.  They each wore a black uniform with a large red letter R on the shirt.

“Oh great.  Team Rocket.”  Alexia said.

“What fun.”  I remarked.

“That’s right.”  The muscular one said.

“We’re Lilly and Kirby’s replacements.”  The wiry one said.

“Wonderful.”  I said sarcastically.

“Allow us to introduce ourselves!”  The wiry said.

“Prepare for trouble!” The muscular one started.

“Make it double!” The wiry one followed.

“To protect the world from devastation.”

“To unite all peoples within our nation.”

“To denounce the evils of truth and love.”

“To extend our reach to the stars above.”

“Jared!”

“Jace!”

“Team Rocket blast off at the speed of light.”

“Surrender now or prepare to fight.”

“Do all of Team Rocket’s members have to say that?”  Alexia asked.

“Yeah.  It comes with the uniform.”  Jared said.

“So you got to try and take our pokemon right?”  I asked.

“Yup.  That’s about it.”  Jace said.

“Alright then, let’s get this over with.”  I said.

Raichu stepped forward.  Alexia’s raichu stepped forward too.  Jared and Jace pulled out their pokeballs.  Jared threw his first.  A charizard appeared.  Jace threw his.  A raichu materialized.  Jace’s raichu looked over at Alexia’s raichu and grinned.  My raichu stood in front of Alexia’s.

“All you have to do is hand over mewtwo and we’ll leave.  Once we find mew our job will be done.”  Jared said.

“There’s no way I’m giving you mewtwo.”  I said.

Jace’s raichu stepped forward.  My raichu stepped forward as well.  Alexia’s raichu faced the charizard.  The charizard looked down at her raichu.  My raichu and Jace’s raichu were staring each other down.  I took the initiative.

“Raichu!  Body slam!”  I yelled.

Raichu shot forward and slammed into the other raichu.  Jace’s raichu was thrown back but it got up quickly.

“Raichu!  Mega punch!”  Jace yelled.

Jace’s raichu let loose with the mega punch and made contact.  My raichu stumbled back.  Alexia’s raichu was dodging flame thrower attacks from the charizard.

“Raichu thunderbolt!”  Jace yelled.

“Raichu thuner!”  I yelled at the same time.

Both of the raichu’s let loose with their electricity.  The attacks made contact in mid air but my raichu’s attack had more power and went through the thunderbolt.  Raichu’s attack hit home.  Jace’s raichu stalled.  Raichu began to charge up.

“Go for it raichu!  Gigashock!”  I yelled.

“Raichu!  Thunder wave!  Paralyze it!”  Jace yelled.

Alexia’s raichu had let loose with a thunder attack on the charizard and the charizard fainted.  Raichu continued to gather energy.  Jace’s raichu let loose with the thunder wave attack but my raichu absorbed it.

“Raichu!  Body slam!”  Jace yelled.

Jace’s raichu leapt at my raichu but my raichu dodged out of the way.  Jace’s raichu quickly turned and tried again but my raichu dodged.  While Jace’s raichu was distracted, Alexia’s raichu attacked it with a thunder bolt.  For a moment, Jace’s raichu didn’t know which opponent to attack.  But it was a moment too long as my raichu let loose with his gigashock attack.  The attack hit home and Jace’s raichu was sent flying into a tree.  The tree broke with a loud crack.  Jace’s raichu laid in a crumpled heap, fainted.  Jared and Jace called back their pokemon and ran off.  Raichu stood triumphantly on the broken tree.

“Raiiiiiiiiichu!”  Raichu said.

“It looks as though we have some new friends.”  Alexia said.

“Yeah.  And I think raichu’s head has gotten a little bigger.”  I said.

Raichu laughed.


We headed into the city and checked in with the gym leaders.  They had trainers scouring the area for mew.  So we moved on.  We headed down to Celadon city.  In the city we saw the sites, battled in the pokemon arcade, and checked in with Erika.  She too had her trainers searching for mew in the city.  We moved on to Saffron.  We walked into Sabrina’s gym.  As we walked into the arena Sabrina walked over to us.

“You are searching for mew.”  She said.

