              




Episode 4, A Blast from the Past! (part 2)

Part 2 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.

Ash didn't want to sleep after the ship had set course for the probable whereabouts of the Aerodactyl and his precious Angie. He insisted on staying in the control room with the Captain and Tracey, to be the first to hear any updates on the progress of this rescue mission. But finally, he was overcome by sleep, and dozed off. Two sailors carried him to his room, and Tracey decided to go to bed as well, as he could also use a good night's rest. When he woke up the next morning, Ash's bed was empty. He got dressed, and went outside, where he found his friend with a pair of binoculars, constantly scanning the horizon for a sign of Angie. “Good morning, Ash. How are you feeling?” Tracey informed “Well, my cold is gone, but I'd rather catch ten colds at the same time, then feel the way I do now.” Ash said. “I am so scared something terrible happened to Angie...” Tracey noticed how concerned Ash looked, and felt really sorry for him. “I hope prof. Pinetree was right about the Aerodactyl going to that island.” he thought. “Ash will never be the same if this rescue mission fails.” He tried to cheer up his friend by saying: “Ah, you know Angie. She is just as stubborn as you, so she will not allow this situation to get the best of her. Maybe we should worry more about the Aerodactyl.”

“Ahoy, land in sight!” it sounded from the bridge. Ash veered up like he had been stung by a Beedrill, and rushed up the stairs to the control room, Tracey was barely able to keep up with him. “Where, where is it?!”Ash shouted as he barged in. “Well, good morning to you too, lad,” the captain greeted Ash. “Uh... sorry sir” Ash said as he looked down in embarrassment. “It's ok lad, I know how much you've been waiting for some news. Just take a look in that direction” as the captain pointed at the port side of the ship. Ash looked through his binoculars and he saw some pointed rocks in the distance. “Not the nicest place to get stranded,” he thought as a shiver went down his spine. When the professor mentioned “an island” as the most likely place the Aerodactyl would go, Ash pictured it to look more like a “classic island” with palm trees, a beach an so. The captain noticed Ash's concern and remarked “This side looks quite inhabitable, but there's a rocky plain on the other side, where they dug up the fossils.” Ash looked slightly relieved and he handed over the binoculars to Tracey. “We'll be there in 15 minutes,”the captain said, “but the helicopter with prof. Pinetree will take at least three hours to get here. So all we can do in the mean time is wait.”What! Wait!? Ash yelled in astonishment, “We can't wait. Angie needs our help now!”The captain shook his head, “No can do, lad. The professor was very clear when he stressed we should wait till he was there as well. And as captain of this ship I am responsible for your safety.” Ash wanted to protest again, but Tracey took his arm, “You know he's right, Ash. We'd better get packed and get some rest. We'll probably need all our strength when we go to the island.” Ash looked convinced by Tracey's advice and they were soon busy packing the last things they might need during the adventures that would doubtlessly lay ahead. Ash even proposed to take a little nap, to be as fresh as possible when they were to go to the island. “I just hope he can get rest and not be tossing and turning in his bed,” were Tracey's last thoughts as he dozed of.

Not to far away from them, Angie slowly opened her eyes. “We've stopped flying,” she realized, still a bit dazed from all she had been through. Her blurred vision became clearer. “What is this place?” as she looked out over a barren, rocky plane. She noticed some holes a few meters from her, in the otherwise flat surface, but they looked quite artificial. She tried to get up, using a large boulder as a support, as her legs were still stiff from the long and uncomfortable flight. Now she could look much further. “Was that the ocean?” she wondered, looking at a bluish line at where the plain seemed to cut off. She stumbled forward a few steps, but almost fell down again. “Why do I feel so weak?” but before she could answer her question, the rumbling of her stomach made it all clear. “Wait, didn't I put a candy bar in my pocket before I went on deck?” She felt in her pockets. “Yes, it was still there. She took some quick bites, and felt her strength return a little. “Now let's see what beyond that edge” she ordered herself. As she came closer, her first guess was confirmed. It was the ocean. When she was still some meters away, her heart started to pound. “Was... was that the ship she was sailing on with Ash and Tracey?” as she saw two familiar looking funnels appear above the ledge.

