              




Episode 3, Don't Miss the Boat! (part 1)

Part 1 of the 3rd episode in my Fan Fiction about the pokemon journey of Ash and Angie. Involves some Morpheusshipping (Ash and Angie liking each other) so if you don't like that idea, stop reading here. The rest, I hope you enjoy this fan-fiction.

“Ash, are you awake already?” Angie whispered as she walked past his tent. The sun was shining for a while now, and Angie had woken up early from a good night sleep. She had thought about the adventures of yesterday, how she and Ash were almost captured by a big Spinarak. But it ended all well, thanks to her being witty enough to grab Ash's poke balls before the went looking for him, and off course by the fantastic performance of Gliscor. “Where was Gliscor anyway?” she thought. He wasn't where they left him yesterday, when Ash asked him to stand watch for the rest of the night. She looked around “Ah, there he was, lying on one side of Ash's tent.” Her first reaction was to wake the sleeping Pokemon, but she could restrain herself. “The poor thing,” she whispered “he must have been so tired after all that he did yesterday to rescue Ash and me. Better let him get that well deserved rest for a while longer”

Finally she heard some muffled sounds from Ash's tent. “Fine, he is awake” she thought. “Rise and shine, little sleeper” she said teasingly while shaking his tent a little. “Huh! What is happening?” she heard him yell as a startled Ash came running from his tent. Angie started to laugh “What's so funny?” he asked, still a bit annoyed about his wake-up call. “You” Angie giggled “You look really cute in that.” Ash suddenly realized why she was laughing. He was wearing his purple pyjama with the yellow dots. “Why did my mum ever get me this” had been his first thought when he had unpacked his backpack for the first time at the start of his journey in the Sinnoh region. “I am not going to wear this!” So he had up till now always kept this garment under in his backpack, and used his other, less colorful pyjamas. But these had become rather worn because of the frequent use, so he could not wear them anymore, and was forced to put on this spotted, horrible thing. “Oh, that...” Ash said embarrassed, and wanted to sink right into the ground right now. “We'll buy you another one when we are in town again, okay?” Angie said. “You just get back into your tent, put on some other clothes, while I'll get us some breakfast.” “Sounds good to me” Ash replied, and quickly got back into his tent.

Not long after that, he came out again, fully dressed in his regular costume, with his cap firmly on his head. Pikachu sat on his shoulder, and looked fully recovered. Angie had already set the table, and a lovely scent entered Ash's nose. “Smells really good, Ange!” he said, and sat down at the table. “Well thank you” she said, “I hope it will also taste as good then” Angie also sat down, and they enjoyed their breakfast together. “If I didn't know any better, I'd say you were Brock's twin sister” Ash said “What do you mean?  Angie asked him. “I don't look like him, now do I?” Ash laughed “No, off course not, but you cook as well as him, maybe even better” Angie turned her head a little away so Ash could not see her blushing again “Ah, you're just saying that because I made it” she said with a slightly timid voice. “No, I mean it. Off course it is extra special because you're the cook, but it really is good. Don't be so uncertain of yourself!” “Well, in that case, thanks for the compliment, and remember, you may kiss the cook” Ash almost fell over backwards from his seat. “Ok, being with his girlfriend was getting better every day, but all that stuff about kissing was still a bit frightening” he thought. “If, like yesterday, it just happened, it was ok, but let's not overdo it” he said to himself. “Did you choke on something?” Angie asked him with a worried voice. “Yeah, I guess I was eating a bit too fast. But it's alright now” Ash quickly said.

They finished eating, cleaned up and broke up their tents. Today was the day the boat to the new region could be all repaired again, so they had to go to the Fight Area again. At the shore of the lake they had to cross again to get there, they found the raft that Ash had made when they came from the Fight Area. It was still sturdy, but Ash decided to make it a little bigger this time, so they could both travel on board of it. “If the boat was to leave early, then there wouldn't be time for me to dry my clothes if I go swimming again” Ash explained to Angie. She didn't mind at all, now she could sit   close to Ash during the trip over the lake. She enjoyed this so much, that she was a little disappointed when the other shore of the lake got closer and soon they were on the other side. However, she did manage to hold his hand while walking the final part to the Fight Area. “He is getting a little less shy about that” she thought, as she smiled at him. Soon they arrived in the Fight Area, and even though she expected Ash to get a little embarrassed, to be still holding her hand in public, he did not let go. “Wow!” she thought “I hope that this is really not a dream, and that my parents come wake me up, because I am too late to attend to the Pokemon on the daycare center” She pinched herself with her free hand. “Aw, I am awake. That is really nice. But next time I must pinch a little less hard, it really hurts” She said to herself.

As they walked along the docks, Ash suddenly heard a familiar voice behind him, saying “Smile!” and then he heard a loud click, like the one from a photo camera. Ash turned around, and saw with his own eyes what his ears had already told him, it was Tracey, who had came along with him for a while on other journeys. They shook hands, and Ash asked what he was doing here. “Well” Tracey said, “I heard about the many new Pokemon in the Sinnoh region, and just had to see those for myself. “I heard you have been rather busy as well, Ash. Congratulations on you becoming League Champion of Sinnoh!” “Thanks” Ash said, while looking very proud. “Besides,” Tracey said with a big smile on his face, “I wanted to meet your girlfriend. She must be very special to have gotten through that dense head of your's.” Ash almost automatically wanted to shout “She is not my Girlfriend!” as he usually did when someone hinted at a girl being romantically involved with him. But he could stop himself before saying the “not my girlfriend” part and instead tactically changed the last words to “She is not... just any girl!”. “That was close!” he sighed inside himself  “I still need time to get adjusted to the idea that I like Angie, and that she is my girl. I have to be more careful, I almost said something that would have hurt her feelings” Ash continued to answer to Tracey's remark about Angie being special, “Yeah, she is very special, and I am so glad I now get to know her better. You know she also is a great cook?” Angie started to blush immediately. “This is the first time he's making me a compliment in public” she thought. “First he is comfortable with holding my hand in public, and now this? Is this the same Ash I met at summer camp, that wouldn't even notice me?” she wondered. “He has sure changed a lot since then, but hey, I am not complaining!”