“Yes.  We are.  Have you seen it?”  I asked.

“I haven’t even looked.”  Sabrina said.

“What!?”  Alexia asked.

“I will not search until I get my rematch.”  Sabrina said.

“You know you will lose.”  I said.

“I will not lose.”  She said.

“Fine.  Win or lose you have to help us find mew.”  I said.

“Very well.”  She said as she walked to the opposite end of the arena.

The little girl produced a pokeball.

“We have a new pokemon for you to play with!”  The little girl said.

A slowbro materialized.  I pulled out dexter for an explanation.

“Slowbro.  The hermitcrab pokemon.  The shellder that is latched onto the slowpoke’s tail is said to feed on the host’s left over scraps.”  Dexter said.

I pulled out mewtwo’s ball.  I tossed the ball into the arena.  Mewtwo materialized.  Sabrina’s eyes widened.

“Slowbro!  Psychic attack!”  She said.

The slowbro lifted its arms and there was a bright blue flash.  When the light died down, mewtwo stood as though unharmed.  Mewtwo’s eyes flashed blue quickly and the slowbro was slowly lifted into the air using mewtwo’s psychic powers.  Suddenly the slowbro hit the ground with a loud thump.  The slowbro stood up again.

“Slowbro!  Head butt!”  Sabrina yelled.

The slowbro did not make a move.

“Slowbro!”  Sabrina yelled.

The slowbro fell over, fainted.

“How, how can this be?”  Sabrina asked.

I called mewtwo back into his ball.

“Now you have to help search for mew.”  I said.

“Alright!  Just get out of my gym.”  She said.

We walked out of the gym and headed east.  As we were walking we chanced upon Jason.  He was happy to see us.  He had been training his kadabra very well.  He had also captured a few other psychic pokemon such as drowzee and exeggcute.  He had entered his rapidash in a race and had easily won.  We told him about our search for mew and he assured us that he would let the other ranches know about it and he would keep us informed.  We slept at the ranch and moved on to Lavender town.  During our travels, we met up with our new friends from Team Rocket several times.  We met up with Andrew and Ian in Lavender.  All the traveling we did had lasted at least a month.

“Anything?”  I asked Andrew and Ian.

“Nothing.”  Andrew said.

“Nothing but these.”  Ian said as he produced two pokeballs.

“What are those?”  I asked.

“We came by this small group of islands and he caught two pokemon that are not on the pokedex!”  Andrew said.  “I caught a cubone.”

Ian tossed the two pokeballs on the ground.  A pink and a blue pokemon materialized.  The pink one almost looked like a dog wearing a dress.  The blue one looked like a blue circular mouse.  I pulled out Dexter.  I first pointed it at the pink pokemon.

“Snubble.  A normal type pokemon.  No data as of yet.”  Dexter said.

I then pointed Dexter at the blue pokemon.

“Marril.  A water type pokemon.  No data as of yet.”  Dexter said.

“Wow.”  Alexia said. “These must be those Neo-Pokemon I’ve been hearing about.”

“What?  I never heard anything about Neo-Pokemon.”  I said.

“Neo-Pokemon are newly discovered pokemon.  Pokemon League is still studying them.”  Alexia said.


We talked about our adventures and what we had heard from other trainers and the gym leaders.  We told Andrew and Ian about our encounters with the new members of Team Rocket.  There were still many different places to search.  While we were talking, my raichu and Alexia’s raichu talked with the Neo-Pokemon and the cubone.  They seemed to be getting along quite well.  Even with all the people searching and all the leads we got on mew’s whereabouts, it would take another five years of searching before we got a solid lead on mew.  That lead took us straight to the Vermillion boat harbor.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
CHAPTER 28 Endgame