Meanwhile, Tracey turned on his other side, lying in the chair he had fallen asleep in. “What time was it?” he wondered while yawning. He opened his eyes to look on the clock, then looked back forward, at the empty bed again. “Empty?!” it suddenly flashed through his mind. “Where did Ash go? He wouldn't be so stupid to go to the island alone!? Well, it was exactly like Ash to do so,” he thought, as he sprang up, and raced towards the deck. He heard a loud splash, and ran to the direction of the sound. It was indeed as he feared, Ash was lying there in the water, while holding on to his Buizel. “To the island, Buizel!” Ash commanded his Pokémon. “Bui, Bui!” Buizel agreed and they blasted off. “Don't do it Ash! Come back! Wait for the others!” Tracey shouted, but even if Ash could have heard his friend's advice, he wouldn't have turned around. “I have to go save Angie!” he kept repeating inside himself.

Angie was now very close to the edge of the rocky plain, and could see the boat more clearly. “What is that little dot moving away from the boat towards the island?” she wondered. It was moving too fast to be driftwood or so. As it came closer, she noticed that the colors where also very strange for driftwood. “Orange, red, some blue...” Then her heart sprang up with joy, “It's Ash with Buizel! Suddenly she didn't feel tired or weak at all. “Hey Ash, over here!!” she started waving. “Angie!! Hang on! I'll get you out of there!” Ash said, happy to see her again. “Go faster, Buizel!, Ash commanded. Suddenly they heard a loud cry. Angie had already wondered where the Aerodactyl had gone, but she didn't have to wonder any more. “Ash, hurry! The Aerodactyl is coming back” she yelled to Ash, who was almost at the shore now. “Staravia, I choose you!” Ash climbed Staravia's back, they flew up as fast as the Bird Pokémon could. “Hang on, Angie!” he yelled back. Angie suddenly felt a strong wind blowing around her, and she moved away from the ledge, to avoid getting blown over. With a loud thump, the Aerodactyl landed on the rocks, a stone's throw away from her. It didn't seem too amused that his catch had run away and it gave another frightening cry before it came chasing towards Angie. “Ash!” she screamed in fear while trying to run away from the attacking ancient Pokémon. “Staravia, Wing Attack!” Ash shouted as he jumped of it's back and landed on the plain. The Aerodactyl took a direct hit from Ash's Pokémon. It hardly seemed impressed, but at least turned it's attention towards Staravia now. Ash ran to Angie, and she fell into his arms. “Are you okay? You're not hurt, are you?” Ash inquired as he held her tight. “I'm fine now, Ash,” she whispered. “Everything's gonna be okay now” Ash assured her.

But he has spoken a bit to soon. After a fierce Take Down attack from the Aerodactyl, Staravia dropped down, and fainted. “Oh... Staravia... come back!” “It's too strong, Ash! We can't fight it!” Ash realized she was right. “This Aerodactyl is too much. And there's nowhere to run... or was there...?” He looked around for a moment and then looked back into Angie's eyes. “Do you trust me?” ”Off course, you silly” “Okay, on my mark hold me as tightly as possible and we'll jump of that ledge together.” “We what?!” Angie shouted in disbelief. “We can't survive falling down such a height!” Ash looked deeper into her eyes. “We will be fine. Forever, remember?” Angie's eyes became brighter again. “I won't let you go. Even if that means forever!” She remembered those words Ash had said as he tried to save her from that evil ghost all too well. She put up a confident smile and nodded shortly at Ash. “I'm with you Ash. Forever.” “Okay then, hang on and don't let go” Ash said as the Aerodactyl was about to swoop down on them. “Now!” He shouted.