“So you're going to take the boat to the new region that will leave today?”, Tracey asked. “Eh, yeah, we were going to” Ash and Angie said simultaneously. “Well, then you can relax, the boat is due to leave no sooner than at 4 in the afternoon, they just finished the repairs and are now loading the cargo” Tracey remarked. “Oh” Ash said disappointed, “I was hoping it would leave earlier” “Well, I know something we can do in the mean time” Tracey said “We could go  to the Route 225, leading north from here. Just at the beginning of it are some nice hills, from which you have great view of the ocean. I was going there to make some photos and perhaps some drawings, but you love birds can come along if you like.” “Stay calm Ash” he said to himself as he heard Tracey call him and Angie love birds. “Let's face it, I am holding hands with a girl, and I like it, so actually Tracey is right, we are love birds” And to Angie he said “What do you say, shall we go with Tracey?” Angie nodded “Sounds like fun, and maybe I can ask Tracey some things about you, since you and him have spent quite some time together, I understand.” “Hey, but... no way” Ash protested as they walked towards the gatehouse leading to Route 225.

“Twerps dead ahead” James said to Jessie as he looked through his Team Rocket binoculars from behind a pair of crates in the docks. “Give me that binoculars!” Jessie commanded James. “Ah, it's our favorite twerp, the new girlfriend-twerp and the drawing-twerp. And where there's twerps...” “There is Pikachu!” Meowth quickly finished her sentence. “But how are we going to catch him?” the talking Pokemon asked his companions. “Well,” James said, “we could try our old favorite, dig a large hole, and wait for them to fall in” “Then you can dig the hole” Jessie snapped at James “Whatever you say, dear” James sighed.

“It really is beautiful from up here!” Angie said. “Look Ash, you can even see Fullmoon Island!” Ash stepped closer and looked in the direction Angie was pointing “You're right, it looks marvelous!” Ash agreed. “Go Shinx!” said Angie as she released her Pokemon so she could also see the nice view, and play with Pikachu. Tracey was taking lot's of pictures, but left his drawing tools in his backpack. “Ash, if we don't want to have to run to the boat, like in the old days, we'd better leave now”, Tracey said. Angie felt a little disappointed. “I is so nice here. I wonder what it would be like to watch the sunset here with Ash” but she also nodded at Tracey's proposal. “Ash doesn't want to miss this boat, he was so disappointed, when he found out that the boat was delayed because of storm and the repairs it needed after that. And maybe in the future we'll go to other nice places and we can watch the sunset together,” she hopefully thought. 

They climbed down the hill, and walked down the road to the harbor as suddenly...the ground underneath then collapsed, and they fell down a few meters. “Aw” Angie groaned, ”What is this dead weight on top of me?” “Who are you calling a dead weight?” Ash yelled, for it was he who had fallen down on her. “Well, if the shoe fits...” Angie yelled back at him “That's what you get when you eat so much! Even the ground can't hold you any more!” “Well, that would never have happened if you didn't cook so well!” Ash shouted. Normally this would have sounded like a big compliment, but the way Ash said it now made it sure sound like a big insult. “Oh yeah!?” Angie said angry. “Yeah!” Ash said in a similar annoyed voice and they both crossed their arms and turned their backs to each other.

“Now, now now” another familiar sounding voice came from above, “You two lovebirds should be a little nicer to each other” It was Jessie. “We are not lovebirds” Ash and Angie both said at the same time. Ash was so angry that he forgot to think before saying something that seemed to deny his feelings for Angie, but since she said the same this time at least he didn't have to worry about her getting mad at him. “Besides, she was already mad” Ash thought but before he could wonder about how to make up with Angie, Jessie said “Is that the sound of bickering twerps that I hear?” and James added “It's speaking to me loud and clear!” “On the winds!” Jessie wanted to continue, but a loud “Shut up!” from Angie stopped her in her tracks. “How dare you interrupt our motto!” she shouted “you're just as annoying as your boyfriend-twerp!” Ash covered his ears getting prepared to hear Angie yell “He is not my boyfriend!” but she didn't. “Hmm, so she still liked him, even after the fight they just had and she also saying they weren't lovebirds” Ash thought. “Meowth, action please!” Jessie interrupted Ash's thoughts. A large shadow fell over the pit Ash and co had fallen in, and Ash immediately recognized the Team Rocket balloon causing it. “One Pikachu coming up” Meowth said with greediness in his catlike voice. A net came falling out of the balloon, headed straight for Pikachu. Angie's Shinx jumped up, trying to protect Pikachu, but got scooped up with him. “Pikachu!” Ash shouted. “Oh no... my Shinx!” Angie yelled, as the Team Rocket balloon slowly went out of sight.

My fourth fan-fiction story and the first one to feature Team Rocket. I apologize for any typing errors, or grammatically not 100% correct sentences. Remember, I am not a native English speaker or writer. I tried to make this story as close to the Pokemon series as possible, so that the characters will react roughly the same in this fictional story as they do in the series. Comments are always welcome, you can send these to my email-address hjvenospam@hotmail.com (where nospam is inserted to be free of spambots, so delete that part when you mail me. ;-)  )