“You do realize you don’t stand a chance.” - Trey LaJaunie

The hitmonlee’s foot shot out.  Raichu ducked and shot a quick electric attack stunning the hitmonlee.  Raichu charged up and let loose with a thunder attack.  The hitmonlee took the full brunt of the attack and fell backwards.  It slowly got back up.  Once it was back on its feet, it attacked with a flurry of quick kicks.  Raichu dodged as many as he could.  He took a few hits but quickly recovered.  The hitmonlee jumped backwards then did a hi jump kick at raichu.  Raichu dodged out of the way.  The hitmonlee flew through the air and landed on its feet.  Raichu hit it with a thunderbolt before it had a chance to turn around.  The hitmonlee was thrown forward.  Raichu jumped in the air and did a massive body slam right on top of the hitmonlee.  The attack hit hard and knocked the wind out of the hitmonlee.  Raichu let the hitmonlee get up.  All the while the hitmonlee was regaining it’s bearings, raichu was charging his electricity.  The hitmonlee tried for a mega kick but raichu dodged out of the way.  The hitmonlee suddenly shot forward and tried to hit raichu with its flurry of kicks.  The attacks did little damage as raichu was charging his electricity.  The hitmonlee tried for another hi jump kick.  Raichu quickly dodged and the hitmonlee flew through the air and crashed.  Raichu took advantage of this and let loose with the gigashock attack.  The electricity flew through the air and slammed into the hitmonlee.  When the attack subsided, the hitmonlee lay motionless.  The hitmonlee’s trainer was in total awe of my raichu’s power.  The trainer called back his pokemon and walked away.  We had set no prize for the fight.  He just wanted to fight.  It was alright with me.  Besides, I was broke.  Alexia had been watching and cheering for me the whole time.  Her raichu was cheering as well.  I scratched raichu’s left ear.

“Good job raichu!”  I said.

“Chu!  Raichu!”  He replied.


It had been eight years since I had gotten this pokemon.  Prof. Oak said that I should put him out to stud, but raichu wasn’t showing his age yet and he still wanted to battle.  Me, him, and mewtwo had made a promise : we would all be there when we found mew.  Alexia walked up next to me.

“That’s the fourth one this week.”  She said.

“Guess they’re tired of losing to Andrew and Ian.”  I said.


Since Ian and Andrew had taken over the arcade, they had become quite good at battling and had become quite infamous in Lavender as well as in the trainer community.

“Guess so.”  She said.


We were standing in my front yard.  Trainers were coming around to my house just for a battle.  They had heard of how powerful my raichu had gotten from Prof. Oak and they wanted to see it for themselves.  I didn’t mind.  It kept me and raichu busy while we weren’t following up on any leads to find mew.  Pokemon League had finally gotten into gear about two years ago and started a world wide search.  While we searched on this continent, other agents were searching in other countries.  Since I had started this search, Team Rocket wanted in because of the money that Cinnabar was gonna pay them if they brought mew back.  I was able to get that out of Jared and Jace.  Those two still hang around even after five years.  When there’s nothing much to do, me and raichu go walking around the field around town.  Sometimes Alexia tags along.  She kept talking of how she wanted to go see another country.  I told her that I’d like to stay here but if she went I’d gladly go with her, for her own protection of course.


This day was not unlike any other day.  Alexia and I were walking around in the field.  We had come to know this area quite well.  There was a small forest to the north and a cemetery to the west.  A group of ghost pokemon hang around the cemetery.  To the east is the road back to town and to the south is the route to Fuchsia.  We headed into the forest for some shade.  We found the small camp area we always use out here and settled down for another lazy afternoon.  Or at least that’s what I thought.  We were sitting there quietly, our raichu’s were snoozing when something hit me on the head.  I jumped to my feet, Alexia and our raichu’s stood next to me.  I was face to face with a young girl trainer.  She was scrawny, had red hair, and was holding a fishing pole.

“Hey!  Who do you think you are, coming around hitting people on the head!?”  I asked.

“Are you Trey?”  The girl asked.

“Yeah so?”  I said.

“Trey do you know this person?”  Alexia asked.

“No.  I have no idea who she is.”  I said.  “Who are you anyway?”

“You beat my sisters eight years ago!  I’m here to get revenge!”  She said.

“Oh boy.”  Alexia said.

“Who are your sisters?”  I asked.

“The three fabulous cerulean sisters!” She said.

“So you must be little Misty.”  I said.

