              




Episode 4, A Blast from the Past! (part 1)

Part 1 of the fourth episode in my Fan Fiction series about the Pokémon 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.

“Aatchooo!” Tracey woke up instantly at this loud sneeze. “Aaaachooo!” it sounded again. It was Ash, who had clearly caught a cold. “I believe someone stayed out on the deck in the cold a little too long last night...” Tracey teased Ash. He could barely dodge the pillow that came flying his way. Someone knocked at the door. “Enter” Tracey said, and Angie came stumbling into the room. “Do you have some tissues left? I've seem to have caught a cold somehow,” “You as well? What a coincidence. But I'm afraid Ash just used our last one,” as they heard Ash blow his nose. “Aaawww, that's too bad.” “You can still use this one, I think,”Ash proposed, “I haven't used this corner yet.” and he stretched out his hand with the tissue towards her. “Eeew! That's gross. Stay away from me!” as Angie quickly took a step back. “I have a better idea. You two sneezing lovebirds get back in bed, and I'll get you fresh tissues and some chicken soup.” Tracey suggested. “Sounds great”, Ash and Angie both said simultaneously, after which they both sneezed.

After the chicken soup, and some rest, Ash and Angie felt a little better again, and they decided to go on deck for some fresh air. Tracey came along too but turned around to get something from his cabin. “You know it's your fault I am sick now.” Angie suddenly said to Ash at an accusing tone. “My fault? And whose idea was it to go out and watch the sunset  yesterday?” as Ash immediately took on his defensive attitude. “Well, I didn't hear you complain about it yesterday, and besides, since you're the oldest, you should have kept better track of the time.” Tracey heard them bickering as he came back. He had finished the picture of Ash with Angie watching the sunset together, and wanted to give it to them to cheer them up. But he realized this wasn't the right moment for that, and quickly hid it behind his back. “Oh, you can be so stubborn!” Angie said. “Actually you both are” Tracey thought by himself, “neither one of them willing to be the first to apologize.” “Like you're always that easy to get along with.” Ash remarked. “Well, if I am such a burden then, maybe I should get off in the next port, and head back to Solaceon Town.” Angie yelled. “If that makes you happy” Ash said seemingly cool, but inside he didn't like where this argument was heading.

Meanwhile, at the Oreburgh Museum's research facility, an entirely different crisis was unfolding. “It's out of control! Quickly, get the net!” a man in a white overall yelled. “Yes professor!” his assistant shouted. But it was too late. A large Aerodactyl, that had just been extracted from a fossil, blasted a hole in the wall of the lab, and bashed outside. “Oh no!” the professor said in despair. That Aerodactyl is by far the strongest we have yet extracted, and now it is out in the open. “Who knows what it will do...”

Back on the boat, Angie said “I am not talking to you, Ash Ketchum!” and she walked a few steps away from him. Ash  wanted to end this fight, and make up, but he was too stubborn  to take the first step. Tracey knew this, and whispered to him “Do you really want her to leave?” Ash's face softened as fear was coming over him. “N..no, off course not. I really enjoy her company.” he whispered back “Well, why not be a little more sensible and let her know. An apology won't kill you, or will it?” Ash thought about these words for a while, and nodded, “You're right. I don't want to loose her because of my stupid pride. I'll..” but his words were interrupted “Ash!” Angie yelled. “I thought you weren't talking to me” he said, but deep inside he was glad she had broken the silence between them. “Ash!, Angie yelled again, “Lookout, it's an..!” but then a fierce gust of wind threw Ash and Tracey down on the floor. “What was that?” Tracey wondered as he helped Ash get up on his feet again. “Ash! Help me!” they both heard Angie screaming in fear. Ash looked up to where the sound of her voice had come from and saw a large Aerodactyl fly away, while holding his girlfriend. “Angie, hang on!” Ash yelled. “Pikachu, do Thunderbolt!” “No Ash, don't do it! Look how high they are flying. If that creature drops her when is is hit by Pikachu's attack, she may get seriously hurt!” Tracey warned him. “But we can't just keep standing here and do nothing!” Ash said with a mix of fear and anger on his face. “We must warn the captain. Maybe he can follow the Aerodactyl” Tracey suggested. They ran up the stairway to the control room, and barged in. “Now what have we got here?” a dark voice inquired. “You lads go play in your cabin! We've got a situation here! There was this strange breeze so maybe there's a storm nearby!”

“I think we can tell you more about that situation, mister” Tracey said. “It was an Aerodactyl! And it took my girlfriend away, and you need to follow her or we'll never see her again! “Ash ranted. “An Aerodactyl?” The captain said very surprised. “I've never seen one here before. Are you sure lad?” “Yes, mister, it really was an Aerodactyl, you've got to believe me!”Ash said in despair. “Sir, I just heard an extra newsflash on the radio.” one of the crew members remarked. “Something about an ancient Pokémon that escaped from the Oreburgh Museum.” The captain frowned. “So I guess you lads did see well, that must have been the same Pokémon. Call the Oreburgh museum at once” he ordered. “Why don't we just simply follow the Aerodactyl?” Ash asked, a bit annoyed at all the delay. “That won't do, lad. We could never keep up with it, this boat just isn't fast enough,” the captain explained.

“We've made contact with Oreburgh, sir!” a crew member reported. “Fine, put it on the video screen.” The captain answered. “Greetings. I am professor Pinetree from the Oreburgh Museum Research Center. I believe you've seen our missing Aerodactyl?” Ash stepped forward. “Yeah, we did, and it kidnapped my girlfriend!” Ash said reproachful. 