They fell down faster and faster, desperately clinging to each other. The water was getting closer, water that was said to be tougher than concrete if you fell down on it from a such a height. “Buizel, now catch us with your Water Gun,” Ash yelled. They were only about ten meters away from the water surface as a fountain of water made them gently came to a full stop, and they landed safely in the water. “Well done Buizel!” Ash said. Angie added “Yeah, Buizel, you were really fantastic!“ The otherwise very tough acting Pokémon was visibly touched by these words of praise. Meanwhile the Aerodactyl momentarily confused when it's prey had suddenly disappeared. It quickly spotted them again and came after them. Buizel was able to counter this attack with Aqua Jet, but got hit by one of the Aerodactyl's wings and Ash had to call it back to it's Poké Ball. The situation became desperate again, as the revived fossil flew up to gain speed for yet another attack. Suddenly Ash and Angie felt a breeze from behind them and a noise that was getting louder. “Not another Aerodactyl! One is more than enough”, Ash thought. But then he recognized the sound, it was a helicopter! They both looked up, and saw Tracey, the captain and the professor. The door slid open. “Hang on guys!” Tracey shouted, prof. Pinetree has the Master Ball, he only needs to... “ but he couldn't finish his sentence as a giant Magikarp surfaced. A grappling arm extended from it, and snatched away the Master Ball. “Thank you for the delivery but I'm afraid we haven't got any small change left to tip you.“ Jessie sneered. “Hey, we need that ball to catch that Aerodactyl. Give it back!” Ash yelled, “Oh, we'll catch it for you,”Jessie said, “And then we'll give it to the boss.” Meowth added.

“The fools!” prof. Pinetree shouted, “that Master Ball is not activated yet. We did this to prevent it getting used by accident and getting wasted on a Pokémon that can be caught with a standard ball. You wouldn't catch a sleeping Caterpie with this one.” But it was too late. Jessie threw the Master Ball at the Aerodactyl, that was now very close again. “Come to mama.” She said while laughing greedily. But the Aerodactyl simply hit the Master Ball with it's tail, sending it flying up high in the air. “Huh? I thought a Master Ball was supposed to catch any Pokémon. What is wro...” but she could not complete her sentence. A powerful Hyper Beam hit their sub, and it exploded, blasting them up high into the sky. “Some Master Ball. Useless Junk!” Jessie complained. “Maybe next time we should read the manual first.” James remarked. “Meowth!” their feline friend concluded as they quickly disappeared in the distance.

“The Master Ball, where did it go!?” Angie asked. “I.. I don't know” Ash said, a little dazed. “Pikapi!' they all suddenly heard, as Pikachu jumped out of the helicopter. The little Pokémon had spotted the Master Ball, now falling down, and used it's tail to smash it to Ash. “Gotcha!” he shouted with joy. “Turn the ring in the middle clockwise, then you will activate the ball!” prof. Pinetree shouted. Ash followed these directions, took aim at the Aerodactyl, and hit him with the Master Ball. It popped open, and the Aerodactyl was drawn inside. The ball started to wiggle as usual, but as Ash caught it, the light on the side just stopped flashing, and the familiar beep sounded to indicate that the capture was complete. 

“You did it Ash!,” Angie cheered, “You caught it!”and she give him a quick kiss on the cheek. In the helicopter everyone was also cheering. The pilot steered the craft down, and they picked up Ash and Angie from the water. “Here you are professor Pinetree. I believe this belongs to you.” Ash said as he gave the Master Ball to the professor. “Don't you want to keep it? You did catch it and it's a very rare and powerful Pokémon, great for Gym Battles.” “No, we've seen enough Aerodactyls for a while, right Angie?” She nodded “I couldn't agree with you, Ash.” “Well, at least you're not bickering any more,” Tracey teased them. “Maybe I should keep that Master Ball, in case you two start again.” Ash and Angie looked at each other knowingly, then grabbed Tracey, and threatened to toss him out of the helicopter. “Okay, okay, I'll let the professor keep it. Please don't drop me.” They pulled him in again, and the pilot flew them back to the boat, so they could finally continue their journey into the unknown region again.

My seventh fan-fiction story. 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. ;-)  )