“Yeah!  Now defend yourself!  My water pokemon are more than a match for you!”  She said as she threw a pokeball.  “Starmie!  Go!”

The starmie materialized.  Raichu stepped forward.

“You do realize you don’t stand a chance.”  I said.

“I do stand a chance!  Starmie!  Hydro pump!”  Misty yelled.

The starmie let loose with a large blast of water.  Raichu barely dodged and let loose with a thunderbolt attack.  The starmie fainted quickly.  Misty called back her starmie and sent out her other two pokemon : staryu and goldeen.  Those two pokemon fell the same way that the starmie did.

“This is impossible!”  Misty cried.  “You’re not supposed to win!  I am!”

“You didn’t train these pokemon very well.  You probably just caught them on your way here huh?”  I asked.  “It doesn’t matter.  When I beat your sisters, it was a fair match.  Pokemon battles aren’t about who’s better than who.  Pokemon battles are tests of skill.  You can’t hold a grudge, like a few other trainers I happen to know.  You aren’t supposed to get mad.  If you get mad, you are not a good trainer.”

“Well said.”  Alexia said.

“Alright then.  I’ll get stronger.  And next time you won’t stand a chance!”  Misty said as she called her pokemon back and ran off.

“Well that was odd.”  Alexia said.

“Strange at best.”  I said.

Suddenly my pager went off.  I checked the number : Pokemon League.  We headed back to town.  When we got to my house I called Lance.  He informed me of a sighting of mew at Vermillion harbor.  Alexia and I boarded our bird pokemon and flew off to Vermillion City.  When we reached the city, it was midday but the rain clouds overhead made it look like late afternoon.  We walked down to the harbor.  I had a suspicion that we were being watched.  Suddenly, two figures jumped down in front of us.  It was Jared and Jace.

“We can’t deal with you guys right now.”  I said.

“Yeah.  We’re kinda busy.”  Alexia said.

“Well we’re busy too.”  Jared said.

“Busy stopping you from finding mew before us!”  Jace said.

“Alexia.  Think you can take these jokers while I go check out the harbor?”  I whispered to Alexia.

“Sure.  This will be a good workout.”  She said as she slipped her starmie’s pokeball into her hand.

“Just wait for me in the pokemon center.”  I whispered to her.

Her raichu stood ready for battle.

“Sorry guys, but I’ve got pressing business to take care of.  I’ll see you later!”  I said as I took off.

Jared and Jace were about to run after me but thought otherwise when Alexia threw her pokeball, initiating the battle.  They had no choice but to release their pokemon.  I could hear them starting their motto as raichu and I ran towards the harbor.  When we had finally reached the harbor, I saw nothing out of the ordinary.  I did notice a truck parked on the harbor.  When raichu and I approached the truck, something shot out from under it and into the sky.  Raichu and I bolted in the direction it flew.  Soon I realized that it was impossible to catch it on foot.  I released fearow and fearow carried us in the direction the pokemon flew.  Fearow flew as fast as it could and in a few moments we were catching up on the pokemon.  I could see clearly that it was mew.  Mew dived and a suicidal angle towards a small forest area outside of Fuchsia.  Fearow dived as well.  As we landed, the skies opened up and it started to rain.  We saw the mew run into the forest as I called fearow back.  We ran into the forest after her.  Raichu was able to follow her trail and soon he led me straight to mew.  Mew was standing at the top of a hill.  We were just outside of Fuchsia city.  Mew was staring at me.  I approached the pokemon slowly as not to scare it off again.  On closer examination I could see that it was exhausted.  Mew was breathing very hard.

“Raichu?”  Raichu asked.

“No raichu, not this time.”  I said.

I reached onto my belt and pulled off mewtwo’s ball.


So this is where I stand now.  Raichu at my side and mewtwo’s ball in my hand, staring down the one pokemon that could make me the most famous pokemon master of all time.  At first glance mew looks as though she could take off at any moment.  But a closer look reveals that she is tired.  Very tired.  Perhaps she has given up running?  Or has she realized that I won’t stop chasing her?  Either way, I have to do something now.