“Oh dear. That is not so good. We were already afraid something like this may happen. This particular Aerodactyl is very strong and ferocious. We tried to tame it after it had been extracted from it's fossil, but we couldn't get it to go into a Poké Ball, and it escaped. I'm afraid your friend may be in grave danger...,” the professor explained.

Ash pulled his cap over his eyes to cover the tears welling up inside, and raced outside, down the stairs, to the deck. Tracey followed him, and found him standing in a corner, clearly sobbing, although he still kept his eyes hidden. “Hey Ash, ”Tracey grabbed his arm, “I'm sure there must be a way to get her back.” But Ash started to cry even louder. “You heard what that professor said. Besides, we haven't got any idea where that creature took Angie. Or it dropped her somewhere above the ocean. And it's all my fault. If I hadn't been so stubborn and would have apologized to her earlier, than this would never have happened.” Tracey grabbed Ash by the shoulders“You can't blame yourself for that. You heard the professor, it was an accident.” Ash didn't look too convinced. “If I never see her again, the last moment Angie and I had together, we were fighting. I miss her so, Tracey!” “I know, and I am sure Angie knows too.” Tracey put an arm around Ash's shoulder, and Ash slowly calmed down a little. “Now, shall we get up to the control room again? Maybe the captain and professor Pinetree have come up with a plan to rescue Angie,” Tracey said hopefully.

“Oh good, you two are back,” the captain greeted them as they came in, “I believe the professor has something to say to you, Ash.” They looked at the screen. “First, we at Oreburgh Museum, and especially me, would like to apologize for what happened,” the professor said. “We should never have allowed such a dangerous Pokémon to escape.” Ash felt tears coming up again. “But we may have some good news as well,” the professor continued. “I've checked your current coordinates, and it turns out, you're not far away from the Rough Peak Islands, as small group of island where we dug up the fossil this Aerodactyl was extracted from. We believe it considers that place it's home, so it must be headed there.” Ash's face cleared a little. “So you know where it took Angie?” he asked. “Well, we can't be sure for the full hundred percent, but it is very likely.” the professor commented. “And on top of that, we now have the means of catching it. My colleagues have worked nonstop since that Aerodactyl escaped, to make another Master Ball.” “A Master Ball?” Ash asked. “Professor, isn't that a special type of Poké Ball that will catch any type of Pokémon?” Tracey informed. “That is correct. We've been studying the only working prototype, and were finally able to recreate it. I'll get to your location as soon as possible with this Master Ball, so when you find the Aerodactyl, we can catch it.”

“Then what are we waiting for!” Ash yelled enthusiastically. “We must go to those islands at once!” “Already taken care of, lad,” the captain assured him. “I've ordered my men so set course there and proceed at full speed.” “Oh, and one last thing, captain,” the professor added, “We have to arrange a helicopter and get prepared for this expedition. Chances are you will get there before we do. I must ask you not to go to the island before we have arrived there as well. It will be far too dangerous.” “Understood,” the captain said, “we'll meet you there.” and the connection was terminated.

“What!? More waiting?” Ash said annoyed. “Angie needs our help now!” he said as he clenched his fists. “They don't understand,” he thought. “It wasn't just anybody that had been taken away. It was Angie!” He had just started to get to know her better after they decided to travel along together, and he had grown to like her a lot. More than he had ever liked a girl before. And now this was all taken away from him. “I won't let that happen! He yelled inside, clenching his fists even more. Tracey noticed the tension building inside Ash and decided to loosen up the situation. “Ash, we should also get prepared for the rescue mission. You wouldn't want them to have to wait for us to get ready, right?” That did the trick. “Well, what are we waiting for!”, Ash yelled as he grabbed Tracey's arm. They raced down the stairs to their room and started packing .

Meanwhile, high above the ocean. Angie slowly regained consciousness. “Am I dreaming?” the wondered, her eyes still shut. “It seems as if I am flying. And why are my shoulders hurting?” She wondered. It was also rather cold around her. “What is that windy noise I keep hearing?” She slowly opened her eyes, and closed them in fear again as she saw how high up in the air she was. Then it all came back in a flash. Walking on deck with Ash, their fight, how she tried to warn Ash and Tracey of the large Pokémon that came swooping from the sky. How she was picked up and cried for help. “I must have fainted then,” she thought, which wasn't very strange considering what she had been through. “Where is this creature taking me? And will I even see Ash again?” She started to cry softly “Ash... Ash, where are you? I need you,” were her last thoughts as she fainted again.

“Huh?” Ash looked up, startled. “What is it Ash?” Tracey asked. “I believe... it was Angie, calling me... but how...?” He rushed outside, to the deck, and looked in every direction. Not a sign of Angie. “Did you see her, Ash?” Tracey asked while still trying to catch his breath. “No, but it felt like she was very close and I could really hear her voice calling me.” Tracey frowned while in deep thought, trying to explain this phenomenon. Then it hit him. “Ash, if I remember well, you have the ability to sense the aura of other living beings, right? Like with Lucario and later when you rescued that kidnapped Riolu?” Ash nodded, “Yeah, sometimes it happens.” “Well, isn't it possible that you felt Angie's aura, because she was thinking of you?” “Uh... well...it's possible I guess.” Ash admitted. “Well, that certainly means she is alive, right?” Ash's eyes brightened a little. “Yeah, that must be it. Hold on Angie! We're coming for you!” he screamed, as the boat was moving at top speed towards the Rough Peak Islands, stealthily followed buy a small periscope...

(To be continued...)
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