“Mew.  Listen.  We’re not going to hurt you.”  I said.

Mew took a step back.

“Raichu.  Churaichu.”  Raichu said.

Mew took another step back with a fearful look on her face.

“Raichu, back off.”  I said softly.

Raichu doesn’t argue and steps back.  Mew seems to relax.

“Mew.  I have mewtwo.  He’s been searching for you.  I’ve been helping him.”  I said.

Mew looks at me questioningly.

“I’m going to let him out of the ball now.  Please do not run.”  I said.

Mew makes no move to run.  I drop mewtwo’s ball and mewtwo materializes.  Mew and mewtwo sit there staring at each other.  I notice that mew’s eyes are glowing a slight pink, and mewtwo’s eyes are glowing a light blue.  I then realize that they are communicating through telepathy.  Mewtwo suddenly turned to me.

“She says she’s been on the run since the whole thing began eight years ago.  She’s totally exhausted.  She’s never slept in the same place twice.  That’s why she’s so exhausted.  I told her about the pokemon island.  She agrees with the proposition.”  Mewtwo said.

“You said all that in just a few seconds?”  I asked.

“You can say a lot if you don’t use words.”  Mewtwo said.

I pulled out an empty pokeball.

“Are you ready?”  I asked.

Mew slowly took a step back.

“Trust me.  I will do as I promised.”  I said.

“He is a man of his word.”  Mewtwo said.

Mew looked at mewtwo and then looked at me.

“Mew.”  Mew said as she nodded her head.

I tossed the pokeball at mew.  The ball made contact and mew was drawn into it.  The button turned red and the ball shook for a moment.  The ball then stopped shaking and the button turned gray.  I picked up the ball.  A grin came to my face.  Suddenly my knees became weak and I had to sit down.  The rain was really coming down now.  It was cold and the rain was stinging.  We just sat there.  My mind was still trying to contemplate what had just happened.  I don’t know what I was more : happy or excited.  But I knew I was one of the two.

“We really should go.”  Mewtwo said.

“Raichu.”  Raichu said.

I nodded my head.  I released fearow.  I called mewtwo back into his ball.  Raichu and I climbed onto fearow and we flew off to Vermillion city.  We landed outside of the pokemon center.  I called fearow back into the ball.  We entered the pokemon center.  Once I walked in, Alexia noticed me immediately.

“Where have you been!?”  I’ve been worried sick!”  Alexia said.

I just stood there with a big grin on my face.

“What are you grinning about?” She asked.

I grabbed a hold of her and planted a big kiss on her lips.  Once I let her go she took a step back and blushed.  Some trainers were staring at us.  Nurse Joy was shaking her head.  Alexia smiled.

“What was that for?”  She asked.

“Listen up everyone!  I am the greatest pokemon master in the world!”  I yelled.

“Oh yeah?  What makes you so great?”  One of the trainers asked.

“I’ll show you.”  I said.

I grabbed mew’s ball and tossed it on the floor.  Mew materialized.  Everyone looked at mew in silence.  Alexia’s eyes went wide.  Even Nurse Joy was looking at mew.  Mew looked around.

“Ohhhh it sooooo cute!”  Alexia exclaimed.  “Can I hold it?”

“Sure.  Mew this is my girlfriend Alexia.  She’s really nice.”  I said.

Alexia bent down and picked up mew.  Mew smiled.

“Mew!”  Mew said happily.

“Oh you’re soaking wet.”  Alexia said.

Nurse joy produced some towels.  I tossed one to raichu and I used one on myself.  Alexia used one to dry off mew.  We decided that we should head back to Lavender after the storm passes before we go to the island.  I figured that mew could use the rest.  The storm passed early the next morning and we headed to Lavender.  Once we got home I introduced mew to my family.  I had already told my parents about my plans to take mew and mewtwo to Pokemon Island.  We all crashed in the front room.  Alexia and I flipped through the channels on the TV while raichu, clefairy, and mew snoozed.  Mewtwo was doing his levitation thing.  We laid around all day and showed mew to my friends.  Mew was happy to have made some new friends.  The next day we headed to Pallet.  I had already informed Prof. Oak about our need to go to Pokemon Island.  He agreed to let me and Alexia go as long as we did not bring any pokeballs except the ones that held mew and mewtwo.  Of course our raichu’s were allowed to go too.  Prof. Oak had a private boat and got us to Pokemon Island within a few hours.  We arrived at the island around noon.  The sky was clear and we could see the entire island from the beach.  It was a beautiful place.  Much more beautiful than my friend Todd had told me.  There was a large forest and a big volcano.  The beach bordered the entire island.  The pokemon were running freely.  They seemed to be in paradise.  Then the thought occurred to me : what if raichu wants to stay here?  I pulled out the pokeballs that contained mew and mewtwo.  I released mew and mewtwo.  Mew and mewtwo stared at the island in awe.

“It’s beautiful.”  Mewtwo said.

“Mew.”  Mew said.

I opened the little hatches on the backs of the pokeballs and flipped the release switches.  Mew and mewtwo were enveloped in red light.  When the light died down, mew and mewtwo stood there, unhurt.

“You’re free to go.”  I said.

Mew looked to the forest.  Mewtwo came up to me and put his hand on my shoulder.

“Thank you for everything.”  Mewtwo said.

Mew and mewtwo flew into the air and into the forest.  We spent the day on the beach with the pokemon.  We never saw mew or mewtwo the rest of the day.  I had to talk with raichu.  Alexia let us have our private conversation.

“Raichu.  Would you like to stay here?”  I asked.

“Chu?”  Raichu asked.

“You could live out the rest of your life here.  You’d be among your own kind.”  I said.

“Raichu!”  Raichu shook his head and grabbed on to me.

“So you wanna stay with me?”  I asked.

“Raichu!”  Raichu nodded.

I hugged raichu.  Later that evening, Prof. Oak took us back to Pallet on his boat.

______________________________________________________________________________

Memoirs of a Pokemon Master
EPILOGUE


So that’s it then.  My adventures in the land of pokemon are over.  Or are they?  Today Alexia told me about a continent where all the neo pokemon have been discovered.  She told me that gyms are popping up all over the place over there.  I guess it’s time to go there and see what  these new trainers and new pokemon have got.  I went to the airport just yesterday and booked us a couple of seats on a plane to that continent.  We are to meet a man named Prof. Utsugi at the airport.

Trey LaJaunie

Pokemon Master

AUTHOR’S NOTES:

As with most things I write I always have something to say about it.  If you couldn’t tell, I used the blue/red version pokedex.  I also used a few other references to other games.  Here they are if you haven’t figured them out already.
Chapter 3 - “You just made your second mistake.  You stuck around.”  “Oh and what was my first mistake?”  Those lines are from Monolith’s awesome 3D shooter Blood 2. (The real response to the second line is “Letting me live.”)

Chapter 6 - “Nuclear Suplex move” and “Mambo-Tango-Foxtrot Martial Arts” Those two are from Earthbound when you fight the Onett Police Force.

Chapter 10 - (There’s a bunch of them.)

-1/35 SOLDIER - This one is from SquareSoft’s Final Fantasy 7

-The large q-tip and the tongs with the hands on the ends are from Lucas Arts’ great game The Secret of Monkey Island.

-Of course the cards are the Pokemon TCG cards (duh)

Chapter 13 - The people in the mansion are working on Pokemon for Gameboy (duh).  PLEASE DO NOT e-mail me saying “That mansion is supposed to be in Celadon!  Not Saffron!”  I know I know!  Lets just say that they were started in Saffron but then moved to Celadon later.

Chapter 23 - The book “How to become a Pokemon Master” is a real book.  It was written by Hank Schlesinger.

Anyway, I really enjoyed writing this and I know that a bunch of people have read it and they have said a lot of good things about it.  I really appreciate the criticism (both good and bad) that I have received from everyone.  The only people I can really thank are my friends Andrew and Ian, my cousins Jared and Jace, Mega Mewtwo and everyone on her message board and of course Nintendo for making the greatest RPG this side of Final Fantasy III.

Mega Raichu
